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THHE- ANGEI- VOIOE.

For days and weeks—-nsy, months snd years,
Hod sorrows orowded round our way—

Joys chunged to griefs, and amiles to tears,
Tl thera seemed left no cheerlng ray.’

_Ourhomea parodlse had beon, -
.1t Bortune had not turned her back,
And made, the path of life once green
* A worn and weary, weory track,

. When thoso who dwelt boneath thai roof | *

‘- With me, wero all 80 good and dear~_ =~ '~ -

_ "T'was gtrango that Fortune kept aloof,
And smiled on thoso, not half go rulr.

LS Our'Mary with her ﬂashlug eyes,
*"And Efffe with her goldon hair-— -
Falr girls and boys of various slze,

And parents well-beloved were there.

But now, & sad, sad time had come;
Too long.the tale, or how, or why,
Vhen thoy might be without a home—

" Without a friend beneath the sky.

Yet, still we gnthered round the hesrth.
And strove to afive the gloom aivay;
But, ah1 thoe flashing of our miith,
- Was like the glow-Worm's fitful my

There was unspoken in each heart!
A thought of coming, doubtful strife,
‘When we g0 soon, too soon muet part,
To fight'our way alone through llre

While thus wo  Bat, nnd mused ngaln,
A low volco breathed upon the air-

In such n sweet, rich music strain,
We knew an angel hovered noar.,

Wo hnshed our breath, for wo would fafn -
I{esr once more Lreatho that musfo straln;
* YWheb, Jo! the soft and sweet refrain
.Comes llontlng on the alr again; . -

And these the words it seemed to say:
-#Think you the future dork before,

V And see you not, the dawning day? :
Fesr not; nngols are watehlng o'er.

'l‘he snnllght is whete shadovws fall,
* Joy still lives on though trials come;
Theit do’niot loso the sunlight all,
Bnt 1ok boyond the shadow's gloom.

Go hr:.vely forth your 16t to meets
" And I agaln thisgiath can ey, -
That spirit-friends shall guide your fact,
And eoon willdawn a hsppy day.”

Then #oftly dled the volco away, )
™. Mot lost the words that bade us toll—
But deep Into our hiearts that day,
',l'hey fell like sceds into the soll.

Agoft I hear that sweet reh-aln.
"The sunlight is whore shadows fall

My heart grows strong and light again,

. Obeying that dear angel-call. 8,0
BosroN, January 18, 1858,
THERE’'S NOT A FLOWER TEAT

: BBIGH.'I‘LY BLOWS.

: nr % nomx ¥, BQUIRE,

There 's not a flower that brightly blows,
_* That dooa not soon decay;

Awud not a hope the Liuman knows,
- That may nol fade away. g

Tho days of youth as brightly scem
. As spring-time’s early flowers,

Tji1 age comes on-~£o gocs the dream,

And Joy forsakes the hours. -

" Idresmta dream fn youth's young morn;}

‘Whon hope was strong and now— . -

T My glsd beart beat, ng more rorlorn. \
Bonedth her eyes of bluo,

* Ambition flourished with kier sighs, *
;- Jope. donned a dladem; .

But yot nnother won the prlze, ’
: And my heart lacks & goiti

A violet hung o'er the brook,
And locked with loving, 10ng,
The Joyous stream returned the look,
, And sang its liquid song. -
"jt turnod the pebbles in lts bed
And eddied round tho bar,
" And st tho violot's tintea'foya
Beamed o' or it like s star, '

Sweet Summmer fled o8 Autumn stept

= Yrom out hils vealin of gloomy e """”: &

Oold ‘Winds aiong the valleys swept, ~
.: And flow'rets ceased to bloom.

'l'he brook sang on, and begged its love, .
To soek it end to wed—

The ﬂower dropped from its stom above.

fu "rhe Waves rocolved it—dead.

) '.l‘hns everyjoy i.l;nt buds to-day,
N+ Each hopo that bursts to bloom,
\When oold miefortune sweeps the way,
* Fjods refugo in {he tomb, .
Oh, hopes that mede the pAst 80 hright.
~And  promised more and more—
I mourn and mourn thy absont llght.
' That time cannot resiore ’

‘ an You, J’snnnry 98, 18%. o,
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-+ Oh1 bo yonob wouk -hearted;
Tho battle's to the strong, =~
o And Troth’ has strength glgantio
SR () swny the mvlng throng

God spoeds thee on thy mlsslon,

- And norves thy arm In fight,
When you gird on fn battle * -
N For n-eedom snd for, rlzht. .

"m:e engpl hosu are with thee,
Ui o' gulde theo on thy Way,'..
An;l wil proelnlm thy trlumph.
When error rollg: nwsy

ll'hen,will e sngels crown thee

: -wlih laurel lvytwined— P

“/fhie proud sad mably. reelhig ’
Thst you have setved your hlnd. .

.11 ssd words ? wngne or pen.
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'Wrmen for l.ho Banuor of Light,

-ALTHEA:

A. REVELA‘I‘ION OF EARTH
v "AND

SPIRIT LII‘E.

) BY OOBA mmumu

14
The Bln-stsined Splrit. v
‘Ttisa wild'and ‘dreary waste, far- -rpaching to the

. dim ho’rlzog_'s gloomy confines; turbid waters swell
i rising waves, uplifting scaly and repellant forms;

o leaden sky, with drifting thunder-clouds is over-

{'head; the wailing wind’s discordant voices fill that

realm’ of silent desolation; where, the huge, mis-
shapen trees stand leafless; their knotted branches
tossed obout, and swaying, like speotre.l forms -{n
invocations of despair. The geass 'is frosted by the
piercing blast; the grey rooks, barren and isolated,

.{ bear nq flowery impressv no habitation meets thd

eye; nature’s vivid mantle of green has never
touched the derkened spot;.no sunshine ever fell
there benignantly; ; Do blue gkies promise summer;
no rosy streaks announoce the dawn of light; no sun-
set glory crowns the close of day. Night there, is

| dense and silent, with unutterable gloom ; the mys-

terious shapes of phantoms of remorse and horror
flit to ‘and fro; amid the chilling atmosphere, pass
llmd flashes of still unquenched fires; the altars of
the past of sin are there invlslbly, nnd unseep hands
relume the flame,

"It is the arid waste of one of the lower spheres of
lifo’s continuance, and v‘fe look " upon the surround-

“}ing conditions of a soul awakened to it frue po-

sition; shudderingly we look! for, on the woman's
form, there-crouching in late woe and tordy peni-
ténce, is set.the seal of a fatal bennty}thet shines
forth from the dark nnd tattered raimen, the dis.
hoveled mass of golden hair, a sign of power-—mis
uscd, alas]” and yet'a promise grand and eloquent,
of expletion and redemption, from the de.rkness and
thé exile of her.destiny.

The beautiful pale face is oonvulsed with the
mighty enguish of ‘s gullty. sonY; - valoly striving to

| cover her thilled lmbs with the soanty folds of the

begger’s garb, she storts in new.terror as she be-
holds the stmns upon it, and reads with soul and
eye. their nde’uslng significance, Here, wet and burn.
ing, seurnng the little ‘hand thati holds it, glisten
tear-drops, wrung from innocent eyes—from trou-
bled hearts—from the unmerited suffering of loving
souls, that, but for her tyranny, had been, oh! so
happy.

There were drops of blood, not wrung from the
seeriﬂoe of life, but from the sacred fount of feeling,

' memory, Tove!~ There burned the imploring kiss of

the ‘outeast, vainly supplicating for the mercy, 80
scornfully denied. The ensignias of mourning, whose
dread realities she had cast over happy homes, eling -

there ;. the roses of ‘youth and love flung on unholy

| altars, gleamed thence in mockery-—changed, lifeless

and ‘devoid of fragrance; the queenly apparel, the
awarded orown of bays, changed to that prison-garb,

‘| to the broad band that, thorn- Iined. plerced the ach-

ing brow |
She had been great and powerful in the might of

her beauty and genius—her wealth and pride. Bhe
had trampled on hearts, and walked, smilingly over
gre.ves yei the world oalled her good, and on'the

munificent, ohnrlties-—of the beautiful o.nd high bom

Althe -
She gazed mth wnldly distended oyes, npon the

dreary lnndscape; she turned imploringly & look to

.| heaven. - No ray of light fell from the wintry sky.

She sought to olimb the frovrning crags, to reaph the

~ | boundaries of that land of gloom—to_ méot " beyond

Some belng of her kind, Invainl Bharp stones

| plerced. her weary feot, and olouds shut out the

O R

| worlds of. beauty, the summer skies, and leeping,
-golden waters far beyond.+The walling winds-sang-
mournfully, and overhead the thunder rolled.

e Phis—this is Heaven] tho pedrly gates, "the
golden streets, the white robe, and the crown of
glory 1" oried, with a moehlng laugh, that rever-

| berated from rock to shore, the darkened spirit.

. And hero am I to remain eternally 17 °
“Bho, ohst herself upon’ the frozen grotind, and

, wildly tore” her flowing, golden hair; she beat her
- | breast in intolerable anguish, and -thrust her frame
| against the sturdy trees—the haid, oold stono—ocall-

ing loudly, frsntloelly for annihilation!

_They surrounded " her with gibes and mdokery—
the grinnirg faces; the vague, dark, floating &pece,
tres, that uprose from lake, and strand, and lower-
'| ing cloud, And they reviled he for her sufferings—
denied ber olaims to -sympathy and pardon, even as

| shio hod done on carth to others. Maddened by their

i repronehee-insensnte with remorse, she flung her-

velf upon tho greund, ond called aloud to henven for

‘rell

“Bhe prays with her lips only v orled the jeerlng

. phuntom, and Althea  relapsed into silence;' and, in

dospair;covered her fuco and rent auow the burnlng

| garbithat olung around her,

<14 OhGod, send mg relief!” the femnt prayer

| ‘thrilled through the frame of the imploring sufferer,

-uprose . in'a whisper g0 low, it esoaped the hearing

+ ‘| of ‘the malignasit ones;: it cleft the’ “thundenolouds

‘| above, and, bofne upon the futtering pinions of- oo

‘1"'*. . invocetlon ﬁ'msht with faith, it reached .an -upper
[ realm of. vastnoés ‘and: beauty inconselvable,s . It

b | knalt; 4t the feet of “one s.ngel there, who heard, and
s {otiohed to the: lonl of. pity, responded to that w )

o _gnlshedwellx o

marble tombstons, recorded the many virtues—the |-

"« Bolitary, forsnl:en, Justly punlahedl but if 1 can

L:ione for the sins of earth) I'willl by every effort—

y every throb of lifel’ Bu, ohi!.not immortality
Aere, in this darkened spot!—not lifoless solitude—
endless loneliness, I pray thee, Father!”

The golden, azure and roseats clouds, dlsporung
at the angel’s feot, bore to her edr the ory of that
tortured soul, and the undertpne of faith was there;
the beauty of devotion clung to the prayer for de-
liverance, Lilla heard and replled fn music.

Was it sunshine that oleRt the bosom of the
threatening storm clouds? * Was that a ray of light
celestial, athwart the darkness? Was it musio float-
ing downward from the realins of bliss? -Althen
looked and listened; deepfnto her soul, benighted
88 it was by pride nnd sin, spoke thrillingly a sweet,
persuaaive voios, calling forth the henrt’s best offer-
ing—prayer! '

They fled afar,. the sbipes of evil, veilmg their
eyes, and folding close the robes of gloom ; for an
inspiring power had deseended from the higher
realms, and the weak slnner’s‘fslth was strength-
ened—the soul's first offerinyg leld upon the altar of
‘explation—the first saving” pmyer pussed her robel-
ligus lips, softening them into mild’ entreaty, ehrld
like trust. . 5

oe"o'o"o‘,loo o

Upon on island shore we stand, entranced in won-
der and enrapt in joy! The summer air is redolent
with the breath of roses, the spioy odors of the
forest’s ‘depth. Around, a seo.of light -and’ music,
swelling thythmically to the' einging winds; above,
a sky of azure beauty, and flopting downward from
its realma celestial, in jeweled. barge and car-and
temple, come the teachers of & higher life—the
seraphs of knowledge, Jove and pong. -

The messenger-birds there wing their flight from
soul to soul ; star.chaplets. beokon from the distant
oloud helghts. and banners wnre. and forms of un.
dreamt-of benuty, faoes of npt beatitude, tresses of
‘living goldps.nd .hands in waving welcome, glisten
and vauish there. 'Erom the deep woods arises the
‘ohoral melody of immortul okgejors,
neyer. blighted by thio-min gk, bicoin %heath
the blessing of the'sun. In those fair Eden-bowers,
the emerald folinge shades the eacrod shrines of art
_and music—the home altars of love. From tree and
flower, cagoade, sea and olond—from the golden sun-
light’s benediction and the mountain’s height, up-
‘rising from the fertile plaine and angel-homes—
from all, with one accord, in blending tones of ecatat-
To _harmony, arises to the unseen world’s beyond,
the anthem of dll life and spirit—prayer/ 'Tis on
this blessed isle, close by & fane of beauty, thrice
consecrated by the light divine, that Lilla dwells

awhilo—dwells there, until a desper draught of love
and knowledge shall upraiso her spirit higher ; until
‘still nearer to the softly unclosing portals of tho
beaytiful 4bove, she shall be led by the sovereign
power of divine forgiveness.,

in black terror to the' trailing robe; the wreathis of " From the bright region of joy and lifo-and breath-
_ chxldhood’s glory éhanged to cypress glooms twined

ing beauty, even down to the land of desolation, to
the w.intry‘elime, an inspiration guides the willing
spirit, and & sweet duty leads her feet. A gleam of
_pity from an angel’s eye—a passing glimpse of her
purc-white raimeat, of her dazzing veil of encireling
light—pierced through the darkness of that nether
clime, and Althea, 10oking up, beheld, and bowed her
spirit to the dust in reverence, and, crossing her
hands upon her hosom, cned plteously, imploring, to
the angel-comer. -

And Lillm)smiled in sweet response, and music
trembled on the darkened aif,and_stole upon the
cnllous” heart., The »ﬁrst ray of hope dawned on
Althea’s soul; for the first: time, the wrongs of the
«past orowded there, unaoeompnnled by defiance, by |
pride—rebellion. The -flower of humility- sprung
from the dark soil, and tears, % blest tears of peni-
tence,” watered the celestinl growih. o

" With the first femt ray of heavenly light resting
on her, tortured heart, Althea knelt—,ulone, amid

.burst, forth a victorious hymn,, that, reeehoed by.the
surronndlng angel oholr. was borne upwards and
upward still, from sphere to sphere of spirit-life and
beauty, until it reached the far-off, gleaming portals
‘of the land celestial, of which no eye hath scen the
glory-—no ear hnth hes.rd the Bonge divine of praiso.

C'HAPTER L

We return to the earth we dwell upon 3 to the ous-
tomary soenes, the familiar forms and faces of this
world, back into.the past, to trace the life path of
one, who, beautiful and worshipéd by the world,
entered the realms of the hereafter despolled of her
regal robes, of the magaificonce of her surroundings,
~dootied to & life of explntlon, toa long pllgﬂmago of
golitude and pain.

Bhe had been born to the powsrand sway of wealth ;
the descendant of & noble house, the only daughter of
proud parents; endowed with- bewildering beauty,
rare intellact, and & heart naturally warm, impulsive
and generols, vyhfse aspiring throba for Justice, frce-
dom and equsﬁty. she atified with untrembling hnnd,
for the world’s sake.

As a child, she tymnnlsed dver teachers and ser.
vnnts—resolutely withdrew from all association with
the friendloss, tho outw&rdly poor angd unlovely,' Bho
gave sweetly of her ample means for publie oharities,
and aided in the erection of ohurches- -and; monu-
ments; she rondered homage to the great,’ and ap-

plauded the intelleotual and tsmed. Withsoom and
eoldness she tarned from the sppesllng beggar, from
-the aspect of equalid poverty. from mlehednsss dnd
suffering.. . .3 EERNINC ,
. Bhe looked with kindling eye - upon the loturod

soenos of eerth’s besuty—-upon the rmletl ox th.

s

| all of earth to me, since my dear mother loft

.the M'ld ‘waste, in prayer; and from the soul of Lilla "

artist's ideal —for the love of the beautiful dwelt in
her sgul, perverted from its original excellencs. But
from the fair face worn With pallor, from the loveliness
unheralded by external eleganco  and fashion’s
sanction, she turned 4n utter  indifference.’ Bhe
threw wreathes and costly Zsents to the famed
singers of her time ; ihe swép music of the peasant
mother’s lullaby had no gharms for her ear—tho
children of the' poor were not.beautiful to her fastid-

ious taste. ' Pride, the attondant demon of humanity,
had secured an abiding place in Althea’s “soul, and’
to its sway all nobler feelings bent. The hearts of
many bowed in homage to the graceful and gifted
girl; and from his lonely cottage .home, Sylvester
‘dated t6 fhink and dream of the proud beauty—to
love her with all the ‘depths of hib poet soul, that was
8o rich with love. For the proud maiden’s sake he
tolled 'incessantly; affection, hope and  devotion,
brought to his soul the answering geriius of inspira.
tion, and grandly melodious, powerful with atrength,
and deeply imbued with the magic hues of beauty,
his poems found expression, and touched to the very
founts of feeling the popular mind, that rewarded:

fame, the approval of wealth.

He'placed them all at ‘Althea’s feet, and she reach-
ed forth her hand to receive them~—amiled sweetly
and faleely on the giver, and bn'd?l'x‘ im wait.

Ho had one alster—a gentle lovely and meek spirit,
whose heart clasped all that life held of beauty, truth
and aspiration. For some time the proud patrician
refused all assooiation with the humbly nurtured
girl, then ylelding to her lover's entreaties, masking
the repellant haughtiness, the shrinking coldnesa by
assumed compliance, she reveived the pure Bellne.
wlth conventional smiles,

"% One day there was o feto at the apacious mansion,
and Althea reigned the queen of grace ang beauty
over her assembled votaries. But the orimson of her
oheek deepened that night with & dendly anger; the
Hinghes of her dark eye were enkindled by a fell re-

tions, logked with eyes of love upon tho gentle lily
Belinw:+-Amid the-mnads-of the dances, Botween the
pauses of the music, still masking with 'smiles the

vengeance, aud staked life’s happiness for its suo-

‘coss |
She signed to Eylvester to approach her, as the

night neared on the morn, She gave him a mission
to perform in a distant city, and he obedient to what
he deemed love’s mandate, set forth immediately
upon his journey. She sought Selina, and from her
fnnocent lips reccived the confirmation of .her fears.
Esmond, the lofty and wealthy, who had withstood her
oharms and manifold fascinations, loved dpep and
tenderly the rustic girl! The soul of Althes was ca-
pable of snorifice, fox its volces whispered of the glory
to be gained, but resolutely sho cast forth the ap-
pealing angels, and ldcked the demons in ‘the cham-
bers dim, whore they could revel undisturbed.

# You must be my messenger to your brother when
he returns,” she said, « for I feel that this must end.
I cannot wed him, and you must tell him so,”

« Lady! it will kill"titm1” repl‘led Belina. « He
trusts to your faith, your promise. Oh, why this
sudden change? dear Althes, what have we dope ?”

Bhe drew up her proud form, and refused the prof-
fered hand of the lovely pleader. “Do yon love your
brother 2 she asked.

« Can you ask me ? is he not all-hu.s he ;ot been

Althes,
you oannot retract your promise—Sylvester will die ¢
You canuot be so oruel 1”7

« I 'never.promised- to become his wifo--but I will
on one condition.” o

« He will acoeed to all.”

" For mo? Is there aught on earth I would not do
for him, my best friend, my guardian, for whom my
angel-mother bade me live 9’

« Can you eacrifice your brightest hopes in life?
your e.ﬂ'eetion ? ls your fraiernnl love % streng snd

solye. Esmond, the seoretly loved objeot of her affeo-’

him with showers of applausc—with the .meed of

torture of her undisciplined heart, Althes dreamed of

.t

true P
. My bnghtest hopes ? whnt mean you, Althea ?”

faltered the young girl, with paling cheeks,

“I'mean what I say,” she roplied imperatively.
#Can you remounce your lover? take back your
promisg~~vow never again to behold Esmond ¢

4Oh no! Icannot—cannot do that!” cried Selina.

« ] thought sol weak and silly girl—I knew it;
but listen: Unless you renounce all thoughts of him,
your brother shall mever cross this threshold; my
servanty shall turn him from the door—and if he
dies, as you have often told me he would were 1 to
deprive him of my presence, | the responsibility rests
with you—not me.”

changed ? what causes your eye to rest on’ me- with
guch malignant glances ? How have we injured you ?
Why demand of me the renunciation of my brightest
hopes ; haveI no right to be lovod to be hnppy as
you are 7

4 Bring hither no compnrlsons r eompel me.not to’
‘utter what would make you { shrink from .me in tor-

your olasa ! Sylvester by talent and merit'has” writ-
ten his name abovo his fellows ; you are Lis sistpr, I
admitted you to my home—my Intimaoy, You are
henceforth strangers to me, unless you oomply with
my demand.”
" You have no right, no power to enforoe such o
demand,” oxjed Selina indiguantly. S

] taks the right, I have the power,” replied the
haughty woman, .+ Farewoll, Selina,” she continued,
“ henceforth you pass no more these' gates. Sylves.
ter'may return to “his- rustie . usoeletes. -And- Es.
mond yon shall never wed ; teke Althee's ward for

Vv

ror. I have an insurmguntable dregd of people of:

« Althen—what can you mean ? why are you 8o |

J

that1” and with a quecnly step and scornfally flash.
ing exe she left the room, and Selina stood alone, be-’
wilderod by strango, thronging ‘thoughts. Sho left
the courtly mansion, never again to pass its portal;
she returned to her modest homo, to await her broth
er’'s coming,

 Ho turned his footsteps towards the dwelling of her
he loved; flushed withi the success of his mission,
proud of the confidenco reposed in bhim, he sought
Althen’s presence; she refused to seo him--hence-
forth he was forbidden to pass beyond that aristo- -
cratic threshold. Btunned, blinded and confused, he
remounted his horse and renched his home; he fell
into the outstretched arms of his sister, with a loud
ory of grief.

was too suddén—the shaft of cruelty aimed by that
loved hand, sunk ‘deeply into that trusting, loving
soul. In presence of his anguish, Selina formed the
vow of sacrifice; with bleeding heart she wrote to
the Inexorable woman who held her brother’s lifo
within her lily-white hands. DBut it was not to be;
that missive, blotted with the holy tears of a sister’s
love—that record of exalted devotion, never reached
her eye. For Sylvester found it, and read it with
surpriso and indignation, The idol was dethroned

peoted shock was dire}y felt. And as the light faded
from his eye, as his strength departed day by day,
Belina besought him with tears and pious entreaty,
to permit her to apprize Althea of his condition ; but
he refused indxgnnntly

“ Bhe was not worthy of my love ; she is nqt tho
embodiment of the ideal my soul hnd framed. S8ho
who could demand such sacrifico of & sistér’s heart,

|18 less than woman, Ionce madly deemed her an

nngeli You, my 8elina, will be bappy, for untouch-

youl”

The prayers of that loving epirit could not retain
him; when the skies of Autumn enfolded with sub-
dued radiance the changing woods, and the fallen
leaves rustled on the greensward,_he .passed from
earth ; passed calmly on, with cold hand resting in
a farowell benedigtion on his sister’s head, with the
promise of the bellever in his heart, expressed in the
last utterance to the faithful watcher by bis side—
“We shall me‘c},e'gnin in heaven.”

Thore was £ gay nssembly in tho decorated halls of
Althen’s stately home; light foet wore dancing mer-
rily, sweet, tuneful voices mingling; fairy forms
flitting to and fro. Amid the dancers glided, with
flashing check and sparkling eye, attired with costly
magnificence, gems gleaming from her hair and arms
and neck, tho peerless Althea, who saw not how the
recording angels marked "her regal vestments with
the impress-of a fearful sin! She danced on, feeling
not the past anguish of the. faithful heart she had
ruthlessly trampled upon; thinking not that the
ooronet of jewels encircling her brows would be re.

’ plnﬁé'd by the fiery hand of remorse, steeped in her

vietim’s tears, heated by the flames of saorifice, as
cending straightway unto heaven.

had steeped her soul in oblivion, and pride issued
still ‘his mandates of defiance. Sho was guilty in
the angels’ sight, this woman of rare gifts; for sho
sinned not ignorantly. Glimpses of soul conscious-
ness illumined the inner path; duty whispered of
returng of expiation ; womanhood and truth rebelled
beueath the fixed mask of conventiongl form ;.and
uneasy conscicnco cried aloud, when en npplnuded
the most loudly. But for famo and the world’s voices
of approval, the angel.monitors remained unheeded,
and the spirit of pride assumed his sway,

With pale face and quivering lip, Esinond passed

| silently amid theé throng, and stood before Althea,

who, in careless and graceful attitude, was reolining ;
on & soft divan. She looked up in sudden surprise
at the.pale and disturbed countenance, the accusing
eyes bent on her; she grew pallid with a sudden
misgiving, o sceret weighed down her soul,

« Bylvester died this morning,” ho said, and his

tell you that you have been cruel, wilfully, wickedly
cruel, to that noblo heart!  You wero unworthy of
the love of so pure a nature | Dying, he forgavo-
you, but you must-ever feel that you have caused
the death of one who should have lived long years to
bless you.”

He spoke in whispered tones. The merry compe.ny
around deeméd ho was paying homage to hor perless .
beauty. Even then the fron fangs of remorso seized ..
on ber heart-strings, gloom fell upon the face of life, .
and low and falteringly, with clasped hands and oyes .

said:
“I did not expeot this! I thought noj it would ,

thoroughly despise me 7
The proud head drooped low; thero wos psthos

“in the usually ijwperative voioe brenthlessly she

awaited his reply. .
+. % Until you prove yourself possessed of the woman-
ly attributes of tondernces and forgiveness, I do,” ho
sternly repliod. * Fatowell, now,” Althea. I havo .
fulfilled n painful duty”.

She arose and grasped his arm. ¢ Where go you e
she cxclaimed,

4To ghare Selina’s vm.tch by the depurted ‘to-
morrow I take her to my mother, after our dead is .
given to tho earth. In & fow months she: will bedome -

wy wife”

«In vain—in vain l" murmured Althes. “Lhaye
sacrificed & lifo in vain 1.

yonng and the thoughtless erowded aronnd,u\d with

N '

in his pure soul, but on his feeblo ‘frame the unex-"

end so4 I hoped he would forget we. Do you, then. .

Vn.inly she sought to soothe and comfort ; -the blow

ed by her wiles, Esmond is, and ever will be, true to

Of all this Althea dreamed not, for worldliness |

| volea trembled with emotlod. " Altkies, duty bldame

timidly upraised to the rebuking faco of Esmond, she .

s/ And with & moan.of suli‘erlng; riven from, the very..'t
dopths of her soul, she sank back senseless: 3. und the.. .
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officious zenl restored” her ta: tho conlcldusnosd sbo
would willingly bave. foregone. Pléa lng B don
‘indisposition, she rotived to ber ohumbur. At lth
& weight upon hicr heart, loging sight of’ mlth mdq
« prayer, she paced the floor all nlght, invokipg dengh,
maligning destiny ! / .;’,',,'

The young Selind bad eseaped from hep- threot,enod :

vengeanco, Three years of lmppiness, pure, unal-
loged, fell to her lot, and the grateful h,enrt sang
aloud its thanksgiving songs. Then'. .shadows foll ;
and the death.angel’s wing darkened the sunny
hearthstone. With all the intense affection that hiad
blessed their lifo gathered in ono last fond, farewell
_glance, the spirit of Esmond loft its mortal tenement, -
and Selina, with her {nfant son, stood alone on the
broad earth, n strioken and forsaken thing! -

Al the angel faculties, the slumberiog cnergies of
that devoted, heroio nature, were awakened by the,
force of ciroumstauces, the prossure of stern realic
tlcs From her watch beside the casement, ~—fr0m

spmt dwelling there, in one of the celestial aisles,—
she was called by the feeble ery of her sickly infant.
Vigils of loye aud pain claimed that young mother ;
nlgl{ts of sohmry watching, when her soul held com-
minion with things unseen, when melodies unheard
by the car of scnge, upbore on swelling waves of
beauty, her spirit to the immortal shores. Then
- words of deep mysterious import fell on her listen-
ing heart—thought-echoes, for which language has
no sign, and revelations swept the lyre chords of
the inner life so wouderfully clear with promise—
8o powerfully imbued with strength, the mourner's
oye grew bright with hope; her smile became lu.

minous with a holy, spiritual joy.

But days of trial and hard necessity claimed the
patient disciple of adversity, and the youthful bloom

de[;nrled from cheek and lip; and the posture of

sorrow, the drooping head and downeast eye, became
habitual, Yet often the breezes would waft the wel-
come perfume of his favorite flower, and with the
spirit token of remembered love; often the moon.
beams fell athwart the silent chamber, as they bad
fallen while his’ presence  gladdened ecarth; and
thrillingly melodious, swect, unutterable, came o
message to her soul, promising reunion, happiuess,
and deathless loyo. The widow felt the near pres-
ence, unscen by thc eye, rocogmzed by the conscious
spmt of bim, who, on efirth asin heaven, wus ever
the star of life to her.

. CHRPTER 1L

Still proudly beautiful, imperially definnt, Althea
reigns the queen of fashion—the heartless, cold co.
quette, They tell of one, young and promising, the
only joy of his widowed' mother’s heart; who, en-
slaved by that fatal beauty, knelt in worship at ber
feet, to be discarded with repellant scorn—with
taunts and mockery. He left his native land, and

sought forgetfulness beyond the scas ; and “mid the |

storm he perished, with the rest of the gallant crew

of an ill-fated ship. The mother’s invoked rotribu.
tion haunted Althen'’s sleep, and in her dreams up-

rose two graves—one shadowed by the willow-tree in

the quict’ country churchyard; the -other rising
proudly iy the depths of occan, formed of the accu-

mulated wealth of pearls, and gems, and glistening

gold ; the coral stems twined over it, and thick seca-

weed formed the monumental wreath.

But stifiing conscience, and shutting close the
gates of memory, Althen revelled in the world's de-
lights, and feasted on its applause, its lavish enco-
miums, its proffered meed of fame and flowers. The
gorrowing angel of her better nature, often drew
from the quiescent ohords of feeling, deep, tender
strains of love and melody, over which the good and
pure wept freely; for which the Jaurel wreath of
poesy was twined around her golden tresses. Men
galled her angel and divinity; her fond, proud
parents gazed upon her with love and pride. She
alope knew the depths of falsehood within; she
alone shrunk from the darkness of her own spirit,
and wept for its desccrated shrine !

With supreme disdwrin; with a pude’boundless o~
its presumption, she turned from all of life that
moved not iu the charmed circle of her gilded wor-
ship. The beautiful of fashion, grace, and elegance,
the poetry of wealth, the perfection of high-born
beauty, found favor in her eyes, and response from
her befiitand band. But the beauty of huwility,
the untutored grace, the nutute untouched by the
refining haud of art or geniue; the lowly virtues
and sweet beatitudes of humble life, these found no
answering melody of affection, trust or pxty, from
thé exclusive soul.

She had turned in bitterness never rovenlcd, even
to her mother’s heart, from the first vain dream of
Jove; and the leseon had not purified and exnlted
the rebellious spirit, that disclaimed all need of
tenching. Drinking. deeply of the intoxicating
draughts of fume and adulation, the thirst for pre-
eminence, for worldly distinction, possessed her fully.
Bacrificing, therefore, every impulse.true and womau-
ly; stiflivg every rogret and every holy aspiration ;
laying strong injunctions on' the protesting heart
that ‘wildly called out:against ‘the outrnge, she was
lling bride to Mammon's altar, there bound
006 MABY yenrs her senior-—n haughty,

sllken oouo' L Well hs.d tho agcd hnsbnnll noted the
llﬁﬁeﬁd ﬂsslxes of lyur ‘bye, tHE: shudderin of her|:
fmne wnén his voiee muaed,lhl.-r from "the doep
rgurles she indulged in." Wordn of terrible moonmg
had she uttered in her sleop ; and now, with shrink.

.]ing. heart, and bands clasped to his aching brow,

Villandot sat glone at mldnlght. and took oouusel of
hw lhoughta. o

" "Tirice ho started from his recumbent postare, and
going to the window, looked out upon the night, with
its descending shower of snaw-flakes, thinking: that
lio heard ‘ a- human voico amid the wailing of the
wind. Cold and steln as he was, his heart was not
all olosed to human plty i.he could be moved by tho
nspeot of visible suffering—by the appeals of the
stricken ; and one purs fount of sympathy gushed
up to the sudlight in musio: he loved the angel
presenco of a little child,

“She threatens me . with hep looks ; they say
plainly—Beware of me” "What can she mean? I
have scen her start, and conceal something amid the
folds of her dress ns I entered ; can she premeditate
murder ? There is no softuess—no touch of womanly
pity in her nature! I have seen her turn, with a
gesture worthy of a Satan of pride, from tho poor
who came to our gates, gathering olosely around her
her satin robe, lest the child of poverty should,touch
it with ber wansted hand.- I dave not trust her, I
will watch her narrowly, and if I find her guilty,
no law shall judge between us; no gossiping tongues
shall bandy ber name and mine. DBut I will take
vengeance! such revenge as shall bow her proud
spivit, lower than even the boggar’s garb she shrinks
from. But, hark! that sound agnin; it is & human
being in distress; it is & moan of pain! Some.one
is perishing of cold outside! perhaps some unfor-
tunate she has turned from the shelter of her lordly
home. Rouse up, Merllu awake! thero is & ory
for belp outside !” n

He shook the slecper—a young man who woitcd
on lis person—and bade him call some of the house.
hold, and go in search. His orders were promptly
obeyed, and Merlin, roturning.soon. reported to his
master that a woman, with a child in her arms, had
been found, crying wildly amid the ‘storm, just un.
derneath Lis study window. He ordered them to
bring ber in, and when, fecble and tottering, she was
led towards him, his heart melted in pity, in view of
the wan fuce still so lovely, the bluo eye’s imploring
glangg, the tattered raiment wet and fluttering, the
em@s of sweetness and dignity shining forth from

‘|the wreok of -beauty, health, and happiness, He

placed ber in a seat; he tenderly removed the wet
coverings from her head, and ‘the light-brown hair
fell down, a shining, silky veil over the tearful face,
and hid awbile her grief. DBut as the grateful
warmth restored her scattered thoughts, and life
came to hor nearly frozen limbs, sho cast aside the|
veiling tresses, and there upon her bosom, secure in
the sweet faith of infancy, lny sleeping, with smiles
upoh its wasted face, a little child! At that sight
the ever-awaiting angel touched the rich man's soul,

and tears welled up from the sealed recesses, and he
took the infant from its mother’s arms, and kissed
it gently and tenderly as a woman would ; nesfling
to his bosom, nwoke by his carcsses, his quick tears
raining on its intocent face, the ohild looked up to
him and smiled, and a thrill of more than mortal
goodness coursed throngh the .old man’s frame, and
uplified his soul !

. % Poor ohild, poor suffering lumbl" he murmured
fondly, stroKing its jetty hair, kissing its fair white

brow.

The mother knelt at his fect, specchless with gra-
titude, overcome by the unexpected Lindness—her
white hands clasped, her blue eyes raised to his fuce
with such unspeakable thunksgiving in their depths;
her pale lips murmuring vainly with the tribute of
her heart. Villandot gnzed upon her with a wholm.
ing tide of emotion benring away, far hence, the ice-
barriers of his soul. e gave her his hand to assist
her to Ler feet ; he led her deferentially, as he would
a princess of the realm, to his own recumbent chair;
I'lie poured-oiit o Btrengtliching potion, and Held it &
her lips, and the infant, smiling, fearless and con-
tent, clung to his velvet robe, toyed with the costly
diamond on his finger; unawed by the glitter of
wealth, attracted by the gleam of eympathy, the
light divine upon that wrinkled face men called so
cold aud stern, and fair women pronounced 80 ugly
and repelling.

# Rest here, good woman, whllo I procure .some
dry raiment; and zce to a chamber for you,” he spid,

In passing her, the , friendless wanderer caught bis
hand and warm tears, and holy kisses were showered |
upon it. Again uplifted from the sordid cares, the
miseridy of life, Villandot felt that angel thrill of
consciousness pervade his being; he gave the child
into her arms, and hastened from the room. A
female atteudant was summoned, and the stranger
led to a warm and luxuriant apartment; clean gar-

lents were put upon her and the little one, and a soft
bed prepaved. She refused all food; but, watohed
by the kind aund pitying Mnrthu, so00n’ gank -into
quiet and dream]ess sléep,. Villandot sought not his
couch, but snatehed a few"hours repose in the allence
of his study-wlucln, a8 his oyehdn'dpoopcd appeared
to lns dream.vision peopled by angelic forms, and

heard of her. \’.l‘lxa wenlthy snd honorsble Esinond
‘sadly lessened hitg; dlgnlcy by & marringe with her,”
she eaid, with studlgd ; haughty indifference, "

Her hushand. Inqdo no reply. He was nnoustomod
to these outburats'of pride. :

“You: would pltyrher, were you to see her now ?
he sald; -

¢ huvo o deslre to meet ml:h sqnulld wretobos,
to hear pat.hetw sbones of poverty. and. stnrvation 3
they sicken:mé I, Bollna is justly pnmbhed for her:

dltion b
“But you mll soe her, Althes, mll you not .
“No!: Your may.give her alms, and send her away,

when your romnntxo fit is ovor," sho insolently re

#I wish you to see her; I desire it, Althen l” said.

Villandot, gnzmg steadfastly upon the ‘cold and beau-
tiful statue before him, *Men call. mo cold and

:‘s

that gentle crenture’s appenl. Think, Althea, think
a moment, of & creature fair and delicato as yourself,
exposed to the midnight storm, dying of cold and ex-
posure before your very gates! There must be somo’
spark of divine compassion, some remnantof womanly
sympathy in your gou), wife! Think of that poor,
forlorn one, once a.cherished, guarded, worshiped

eage and luxury —

« Iow dare you, &ir; contrast my life w1th that of
tho beggur—tho low, vile creature you gpeak of?
My life? itis one of horrible torture; the roges re
filled with thorns, they pier cc mo at every turn; the
chain ia trebly grlded but it ents jnto my very soul!
My cnstle of luxury is guarded by worse than the
fabled dragon! Cease to taunt me with the recolles-
tions of the empty splendor that surrounds me; for,
old man, you will deive me toa courso your blind-
ness eees not ! Beware in time! give me my liberty,

Lell, of durkness and sluvery, I wxll uvenge my
wrongs -

She had-.rjsen’ from the table; with & fooe con-,
vulsed with pusslon, with a Medusoflll.e fixedneis of
eye and purpase, with.. outstretched hand, that seemed
invoking .the unseen bemptuuon to draw.nigh .an
steel her hcnrt-—-t.he crimson ‘robo that fell in loose
folds around her queenly form, the rich lace veil that
drooped around the bratded mnss of golden hair, the
flashing, threatening glances of the dark eyo, rivaling
in brightness the diamonds that lay upon her bosom,
the piercing shrillness of her voice; tho old man
started from his senb in sudden terrot; he deemed’

tempt, and powerful to destroy!
“ You are mad, Althea!” he said nt length, “and
care must be taken of such as you. I fear neither

wy wife; abide by your destiny, beoomé’ geutlg, obe-

gateyl?

His vojco had now lost its Boftness j it, too, was’
harsh and threatening.

- “Tyrant! grey headed jailor!” she eried, stump-’
ing her foot, and gnzmw on him with eyes ablaze
with fury, “dare you accuse me of faithlesshess ?”

# Not in deed, fulr tigress,”” he responded, sneer-
ingly, ¢ for I have gml:ohod and goarded you for the
honor of my nailn Bat in thought and intent, how
often have these rond dands and rich domains passed”
into ;ounger hands you dcemed more worthy than
yourlord’s? I h_nvo often read your thoughts, Al-
thea! You married me for my wealth; enjoy your
triumph, submit to your destiny 1"

« Submissiox is the rule of slaves!” ghe rotorted
“1 will free myself from your tyranmy; you shall
not gloat over my miseries forever.”

“ How ‘will you free yourself 7’ bhe asked her,
mockingly.

A fenrful expresslon swept -over the beadtiful
faco ; unconsciously her hand grasped the carved
hilt of a hunting kuife that lay upon a table beside
her, Villandot’s quick eye perceived the movement,
He longhed aloud, a scornful, mocking, defiant laugh.

«'You will not, and you dare .not1” he said, « for
I will have you closely wntcﬁed Your fair head to
the block, my wealth to strangers, if your evil spirit
tempt you to but the appearance of crime, I know
you now, Althea! 1 shall tuko care that you neither
poison my food; or strike me to the -heart. You are
o fiend inéarnate, womau' | byt you have found your
master! And now it is"'my desire, my .command,
that you seo this poor mother ; that you take pity on
‘the delicato child; that you, as well a% I, dispense
your bountics, and see tlmt it is done without- scorn
or insolence !’

% Hus she a child—this woman? - Oh, yes! I w;ll
see her ; I will glve her charity I -Villandot, conduct.
her .to my presonoo. For once I will be good and
ohnrltnble oo b

"her husband, deoelvcd by tho -cilm, almost -gentle
‘tones, looked senrohmgly into her face ] A the ¢loud.
bad pissed ; it was''serens, oomposed und ghe con.
tinued quictly to bip'her chocolate:'

“iiQh, Altheg " he crxed loo'klng in’ udmu-atlon
upon her, “how donbly b autiful you ‘are wheu pity
and gentleness cdino to your -hegrt: -How haj ppy we

mg grace and beauty, was proud to exlubxt her to
" the world as the prize his wenlth-had won, .
Bhe left her carly home, and with' her husbund
- traveled much over her nativeland; then eettling
* down to domestio life-on'a scale of unequalled splen-
dor and extravagant expenditure, she hold unlimited
sway over his vast ~realth, his many-possessions.
‘Bhe was mistress of many servants, of almost regal
“robés and Jjewelsy mistress of all things 7 rnre, costly,
-and benutlful—ot oll things, save herself, . For the
watehful ‘master guarded - her. with n jenlous oye;
_Bhe dared no longer smile, and dance, and sing, a8
nn the days of her maidenhiood. Rhie had bartered
~frecdoi for the golden chnins that * bound - bcr, ohl
80 fearfully | and esoipe was impossible. * Like o
caged tigress, her. unruly Bplrlt ohafed “and- pined,
"and : then ‘dark, terrlble, cndowed ‘with mighty

'  strength; o foll tcmptntlon nssafled her, nnd sho tot.- ’

temd on the brink of a fearful predipicel
Aqgry words, loud recrimiuation, ‘had - bocomé

'bsblzuul ‘between the {IFmatohed poir; reproachies

~‘and hccusations: were matters of dnlly Gecurtetios,
until the desire for freedom. grew overpbworidg in
* " A1hic’s sbul—dintil bittorest hatrediof tho man she
s .called husband posscssed her unto madiiéss. "
‘3 Bhe byid long nurtured atrange, evil thoughts, aad
tthey- wbro -secking form - in action ; redkless of ‘the
~ “fitdre; sbo sas .about to steep lwr soul’ in t¥ime,
- when & saving angel—ono of corth’s hurhad angels
¢ Zufntétfoved/in'time, One'odld and tormy: wihter's
' night, theuuaster of that' palatial’ home kat’ lnlhlq
= vmay,arsmlnl; wot, bav thilnking auply;fmlsuhdal
-+ Sgdokéd inionking deehtndtof haphineds; blbpt ot er
daahlwruw nl f; T ""I‘flwﬂ"’ wl} lnm po «oz
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{one among them, towering in the benuty and stafure

of his angelhood, and . holding towards hirh the out
cast'y child, said, in;n voice thrilling with pathos
and solemnity : » Inasmuch ag thou hast done untg
this little one, bust thou received of my-spirit!?, and
tho slecper. buwed bis head in revetenoe, and folt tl;e
supremo, beatitudo of which; in ages pust, “that plcs;
sence'bright-had spoken unto’‘man, » Lo s
In tho morning, refroshed and strengthened, tho
old. man sought his pensionevs. - The' soft :glow: of
gratitude suffused tho. palv chetkd of thé mother!
tho child cxtended Lis. litélo arms; apd ran to\vnrds
him';:he'caught the totterer: in his atms, and drew
him to the heart that was fast bechthing bumanize
and olovated: by tlmt purest ol’ ull earthly spells,
child’s swees love! - i
It was Belinn who hnd found o sbolder in the mnn-
sion of ‘her bitterest fop!. The once. cherisbied wll‘o
was now a friendless yanderer, cust cout ‘upon, lhd
oold waters of life,- With ,the death of .Lsmond'a
ther; hér last dtay departed, nnd, worn with- wil
travel,: fool-sore and. henrt.wonry, she had been
drivén from the inviting mansién’s portal the dn}‘
‘before. -Villandot never thuid:heard her tieme, for
Althen ndver spoke of thd past;- bit, when: slttin,
at the suwptuous breakfust table, he spoke of: hef ¢
‘his proud, uneympathizing wifo, a:Budden: orimso
fluehed lier cheeks, and & suddcn gllt;er ot tbo oyu
botrdyed T S !
“You know this womnn,: thls ladyf[ mnsl.’onlllhér
for digusy dnd refipement diwklls! {jn ‘every. mbtion
‘and tn'every. 'word shesiutters’ '“Your manngripsends |.

'Liw Indloate some knowladge of hiee/?lf - 1/ 13 iqirecd »

vluf khevrm p&uunt 1ivl walléd (Belindﬂll;urlsul‘
u.x bici Q 4 r.lﬁlz. ;.n) thow. Suvui llnds o burant
3 . : AR
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yetreotld be it
nnd’he left tho rdom, marmuring to himself: " After
ull slxo may not be ns bid as'she ‘appedrs; her tom-
per is fiery ; her prlde mdomltable her ‘heart’ mny
not be evil, But ‘dt’ all hnzo.rds I must wutoh hor,
Forifily own safefy and’ Bofsr i

tle Esmond ollngmg to his- neck. A vivid flush’
‘mibunted to Altlleu’s brow- & moment, then. ‘her pow-,
‘eftal will conquered all signs of emotion or surprize;
ghid dven rose to/grost: the poor woman; who, aé she
‘raised her eyds to the mistross of the mansion; startdd
bdclt as it sn'uok to the henft, exclaiming: . - *,

1 Althen! can it bo poesible ?” :
+ - Yes, it is Ijnind this good mad who ;suooord you,
is my husband,” she replied softly, taking. Bolinu’
btind, and pressing it. ' «Truly. I am grioved to bo-
hold you in_ this. strait. .. Rest: hcve ‘ne long as you
plenso, you "“l' your child are welcome.”.

“But Beling, shuddered: at the ‘cordial words, nnd
shiunk from tlie beaming eye, whose covert meohing
was too truly read by the intultive boul.- ‘Bhe could

not jetforgel het brotlier's fate.,i If ho'were llvnng.l
would sho now: be the honseltss wanderor, demanding,
shicliet of his direst foe? vrive it v
+"'She would hhye'taken her,; lnfant n'hd fled that mo;
went ; but h? eyes’ enoountered. the sorrowful and|
tendor gaze of Villandot, Bhbfrenio;nberod :alt higl
kindness, kit | paternal! goodness; hiid) ooVorlng horl
:fa0d with her lmnde, ishe'wepilondin! (- \

21 #.Do, gt weep; SellnyyTmill grgnt you, shelten;
‘you shall go henco provided for,* I tako.oharge: of‘

yont faburé.— onandyounblalldl’h#ﬂd Altlm.l" '
<60 Y0 woRdnfu dirk ) e eind Wit o eay w?

arrogance, nnd prosnmpnon in mntmg abovo her con-

harsh, but T were..less -than human ocould I resist-

or by all there is jo henven, of light and freedom, in *

her transformed into a spirit of evil, bouutlful to

your menaces ‘nor.xevilings. You willingly became .

dient, fultht‘ul or rue the day you ever passed theso -

* Velling ndroltly the  bitter -irony, tlse fell resolve, |

FTRET wll['bﬁiff;'salnn’hnher o

* “He returncd, leading ¢ Sebno by tho hnnd with lit- -

not frame her lips to utter a false’ ‘reply; she could ’

U w IR D B
Bnt lhe h offthe;”snp‘ {ant Qv* »‘&ﬁ ‘
oelvod jiher g:ldnng impreaions Whlspered; l‘,
wnm [ the;m rningvnngel smd uloudx Wirug notl
1 looked up into the proud beay y'a cho; “t
unolmnged fn’ its ‘fixed and stntuesqno lovelimess

the queenly head, a magio coilof linng snnbeums ¥
the dark,eyes’ firo-was all unguenched; the bony

in mooking contrast to the drooping figure, the* won

and a8'ghe reod she_trembled, for ber own angels
shrank affrfghted from the phnntom sh pes enqu'oling
hsr, the queen of wealth and beauty ! her purs heart
contracted with & dread, vague and indefinite, and
warning voices whispered : « Fly hencel fly quiokly 1"}
" Althea, returning the questioning glance, revealed
Lier soul, and read that of her'innogent foe. There,
1nnoceuce‘ nnd purity, forgiveness, meckness, gharity,
onlled hosts of angels- from above; to thwart her evil

thing! Contrast your boundless means, your life of§{ plans, to resist her dread resolves; to bring to nought

her impious hopes. Each read the othex, and Selina,
turning with o pale and traubled countenance, be-
held the old man’s eyes fixed on her mth & pity that
promised security.

As if some vague, 1mpnlpablo danger, near and
threatening, hung above the cherished heart of her
darling, Selina clasped him to her bogom, and the
«child, uﬁ'rnghted shrank from Althéa’s touch, from
the proffered refreshment, the carefully modulated
voice. But ho sprang into the fondly outstretohed |-
arms of the chnldless Villandot ; ‘he nestled olosely to
tho old man’s bosom, and toyed in childish glee: with
his Aparkling rings. Altheu lefy the room, on.sting
one long and warning 1ook upon Beling, nonmng not
again the boy. -

« You appear to shrink from my wife's approaohes H
there is some imystery here. Altha's manner is
fstrange, ufaccountable. Why do you tremble before
her 7 :

« 1 fear her I whispered Selina, .

1, too, sometimes,” he replied. *But you must
remain hero—at Jénst until your strengthis recovered,
till I have you properly clothed, and you are rendered
well by rest.  Althen knew you in ber girlish days.
By the hospitality I have shown to you, tell me what
you know of her ?”

¢ Naught that should disturb the peace and har-
mony of your domestic relations,” she said, My,
‘poor brother died of a broken heart, in the primef
life-and genius, for-her sake. This ie why I oannot
look upon her fare unmoved.”

* And she—did she ever love him? tell me thnt
Selina 77 /l

«Sho mever acknowledged love for any one, but
she trified with his feelings,and in depriving him
of her presence, snoppod the fraﬂ thrend that held
his life,” - '

“ I have heard somcthmg of l,h)s Tumored before ;
I have heard of a sailor-boy who Idet his life for her
sake, whose mother came nigh to lose: her renson,
Cold, cruel and inhuman! Will her heart never
yield to love and gentleness?  Yet she received you
kmdly, perhaps she would atone for thepast:”? |

Belina made no reply, but her heart misgave her H
in Althea’s breast thete could be no forgiveness, pity
or desire for expiation, .

“ T ofitreat you, daughter, remain with me awhile!
I know not why, but I feel a scnso of seourity in
your presence, a8 if heaven Lad sent you to ward off
danger from this house, You bave no home, poor:
wanderer ! I will be a friend, o protector to your,
fatherless one. Stay with me only a few days; as ]
favor I implore this of you 1 »

She looked upon him in umnzonmnt.1 ho, the rich,|
influential, honored man, supplicating for her
presence in his lordly home! Then, sudden, over-
whelming, as a strong sense of dnty, us an obligation
of gratitude, came an inspiration to her soul, and
with firm voice she replied: "

“Kind, generous triend! I will remam P long
a8 you desire; I will not ask to go until you send
me forth. The God of the orphan, the Father of the
widow, will reward you for your dealings unto ua!
My heart is full; I cannot utter thanks, but the
prayers of my lifo shall be offered up for you, who
saved us from perishing in the storm 1*

For all reply, Villandot grotel’ully pressed her

| hand, and snid, cheerfally:

# You cousent to remain ? Thunksl a thousnnd
thunks, my daughter 1"

;- TO BE OONOLUDED IN OUR NIIT-L oy

bad

A WIOKED J OKE. -

A few yoars since, some roguish hoys porsunded
*Joo”'to attend a Sunday School. Joe was.un over-
grown, half. wmed profane lad, nnd the boys antioi
pated consldernble fun out of him, ;. . .
Jae was duly uslxercd in, and placed on n settee in
front of the one on which his t‘rlonds were seated,
dnd "the reeitation commonoud

the brow was untouched by the finger-marks of time|
_{or care; the braided golden hair still wouni: pround

hand of p}‘ivntion had never touched that-soulptured &
arm, or tiken one line of grice from the regal form. |-
Erect, defiant, strong, and unbent by trial, she stood .-

and wasted fnoo, the departed youth, with its roseate |
light of beauty, that, meek with folded hands, soul-|-
reading eyes, and purs, though care-worn brow, oon-|.

fronted. her! Belina’s eyes bent ‘on. lLer haughty -
face, read deeply of the seorots of that shrouded soul ;|

i golden hue, fell in luxurinng.. ¢

{n brilliant—and ever vnrylng expression to- - face”

" The tenohor first

Agd thls yorld sems Jono aud dreary,
. Q;nen. of ‘all Its former ligUL;: -,
TLl‘hen “Trust jn God." r‘)'"’n».\

L )hs elouds of trouble gathor, B
d nmlul’ldn s storms dekcend' oy
W}wn the tles of love are broken, . ' -}
‘And thou needest o true friend, '
“Then “Trust fn God:* . o

Whon tomptutlon's volce assalls you, RS
. Urging you In_ error's way—: - . %
Btriving tp nllure yaur footstops
From tho path of right tont.my.- 3
' Thon “Trust in God." -

When your fondest hopos dacelve you, ¥ )
. 7. Aund your hlgbeat alms aro erushed, .
Whon the tones of love tnd friendship
That have greeted you, are hushod.
Then "Trust in God.” - - -

‘When the cares of earthly dutles,
And tho din of busy life, Lot
‘Weigh upon your mind and body S
With thelr trials and thelr strife,
Then *Trust in God."

When amid earth's ficeting plensurcs,
. Sunshine bright surrounds your way, o
And this transient, carthly life, - o
Seemeth one long, joyous day, i
Then “Truet in God."

May we, ‘mid all earthly scenes, .
Look for ald from Heavon above, Y
Ever seek our Father's blessing, -
And our liearts Bo filled. with love
And “Trust in God." I AN
Basr Mepway, Mass, R

ertton for the Bannor of nghs.

- Time Worhs ?mnnhers

BY OPHELIA nAnounnrm oLOVTMAN, L

Florence Hushngs and Minnie Burt were pupllg
and room-mates in. the dny and boarding-school - of
Miss Rebecea Flint, situnted in the town of Lewes,.
and known for miles around as an lnshtutlon pos.
sessing peouliar advantages for the moral und intel.
lectunt culture of the minds of the; ,young and i inex- -
perienced. In this «fashionable and seleot boarding-
school,” as Miss Flint always proudly designated the
establishment over which, for o period of {wenty
years, she had so faithfully presided, almost convent
vigilance and strictness were practised. Belng eXe
clusively intended for the education of young ladies
between the ages of twelve aud twenty, all” inter -
course and communication with the opposite gex-
was entirely suspended, except when in the presenoe'
of the staid and oyerfastidious: preceptress of the
Lowes Academy.

Too much ‘restraint exercised over the nctlons of
the young, is ‘mever good policy upon the purt of
either parent or guardian; for, draw the reins as
tightly as you rany, they. will always find some way
to break the traces nud esoape. But nob. even the
cxperience of nearly a quarter of a. oenl.ury had
taught Miss Rebecea Flint this great lesson ; and to
hold in closest subjection the young and‘impnlsive
hearts that were yearly confided to her care and
tutorage, was deemed an especial duty by this _
conservative woman, . :

But of  all the pupils which Lewes A,cadomy con-
tained, there were none who tried the patience and
temper of Miss Rebecoa Flint, so much asdid Florence
Hastings aud Minnie Burt, who, as the annoyed and
porplexed preceptress often said, « seemed agtually.
bent upon bringing ruin and disgrace upon tho en.
tire institution.”

Florence Hastings was the only doughter nnd ohild
of an humble but respectable tradesman of Lewes.
-Having lost his wifo some eight years after the birth
of the single child with whioh Providence had blest
him, William Hastings began to look about him for
some suitable person to whose caro’he might with
safety confide the educational interests of his moth*
erless girl. A little rellection seemed to suggest
Miss Flint as tbe woman best fitted to assume o
great & responsibility, and a month or two after the
decease of Mrs. Hustings, beheld the littlo Florence
au established inmate of Lewes Academy,

Perhaps honest William Hastings was a trifle am-
bitious in regard to his only child, and rightly, too,
for 0 more precocious aud beautiful girl never was .
scen than Florence }!nsnngs, at the period of the
commencement of our story, whep Time, that ao-
clent Prosporo, hnd succeeded in’ tmnsformlng the
shy and petile cbild of eight summers, into, a merry, .
mischief loving benuty of. sovontl%%n. Hair of o pale.

s ‘over neck and: "
shoulders, whose faultless symmetry ‘ond marble-
whiteness would havé intoxicated ‘the guze of:. 8
soulptor. A oomplexlon in wlnqh tho llly and the
T08e, were equully b Dlended ;¢ & brow fair' and expan-
slve, and eyes of n‘witohlug liazel color, tlmt werein
strange contrast t& her blpndo atyle, ot bennty, gave

that othorwise would hijve been prozlounoed a-triflo
too eold and classical. *. . .
..Minnie Burt, on tho oontrnry, wns gulfe the roverse

questioned the claks on their regulur lessons, o.nd
then turned to Joe, :
+ % My friend,” said the tonoher, " ﬁho msdo the
world we mhobit ?”
B “ Eh " gaid Joo, turning up lns e,yes llko an ex-
plrlng cu.lf. L D

“Who mo.de the world we: lnlw.bll?" .

J ust g8 he wag probably about to give an; answer,
ono of the boys seated'behind, inserted: o pin into:his
(J oe’s) pants, i '”bout nine inohes below the nrnumont-
al button of his cont.. = \

«w(od Almlghty 1” gnswered: Joo, in an elevated
tone, at the same time rising qujokly from his seat.

| .. #That is cqrroat,”. repliod .the teachor; « but it id

not necessary tlm.t. :you should rige in unswering. ,A
smlng postird’hs st as well.” - o

Joe was again seated, sud the onteohlsm proooededl
-~ % Who died to suve tho world?” =~ . . ¢

. The pin wag ngain inscrted, and Joo repllod..“ Je-
sus Christ1” in o still louder yolge, rlslng, as before.
from his seat.

‘#That is also dprreot, bus; ‘do no% mnnifost 80 much
feolmg ; do be moro oomposod ontl 'x%sorved in your
Jmanner,” said the teacher, in'an ‘\dxpostulutm‘g tone,

% What will be the final doom of all wicked men9”
was the subjeot nowup for conelderation ; and as the
pin'wes agnin stuok:ih Joe thuidered out, with.aff
inoréased . clovation -6t his body, » Hell nnd dumn&-
LT ) L I O AT o
55 % My young friend;’ aaid the luslruotor, " yonlglvo
‘tho $rue-answaors-to:all these gquestions, but we wis
[ you, would- be:moreiniild in’ your worde,s Do endesvl}
‘| oy’ i::y0u o, to- tedtrain - enthuslasing hud glve:

-} room:mate, Florence Hnstlngs. -Witha ﬁgure o little

| plainness, rather thnn gmce V'8 brunotto oomplexion.

and hajr uup%
| Burt was sti

‘| whom he Lad acoidentally met with whilo visiting

in porsonnl npponrnnoe of her pnmoulnr frlend I and
below the .medinm- helght, und - romarkable for its.

yes of the same jetty blnok Mianie ;
whnt many would lave called bonuti-
ful, in o physical sense. IHer fqu', lowikmw did npb
indicate the possession of great or Buperxor intelleot,
but there,was an carnestucss and depth of feeling -
about the dark, full eye, that told of thy warm, true,
‘heart that slumbercd beneath, Unfortundtoly, Min-
nfe Burt was an orphan, and entirely dependent up-
ori the bounty of Miss_Flint, whose nieca she was,
being the daughter of that lndy’s sistor (for séveral
years deceased,) by .an American gentleman, Who
hod married ,and gettled §n Quba,. -Mr, Burt sur-.
vived the death of bis -young nnd bonuhful wife—"

London, and to: whom. be was most ‘dovotedly. pt-.
tached—but o fow weeks. ‘At his demisenthe busl: *
ness affairs of Mr. Burt woro found to Loin & terribly
embarrassed atnbo. nnd ns ho hud dled” suddently,
without hnvmg mado'any will, the &niall amount of
property that remained after -the settlement of his
estate in Mutunzns, reverted to thn Bpanish govern-
mont,

Penniless and doubly orphunod Mlnnlo Bnrt, o’
that timo o cbild of ton yeises; arviyed “in ‘Eugland
under the nuspices -of- a London ontlomnn, whose
business-oftontitaes onlled hlxp 16 Cubip,‘and miio, 88 ‘
luck vrould have, lt, ohnnpdd be ln Momnm pt tho ,

~laal;ektendoﬂ “OPP 10 youy feollngl.'L,l; bl un‘l
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the lntter qhon}d tra.n%

she hod felt for ‘her whlle llving.

iy "lovéd" her ‘ kind-kearted ° llttle nleoe sinoerely,

" doubted fora. moment; but never having ‘known

what it vas to be guy and nifrthful in’ her - ohild-

. hood’a dn)*s, (her- lot, from " infanoy, having been ‘s

contitual'struggle against paverty,) Miss Flint, with

her prudish notions, condemned each innoceht frolia

or bit of’ m\sohle}’/as o oriminal thing, BRI
A8 I have prenously Btated; Florence Hastlngs

was seventeon’ yoars of age, at the period of the open-

ing of ur story. ‘Minnie Buit, her siater’ oompnn-
jon in Juvenile wmkednesa, ‘was Just one’ year her
unior. i
About thls tlme the intelligence spread throughout
Tewes, that the nephow of Sir Charles Winterton, (a

o

vea.lthy bachelor who, tired of London life, had Te:

oently purcha.sed a sp\endxd estate' in Lewes, - ‘mads

vaoant by the death of its proprietor, and aemed '

" ‘down to the calm enjoyment of rural life,)had come

down: from Oxford, to spend his colloge vacation with
his unqle, andﬁad also brought with hlm [y fellow
olnssmnte. o

Hop such nawn were first communmated to tho pu-

plls of Lowes Aoademy Mlss Flint was unable t.o mu

en ﬂa.y aoholurs, whose pn.rents, reardlng in Lewes,
pmfermd that their daughters should return horne
each night mste&d of boarding at- the instxtutron
which fosterell their rising talents, This fresh blt of|
gosaip. vthh soon passed from lip to'lip i nmong the
several inwates of the Lewes Academy, was in no de-
gree rélishable to the ears of Miss Rebecos Flint,
: who ‘at this new annouucement, felt it her duty to
exervise inoreased vngilunce over the ‘actions of her
youthful'charges. - Accordin gly all walksoutside the
Academy grounds were for atime. suspended, dnd
the day etholars were striotly forbidden to” oommn-
nicate with their sister students; (who had the mla-
fortune to’ live—or, rather, exxst.——umong the scenes of
theie educational Mbora) upon any nub_,ecn forelgn

to the affuirs of said establishment.

.But Florence Hastings and -Mionie Burt - wero not

content to pass their youthful days amid. the seclu.
sjon and quiet of & village academy, without treas:

ing themselves from time to time, with gote ebmy
A rare opportunity now
presenied itself to their ungophisticated minds, and

bits of fun nnd adventure.

both girls, who in thought and act were as one, da-

termined to embrage it, even nt. the risk of incarring

tho overlast.mg disp!casure of their teacher, Report
siid, and truly too, that Sir Lhurles ‘Winterton was
. & oold, stern wman, who, for some unknown reagon, had
completely isolated himself from society, of which he
had once been the charm and orauwment, His peou-
liar reserve, and great‘pride on account of his high
birth and worldly wealth, were ill-caloulated to draw
about bim many friends, and thus it was that after
a year's' residence in Lewes, Bir Charles Winterton
found himself quite as much of o stranger.among the

inhabitamta of that tuwn, as he had been upon -the

first day of his arrival,

- Minnie  Burt and Florence Hasnngn, like most
young girls of-their age, were on the gui vive to seg
this nephew of Sir Churles’s, whom thuay doubted not
#was even butter looking than his uncle, who, thoigh
“tallTorty years of age, Wus counted by most people a
batudsome man, 'Thie personal appearance of his col-

leginte friend, wad still abotlier subject;. well oslou:
lated to eXeroiso their pofers: of- lmaginagion -upon

How to get'a peep at the strangers, wag & quest,non

which bafled the united skill of both hoads to - ‘golye

but which chance decided for them, at an unexpeot-

ed moment.

Miss Flint was ill; so much so, as to confine her
to_the house for two or three weeks. This was a
sourcs ot‘ deop regret to one who was naturally fond
of tho open air, and who was, for o woman of her
« rather uncertain age,” the greatest female pedes.
It had been Miss Flint's prac-
tice for several years past, to pay a daily visit to the
village pést office, for the purpose of extraoting there-
from such epistolary documentsas might be addressed
to the 'various young ladies under ber care and
It was some time before Florence
Hastings and Minnie Burt succeeded in convincing
theiv persevering and seif-willed ,teacher, that she

1y Y96 ill to think of walking the distanco of
wilo i he *| discovery, to say so. Some lover of mischief had

trian in all Lowes.

guardmnshlp.

& mile and & half to the post office. %

~ hoif united attentions and seemingly heartfelt
sympathy for her in the hour-of afflictjon, at lnst
touched ‘the cold and flinty heart of the preceptress
of Léwes Aoademy. and made her. for the time being,
quite’ ‘subservient to the wm of her favorlw, thongh

. misahiot lovmg pupils. -

' uppoihtment, ag littla or nothing had been, lenrned
Uy tho odrious villagars, of, the intontions and ove-
" thehts of the young. tra.velers, sinco the hour of their

w

Tbo eeoond mornmg of Miss- tht's e[okness, ‘8o
cordingly, found the two"young gitls wending . their
wey.toward:ths: villigo post-office. Besides. the nov:
'élty of Heing allowed 8o great & privilege, encht ‘chor

fahied the'ford hope of gathering -some further in-
Iornmtlon concoining the strangers, whose arrival
some. threo days previous, bad beon 80, genernlly
trumpeted throughont ] Lewes. e

aoandal mongcra “ most do, love to congregote » think.

ing thereby to learn some “fresh bit, of gossip about
" the youhg nephew of 8ir Charles Winterton, and his

tollege bhum, ' But in this they wera'dvomed to dis-

lnatallmant 08 gueats of the Winterton mansion
.1 Bbhodl-girls.are not easily baffled of their inten-

tions, s may be proven- by the faot of fholr extend-
fng tbhir walk some constderablo distance, in _order
“to pasa by:tho splendid-residenco of Sir Charles Win-
terton. Horo their cyys were rewarded by the sight
of ﬁbe h}mdsome and aristooratio proprietor of Win-
-terton eutn.t,e, who was wundenng alone amid the
flowery labyrinths of Bis extonislve gardén,

C Hemlly 'voxod at ‘iot having caughteven & glimpse
of two' peraons whom they most-desired to tee, Flor

 enoo Hastings and her friend hurriedly rotrabed their
steps toward, the' post offico, stoppiug. on thefr way
f r'6-moment or ‘two, at the clothiug store. kept by

the indulgent father of the formor..

: Arrlvlng a4, thefr pluce of deseinntion Floronoo Hau-

l\ngs réo’élved from the hnnds of the old postmaster &
hrgé pmkage of Jetters, and was turniug away from
t e lpo§ whcn Minu!e called her uttenzlon to tm;
'r‘no ml elegantly ‘dressed young mon, wbo

otk

down the rond towa.rds them.

r'f‘o'&ur‘i‘ jLY passing, grn.oofuﬂy lifted 't
from thelr heads, fn tiue Londoh tyle, ay

15§ Bodh Kbsent W

or, the dgep uﬂeotlon which
eher orphan
- obild." ‘That the stern preceptress of Iiewes Aoade.|

Cinderello. speed only they * Vere ot 80 gifortunaw !
a8't6 have glass slippers on-to 1oad,: - : ',
-With beating hearts!and trembling éteps; the' fait -
culprits entered ‘the presence-ohamber. of their siok’ .
and'illtempered teacher. ‘She had grown both fery-
ons'and impatient at - their.long:delay; bat, to her
numarous inquiries In * regard to the-cause:of their
long absence, Florenco frankly mplled, Ahat they:
had mdde some twa or threa calls at’ stores on t.hexr
way, one.of whioh was her fathier’s,.. i - /
i .This explanation of the matter was, ntrnnge to
sny, readily accepted: by Miss : Fllnp, ho was, gen- .
erally speu.king, never -satisfied with- even' s reason.
able excuse. ' Minni¢ and- Florenoa retirsied to:their
lessons;. but. their minds involuntarily - wandered
‘from - mathematios ‘aud; Latin, to.-the - handsome |
$ouths: their- eyes. had:: beheld a few hours bofore, -
oand whom instinot told them at a'glance were none
other than the nephew of Blr Lhnrles Winterton and
his:aollegiate friend,
_: The next morning, the dehghted girla were ngnln
idespnwhed to the office for letters, to the great envy
of - their sistor. pupils who declared that Miss-Flint '
was certainly guilty: of - -partiality, in: allowing the
‘| two worst-behaved girls in the echool more privileges
and greater means for énjoyment than the others, -
As if ‘the young men had anticipated.the doming
of #those bewitohing rustic beauties,” as thoy tormed
them, théy had taken their- stand: just outside tlie .
post-office .door, where they -could catch the firat '
glinipse of their straw, hits and. muslin frocks, the
'moment that thoy\turned the corner of the harrow
lane, which led-into the main street of: the village,
where’ nearly all the business of Lewes was trans-
acted. -
-All thmgs had ovxdently been urmnged by the- 4
students, previous tg- their appearance, for, no sooner .-
hed Florenoe Hastings and Minnie Burt entered the

Ix"

‘Flint’s care, than the .old postmn.ster, re-adjusting
his speotncles-—as the glrls thought, to " looked over -
the package of freshly received letters—stepped from '
behind. his cpunter, and, moving towards Florenoe
and Minnie, introduced them to Clarence Winterton
and Ralph Harcourt, who, atya sly, wink from the
old government official, had &utered, and now, stood,
hat in- hand, smiling and bowing low bet‘ore the
pleased, but confused, school-girls, ’

A light coriversation sprang up between the young
men, (who seemed bent npon. making the acquaint.

fair companions; and when all four 1aft the office

office, | and ‘called - for ‘the Jetters dlrected to Miss ¢

ance of the two prettiest girls in Lewes,) and their ~

in company, kind-hearted Mr. House, the village
:postmasigr, looked after their slowly. retreating
figures with a satisfied’ air, and an expression of
countenance, whioh seomed to say, * There, 1’ve done
my part. 1 hope they 'l be mutpally pleased with
one another, for .{wo handsomer couple never were
seen’anywhere—not even in London.”

Clarence Winterton and hia friend Ralph acoom-
panied Florence and Minnie but a short distancé®-for'

-the latter, though wild, and..adventurous, bad still
enough of prudence’and caution left in their giddy
brains, to kuow that it would not.be safe for their
future peaco and happiness, if they were seen in
company with gentlemen in the vicinjty of Lewes
Acodemy. - Defore parting, bowever, the deeply in-
terested youths were pretty thoroughly informed of
the way.in which matters and things stood in that
well conduated and over-nios establishment.

+{  For a whole wegk, the. apparently enraptured stu-
.| dents and the fair objects of their spontaneous but
growing aﬂ‘eonon, continued to meet daily at the’
y| village post ‘office. - Clareénce W:nterwn was, to all
appearatioes, warmly in love wjth Florence Hastings,
{ the youthful ,and beautiful daugiter of the humble
tradesman, while equally well satisfied with his
choice was Ralph Harcourt; who was ready to swear
eternal fidelity to the “cause of the little dark-eyed
gipsey ant orphan girl, Minnfe Burt,

At-the end of n week’s time, Miss Rebecca Flint
surprised and terrified her favorite pupxls, a5 the re-
mainder of the soholars had significantly christencd
Floreace and Minme, by telling them that sho had
been “terribly decelved by those in Whom she had
heretofore placed the most unplicit trust and con-
fidence.

It was all day with them now, as the girls coun-
tenances pinjoly fudicated, though both wero too
much frightened and mortified at their exposure and

indeed addressed an anonymous note to Miss Flint,
who was still unable to leavo the house, informing
her of the sudden ncqunintunce which Florence Has-
tings and Minofe Burt Lad. recently made with the
nephew of Bir, Charles Winterton and his  Oxford

friend, and of their daily meeungs at the postoffice.
.1 . Of courso. Miss Flint was jery indignant at so
complety a violation of a law, which, with many
others equally striet, constituted her school code,
Any words in gelfdefence, upon fhe part of the dis-
obedient and mortified girls, wero ontirely useless,”

and g0, with crest fallen conntenauces, Florénce
Hastings and her sister culprit wereé éont to their
.ohamber, which was to bo their prison ‘house for two

A acoompllsh their purpoge they maade several er
< $41d8 1ifts this pribolpnl storesof “thie~town;  where

' rbo’ 6 Che ohideks of ‘both'the | yonng
g, 8 ‘*f}larenoo Wlnterton"nhd ‘bis'friend, Ralph
tholr hdts

| Fpsiation
' 16 tielteved. " With -4 dohdolaibriéas of  hdv.
i oot \ dnndsehaary Tofigth o Hnie, thé
young girla hastened hock’ 6" the Aéndém’, wlth

whole’ days. durmg which time they were to diet

Iy of roma‘no'o; ‘atid jwith the ardor and enthusiasm

| of the jmpassioned :Montague firing ‘their hearts,

Ralph Harcourt and :Clarence Winterton : rushed
« headlong into a love affair, whoss hnpplness proved
to be of but short duration, -+ + {4 0

." Btolen intervieiws were now the order of the day--
or rather. -night, for -inoreased procaution in.8o pre.
cious.an undertaking waa necessary upon the part
of Miunio and Florenoe, inasmach ns Miss Flint was

‘| almost constantly upon their. track, as if-antioipa-

ting somo fresh outbresk from those who hnd onoe
| before betrayed her confidence.

‘Bome two. weeks later, the inmates of Iawes Aon.
demy were thrown into the greatest consternation,
by the discovery that Florence Hnstinga and Minnie
Burt were missing from the fustitution.  Upon ex.
amination of* tlis room,-the bed was found to be un.
disturbed, while the' greater portion of their ward-
rohe was also gore,”

" Amid the varions conjeotures concerning the re.
markable disappearance, of Minnio and Florence,
Miss Flint seemed.strangely imipressed with the idea
that an elopement had taken -place between the
young girls ‘before - mentioned, and the nephow of
Bir Charles Winterton and -his friend. Word was

.| immediately dispatohed’to the father of Florence

Hastings, informing him of his daughter’s abdue-
tion from the ncademy, as.also a note to Sir Charles
Winterton, requesting his 1mmedmte presonce at the
institution, . 4o

“Mr. Hastings, greatly distressed in mind at the
l6ss of his only child, arrived at the academy just
as the treacherois fomale servaut was on_the point
of communicating to her mistress the particulars.of
the young ladies’ flight and intended marriage. .

8ir Chiarles Winterton was in a furious: passion
when he “learned what & piece of folly his favorite | .

pride suffered most in the matter, and hé swore tha
he would Jisinherit Clarence, and cut Lim off at hin
death without & ehilling, "

- While the sensitive and nnstocrntic noblemnn
rnved over his nephew’s rashness aud unpardonable
error, Miss Flint and William Hastings were mulung
active preparations for the purauance and cnptura
of the deserters..... -..

A oarriage thh post-horses, was soon in readi-
ness, and the exciting trio, entering it, -ware soom on
the road to Southumptonftho proposed place-of des.
tination of the infatuated lovers. After a tedious
rido of several hours, sccomplished partly by rail
and partly by coach-riding, our little party drew up
before the principal inn in Southampton. One
glance at the honse-regiater satistied Bir Charles,
who entered the parlor, where & justice of the peace
was just on the point of commencjng the marriage
ceremony for the parties Rassembled, aud, cryipg out
in o loud voice, 1 forbid the bans!” soon putan
end to all further business upon the part of the
astonished mugwtram of peaco, who seemed com-
pletely overcome with amazewent. The words—
# My father!” and » Miss Flint!” simultaneously
burst from ‘the lips of the affrighted girls, as, cover-
ing their faces with their white. aprons, zhey clung
for protection to the ekirts of their lovers coats, who
oluod speoolileas ag mummies before thiir captors,

Retrent was -now: linposaible; "and the youthful
desertera were at once conveyed back to Lewes, the

scetie of their Jove and shame,
[ ° a9 0

o Qo [
lated took place, Time has wrought many chinges
both in city and town, during the l'ﬂpld flight of
tmrty-snx short monthe. * ..

Lewes Adademy bas paaeed into other lmnds, and
Miss Flint and her njece Minnie now make their
home with Plorenco Hastings, who, since tho death
of her father,and a bachelr unclo in the East Indies,

follies and pdst errors have long been forgiven, if not
forgotten by Miss Flint, whom Florence Hastings
now regards almost in the light of a mother, Minnie
she looks upon as a dear, adopted sister, whose com-
fort and happiness is  thing as¥inuch to be regarded
as her own, :

Sir Charles Winterton still #pursues tho even
tenor of his way,” living in his usual retired way
among the natural and artificial beauties of his
country home. Clarence Winterton had been sent to
Germany to pursue his studies, after asking forgive.
ness of his proud uncle for thé rash ‘offence which ho

sinop forgotten his silly flirtationand clopement with
an humble tradesman’s daughter.. Q
Both Minnie and Florence had read of tho ma

guished English'lady, in one of the London- papers,
some two yeara after kis departure from Lewes. But
of hia friend Clarence’s mevemonts, nothivg definito
was known, as Florence Hastings, even in her days
of prosperity, was boo proud to court the favor and

to recognize-the daughter of Willinm -Hastings, o few
years before, as the chosen wife of his podr and de-
pendent nephew. Thus three years rolled quietly by
in Lewes.

upon brond: and-waters—wmiremrey ,

Itis an ‘old but. true suymg, thnt mxsery loves
company. for oven the worst confinement becomes
ondurable, if. wo are but allowed the Booiety of some
fellow-sufforer liko oursclves, the rehearsnl of whose
gorrow soems sensibly t0 lighten our own,

~ Whilo Miss Rebecon Flint was secretly oongrntu.
lating herself upon the seyere punishment which
was belng inflicted upon “tho hends of two of her -
oldest and most advanced pupils, Florence and Min.
nie were busily devising some plan, by means of
which they hoped to acquaint Clarence Winterton
and his fnend of their discovered seoret, and of '
their strong desire to continue an intimacy o hap-
pily bogau, On.. the. moraing of their release from
golitary confinement, 88 ‘Miss Flint contemptuously

termed tlielr two day’s lmprisonment- {n their cham-
ber, Clarence Winterton was surprised at fiuding
beneatli bis plate at tho brenkfayt tuble,ndulnty
note addressed to himself,

Luckily he had overslept himself, and was con-
sequently breakfasting alone, while 8ir Charles and
"I Ralph were enjoylng ‘the puro morning eir in the
garden, Hasuly breaking the seal, ho ran his eyo
eagerly over the. contents of the hurrledly written
docuthient, which, to bis henrbt‘elt delight, proved to
be from the objeot of his deep mdmirntxon. Min Flor-
onod Hastings.

By bribjng qne of the fomale servants at the nond-
emy, the persevering girl had at'1ast sucoceded in
dispntohing " 8 note to her newly-made friend and
dover, T

Roinéo ks ki Gwo 'youngs ‘men’ were Williag to -
‘soalé ohehakd wlls, or! sty similar barriers, for the
saké'ot owmugfu faw moment’s donversation with
‘their lady lovers, Suoh an advénture savored stronge’

Y

‘

AT RATa

At.the-cnd. of.that time, n. bupp:«party ot“three,
consisting of Miss Flint, and her two beloved pupils,
chanoed to be taking a ride about. Lewes. one fino
afternoonin-June. Of a sudden, the apan of horss
which Florence was *herself driving, took fright nt
some dark objcet which lay by the roadside, and, be-
coming unmanageable, broker loose from their car-
rlngo. ufter firét tipping out its ocoupants, -

Florence, who had been seated in front, had reccived
Sir Chn?len MWinterton, whichi - ohaRsed . luckily to

thankfully received by the other ladies, s It wns
deemed unadvisable by tho surgeon. who had been
called to dress the wound, to ‘remove the patient to
her home until the next dny.

Amid the general bustle and donfuslon at Winter-
ton house, the arrival of)n stranger was announcod

A quick step was beard fn the hall, and the noxt
moment Clarence Winterton was clasped In the om-
braoe of hia proud, but loving upole, fin the old draw-
ing room. Castingn glance aboué him, the gm of
Clareiioo fell uportfihe pale face: that loy en rinod
in the orimson- pillows of the sofa, ERTh
. %That face”-oried Clarence Wlnterwn, turning

{dendly white, 4nd clbtohing at & neighbbring ohalr

for support.; wifl mlstake not tis that of Florence
Hastings!” ' LA

+A¢ thention of hor own narme, the yoang girl sud-
denly roused herself from the, lethargy: into whioh
sho had fallen, and loollng' wildly around her, in-

oo

-Bir :Chdtles Winterton, by qoick, movement,

| quired” fiod whepod ‘cathe thak fnmlllu‘ Vbioo', bu t

aud dependent nephew had been guilty of. Hiu

.Three yenrs have pngsied since the events just re-

has become sole heiress to a large property. Duast|

‘had go. foolishly commilted, and had doubtless long

society of o man who woiild Liave scorned and failed

ringe of Ralph Harcourt, to o woalthy and dlstin-|.

forth into:the open air, on the pléa of two much ex-
oitement be{ng dangerous to the injured'girl in‘her
wenkatate. - - . o

- 'The’ followlng mornlng. upon presentlng himself
at the breakfast-table, Olarenco inquired of kis uncle
bow Miss Hastings was, But, to, his. astonishment,
he replied that-his guest had been conveyed to her
ome by special request, goon after duy-break. With,
a dejgree of nervousness quite unusual for so cool find |
indifferent a man aa Sir Charles to exhibit, the latter
“|speedily, obanged the subjeot of conversation, nnd.
soon after exoused himself from the breakfast-table, :
leaving his nephew to his own varied reflections,
For weeks Florenoco Hastings raved in all the deli-
rium of a brain fever. Day after day Sir Charles
Winterton was a constant attendant at the bedside
of ono whose beauty and grace of manner had won
‘| his heart, from the hour which had brought her,
faint and injuved, to his gate, for shelter and proteo-
tion, Fruits and flowers were the daily offering of
the once stern and proud man, to the fair invalid,
Miss Flint and Minnie looked on in silence, at such
strange proocedings upon the part of Sir.Charles
Winterton, yet could not help congratulating them-
gelves upon the victory which Florenco Hastings had
almost ' unconsciously gained over' the heart of the
haughty and aristocratic Englishman, © =+ =~
In the first hours of her convalescence, Flo‘nco
Hastings had asked for Clarence, and wondered that
he had not even 80 much as called to inquire after
the health of his old friend, Sir Charles, with’ grent
cunuing, lightly laughed off tho matter, with some
slight exouse, which had the desived effect of rousing
the young girl's’ pndo of hcnrt, and rendering her
more subservient to his will, -
Snon after, 8ir Charles Winterton proposed to Flor-
ence {lastings, and was by her accepted. A morning
or two later,.Clarence Winterton called upon the now
nearly recovered gir), His reception was at first a
cold one, but during their long conversation, however,
several - mistakes wore explained, and matters at
last arranged to the entire satisfaction of both par
ties. Clarence was indeed true to his early love, but
through the intrigue and jealousy of his proud unole,
had been made to beliéve that Florence no longer re-
membered or cared for him. '
My readers may imagine the scene which ensucd,
when Clarence and Flovence, some two hours later,
sought-the presence of Bir Charles Winterton, to ro-
late to him the story of their decp love.- This unex-
pected deniouement wos o terrible shock to the heart
of Sir Charles, who had been' taught his firat leason
of love 'by an humble tradesman’s daughtoer. From'’
this blow ho soon recovered, and with noblo generos-
ity and sclf-denial, gavo his full consent and blessing
to the happy pair on the ocodsjon of their union,
They are now living prosperously in London.

Minnie Burt is now Mrs. Charles Winterton, and

still resides in Lewes, Miss Flint epends her sum-

mers with her niece, and her winters in Iondon,
with Florence.

oo,

¥or the Banner of Light.
THE APPOINTMENT.

—

TLO wnvO WIIi Negve & now bencnlh the n\nr-brigm summor
oky,

passed by,
When of the-hundred yoars to como shall closo tho Iatest day,
And ten o'clock at night urrive, and the tenth day of May.
The hours the queen of Love that Jed a guoddess to her bome
Upward. through cach progresstvo step from primal occan's
. foam,
Must yet thelr floral wreaths entwino and speed their mystle
flight,
Till this day nineteen fifty-eight, and the tenth hour at night.
Then welcomed to tho towors that glpw
Abovo thy gulf, dun Mexlco;
And welcomed to the halls and bowers,
That riso benoath thoso glowing towers—
How meet the five the pludged bolow
To meet, o Hundred yours ago!
How? eay ye? Free o springe that lcavo the mountain's
hoary birow,
And o'er his rugged sldos rush down In sparkling streamlots
now ! ¢
Obscurity fg on our sight, but at the eplrit’s birth
How Joyous bound wu into Light to join the loved of carlh|
The yive—the pLEDORD, Iuy often woet; bul in thoese stately
halls
Of glittering minarets, and domos, and gorgeous capitals,
Above thy ficlds, oh, dark, Ulue_sea, where dwelt tho dusky.
Qarthpo— [Ha
They moot not L1l another ago {ts mysterics unfold,
Aud il tho star-deeked lorologo o hundred yonrs hath told,
Then meet they—mark the nymph, oh, frionds!
As from sfur her way shie wends;
No hour 8o sweet, su leved, 80 sought,
Thao foral bands have cver brought;
No tryst so longed for, as those hulls
Mid palaces of saphire walls,
To us by spirit burd foretold,
Of mountain brows.und mouth -of gold !

Triumphs of art, which broathed of yoro rrom piche'or ped-

estal,
Whoro ojd Palenguo's ruins tower, or smilos falr Cozumel,

Or Guosequelcos. rolls his tido through tropic bmcu and

bowers,

Miss Flint and her niece escaped:uhharmed, but|

o severe cut upon thp sido of ber head, and was oo |.
veyed, faint and scnseless into the maneion-house of

be near at hand, The kindness and hobpitality of
the haughty proprietor of Winterton estate was most | -

flowers—
They, nor the architoctural rorms strown o'er tho endless
pInin, =
Wholre priestly pomp and klugly puwor allko have ceased to
e TE1GRY .
Atg porlshed-—though tholr plnges horo “they know no mora
® forever—
Transfigured in nnother sphoro, they llnnd to porlah novor,
nd for above your goril depthe—oh, over-murmuring scn,
In rnlror 1ands and brighter skies, thoy shine eternally |
Aund thoro—tho cyclo closod, ehull meet  +
- The'rivk in harmony complote, A
But who this yivs? Wo're Two nnd THBER—
_ ‘The Two [ropy outer forma’ w} free |
Buoynnt of youth the cteroal yeays,
© 7 A¥r6 with the frooof splrit sphoros,
Tho mouth-plece of their myatorieses
_ One of the THRER remaining ls,
" Through whom to multitudes aro given
" HArmonln! truths dove-wingod from heavon;
And one myself—the writorI . ! o
~ Of thisunpolished melody; .- -, J LN
.. And ono Is sho—from youthful life v
" Myown dnrk halred and bluooyed wifo, -
. Nnn.nu.

PB'INOEB IN '.I.'HOUGH'I"B DOMAIN.
~Homer was & beggat'; Plutta turned's mill; Ter-
rence was a slave; Boatbius died in jail; Pnul Bor-
ghese had fourteon -trades, yet starved: with “thom”
all; Tasso was often distressed for a fow shilliggs ;
Camoens, the author of the »Luslad,” ended his dayas
in an almshouse ; ‘and Vaugelas lof¢ his body'to the
gsurgeons to pay his dobts. In England, Baoon lived-
a lifo.of meatiness and distréss ; Bir Walter Raleigh
died on thie soaffold ; Spencer died In want; Milton:
gold his copyright of Parndise Logt” for fifteen.
pounds, and died in obadurity ; :Otway died of hun-
gor; Loa dled in the streets; Dryden lived in poyerty
and distress; ‘Bteelo was always in war with balliffs;-
RichardBavage died'in prison at Hrisl.ol, for &' débt
of tight pounds ;' Batlex lived in: penm-y, ‘and:dled:
pdor §:Chattetton; the ohild of senlun mdrmietoﬂnne,
demoyed hlmself. ) sy

'y
’x

selzed his‘smiied nophew by the’ arin, and! led him'

Tho sunsct shall havo spent l&s glow, nnd twilight's shado -

With dark groen nrohou formed abovo of vides and woven '

-+

R

* Translated for the Banner of Liglit, I

O ENTH[  PAIRTER.

¥ROM THE ITAIJAN OF GASPXRO a0ZZT:

—

[The name of Gnsparo Gozzd s celebratod in tho annuls o
Htallan literature of tho past century.  He waeliorn [n Venice
in 1718, and died thoro in 1786, Tlic most nuteworthy ‘work
of this valued nuthor Is the Venetion Bpeétator, & periodjeal
sheot publiehied twico a week fu Vonice. Thig work Is in Im-
|| itation of Addison's Bpectator; and the banuty of the style,
and the descrigtions of customa and characters, render it yory
valuable, The satg mema characterize all his works.)

There was once a painter, I do not now remember’
in what ovuntry, who in cocentricity excelled' all Als
peers; and although in his art he was a very deserv-
Ing and ekillful man, ho was always so fickle mind
ed that he would have tried the patience of Job him-
sclf. He was, above.all other things, s skillful in
painting portraits, that bis works looked like nature
itself; and if his pencil could have caustd them 'to
speak, notbing elso would have been wanting to make
living things of his piotures, o might have had the
chief" patronage of the city ; bat he way so complete-
ly crackbrained, that few were willing to fall joto
his hands—for, letting alone the fact that to-day he
would willingly paint, and then for a fortnight would
not even hoar it spoken of, tho worst of it was, that
ho desired every one who sat to him to regulate the
expression of his face according to his particular
bumor, 6o that if today he was cheerful, he
mado his sitter put o smile upon his lips; and to-
morrow, if his stato of feclings was chauged, and. he
wasg vexed at any matter, ho expunged all he had
done, and commenced ancw after beving kalf Snished
the picture, Ho never got through & work without
changing it many times in the course of a fow days,
to suit his own feelings ; 8o that one could scarcely
tell how he could carry n. to such perfection as he
did. To this must bo added tle vexation of qunnrcl-
ling with him, because one day he would give you the
‘most agreeable reception in the world, and the next
he would come near biting you, or throwing bis paints
and brushes in your face, and acting like an enraged
dog. = -
Ho became at lastSo celebrnted as well for his
skill es for his cccentricity, that be was universally .
known ; and being the subject of conversation one
day, in a group of porsons, there happened to be
among them one Pippo, & rather vulgar man, but of
un agreeible temper, and a quick and curious in-
ventor of jokes and bon mots, and who was every"
whero received and sought after. Pippo having lis-
tened to tho new storics about tho worthy painter,
said:

« It strikes me, gentlemen, that I clul give all who
have beon troubled with his humors a revenge, if
some among you will dress me up so that I may ap-
pear for a few hours liko some great lord 7 -

“Yes, yes ” said every one; and, in short, they
promised, whenever he wishéd, that they would dress
him up, g0 that ho should appear nothing less than
a king; whereupon, as if he had just arrived in the
city, he sent one of his friends, whom he had in-
structed how to proceed, to the painter, to ‘tell him
how wonderfully noble and rich he was, and to prom-
ise him nobody knows how many hundred crowns if
he would paint his portrait.

The pointer pricked up his ears at the idea, of so

many orowny ; uud besides, tho go-botwoen gave him
no small hopes of fine presents, affirming that the
stranger hod never been ablo to find in any part of
Europe any one who could paint his portrait; and
that having heard of his great fame, he had come
post-haste over many ecas and across great extonts
of coutitry, in order to have o picture from his hand.
The roughest aud oddest of men, at the sound of
money, aud having their vanity flattered, are wonder-
fully tickled, and become very good humored. He
consented; and at tho appointed time, Pippo went to
the painter’s house, clothed like & duke, and ®accome
panied by a masquerade of servants.
The painter gave him a most polite reception.
Pippo was very gracious to him, complimented hjm
on his great fame, took his seat, and drawing out a
gold watoh, made it strike, to indicate, as he eaid,
the hour at whioh the picture was commenced; and
in tho movements of his fingers ho showed that they
were ornamented with splendid rings. The paintor
reckoned up’ the crowns in his mind, and lmaglncd
that he nlreudy‘imd’ them in his hands, since the
gitter appeared to be a very easy suhject to paint,
Pippo had o long visage, with certain features, or
rather prominonces, o bold, that any man could
have drawn them with & charcoal ; & large motith,
thiok lips, & rather purplish complexion, than one of
vermillion, great blue eyes, and a nose long, fiattened
towards the eyebrows,: and pointed towards the
mouth.

But tho business was not so ensy to do as the
painter had reckoned. Pippo had a kind of natural
power, cultivated by him in order to excite laughter,
by which, whenever he wished, he could, with »
slight touch of his hand, turn that noso-of-his now
to the right and now to the left, so that' thd" point of
it would remain in either position he desired, just
a8 if that had been‘its natural place. Having placed
it one side when ho sat down, and baving taken the
position . desired..by-. tho- paiuter,- the-latter-come-
menced his design ; he looked at ace, and then
at tho canvas, began the drawing, and had carried
his first sketoh almost to the end. It scemed to
Pippo that it was time for him to operate; so, giving
his nose a touch slily with two fingers, he turned it
in the opposite direction, just asone would do with.

- { & weathercock on the top of a Jantern, The painter-
.| raised his oyes tothe face, and, fiiding o strange

look, said within himself: “ Have I made a blunder?"
What have I been doing ?””. He stopped a moment,

rubbed his eyes, and was silont ; but, seelug the nose:

still turned tho other way,- o.nd believing that the

| error was his own, snid nothing, and corveoted the
. 1| design, P:ppo sat in that way for two hours,'and'
| the portrait was ‘already: far advanced, and ho had:
also’ got- up many times to look at it; and then, -

when he thought the right time had como, he touched
the nose again, and turned it back, 8o that it Jooked
almlght and plumb The painter gized, and was.
|atupefied ; it scemed as if he was losing his wits,

[ However, the crowns had sucki aii influence upon his

mind, that he kept his temper, and the second time\
‘nltered the portrait ; but finally losing all pntlenoe.

and no louger able to bear tho sight of a nose that:'
would- not “stay fa - its placs, he threw down hln

bruskies and the ploture, exolnlming —

- uMay'all such variable noses goto the dovilto

be p afnted” e -

. And " replled I’lppo, “ may all those pninm‘a

who‘are never twico inthe same huwmor, have ho‘
other kind of noses to. paint;” und then ‘each one

went abouti: his - businéss—thé one ‘with his eccen.

tricitivs, and the other with Lils weathéroook 'nosé st

the oné to oursé, and the otbor to hugh at che Jok«r .
he'bad played. - ‘ R
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given, when Mrs, Connnt’s health will permxt her to
resume.

MISBIONARYING.

Almost everybody thinks e has some _particular
mission in the world, and that that mission is alte-
gether out of himself. No one supposes his work to
be, firstly, with and within himself—secondly, with
and within himself—and thirdly, with and within
himself; but the idea geta possession of the man, who
happens to fecl thus called to & mission, that he is
to operate, directly and altogether, upon somebody

- else. He stops not to inquire if he has earned the
right 8o to operate by.personal discipline and experi-
mental skill ; but goes at it, higgledy-piggledy, like
a youthful student of anatomy on a hastily obtained
subject, and is determined that he will make converts
to his peculiar theory and himself. And because
most other men either laugh at him while they lis-
ten, or turn their -backs on him because they will
not listen, he solaces his wounded vanity by reiterat-
ing the lame and hollow old statements about * total
depravity.”

Nature always has her revenge;.and Common
Sense is nothing but Nature, applied to the affairs of
life. If a nan, therefore, thinks to_do to others,
spiritually in particular, what he visibly knows not
how to do to and for himself, he is playing fantastic -
tricks, and can reasonably expect little less than the
return of ridicule and.sclf-mortification, To try to
convert fnother to your own faith, you must first
needs have a juith of your own. You can never be
in earnest, unless you have something to bc carnest
about. It is idle to devote one’s effort¥ to prose.
lytism, when the object to be gained is only personal
to one’s self. ' )

This habit of missionarying into the domains of
other people’s individuality, with the hope of making
them shape themselves after your pattern, or think
your thoughts, or pledge themselves, even insensibly,
to any imitation of yourself, has become a very cum- .
mon one, aud makes zenlots all the more impatient
that they are not heeded and obeyed more readily

$han they are. But, as we said, Nature has her re-
venge. What oafes she whether this man is set up,
or that man set down, 50 long as her work is done ?
Aud the very indignation which this personal inter-
fsrence here and there excites, stimulates the indi-
vidual forces greatly just where there was need of
it, and so the act of repulsion itself leads to a thor-
ough work where it might, but for thie, have been
wuch longer delayed.

We would not deny the most benevolent aims to
those who send preachers of but'a partial gospel—as
they preach it—to the far-off heathen; but they
oarry coals to Newcastle.. It is zeal in abundance, -
but zeal giddy with dreaming. lHow is-2 man to
expect o Ilindoo to rencunce the great Bramah, in
whoso worship be has been tutored from the first—
lisp of his childhood—who cannot himself renounce
the dead superstitions of his fathers, and the praoti-
cal idolatry he pays himself to minister and church ?
The truth is, men do not consider these matters on

" all gides ; they will not sce that a heathen is likely

to be just as conscientious a heathen, as the professed
Christian is to be a good Christian, What color of
right has one man to demand that another man shall
surrender his soul ‘to him? Remember, however, it
is one thing to ask a human being to give it up to
you, and quite another to teaich him how to possess
it in its own divinity for himself. Aud it is in mis:
concelving this distinction, that the great mistake is.
made whereby mere proselytism is carried forward -

~ynder the §den that it 15 philanthiopy. "The object

i8 to convert, to turn over to some particular form of
faith—not "to awaken. to the glory of a higher self-
oonsclousness.

+ This having g mission is a grent thought. Every
*;man, too, has o mnsslop. we agree. DBut not by any -
\peans as his private vanity or ambition apprehende :
»it. Eaoch human being has a mission within his own
.apyli+ Tt begins there, and'it ends there. It does not
1Jogin, elther, until he has awakened to bimself and
A enfts—who can tell jn what sycle of - tl:e vast-eter. -

pities? It is his duty to domesticate himself, ﬁrst- :
ot Wederstand his own resources ; to comprehend the
spbtle, mysterious, fand neverending play of his
faoultios; to dwell, silent and thoughtful, in the
. holy temple of that august creation which we call
the Boul; to Sud God in its qualities and sttributes,
and hear His xgico.in all its motions aud aspirations,
© It is for him %o mmake and keep all things pure thero,
. tather than go scavengering among the impurlties
.. and-misfortunes of other men. What he has within
himself, it is his to study and understand; and when
he shall hava done all that, it will be clearly revealed
to him whit are his ¢rue relations fo the world. But
1€ he begins to study the warld firsf, he begius at the

wrong end; ‘hb ‘makes his dife nothing but an'un.’
profitable invermon ; .ho stays on the surface, when '

he shipuld go to tho,juner:deopa; e dwells at . the

* olroumference, when . he shouly. .hp 4t home enl.v ot

theoentre. . ) t
Thlllllh‘ne-l‘luof amlulonfqr.a W.anda
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. mugh L better. way of missjonarying, . The world will:

nover be. reformadmtkae s, turppd back. from. the ;)
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| ench fndividual sets himself, instead of hid neighbors,
about the work. Meddlesomeness is a wretohed vire
“Jtuo, even when undertaken on behalf of a good
work ; and as for trying to set in operation certain
theones. however proper, upon other persons’ gouls,
rather than test them with thoronghnees upon one’s
own, the plan is preposterous, and never oan suoceed
in pature ; for it is against nature; itis a reversal
of the proper order of things,

Not Jess in politics, and business, and society, than
in matters more spiritual, do men .inoline to leave
their own fields to make inoursions, professedly
proper and kind, into the fields of otbers, Every.
body bas a disposition to improve everybody else;
not always by his own example, either—silent, pa-
tient, all-suffering, overflowing with love—but after
@ foreible and somewhat violent way, with impa-
tience, over-zealously impressing himself upon oth-
ors, swelling with self-conceit, and unwilling to brook
delay, or interference, or even argumentation. Men
thus become positive ouly to others, whereas they

teach those beyond us—how can we better do it than
by showing them, from our own example, how they
are best capable of teaolnng themselves? Instead
of selfishly, or ambitiously, aiming to make converts,
we should be more profitably engaged in making
men and women. It is of less accouttt to what specific
cregd they give in a reluctant adhesion, than to what
a strain of nobleness they attain, and what a pitch
of real purity they aspire to reach. The former
things are ghangeful, and 8o fax idle ; but the latter
are the only true and enduring reahtles.

WHa a wide field for missionary operations does
not each man’s nature present—and present, ﬁrstly
and particularly, to himself! How muoh ground
there is to be turned over! What a tug with the
J tough'tussocks, and the roots, and the coarse briers
antl brambles, before the soil becomes friable and
mellow for after-culture! How great is the'patience,
and perseverance, needed to overcome the first ob-
stacles ; .and even after those are conquered, to begin
) the work of self-culture as it should be begun!- And
how many discourses of Love, and Truth, and Chari
ty, and Pationce, and Hope, and-Faith, are to be
preached by the individual soul (o itself, moment by
moment, in its own unseen chapel—with no chants,
or stoled priests, or groined ceilings, or stained win-
dows—but silent, alone, and in syllables that reach
no other ear save that of Qod!

WITHOUT PRETENSION.

"4 The cities teach the best lesson of quiet manners,
It is an error of Americans to be tdo pretentious. A
man of the world is marked by unpretendingness.
He dresses plainly, promises not at all, and performs
much. Mis conversation clings to the weather and
the news; yet he can be drawn or surprised into
unlocking his store of intellect and heart. - This
mark of quiet and retirement has been characteristio
of all great men. The Jesson we should learn is to
live cdnrsely, dress plainly, and lie hard ; but not to
insist on a special diet, for all food at last. is resolved
to the same chemical -atoms.’?- -

So said Mr. Emerson, in his dlsoourse on * Culture,”
Sunday before last,"in Music Hall. Nothing can be
more true than that the great blot and blur on our
national manners is théir noisy pretentiousness. To
be considered “smart” is the sum of mauy men's
amhition ; oud swmartness includes noise, bustle,
egotism, and offensive self-demonstrations genernlly
A person who can be subdued and quiet, is though
without character, tame, spiritless; whereas none
have more charactes than just these very persons.
They enjoy self-repose. They are iu continual equi-
librium, They throw off a certain " magnetism of
their own, which would not be magnetism, if it wémty
with boisterous talk, and open-mouthed demonstra-
tions, and offensive self- assertron. :

Even th\e boys catch the vulgar strain in their
young natutes, and it botrays itself in their speech
and manners. They take to slang a3 naturally as to
berries-and-milk in the summer-time. You can hardly
make an observation of your own, but they have some
slang phrase, or verbal coinage of the strects, to
match it with. And they of course become rude and
offensive in proportion to the capacity they no.turo.lly
have for truly vulgar enjoymeats,

We do not know that moraltzing, or didactics, is
going to do any good upon this point; or even that
satire, good-naturedly as it may be administered,
will effect the desired reform. Somehow, it must
needs oure itself, Like most other excesses and
patent absurdities, it will be very likely in time—
though the time goes very slowly—to work its own
ruin and extirpation. Like the use. of - jewelry, bar--
baric and Ethiopian as its lavish profusion manifest-
ly is, an end wili at some time come to it. The only
trouble is, there are a great many persons who wish
that that time was nearer at hand than it really is,
Character is always quict—never blustering or
pompous ; we wish the people at large would so con-
sider it, There is no-need of pretension. any where
no, not even in-trade or spechlation ; for, after a
while, even the simplicity of . directness and trath
will go a great deal farther than any puﬂ'ery or
horn- blomng, .any boasting ‘or bullying whatever
Character is; but Pretension is not, Every man

-|ought to be a pledge and. promlse of great perform:

ances in himeelf, and Dot be obliged to refer the world
to-his loud-sounding "professions™ atd ~proposals. Tt
can be g0, and it will in time come to be &0 ; but be:

cause we all admit that that time is not yet, shall wo
therefore give over effort and espiration, andvfall
back in sulky contentment upon what we know to be
both hollow and detestable, too? No; we oannot have
o desire for more purity and truth; without being
pledged by that very desire to its final attainment:

| THEBATRICAL AND MUSICAL NOTICEHS.

The great rush of people to witness each perform:
‘ance of, tho Cataract“of the Gungoes at the Boston
Theatre, still remains unabated, and even our suburb-

Jan friends seem to be fairly infeoted with the dra-

matio fever, for the cry is «8till they come!” from
all quarters—north, south, east ‘and west, Buccess
to Mr. Barry's good managoment, Bay WO uno.ni
mously " >

:The- benefit of” Mr. Franlr Whitmon. an old and
worthy member of the corps dramatique in this city,
was the most prominent fenture in tho acting line at
the Boston Museum last week. For onoe in several
yoars, the clouds kindly consented to rotain their
watery burden, until after the evening. assigned for
the above gentleman’s benefit. - Mr. Whitman ap-
peared to good advantage as * Uncle Tom,” in the
favorito play of Uncle Tom’s: Cabin,” in whioh
plece be was ‘also ably supported by the several ex-
cellent members of Mr. Kimball’s stook compguy..
+J. B, Ordway, the' indefatigable, has engaged -the.
mlnable servioes of Mr, Wolfenden, the.; clog-dsnoer.

| gojtar and wood and straw Jastram
sach night with lhouu_'of iy

["ll' l’

should be positive, first and last, to themselves, To.

snd Mr. Chaso, whose sare. petfomanm. upon ,the
tramgnie, are repelyedd | -
dollsht m@;p-,_ ;.
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. . - CONFUSION AND OHAOS. S

Those who have been accustomed to 168k up to oer-
toin great and overshadowing names, whether names
of men or of partles, and to take the shape and hue
of their.individual opinions fromi the. oplnions pro-
mulgated by the men, or the party leaders aforesaid,
find themselves all a4 sea just ot this present time,
and know not whjther they and the affairs. of the
nation are driftipk. Politics at this day, as every
observer very well qan zes for himself, are taking
upon themselves a wonderful character for hubbub
and confusion. Chaos would appear to be coming at
the top of its speed, \What has been, politically
speaking, 18 no longer; what now is, very few can
acourately, or even. intelligently describe ; and what
is to be, iz & question that makes timid men,and
men of no perooptions, and no self-relinnce, perfectly
bewildered. They almost tremble when you press
them for an answer,

But there i8 no reason to entertmn any fears. God
rules, as he always hns, 'We can believe at least in.
him, whether our faith in man is impaired or not. -
This work of confusion has only begun. This chaos-
has but seen its first ahapter. No evil—that is, no
permanent and abiding evil—is to come of it, for that
were an impossibility in the providerice of God. Yet
it is an absolute necessity that the chaos go on ; that
old parties and combinations be broken up; that
superstitious organizations, that have not only blind-
ed other and credulous people, but have likewise lost
their own eyes for good, should be disintegrated, de-
molished, ground to powder.

It is apparent enough to any observer that thls
work is doing just as-fast as it can. Providence has
his own purposes, and ikig for Providence to furnish
the opportunities and the instruments, That is
being done to the satisfaction of every true and con-
siderate lover of progress and development.” -~

But what is the need of chaos ? ask many. Let us
answer. You cannot expect to oreate & new organ-
ization, that shall group men about new principles
and better modes of thought, until the old arrange-
ments have lost their vitality and power ; until, in
other words, they have been destroyed. As soon as
that neoessary work has been done, every-individual
'is thrown back anew upon his own resources; -and
compelled to act upon his best thought, even though
it bo but for a moment. That very necessity with
him is & step m his progress. Thenceforth he feels
‘the spirit, in a greater or less degree, of renovation.
The old party cries, having lost their magnetism and
authority, men will instinctively turn to the con-
sideration of other things; and as the rovolution
has introduced the open and heated discussion of
higher topics and broader principles, they will nat-
urally conoentrate upon thiese topics and principles
jnsteaff of upon the old partizan cries and leaders.
First is the work of disintegration; then of in-
dividualization ; and finally of reconstruction after’
higher and more truly harmonious methods. Here
is tho philosophy and the procession of the entire
matter. It has been 80 in the past, as any thought-
ful mind will admit; and it is to be so again in the _
future, as all circumstances of to-dny are satisfao-
tory witnesses, There is no need of fear, then ; all
will be well. But-far better the surge and owoll of
the restless sca, than the §verlasting smoothness,
and staguation, and monotony of the pond. Our
opinions become 80 muddiced after a while, they need
niration to keep them fresh and- vital. And this -
comes only of commotion. We see, in the immediate
future, too, grand opportunities for renewing all the
anocient opinions, whether atiout the state, the church,
or the social system.

Py

LIFE IN AUSTRALIA,

Old Father Minor, the first publisher of a paper
devoted to the interests of railroads, and to their lit-
erature, and more extensively known as door-tender
at the Melodeon meetings, until a year past, when
he sailed for Australia, thus writes to a friend:

#Sunday, Bept. 6th—I was attacked by a wild-
mad, or infuriated cow, as I was walking from An-
derson’s Creek, about sixteen miles from Melbourne,
I had just met and passed a drove—or, as' they say
here—a mob of cattle, of one hundred and fifty to two
hundred head, when I saw 5 fine cow standing in the
middle of the road, looking the other way, As I ap-
progohed, she heard the nolse of my feet, and looked
round at me rather sharp, I thought. »Having taken
lessons in'that branch of science, I Rourished my cane
—the one you gave me—and attempted to fraghten
her. DBut she was bold as a lion, and with her head
‘down, and tail up, sho came at me like an avalanche.
Being a coward, I stood still, and as she came near,
I struck her on the side of the face, and to my regret
for tho moment, broke that cherished cane, She went
past me, but turned in an instant, and-came upon
me. According to my recollection, she struck me in |
the breast with her nose, a8 my shirt-bosom showed
the marks, and the first I knew I lay on my back,
and the animal above me. - I seized her by the horns
with my left hand, held her head as close as possible,
and thrust the part of the cane—about twenty-three
inches long—which I still retained in my right hand,
into her mouth, thus preventing her from "breathing
comfortably, and also from’ uslng her horns, as she

. FROM THE *“PROFHBSOR' . "
The # Professor,””. who suooeeds the ¢ Anzoout n in|.

Dr, Holmes——gives the reading world some ‘oapital
thoughts and: speoulntions i the February number
of ‘that magazine, from which. we are tempted to
make the following extraots:

"¢ Every event,” says he, « that a man would mas-
ter, must be mounted on the ran, and no man ever
oo.ught the reins of a thought except as it go.lloped
by him., 8o, to carry out, with another comparison,
my remark about the Jayers of thought, we may con"
sider the mind, as 5 1t moves among thoughts or events’
like & oirous-rider whirling round with a great troop
of horses. He can mount a fact or an idea, and guide

it more or less completely, but ke cannot atop it. 8o,

as I sald in another way at the beginning, he can
stride two or three thoughts at.onoe, but not break
their steady walk, trot, or gallop. He can only take
hia foot from the saddle of one thought and put it on
that of another.” @ a

, " The longer I live, the racre I am satisfied of two
things: first, that the truest iives are those that are
out rose-diamond fashion, with many facets answer-
ing to the many planed aspects of the world about ;
secondly, that society is always trying in some way
or other to grind us down'to a sipgle flat surface, It

is hard to resist this grinding-down action.”
4] -] -] (] Q -] ~

“We have caste among us, to some extent, it is
true; but there is never a collar on the American
wolf-dog such a3 you often sce on the English mas-
tiff, notwithstanding his robust, hearty indivrduah-
ty. o o o o 0

«T think T would let out the fact of the real
American feeling about the Old World folks. They

] are children to us in certain points of view, They are

playing with -toys we have doné with for whole gen. |’
erations, That eilly little drum they are always
beating on, and the trumpet and the feather- they
make 8o much noise aboutand cut such a figure
with, we have not quite out-grown, but play with
much less serioutly and coustantly than they do.
Then there is & whole museum of wigs, and masks,
and lace-conts, and gold-sticks, and grimaces, and
phrases, which we laugh at, honestly, without af.
feotation, that are still used in the Old-World puppetf
BhOWU ” o Q ‘o e,

 The war of Dictionaries is only a dxsgmeed rival-
ry of cities, colleges, and especially of publishera.
After all, the language will shape itself by larger
forces than phonography and dictionary-making,
You may spade up the ocean as much as you like,
and harrow it afterwards, if you can—but the moon
will still lead the tides, and the winds will form
their surface.” ° o o .o

“ 8o we are to have a new boarder temorrow ? 1
hope there will be something pretty and pleasant
about her. A woman with a creamy voice; and fin-
ished.in alto relievo, would be a variety in the board-
ing-house—~a little more marrow and o little less
sinew than our landlady and her dnughter and the
bombazine-clothed female, all of vvhom are of the
turkey-drumstick, style of organlzatwn. I don’t
mean that these are our only female companions;
but the rest being . conversational non-combatants,
mostly gtill, sad fepders, who tgke in their food as
locomotives take in wood and water, and then wither
away from the toble like blossoms that never come
to fruit,—I have not yet referred to them as indi-
viduals.”

CHEAP BREAD,

The extensive brick building which was in process
of erection on Commel'egal near Battery street, was
burned to the ground on Sunday moraing last. -

Thus, for a time, at least, ono of the greatest ro-
form mensures of this contury is retarded. It is
said that bread—good and well baked—can be afford-
ed by the monster ovens ereccted under Berdan’s
patent, for a mere trifle over the cost of flour. So
that the poor man can realize the heaven of cheap
bread, which has been so long denied him by the
bakers. Instead of paying them twenty dollarsa’
barrel for flour, a better artiole can be produced, and
pay all dealers a profit of from one to two dollars
advance on the original cost of flour.

Charitable persons think and say that the opposi-
tion of bakers to this great reform movement, was
the cause of the conflagration,

We bope not; but if this is_true, it will but in-
crease the popular demand for cheap bread, aud the
mechanical steam bakery will soon rise agaio and
overwhelm its opponents, for the poor must huve
cheap bread even if bakers starve,

The’ establxshment was built by Mr, Russell, and
cost about $100,000—machinery about $50,000, Near-
ly 18,000 barrels of flour were destroyed. A colored
man attached to Engipe No. 4 was killed by tho-fall-
ing of & wall, and several other firemen-were lnjured.
Six dwelling houses were crushed. Total loss ahout
$300,000.

’
‘

BOCIAL LEVEE, :
The First Independent Bocicty (Spiritualists) of

Chelsea, will hold their fifth Annual Levee on the

evening of _Thursday, the_22d_of  February, in-the

Wi evjdenlly disposed: to do-—r—rrrrx

When I found I had reu.lly gotten the advantage ol’
‘her, and had got over my fright, which you will well
suppose was no trifling mptter, I Iny still - and quiet,
one leg under her neck; and the otherover it It
may have been fifteen, twenty, or thirty ‘minutos
that I remained in that position—I oannot say which,
but I can tell you it was'a mighty long time, how":
ever short, 1 was waiting, for her to stop breatlring.
as I had done my best to put the cane- through- her -
windpipe, and let tho air out the other way. By and
bye' . theré evidently were two outlets to the-ar, o.nd
gently, gently she fell ovar on- her. side, and left me

ve\‘y gradually withdrew the cane from her throat,
still . holding to.her horas, when I found, she was
gentle 88 o lamb, Then ;I 'withdrew. my legs from
beneath her neck, picked.up my hat and tip of cane,
and made tracks as quidk as possible for a moro -
civilized region; nor did, [ stop to look around, until
I had got several rods from tho animal, which did
nop regain her fect while I was ja sight. ‘

.After I had fuirly gotten the advantage, I could -
not help laughing to think .what a figure I should
have out, lf, on_ coming, down Hnr.rlson avenue to-
wards Beach streot, I had, been ‘attacked by an infu.
riated animal, and lay on ‘my back, with ono hand
on her horns, and a caue thrust {n her throat, one leg
J{over her neck, and one pnder, and, more eapeolally,
had it huppened about 8P. M on 8 Sundoy.”

1 Quite an adventuro, qaio, for au. old* man of near
lkt’ yoars .-,_[L. R "1‘, PIFTITN
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free. But fearing she mjight be playing possum, I .

City Hall, Chelsca. Bpeaking by friends of the
cause. Social amusements j jnstrumentdl music by
Halls' Quintette and Coneort Band, will ‘ocoupy tho
evening until nino o'olock. Danomg after nine,
Cars.and bont leave Chelsen and Bostqnwvery half
hour until twelve.. Tickets admitting o) gentlemon
and lady, $1; gentlemen’s single tickets, 76 cents;
Indics’ and children’s single tickets, 25 cents. -

¥ wofutAN's BSTIMATE OF REV. H. w.
o' .. BEBOHBER. — .

Gloryto(lodl Ponco on carthl. Good will toward manl
“lono man lives,. nots, breathes, free from the shacklcs of
opinfon, The divine and tho theologian are combined: in'n
man-who mokos them n‘llvlng. breathing renlity ; an every-
day Christtun,  No Babbath ploty does'hie fuculouto~—no ene-
day holinces to atone for o weok of short-comings. Ifo is not
afrald to stand in the pulplt of Par ker, for Truth is his breast-
plato and Honesty his shicld. Iio docs not desecraté the
imngo of his Maker by diluting truthe to tho thousundihs
attonuatious to plense a holy, eelrrlghteoul nudlenoe. but
foarTessly paves the pathwny with pabbles of colestial boauty,
whilo tho shoop. tread on thelr brightnoss. * Enoh trith fs o
savlour of tho nation ; ach oxponent & cruoified mortyr. who
though burled for o scngon. in the’ toml of doudb shall riso
In full glory aud ascend to God, Dogma after dogma depnrts
under tlie potent ‘wand of his goldon WON"'OP"“OW fado
and dlo, while Hopb goms thelr graves ‘with moss. Borrow
and dospalr draw thelr drapery aside and pin It with o star
of falth, At tho sound of lifs' voice all nature looks happy
and gay, aud whon ho asgends_to Illglxor scones of ncllon,
riny his mantlo fhil ujion anothor “Wlio Wil dare bon man, lr
motaBeochor, 't Heiidan

I Wxsr Roxsugy, Msu.‘ (VI A
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At Is said, thpt,,t)xp larmers of Quinay, Mlolugan,

'., wwere ploughipg Jash week, the woather: being  itke,

April., - :l‘};,em hed, bean only ong oonulﬂerable fall of.
snow: ulm ﬁi’l Vin‘ﬁl‘- R ,'),,i'l crphwlerf PREE

" “ ,‘, e

the-Atlantio ‘Monthly—and whom, of -course, évery. |*
body §n-the Jand well kniows to be- the wise and witty i

" | responisible for this partloular case of oonjngal ’n-
U fe]iolty, than'for the domostic troublcs of Jobn Mlltol)

@he @nsg mnrlh.u g

01; our first page this week we commenco a shoﬂ
story, by - that talented authoress whose vvrltln
frequently grace our columns, and vvhose oonoeptlong
of the true and’ beautiful pre wont to vvork thelr way
lnto our inside souls-and nestle there, The stery
beg-nn this.week is thmllmg in detail,and such as we
are happy to lay before our readers.

The following paragraph we cut from a late nnm.
ber of the World’s Crisis, an  Advent paper, edited i
Boston by Miles Grant. We print it to show the
utter lack of faith and the morbid despondenoy
which ¢haracterize some kinds of religions,. . .

« How can an honest Bible student beheve the
world is growing better, when Sorigture ang - faota
both prove the bpposite ? - Let all who are indulgin
the false hope that the moral condition of the wor1§
will be any better than now, before the Lprd conies,’
read 2 Tim.: 1-5.” -

A New York paper says that Private Doggan wag’
reeently sentenced by court martial, at Fort Colup.-
bus, New York harbor, for neglecting to attend ‘the
chaplain’s religious services, to the forture of the
ball and chain four months, and two months of goli.!
tary imprrsonment, and diet upo\n bread and water.

The eomphmentary ball to the leader of the’ Boston
Brass Band—Mr. D. C. Hall—on the evening of the
81st ult., at Union Hall, was a flattering overture‘to
him, and partieularly gratifying, we have no donbt.

Reyv. Theodore Pnrker left Boston last: Thnrsda
morning for New York, on his way to Cuba. Hm
health, since his last attack of illness, has somewhat
improved, and it is hoped thet a sea voyage and g
short residence in & warmer climate will soon restere _
him again to his people.

7~ Tiffany’s Monthly for February is ont in 1t.s
usual good style. ¢The Church of the Future”
“The Day of Trial,” and *The Gospel of the Day,”
are in the main good articles.” Price’ ) per year.

Emma Hardinge will lecture at Lyceum Hall, Sa.
lem, Friday evening, February 11th, 18th and 25th,

The Spiritual Register for 1859, published by
U. Clark, Auburn, N. Y. contains much valuable
information for Sprrltuuhsts, as to residence of me.
diums, &. It is what ‘many of our readers want,
Price 10 cents.

The Boston Atlas, in speukmg of the suicide of
Judson Hutchinson, adds, by way of intimating the
cause, that he had recently had much to do-with
“Bpiritualism.” No further explanation is necessary,

This parngrnph we cut from the Baptist * Watch-
man and Reflector.” Will it tell us what * explana.
tion is necessary’’ here ?: .

In a triol before the ministers of the Methodist
Church in Indianapolis, Rev. Dr. Daily has been
found guilty of drunkenness and lewdness, and sus-
pended from his ministerial functions. -

«The Bea” is & now paper, the first number of
which has made 1ts appearance this week. It is edited
by Rev. Charles W.Denison and his wife, the talented
authoress, Mrs. Mary A. Denison, It is devoted to
the interest of those who follow the sen, and while it
secks their moral and religious welfare, enters its
protest against sectarianism, in every form. . 1ts edi-
tors promige articles from° the R.H. Dana, Jr., Her-
man Melville, Lieut. Maury, Com. Stockton, Rufus
Choate, Caleb Cushing, Joseph -Story, Esq., and
others, We wish. -the enterprise’ success.

« The ldeal ” an article by La Roy Sunderland,
will appear 'in our next. It has been mislaid.

Samuel Barry keeps a periodical depot at the
south-west corner of Chestnut and Fourth streets,
Philadelphia, where all the popular newspapers and
periodicals of the day may be found. Of course the
BaxnNer or Ligur is there. Mr. Barry also keeps
the various reform publications, including ‘Parker’s
Sermons.

“ Father and Daughter,” the new book by Frederika
Bremer, was set up, stereotyped, and printedyon three
tons of ‘paper, in the unparalleled short space of
forty-eight hours’ time, by T. B. Peterson & Bros.,
Philadelphia.

THE STATE LiQUOR DEOLARED Bogus.--Mayor Silse
bee, of Solem, in his inaugural address, remarked as
follows upon the quuors d:smbuted by the Slate
agenoy.:

“The city authorrtles are compelled by law to keep
a shop for the sale of ardént spirits, which is the on.-
ly lawful plgoe where the invalid nnd the dying can
obtain the medicine’ of this nature which may be
presoribed by their physician. As we are also oom-
_pelled to probure our stock in trade from the State
agency, L am sorry to say that the. article sold is
neither of good quality, nor genuine, I have had
several kinds analyzed, and the raport t6 me is that
they &re neither of the right quality, nor of the kind'
they are represented to be.- If (ur citizens are com-"
pelled to buy of us, and at our own Lrice, they should
at least bo furnished with a good article. I am sus.

.| tained in these opinions by the report of the connnit-

tee on the liquor agency.”

M. thohtle. & Roman Catholic prr t, of Chnstlann -
Norwny, has been condemned to 4 fine of twenty rix
dollars, for having allowed  a Protestant lady to ab-
jure her faitliand join Hig ﬂoék"ﬂtliwt’ﬁrst obtatne"
ing the consent of the Lutheran olergy ! ‘ |

A eonﬂrmed tlppler wu.s 'hothorcd bow to honor
his birthday, A brilllnnt idea struck him,. He kept :
gober, - L '

The dentists of Indmna are about to form a State
association, ; Thelr -senl will be & aolar, wlth the ‘
motto, «Wo will pull together,” -

It Amerios, we may estimate the numbor of actunl
Spiritualists at 1,600,000 ; nominal, 4,000,000 5, pubs
lio. advoou.ees,l 000 medu.msr publlo and -private, -
40,000 places for pubho meetings, 1000 ; books and
pamphlew 600 ; periodicals, 30. —Spmtual Clarion. .

"'Dr; Redman has removed his office from 108, 4th
Avonne, to 100 Bleeker street, Now York, vvhere hé‘
will fecelve visitors and patiengs as formerly.

Miss Emma Hardinge will leoture on Wednesday
evening next, at 7 1-2 o'clock, at Lower Musio Hall.
Subject for tho leoture will bo ohosen by tho audience.

A Spiritual Sunday Sohool has"been ocatablished in
Boston, and will mect at the Melodeon overy Sunday,
morning, at § o'elock. . .

D, Wi, F CitaxNING.—The New York Times sayp
that ' the matrimonial difficultics of this gentlemnn‘
datp back oo poriod long anterior to the firsh man- _
festatlons of Spiritualism, and are of o nﬁtnre 20 .
puirély private and personal as should exempt th ‘
from public lnquisntion. Bplrltunlism is.mo.

r Emperor Napoleon §
X W;lte your.ngme by klndnoss Tov 0 1h;w,r(*l-,ol\

9) hoarys of those; you oome- Jip pon h!l&"n"“‘l
lyoq pill never,be forgottg il ;,,«..' :

iy ,_,\
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- because, after glviog the names of every known ‘plpnet, ho

e pr Gould={u remarking upon the-u

* Jonve to protest against tho transcendental hercey of making

* ‘abyge.  As & goncral result, h

“. credit {8 clulin

". Tho abusos of the clrele, apj )
. than in the circles—cansisting, fur’ instance, ini lauding thom

" secondly, jiu making elrcles an u

S usual styls, in the followlng quqd (?) alluslone to the sub-
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 BANNER OF LIGHT.

I

)

ey Ptk Corvespordings;
L : R
fSanitary Observations—Lsotures at Dodworth's—Con-
L ferenco, &0, ..
. DraR Banses—Rverything scems quiot in this heart of
America, exoepting, perhape, a8 respects one prominent ob.
Ject, health, which is recelving tho attention of the Herald:
1t has found oiit; and dodbtless: traly, that New York [s thc;
most unhealthy of cities; an{tlmt' 1t now octuples, fn point
of health, the position ocogpled by London two hundred
yoars ago. The mortality In London two centurles 8g0 Was
estimated to bo one death ln“twenty-four. In Now York at
prosent, one n-twenty-seven. Theae calculations.ars taken
from- the Report to the Board of SBupervisors of New York,.
Morch 80, 1858, Burely this ity 1s largo enough, rich enough,
and it&' peopldought to bo proud enough of it, to leave no
stone unturned by which it might be made a héalthy, If not
the healthlest city in the world, There is cortainly none
botter, ns far ‘as situatlon {s concerned—on the coast, with
the healthful bregzes from the goa wafting almost entirely
around [f. But the sleepy government will have to wake up
to tho necessitics of 1ifo, as it haa not Jately done to the start-
ling presence of crime, : A
« Conslderable Interest is'awakened, and a rich treat antlcl-
cipated on Sunday at Dodworth's Hall, on which occasion
Judge mmonda, and Bignor Monti of Harvard College, will
speak. . I shall endoavor o farnish your many resders with
at least ‘an abstract of thelr addresses, Joel ‘Tiffany is to
follow on Suniday, the 13th, {n- a reply to Signor Montl, All
three, I understand, will bo phohographically reported and
{ssued In'pamphlet form, by 8.T. Manson, 5 ‘Groat Jones
strect,” Warron Chase closed ot Dodworth's .last Bunday,
~His loctures were very fally attended, and doubtless appro,
ciatod, his arguments belng entirely of & practical nature,
The "Herald of yesterday, on thé strength of an advertise-
ment giving notice of the proposed lectures of Judge Ed-
monds, 8ignor Monti, and Joel Tlffhny, Eaq., indulges, in its

Jocts—"

. GREAT “SPIRITUAL" BATTLR IN ProsPror.—By reference
to our advertising columus the render will see an announce-
ment of & grent contest to come off on the subject of «8pirit-
unlism,” which s likely to.rival the. battls.of Heenan and
Mortissoy, for -the prowess of the combatauts, for tho hard
blows given and recelved, and for the Interest excited among
the respective “backers.” There {8 something in the #artl

cles* of tho fight which we do not- consider quite fair.
Judge Edmonds Is to lead off on Sunday morning at Dod-
worth's Hall, In favor of Spiritunlism. In the evening, at
the same place, Blguor Monti, of Harvard College, is to an-
swer him ; and on the following Bunday, Mr. Joel Tithhny is to
roply to the Bignor. And further the programme snyetg*nob;
Now, this Is two to one, which is not considersd falr in any
kind of a fight.  Let us thercfore have another champion for
& rejoinder to Tiffany, ) : o

Dr. Gardner, of Now York, in answer, has invited . M':
Jones, tho editor of the Herald, or any body he will furnish; |
to answer Joel Tiffany, Esq., to occupy the platform at Dod-
worth's. ' c ) .

The Conference, last night, still clung to the question be-
foro it on the two former evenings of its sesslon—The Oirelo,
what are 1ts scientific eloments, its uses and abuses ?

Mr. Fowler undertook to open the ball, by dwelling on the
sclentific side of the ques_tlbn; but, after informing the Con-
ference, that, in the conditions of the circle, the one who was
to recelve a communication must be in need of jt—this is, ho
must be without what was to be,glyeu him, and the one who
glves, must have that which was to bo given; this, ho con-
tinues, gives us a positive and negative. Here, ho sald, 'his
mediumistic relations were such, that some In the audience
did not seem to understand him; it rather confused him, and
he would drop the. eclontific slde until ‘some futuro™perled,
and take a polnt of minor importance, Ho belloved that in
forming a circlo, it was best to rgnn it of persons having like
sympathles and aspirations. Priend Coles- diffors with me.
1lo thinks if he were less aspiring, or had less sublimity In
his nature, ho ought to get amongst those who had moré
than he, Now it Is necessary for children to learn their
slphabets, to understand grammar, ‘and something of geogra-
phy, &c. Would you put achild inthe grummar class to
learn his letters? or would you put him Into a class where
thoy didn't know thelr letters? A circle on the lagt plan
would necoss:mly' nttract o toacher, aud the asplintional na-

ture yoxl therefore e developed. ,
* Mr. Coles—Brother Fowler don't scem to understand me.
It I know nothing of geography, am I to mingle with those
whoé are just as bad Off as I am myself? I think I should
get amonget those were studylng, or knew a little more than
1. Thero I should get lifted up. - Regarding the-question of
circles, and the best mode of forining them, I think there
should be a regular commerce in it. I do not use commerce
as ft 48 to-day, prostituted—a means by which.a man botters
himeelf at his neighbor's expense—but commorco as it was
{n the primative timce—whero a man with two palrs of boots,
met i man with two hats, and made an exchango; whereby
one got o hat, the other o palrof boots. Now there Is a
commerce of mind as well a3 o commerce of commodities;
but In the commerce of mind, If & man wuh_ two {deas glves
onbo for apother ho has Instead of two left—threo, Dr. Gray
says he goes tothe clrcle to arve—I say, go there to xx-
CHANGE; some people say, go there to GeT. Bo you see there
are Wall-streeters in spiritual clrcles, @ *

I wish to correct one error in Miss Hardinge's excellent
lettor, publjshed In the Age. I have likely been misrepre-
sonted to her. - Shie writes, * Mr. Coles states,” or sgmothlng
ke it, **in the Conference, that all tranco mediume are fm-
postora.” Now I nover sald any such thing. Ihave sald,
that in some cases they were nfl d by Ideas instead of
spirit. Now, to mo the sclonce of trance medlumphlp fs
this. In every day lifs, especially in business, thero are cer-
taln organs called luto operation; and in all active, nervous

'people.‘thls condition must find vent, if not in onoe way, in
another. And such active persons could never become me-
dlumistic until they first became paseive,- until-they-closed
tho organs of activity in one direction, and opened: the valve
in another. . Bor instance, aa engine le made to move 'l‘orwnrd
or backwards, yet its movoment can never bo chauged from
one to the other, until it £iopa, 1f 16 bo only for tho. hundreth

- pars of a minufe, Now when these active organs are closed,
and the persons are passive, the activity will find vent jn-
some othor direction. Put thiem lirto a circle, and If thoy are
in any way Impresaible, they begin to sce things up in the

“clouds, -the - treasures of the other land aro opened to thelr

.viow, and just becauso they go to talking about something
that none of you know nothing sbout, you cn.ll{lt, spirit. _Do
you suppose tho author of the Arablan Nighta was influenced
by: & spirit, Lecause ho wrote of things, until -thon nevér
thought of? or that T. L. Harrls was {pfluenced by o spirit,

_ goes off and speaks of numberless others that stlence knows
not of, and perhaps may never know? -

N ses.and abuses of -clr-,
cles, I deem it pertinent to propose somo common .ecnse
definitlon of. the term cirele. Ihold that a circlo Is nefthor
an Isolated” polnt. or & straight line, and, consequently, beg

a cirole to consist of ono solltary individunlity. As to their
usios and abuscs, I hold, with all other Bpiritualists, that Lam
"acqualntd with, thiat elrcles are susceptable of both use and
owever, I consider circles in
‘themselves as rathier harmless fnstitutions, neither so very
good, por g0 very bad, a8 Is often averrel. When 1 l;enr
“opponerits underrating ‘clroles, by asserting them to be me-
diums of fa)sebidod, 1 generally try to noutralizo the aeperslon
;“that they aro also miedlums of truth. ~Agaln,
whon I Kear spiritualists overrating their truthfulngss,Iam
quito apt to throw some of thelr falsitics Into tho opposite
_scale, fo prevent an unjust loaning of ita beam, When great
od for clreles on account of thelr converting
thousnnds to.a belief in the doctrine of immortalily, my
answor s, that thelr moral condition 18 not necessarlally
ﬁ:udo'beiwr or worsa by this transformation of 9"“"' faith,
: 1 think, are moro apparént outsido

they were, nover designed to, accomplisb, and:
neeasing toplo of thebry and
speculntion, and an Incstimablo waste of time “-"c‘!‘}l?mﬂnx
methods and rules for the governmentand safoty of thoso
who enter clrcles, when, In fact, tho danger. 1s very slight,
.'furﬂior than tho loss of iime oceupied in sitting, .But on ,tl}e
Bupp&sltion ‘that the danger was, cver 80 great, thos_o wlhio
follow the prescriptlons of our clrcle doctors, will fud but
'small protoction from that class, X oping, for, after ‘Ml, thefr
"exhortations and entréatios that we seck safety In'tho closo
* obseryance of their dlagnastlo discovéries of tho pupll dild-
tion and rairocossion from extromities, yot wlioli e proposo
“{o test ielr wso they beam to vadlsh fintospecdistion, , When
 We attorapt to measure by that grand barometer with.vhich
all_gpirltusd valubs sholid bo measured, viz.: Tho law of
“Usea—wyo are ‘coolly told that those paychological and peyes- |
“dynarlo discovories thiat have dccuplod 8o muchi'of our e,
aro bl offsrdd i thb" pyrposeof saving ub froin the Impo-
sition of Idlso or lylng spY'rlt. Dut metely t0 Infori us that the

_Jor purposcs

“whio} tho fuheF of

the body, but they can't tell If. it be angel or rufian, & salnt '
or s Fivo.Pointer, It follows, then, that those highly lauded
rules for the government of circles, are of no earthly use
whatever, and that it fs high time that we occopy our tlme
wilh questions of more practical utility, ° :
Dr. Gray—Lest it should be understood by the "rest, as it
has beon by Brothor Gould, and lest it should be understood
that I understand the circle s friend Coles does, X will say a
fow words. Tho great questions with e are: Is theren
world of epirits? Can we communicate with those splrits?
Ianswer both in the affirmative, Friond Coles answers noge- .
tively to both,, We are not here for conquest, over one an-
other—it 13 & question. transcending all clse—dcaror than
one's lfe's blood. Do we communicate with epirlts? This can
only bo anawered by the spiritual circle,.. What are tho con-
dltlons of communication? Tho spiritual clrcle. What is
the epiritual? An aggragation of bolngs sccking communi-
catlon’ with those who have been removed from ‘their sight,
I tiave oan mentioned tho abuses—such as thinking the
pseudo the real clrele, oto, - o L
" Mr. Coles—Dg, Gray, I don't answer neg‘ntlvely.to those
two questions, and never did, even In my roughest and most
uncouth speeches in this Conference. I think I shall have
tostudy the Englieh language to bo understood. 1 wish it
distinotly understood, I belleve spirits do exist, and I nlso be-

communicate, - .

{Dr. Gray hero looked askanbo ata certain youthful logking
Individual, with a book and peneil fn his hands, as mudh as
to eay, *put THAT down,” and 1t was immediately reglsterod
in blagk and ‘white.] . T '

_. Dr..Gray 1s always talking about circlos as they ovent to
bo; I talk of them as they Are, T '

Dr. Orton—You will have to come ontomy ground nt lasi,
aud .acknowledge that as man is himselt.n spirit, he oy
come XN RAPPORT With the epirit-world withaut any of those
signs, such as dilation of the pupil, lower degree of tempera-
ture In the extremeties, cte. Drs. Gray and Hallock say noth-
ing which eaii ‘be accounted for on the material plane, can
bo epiritual. Now all theso signs -msy' be Induced by per-
sons in the circle. . This upsets the whole foundation, if their
posltion is correct, and we have no certainty of any commu-
nication outalde of ourselves at all, L v

psoudo for tho reéal circle, and that he would have
if he could find the truo circle, :
- Mr. Coles—You and I agreo. I only epeak against the call-
ing, the pseudo, the real. . . -, e
“Another subject was askcd, but quite a number who had
not been to. the Conference, and who of courss had n't read
the paper, were quite anxious to have it continued ; whether
or not it will be, the next session will show,
.- Ithlok there-is somo hopgs of 8 healthful recovery in the
case of friend Coles, and everybody secms to "agree that he Is
‘s sort of gonheadilivo good eoul, and in the most honest pro-
cess, ’ :

On’ the top of tho filth page, in your last, you made me
make Dr. Gray shoulder a little unplensantry, towards Mr.
Coles, which he did not indulge in, nor I intend to write.
This ehows that the loss of an I may make pooplo sce things
in a different way, The sentenco reads—* Efther Mr. Coles
was mistaken or,was tupid in giving my ideas," which should
be read—*Elther Mr. Coles was mistaken or I was stupid in
giving my ldess.”

Enjoying the most delightful weathor—which makes one
think of epring and all her splondor—I hiope for summer and
all her'joys, and live in dredms of expectation. I'am natu
rally ) Horeror,

New York, Feb. 5, 1850,

- Bhiludelphin ,(Iﬁxnxtesgnnh_em.

B. P. Ambler's Lectures—Mount Vernon—Miss Mun-
- gon—Spirit Piotures, \

Dear Baxxer—\Wo are enjoying most beautiful autumna
weather—for It can scarcely Le called wintry, this cool airand
broezy sighing amid tho unfrosted honeysuckle, waving to
and fro beyond my wjndow. - On Sunday morning, Bro, Am-
bler lectured to a woll filled houso; the thrang at SBamson

legs {0 say,

cause; some come from the furthost end of the city—from
Camden over the river—from’ Frankford—from tho country»
enger for the food never to ba obtalned at ‘the hands of the-
ology. : ) o
And they listened with stirred hearts and newly awakened
thoughts to the call for Investigation of the “Inner Life"—that
Nifo go forgotten amid the piled-up rubbish of materialismi
that life undroamt of amid the giddy pursult of worldly pleas-
ure; that life so real ardl beautiful, that flowed beneath the
stormy waves of tho external; an under- currgnt of thought
and feeling, still and sublime, removed from the tempests,
tho shoals and quicksands-of the outer, - « .
" In some, he sald, this life {s searcely pereeptible, but there
are few, ifany, who have not at sorfo period of their Iives folt
an aspiration upwellig from the soul's hidden depth, ansing
amid the olouds of error, the fogs 6f sonso, whispering of bet-
ter things of which tho soul is capable. In a strain of thril
ling eloquence; the lecturer spoke of the revealings of that in--
ner 1ife, the capacitics of the unfolded soul, that, gosring on
the wings of thought, stood finally abashed before the throne
of Infinitude, . Tho ambltions, tho pleasures of tho world suf-
ficed not fr man's happiness; ever there camo a volee, even
to the most viclous, telling of purity evgn smid tho darkness
of materin! and dobasing pleasures; the volce of truth spoke
to'tho conqueier'e soul, uplifiing it beyond the conquests of
the world ;. the ceaseless melody of the fnner lifs was ever
hoard amid the turnioil of the exteranl, fulqt and low at tines
but dwelling there forover; not 8s something shrouded In
mystery, thls luner tfo revenled lisclf, but ns n tangiblo ox-
{stence flowing off unheeded beueath the busy whirlppol o{
external pursuits, forctelling tho fature, endless and . progres .
sive, that awaited all, On'the unfoldment of the fnner, de-
ponded wah's happingss—not ou outward' ciroumstances ;
they could not alone give peaco and contentment.
In tho ovening, Mr. Amblor rond the beautiful poem
which the following Is tho commencing-verse: o

] beheld o ‘f,'olden portal in the visions of my slumber,
Add through {t streamed tho radlanco of a nover-setting

; of

- Cday, | : e
While ango’;s, tall uml,bg‘a.utirul. and countless without nume
ver, : - .

Weore giving gladspme' greeting to all who como thot way,
And tho gnw' forever swinging, made no grating—no harsh

| ringlng, ‘ ,
Melodious as the Binging of ong that wo adore
And I heatd o chorus sielling, grand beyqud

1 o mortal's

tolilng, - . )
-And the burdgn of that chorus was Hopo's glad word, Ever-
Jmorel™. : .

" Then AMr the cholr-bad. sung, the médlum,spoko upon

e Omulpetenco of Gond, proving clearly and most cloguonts

1y that Good was the vitul principle—the all overrullng power
of the unlverso; ‘ that in God's. creation” thero could be no
embodied form'of evll—no hmpersonation of perfeat dopravity;
that, like light, essentlally organized and nll porvading, tho
good dwelt qverywhord; whilo evil, liko unte dm-knose une-
organ'zed, nover had beon embodled in humanity, or in any
form; lienco tho absurdity of & balief in a pegsonal Dovil.” It
was startling to hear the lecturor dlemliss that monster of
mythology back to tho gloomy night It aroso form, snyl_ng
this century had no further nevd of tho.hideonsly repollint
jmngo. Hotold us how, far away, in tho_unqcexydcpt‘lna of
tho mbét dograded eoul, dwalt still the spark diving that
never couid bo exi{nguishod ;.- how the mother, watching over .
tho Jegradod, sififal child, néver lost hopo or falth in his ulti-
maté redemption; but whon -all the world forsook, scorned
and desptsed him, sho who alone could read his- soul—rend
thore, evon ‘amid the cnvironmonts of vico and qumc. the
promlse of better things. Bho could not ‘Lollove him lost
clernally ;- her maternal Intuftions repelled the thought, and
{n the mothor's- soul, tho lova of God_ was manifost. - The
omnipotent of Good perynded tho universe; It was visible in
the progression of the times—in the cxperience of every
human heart, Thougl cast into tho deopest hqll, qlc’ro was
that in humsnity~—thut inhorent spatrk of good reninining—.
that would causo them to buffet tho burning waves, and
slom’ tho tide 10 reach a better shore—to scek the Light. - Tho
power of good was all pervading, ns tho light and, sunshine,
for God was In all, and {n him thero could be no ovil.
* 1this was Bro. Ambler's c’ongludlpg lot‘:tsxm folr thls geason
in oureity. - R T
 There'ls on exhilitlon,
Vornonhomg of ashin o
Yolng. o perfoct miniature medel In J, of that s
halffﬁgd'?e{iu%élétlénu, do.lear to ovory Amorican  hoart,
Thirty butlMioge are aocuratély ropresentod, with every other
ohjoct onf tlis Moutit Vornbn ostato of: seventy-fve wores. T
1s tho:result of:twd yearslabor. Noj & shrub or tred Ia want~
tug, tho spaolpus pld-fuphiongd. mauslon with Ha.vpry win-
dow.»pdne,,q‘m..bvqx(i {E\»’Mr' complete; the qu&zg" P"“,“
liloi "k pount nding

ry gazed o the surrounding
béiutyror 'thi Lirddohpél Vimieia s the! arclent torily Whihg

In this cl, tho-* Model of Mount
gton.”’ It 18 an exquisito thing,
wood, of thot epot of

by sothie- spirit:efthor in.or out of
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thohero's Torm was Hrst: dopoaitad, i » sdcluded, rural/ Kooty

[

lleve that under cortaln and very rare conditions theydo -

Dr, Hallock thought Mr. Coles's error lay fn taking tho -

Btrect Hall satlsfios every Spiritualist of the progress of the -

studded with. cedars. . There stands the new tomb, with Its
adjacent monuments; * the plank-road lending to the Inviting
manslon, whoso artistio outbutldings delight the eyo, which
takes in the spaclous park, tho flower-ganden, tho -standing:
ruins of the anclent groenhouse. Among the -curiositics of
Phlladelphia, ranks first and foromost this beautifal design s
that places bofore the patrlotic hoarts of tho peopls, the
home of its adored liberator, . Perhaps the ** Mount Vernon
Modol*will visit your ‘city, and, no doubt If it does, it will
be halled with delight, =~ - ' : T .
Miss Muneon leaves us this Woek for a short tour Bouth, I
believe, Bho has been eminently siccosafdl, almost con-

| stantly besleged by visitors who cometo her for.gellef from

disenss. Thioy are’ delightod With hor perfect insight fnto
tho condltion of the pationt. I think sho would put inany
physiclans -to fllght, §f shp romained with us; but we hope
for hor return soon, s :
I'have scon some paintings executed through the medlum-
ship of a boy of fifteen ;. they are truly wonderful. As many
a flower “hlushos unneen,"”&hese pletures are not given.to
the public, but wero presonted as s meod of gratitude toa
frlond. If I can obtsin more Informatlon as regards theme
Iwilllet you know, for they truly aro tho rerult of spirit
power, ‘Yours for truth,

I’nu.ln:unu. Fob. 1st, 1850.

Begorts,

HATOE AT OLINTON HALL,
' 'NEW YOBRBK, ‘
Wodnesday, February 2, 1859,

A Commmee‘m;s' chosen; who proposed the following sub-
Joet: «Will the epirit who speaks, give us some knowledgo of
the spirit-world " N

CorA WiLounx,

OORA L. V.

. PRAYER.

Infinite 8pirit of Divine Goodness, by whatever name or
title mon may address thee, wherever thou mayest dwell,
whatever may be the magnitude of thy power or-greatness,
wo comprehend thee as divine light, perpetual truth, undy-
ing love, overlasting wisdom, and wherever theso abound
-thero thou art, and thero are the laws and priuciples of thine
existonce. Through love thou dost operate upon our souls,
and through wisdom thou dost control tho materinl world,
and love and wisdom are the attributes of thy nature.. We
agk no favors of thes which thou hast not alreedy bestowed,
Wa.call to theo from the depths of our souls here assembled,
and from all parts of 'the unlverse, - We ask theo to well up
in our souls, that we may feol the greatness of thy power—
the everlasting cloquence of thy speech, and the perpetual
glpry of thine clernity. Wae thank thee for the extent of thy
wisddm, which dwelleth in_the vast mechanism of materinl
Watlds, causing euns to revolve and stars to shine, Thou
who dwellest in air, earth and eky, aod in‘the human mind,
oausing it to manifest its wonderful powers—to asplro after
hlghe.‘ stales—Wwo ask thy ald and thy presence.  Weo thank
theo Tor the new thoughts whifh are counstantly opening
upon our minds—for that power which {s constautly creating
new worlds of thought, and hias yct an eternity of thought to
evolve—for the. splendor of that power in the human soul
which can understand thy laws, while it fails to reach thine
infinitudo. On the altar of the infinito spivit of thy love we
would lay all that our souls know of love—all that wo know
oF light—all that we beliove of cternity, We would pralse
theo for thy undying love, aud adore theo for thy uever end-
ing mercy, and worship theo for thy everlasting wisdom for-

ever and forever,

DISOOURBE,

The. subjeet proposed for our discussion embodies two diffi-
cultles, onc of which {8 as follows: It agsumes that n spirit {s
speaking; again, that thereis a spirit-worjd.  Nelther can be
hero domonstrated, and, if we treat this subject, you must
bear in mind theso two assumptions; for what we i;now wiil
not be knowledge to you, You can receive what we say, but
you canuot prove its truth. If a traveler from Australla re-
counts to you the laws, manners and customs of the country,
you assume ho tells you the truth, and you trust until you
find it false. You can prove it, for you can go to Australin—
but you cannot go to the spirit-world until your tine comes,
The spirit-world is made up like ail other worlds—of mind
and change—and we make the spirit u substance; this re-
gulres o greater strotch of tho Imagination than orthodoxy

oes. You believe In o Heavén—but when you talk of n
spirdt speaking, it comes g littlo nearer; but we will tell you
of tho spirit-world without belng personal—treating it ina
general Hght, We know thatbeyond this wurld, when the
form is lnid in the grave, the spirit has o mind and substance;
and, ns the traveler, you are bound to belleve us.  We know
there is a spirit, and that it livos, lizs a form, locality, iden-
tity, spnco and substance. Intellizence means substance,
form. Thus fur, spicit lives {n & condition of lifo. It hasa
rm. What form? A human, ®orm.  You caniiot concelve
of any other—it has not the brate furm. You can conceive
of all that is in the humon form; the spirit is tho crystaliza-
tion of tho human,

Whero §s the splrit-world? Sotge philosopher has sald it
was sixty miles away from you; thatis, the first sphere, and
g0 on In distance to the seventh. The difficulty here ls, that
it 80 materializes the epirit-world, as far _as locality is con-
corned, that it destroys somewhat fts eplrituality, or makes
spirit quite an objcect of materiality. ,

- A mno says, if o spirit {s substince, how can it galn en-
trance fiito 8 room through walls and other substances, when
no two substances can oceupy the same space, without the
openjng of doors or windows?.

If tho epirit, as It evidently Is, is so refined, that you can-
not feel a touch from it, it §8 thew as refined as an eldetrieal
substance, or 0o moro so, and can guin cntrance where-
ever clectrleity could, and walls do not hinder the passnge of
electrical flulds,

«Now {t {8 a wropg idea that tho spirlt-furm fs diffusive—
that it 8 not concentrated—that jt s not substantlal—for
where thero s no substanee, there cin beno Jife. The spirit-
world {8 therefore material, and does not exist in any rarified
‘air—nor in any grade where tho spirit, in order to reach it
has to become morg rarified. The spirit-world Is wherever
substance Is; it is arouud about the earth; eplrit societies)
have to do with all earthly societies, and spirit-ttlowers, trees,
&e.bare in and about thelr like In the carth. And we know
that spirit mpy or may not locallzo itsclf; where the power
of its thought, where the will of ite mnd, or the power of its
sublimated form will taste it, there it may be. It has heen o
question with some, whether the first, in a degreo, did pot
constitute a part of- the divine wholp, Here {s one difliculty,
If, by assuming a physical form, ne identity is given to the
gpirit hereaftor, If o man may not know himself hereaftor,
thero 8, no usg of the carthly life—or the study of hmmor-
mllt?'. If tho soul, 'which i8 the study of lifo, goes back
pulsing-into-the great sca of life, which swallows it up In
oblivion, what is lifo, and for what arc aspirations, and hopes,
and actions?  Spirit-lifo is that which lves above the decay
of this world. It is true that all forms, whether of fowers,
birds, bensts, or mnn,'&nt dio in the- physical world, exist in
typo and spirit, in the eplrit-world. Don’t start—Spiritualists
have been loth to admit this, for fear of ridjcule. Where is
tho epirit-world? *Herd in this room, all around us, abovo us
—far a8 the atmosphere of carth extends,  If o epirit has a
+{ form, it must have n subsistence, and if subsistence Is neces-
sury, It must correspond with what furnfshed jts subsistenco
while on eurth; and If the spirit loved fruits, flowers, gud
animals, why should tlieio not be o correspondeiico to these
in the spirit-world, to delight-and grutify the spirit? “But,”
says tho transcendentalist, * this 18 making the splrit-world
too. materlu). I thought a spirit was a sort of vapor, and
subsisted upon certain gasses.” Here 18 the mistake of the
world—spirit is substance, nud thero 8 for it a varicty of
things upon which to subslst; aud for every grade or cluas of
gpirits, theroe 14 a spirit-world. N :

These are our ideas; if uny other traveler in tho splrite
world tells a difforent tale, remember travelers never ngree.
Two historluns of & nation were never exaotly alike, The
:plﬂvllro 18 ns near you as the pulsing. of your hearts; the

pirit-world is a8 near you as anything in your own world;

and if, in_your world, the physical.netds . food, by ®hich it
“I'may ibe sustaided to progress I investigation and wisdoni,
po-in the spirit-world, tho spirit i sustained, and {nvestigaws
the stars, and delves fn tho sclonces, and ngrcsaos in wis-
dom.3 . But-_say sume, you make trouble {f you don't haven
decided locality. Do your laws clim: power over fudividual
location so Jong as you do not Intorfero Bocislly? - You can be
nmoral man fu one place-precisely as well as in another
and by the samo law that a man~—when . he obtains n cortain
quautity of monoy—n cortaln quantity of assumption, and o
certal quantity of sclfishness—can staud in p certain’ claes
of saclety, and know that he can stand ju it, wnd can’t be
taken out of it unlees he loses his money, 80 in tho epirit-
world, all stand in their places; not, perhaps, by the samo
rule—for the highest hero aro the lowest sometimes thero—
even the uppertendom, 8o tho spirl can better understand
its life nnr} duty.when it throws off the former. But this
| gives us no light, say somo.  What do they do there?.do thoy
drink? Yeéa! tho drunkard 8 o drunkard stil). Go to the
Bacchanalian revel, and If you do not oo spirits drawn there
by old memorics—spirits forced out of the world by its cold-
nesa and lack of symputhy—if you do bot see the'faces of tho
drunken revellers writhing under the infiuenco of these
spirits, with all the expressiong of ah fmagiued demon—your
sensos are not at all ncute, AT L

But this {a n gad- picture to draw of the rlrlt world! but
what shall we do with tliat which tempted him e Whon the
body {8 cold, thure Is nothing thare to rerpond to temptation
~—if you cun flid nuu»luco to put tho will oF thadesjre which
made Mm o drunkard, but in the splrt, wo, will ifston;and
if 1t, a8 wo think it can only be, gocs with the aplrit, then the
splrit s tfil o drupkord, but not without the hopo' of refor-
mation; for whero thore is life there is also the possibility of|
reformation. - ’ o )
Orthodoxy has classlficd the spirits who' leaye this world
Into two'clussos—tho damned, and sainte—but whero 1t plac-
8 tho dividing 1ines woenn't tell. Ono.class goos-to holl—
one-to hoaven—but the ividitg ling has hiever bt:?u drawn,
Thoology has failed, tho atonewiont has falled, and ' Bpiritunl-
{sm cqmes to tho resene, by mekiug s Jitoral hieaven and hell,
tho stapdard of each spfrn; their looallty wheresoover the
n{'lrlt. may boy sugd on.the indder of yrogression tloy are
cllmbigg fut higher. light from those hiells of tholr ‘own_ pus-
slons, . Iloaven {8 noar: you—and though some apiri( fixcs on
some dlatant plsuct for. jla ﬁ.“‘ured,wo ng, \¢. ngver, can for-
got its birth-placo, And oy the travelor, whep, tat: gway, ro-
members oo, the flowarg ahd the olipging ving,, tho . pweet.
sistor and loved parents—~thotgh ho beoumes, great fn distant

¢

lands he never ceasos to love the spobitink gaye him birth, so
the spirit, whatoyer its approclatdon o gy n, {14 beauty snd |
1ta Jight, nevor forgeta to look Wlﬂ,‘:hzov lé.l % 14 aapdela-
noxt to Upel 1o pale t’n?igr%:q ol i o domd by
nexi o, now:ar pyyr existed,.. ¢ _not a0

anaformed into a God, a4, ,WI'WEMPW:M' ribi—
:‘:d htg'll"lel’fwr. m(h(n qn?& wound your 7. ?3? "?}“‘U

A

paront's pulsing with its own beating, anything to arrest the

Aud you, mothers, who have mourned over your darlinge—
who have Iaid the litilo one away, belleving It forever gono
from you into henven~—remember that without any violation
of henven's law, it still stands by your side; still nestles on
vour heart; still stands by the fireside, and wonders why you
do not reoognize it - Thellttle child is stlll near you, still
living, and though {t sees what you cannof, and lives as you
do not, it |8 evor near you, else God {8 not, and thero is no
cteriity,  And you who talk to your father or mother—when
you call, you speak not to one in a distant star, .but to one
who 18 alro -d{ bendIng over you, nsking you to speak and act
You look.too fur for a apirit, . .
* And {f you would look ot the spirlt world ns it s, and livo
and act Ly its incuications, what might be your positions! It
hus been eald by a converted medluin, that, it Bpiritualism
hgs anything In it to live by, It wont dotodlebiy,"" Now look
at this Orthodox sentence, transformed to suit the patty, using
it—"1t won't do to die by," lrSplrltuulls% hns anything in
1t to live by, anything to koop the heart pufe bucausc it feols a

giddiness nnd wildness of a son because ho believes a mather,
kind and affoctiofinto, is watching him from heavon—in God's
name, won't it do to dio by 7 * But, says one, why does, it not
do theso things? Why has it 8o much of immorality in #t9
Ts not tho principle etill good, notwithstanding men wiil not
apply it 2. But you may congratulute yoursclves us Spiritual-
ists, on the fuw cases of crime wheh have occurred among
you; statistice show that among you there has been one
tenth less erime than among any other class, And we are
bold to state, although every sccular press, svory church, min-
ister, and every Christlan 8piritunlist aftirm to the comm{y.
that Bplritunlism has done more to lessen crime, than all tho
preaching has done for eighteen hundred years, We do not
sn;lr_ this without convictlon.
howe whom you have loved and lost, aro near and around
you, and have as much to do In influonclng you as they over
did, whilo'with you in the forni. In spite of papers which
can have ne mutive—those who havo claimed to be Spiritual-
ists sud propogated false doctrines; and mediums who have
}u-oved impostors—you will find the splrits In tho spirit land
uet what they were to you in this world. If your mother

was a lovely woman hore, she will bo a luvel{ woman there.

Make Bpititualism a soclal religion ; take it to your hearts
—don't mako 1t an iIntellectunl thelam. It wlll light the
shades of death, and lead you fn pleasant places,  The spirit
world Is all around you. And those you loved are around
you—making themsclves, as it were, a part of your natpre—
a port of your world—and as the God of the universe s all
around, and sustaing all things, as without him nothing
\\'o‘llllid be, 8o without the spirit world, your life would be
nothing. - . .
‘.Remember this—and you who are skeptical if our revelation
haye not so much of transcendentallsm ns you expected—this
is true, that o good life here mikes the flow of the future as
peaceful as that of a deep, wide river, .

BOBTON REFORM CON FERENCE,

—

Monday Evening, Jan. 81, 1859,

QursTION (contln'ued).—“ls Spiritualism n‘nn;.mr, ora
racT?" R

Mr. Chapman—~The object of this Conference is to discover
truth, not to controvert each other's opinions. I do not wish
to start a new theory or coutrudict an old one. I used to
think that tho great object of n epeuker, In & meoting like
this, was to beat somebody In an argument; this ohjoct now
seems to mo vain,  Knowledge Is the result of, and belongs
to experience.  Positive knowiedge makes a very small part
of our intelligence, We know soimcthing of the past, but
our knowledge of the boundless ocean of the future befuro us
must be mostly ideal and speculative,  Spiritunllsm is partly
fdeal and speculative, and partly fact and knowledge. The
subject of the human soul Is a great sulijeet; it is a question
of magnitude to overy one. New tueans have successively
sprung up in past generations, by which some new light has
been thrown on this subject. Phrenology, mesmerism, psy-
chology, pathology, all of modern datw nre among thesd
means, and Spiritualism comes a key to all these,  ©yegard
Splrituallsm as a discovery-—n discovery nade by both mor-
tats und spirits, The sclence of Splritualizm i3 yet but little
understood. I Know the fuct, that elairvoyunce s a featuroe
of 8pirftualism, yet, wero'l asked to give the philosophy of
clairvoyance, I could not, Were I arkod what psychology is,
Ishould answer, I cannot tell, These wonderful phicnuiena
of Spirftualism which aro facts, will some day be reduced to
positive knowledge, us the scieneo of anntomy and physiology
now are, Time and culture will do this, ‘In the uature of
sthings, Spiritunlism must at first be speculative. I doubt
not that persons think they see spirits sometimes when they
do not; that spirlt manifestations are not always genuine;
but, should the whole phenomena cease, my belief tn Bpirit-*
unl{sm wouid be unaltered, Though Spiritualists. think they
are better than others, this {8 not evidenco they ure; itis
thought by some lhca ure no, butters thun other religious
seets, I do not think that Spiritualivin hns yet much im-
proved the morals of men; morality comes last in the devel-
opment of the soul, 1f one Splritualisy recants, the church
Leltoves it 18 death to Spiritualism ; and it believes if one
man commits murder, the whole tace s depraved.  Spiritual-
tan s d.‘!."'li“ reat und ueble work: 1t leads to lndepend.
cuee, Investigation, and the destruction of dogmns,

Mr. Whenton—1I differ with the brother #s W tho final re-
sult of Spiritunlisin., I believe at the grave It will have an
end lfke all knowledge nnd all sclence. ‘We cannut prove
that suything exists after death. Al therg is in Spiritunlisin
that relates o llfe after death s falth, wanting in fact.
Spiritualism Is doing a vast amount of good, for it is dlesem!-
nating ltberality, destroying bigotry and creeds.

Mr. Wilson—Spiritualism is both knowledge and faith; to
me it {8 positive knowledge. God made mun for both faith
and foct; falth will answer till faucts come. When intelll-
gences come and Identify themseives to us after they bhave
pagsed away, theso becone fucts. A report of these fucty, to
those unucquainted with them, may, from credible testimony,
be belief,  We have the candid testimony of brothers and
sisters ; forty In this room will testify to their knowledge of
facts in 8piritualising and their convictions of its truth s so
strong, that no power can wipe it out. ‘There is no man or
woman fn Boston educated, or unceducated, that can- give, in
o normat condition, the variety of fntelligence, in the same
amount of time, thut Mrs. Conant dues §o her sittings for the
Banner of Light; and this paper, where tho maunifestations
are published, Is constantly receiving letters vertfying thelr
trath,

Dr,.Tew—Lord.Bacon has sald all a man can know of his
fellow man Is by, observation und experience, In phirenology
we have all the organs of tho brain.  Theso are instruments
through which lifo and intelligence §s manifested. What
power plays upon them? Is the power manifested in the
materinl organs, not from an Intelligence behind the whole,
locking out into the extornal. world through the material or-
ganisin?  This power is man's spiritual natuve.  The spivit
of man gathers in truths through the external senses of thoe
external world, and this exercise unfolds the spirit. I believe
in 8piritualism from the evidence of facts. If fmagination
has produced the fucts that I have scen in 8plritualiem, they
demand the investigation of ail, ,

Mr. Newton—1t scems to me the question s a very simple
one; but there s a great denl of contuston thrown around it,
By Spirituallsm {s meant the fact of spirit communion; this
Lelongs to & grand system of philosophy: of which but Httle is
yet known, Isita fact that spirits do communicate? ‘Ihis
question 18 to he settled by overy one fir himsell, 1 have

| evidence of this fact, and to me it is knowledgo; to another,
without evidence, it would be fith, - I disciulin the charge
that Spiritualists want any one to believo in Spiritunllem on
grounds of fuith. I belleve for myself, from my own couvic.
tions, and so should any one believe for him or hersell. On
other subjects apart from Spiritualism people beliove & great
many things on evidenco from the testimony of others,

Mr. SBeaver—There is onily one point In_regaid to Epirltual-
fsm which makes it worthy of:attentlof, v|z: they say It Is
founded fn nature, In this respect 1t ditters from sl popular
forms of Christianity. Wero it not for this it wo\xl«l not be
worth while to tatk abott ft, If it be n fact of nature I sce
no reason why I should not be a Bpiritualist. 1 know no
authority but’ that of renson and nature. If this be in ac-
cordanice with nmture I beliovo in it. Time will test the
matter, . I admire what Mr Newton'said; I admire his can-
dor and amlablo. feeling towards all.  But before L nm a be-
liever in Spiritualiem 1 must look farther. 1 respect the
sensos, and ns goon as they ave convinced I shall beleve,
My-frionds 15 - Boston, who- aro-Spivitunliste, - have-been ex--
ceedingly Kind to me=Nave Lesit at constderable tronble to
couvince mo, but I have over failud, after many trials, to get
any maunlfestation promised; all havo Leen faflures.. Cond!-
tions huve nover been right, . . ;

Mr, Johuson—I am surprised that & man’of so much in-
telligence as'Mr. Beaver should so little yegard conditions,
All great discoveries have been at first, owing to imperfect |
or. wrong conditions, partial fuilures and slso Bubjects of

ridieule, Faotd that have been of greatest fmportunce .to
mankind bave beon presonted with dititeulty.anid it has been
" onster aad more popular in the onset to ridicule than to de-
fend thom. The great and valuable' discovery of the electrie
telegraph, -(of which I claim, from somo ycors experience
with, to know sumnething):has beon uttended with groat difil-
ouities, purtiol'and porfect fillures at thnes, in 1ts carly his.
‘Lory, for want of right conditions, . It fs the same of Epirit-
ualism; -~ People may ridicule conditions; but-thioy are; never—]
theless, necessities in splritual communications, - -

.Mr. Pike—~The vbjections vltored by some here to Bpiritual-
fsm pre prodicited on nothing, viz: "S!.Irlmullsm s fulsg,”
says one, *“becauss I have not.seen §t,”  Mny not pno have
seen emnething that another has not sden, and know some-
thing that another duos not know 2., Will friend Beaver argue
that'heenuse he {8 n lttlo behind in this matter of Bjiritual- .
{sm that every ond eleo .§s behind nléo? Shall a man that -
cunnot see colors, heeauso hie §s Liind, deny that colors exist?

‘Mr, Coleman—Notwithstundiug the amount of exper.ence
rolated by our piritual friends, J ams: still of opinion that
8piritualism s & mutter which pertains to the imngination,
tmsed upon a mere speculation, Porsons mn.?! assorl that |
thoy havo scen spirits und yot be deceived. Ind Viduals have
takon oath o having scen a curtafn person at o particular
tino and place, and 1t hus been "ascertafned that they were
mistaken in regurd to the matter, Tho ides of a future ex; -
Istonce 8 not suscoptible of demonstration, I agree with the
gontleman who stated that sclence carrles man' to the giave,

N S

-+ MESSBAGH VERIFIED,

Messns. Epxtons—In looking over your paper of Jim'unr'gj 18,
1 saw a cominunteation purperting to conio froin Georgo Kil- .
trodge. ‘T was woll,actjunintod with o porson of ‘that namo,
some twalva years ago, bit did not know ho tiad lefs thio form.
Itho languago. was characterletls of him, end Y havo taken
palus to learn If it was trie, and find 18 is, In eveyy particular,
oxcopt that g Jisd & nijddle'name, which he did dbtglye yo.*

EMMA HARDINGH AT TEE MELODEON.
% Bunday Afternoot, February 6,
The Melodeon-full of peoplo wolcomed this dlstingiished

locturess vack to Boston, The cholr sang a hymn, and she.
Bave out her subject as, Tho Cor'tonmndoncot of Naturo.

Bhosald : Qur address will be & part' 6f that same effyrt,
Which, by oppresslon from without upon the soul within,
compelled us, not long since, to tear down the images which
lx}nn had set up to waorship, in,place of tha glvlng God. We'
were called upon, lconoclasts 08 weare, to tell vou that religion
was of man, and not of God, The ravelations f God which
came in the post, camoin tholr time and place, and not one

but the darkness of tho world requirad a moduiated ray, or It |
would havo boen biinded by the brilllancy. Weo proposo to
glivo you o sorles of uddresses concerning the Gospel which-
God has writton, like the Scrl‘ulure of tho skies, in lving char-
nctors which can never he atliternted,  God has' enlled upon
all men-to worehip b sne vast tomple; but, unless, we aro
Jooscned from the leading-strings of the lnrnncy of the ago, wo
cannot gpproach him to worship, - “ ’

In tho great Gospel of nature, we find old: primesal rocks,

whero man reads what the finger of the Alm&ht has ‘writ~
ten for him' to read of his divirity, Wa nd the first effort of
nature was to build up the mlglll{ mountaing, whose ledge
after lodgo towors into the sky, while clouds play around tho
summit, and tho sun sheds its eterulty of wealth and love al-
ways on its forchond, -In this kingdom of moral existence,
wo find—first, varlety; second, absolute and individual form,
We must tako the elxty-four primates as our starling point,
Form {8 established In ench of tho particles of the material
world, You may destroy and crush, but the cfiect is only
morg and newer forms of matter,
In the first rude efivrts of naturo—the fron strate—we sco
tho first propheey of what man must bo—the first stats of life,
whero are men with henrts, thows, sinews and will of iron,
They aro tho most useful, but nre not ornsmental—strong,
but not susceptiblo of polish, The world has had its need of
iron men. 1t §s tho struta from which man shall rise higher,
But oxydize that fron, and wo have the tempored steel, pol-
ished and smooth, And in uwature God had oxydized your
fron men Into such as Napoleon and Carlyle. How that steel
cuts all who oppose! There are stratas of steel in human
life, as woll as fron; and when the chomlst oxydizes fron Into
steel, ho utters another prophecy of what muan is to bo, Then
come the mines of silver—ductile silver—capablo of reflue-
mont and polish. And here 3'0\1 fiud its correspondence in
tho cultivation of soclety, and the refinement of clvilization,
The fircking made use of all tho elements in the construction
of matter, and last of all, the du\jm»cd gold—a metal whoso
valuo the world his aver recogniged-aw the noblest typo of
mineral life, embodying the etrength of the iron, the polish
of thy steel, the refinement of sliver,  The gold of svclety 18
tho refinement which fits men to become angels.

There are stratas of copper, too, and copper-humanity hias'
its uses in soclety as baso metal hias always in the composi-
tion of the other metals, \ There aro btse men—munlerers, -

‘| drunkards, Hars, and thelr plane {8 as necessary as I8 the

currency of copper to coma befure gold.  Then thero is brass,
too, which has the supcerficial show of gold—the glitter and
burnish, the vulgar imitation, but not the solid heart, of
gold, Its brazen tone calls forth admlration. There are
bronze men and women—the superficlal coln of llfe. And in
the gaeat luboratory of nature, the mon.and women of bross
are not to be scorned; cach has” his place, und the great
Choemist “doeth all things well."

Nature has its dlamonds—the complete prism, {n which are
all the colors of the rainbow; and society has §ts dlamouls,
the Plato, Pythagoras, Socrates, Washington—maen of the lus-
trous mind and unylelding goodness—shining in tho dark
hours of life, and beneath the clouds of despalr hrfght and
constant, Other men, are lke the blood-red ruby and car-
buncle, the vagarlous topnz, the blue sapphire and green
‘emerald.  All are wanted to complete the prism, and their
ultimate Is found In the dinmaénd.

I the vegetable Jife are the litchens and mosses which
cling to the primeval rocks, and there ure the mighty bunyan
trees which overshade a colony. There are ten thousand
distinet specie of grass. There are tha poison trees, which
Invite the traveler w repose beneath their dendiy shide, and
woo them to death.  In society the hemitless corquette is tho
dendly nightshade and polson tree, Inviting the innocent and
nnsuspecting, only to crush ond kill.  But in the conservas
toiy of nature theso deadly horbs, and polvon<listilling barks,
‘have their use, and withgut thomn tho world would contain a
vold, Flowers—some aro types of modest virtue; others aro
dressed In the flaunting robes of fashion, and others sut their
fragrant traps for the atinity-searching honey-beo, and, clos-
ing on him, hold him a restless prisoner,  There aro stunted
shrubs in soclety, and the poor errant boy or orphan glrl,
oftener receives the bitter taunt and reproach than the kind
hand of sympathy and asslstance, The fruit is the gold of
the vegetable world, There Is not athing—flower, shrub, wree, -
vegetable—but fills a pluco there nothing olse will,

Christ taught man to do unto others as they would bo
done Ly, But when man vetoed this sublime comumnnd,
nature saw t)e neeossity of hedgerows to divide man from
mnn.  DBeware, overresching muan! When you love your
brother iman a8 God loves you, you will root out your hedge-
rows, and have more room o plaut frait aud shrab. When
perfect love shall control us all—not our nelghbors, but our-
srLVES—there will be no more need of hedgerows between
man and man~—no need of meddivsome men and women.
The noble frult-trece—tho stundy vak with its whle-reaching
arms beneath which the birds snd beasts find shelter, speak
of the perfect cconvmy of nuture; and all teach man of his
duty of progressivn, Life s not a spontaneity; it is a de-
velopment.,  ‘There aroe Mies fn Hfe—history tells us of two—
of Jesus, who breathed out the fragrance of his lfe, in blovd
amd misery, to seal the prdof of bis mission, and the poor
widow who cast her mite Into the treasury of charity, Like
the lily lot us recelve the dews of heaven, bow (u meek
humiflity and take our portlon—while we store thu atwos-
peere with eur perfaume.

Sunday Evening.

In tho evening her themo was, “Know Thysell It was
a continuativn of the sume nnalysis of man and nature, as the
afternoon lecture, though studded with reaches of oratory
and fights of Leauty, which no reporter's pen under heaven
could do Justice to,

ghe dnnounced her subjects for the noxt Sabbath, as “Tho
place and mission of woman,” and “The tlo, bond, or sacra-
ment, of marriage.”

NOTIOES OF MEETINGS.

BosToxN.~Miss EMya I[arnixae will lecture at the Melo-
deun on Sunday afternoon and evening next. -

A CircrLe for trance-speaking, &c, I8 held cvery Sunday
morning, at 10 1.& o'clock, at No. 14 Bromfield strect. Ad-
mieglun 5 conts,

i
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S I think I might say something
My gmnnl ty, i{ 1 could talk with themasI -

oY
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BANNER! 0F | LEGEI -

C TR Wessingr, -

t Each article In this department of the Baxxes, we claim
was given by tho spirit whose nnme it bears, throngh Mrs,
J. H. CoxaxT, Trance ‘Medivm. -They ure not 'published. on

. necount of Jiterary merit, but a3 tests of spirit communion
w those fricnds.to whom they are addressed,

"We hope tojshow that epirits carry the characteristics of

' thelr earth life to that beyond, and do away with the errone-

.- found [ s

ons dea that they are more than rixity belugs.

We believe the public should see the spirit world as it fe—
should learn that thero is evil as well as good In 1€,-and not
expoct that purity slone shall fiow from spirits to mortuls.

Weask the reader W roceive nodoctrine put forth by spirits
in these columns, that does nol comport with wls reason.
Each ozpresses so much of truth as ho perceives,—no merd.
Bach'can speak of his own conditlon with truth, while he
gives bpiulpus mercly, relative to things not experienced.

Visitors Admitted, Our shitings ave fren to nny ‘one
who may desirg, to nttend, on application td us, They aro
held every aftérnoon, at our ofiice, commenciug st MALY-
PAST TWo, #fter which time, ng-one will bhe admitted: thoy
aro oloswd usually at half-past Tour, sud visltors are gxpccwd
t remuin votll disniséed. :

N T

. MESBBAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

" The cominunieations given by the following spirits, will bo
publishoed in regular courso. Will those who read ohe from
a spirlt they recognize, write us whethel truo or false? -~

Jan. 1—Busan Brown, Chatles Johnson.
Jan, 3—Clinrlotte Tucker, Scth W. Wins

Lizzie H r,
J_p:, lbilggo Lavoland, Peter Elking Banborn, Tim, Brickett.

-Jan., 0—Elizabeth Dow, Anvnymous, Juseph  Hutchins,

8, i
nlfél:m 7E!Tlcxnuder Noble, Edward Ileuderson.{\llllnm

for, : .
c?:xznf%—ﬂcnrl Dojetn, John Hazwell, Patrick Murphy, Ed-

_ward Paysoll.

Polly Barclay.

What yenr is thir? No, no, that cannot be—yes, I remem-
ber now—it's a Jung time, What place s this? 1used to
live In a place ye eall Buftilo, My name was Polly Barclay,
1 was burned up in 1604, and bt over a place where 1lived
and died, you'll find o lurge bullding, and over the door, the
pame, Tucker & Co. 1can rewd, 1 nssure you, Iam not
mistaken In the time; there were plenty uf Indiuns there, hut
thiero were white fulks, tue,  They burned my house and oth-
ers' too. My next door neighbor was Capron, He was bet-
ter than a mile—yes, two miles from me, Oh, no, 1 am not
wistaken. 1 went thero Jyhen I was very-small; my parents
lved In Vermont State, as you call it now. ‘They told v [
must bo positive, and 1 know all, alt about it,

| couh} tell you something, but 1 do nut want to, It makes
me unhuppy. 1 killed my mother. 1 don't want to tell it
but I buried her right under the tiles,  You think I am mi»-
taken. DBy tiles I mean the hearth, ! know 1am right, and
you'ti see 1 am. My fathor was dend. 1 had a brother—a

joung man, I dou't know why I did lhis-—du‘n't, want to
now. 1 was young, und hu was young. It's true; you

Ao 't thiuk t's true—I know you don’t,  You think I have

forgot, but I haven't, I have been learnfug too long, )

1 was tost twenty-six when ‘1 died—no I liajnt forgot.
T was 1694, 1 never lived fu 1700, Now you see if I am not
truc,. .

1 havo been learning all this time, tho names of the places.
1 knuw tho very spot. 1 want you to find out Lijun right, and
I'll come again. 1 never told anybody but m§ brother thuat 1
killed muther. So find the place, as 1 have told you, and
yeu'll find me true. 1 can go to the place when 1 leave here.
1 kiltd her with aspindle.  Will you find vut alout me? 1
can read. und the nane 1 j,'a\;g you is on the building. I am
gulng there now. Never have beena grest distance from
there.  Goud bye. Dee. &8,

Edward Wilson.

I'm a stranger and I want to know what you want, a8 I am
told- vou wanit certain thitygs of thuse who come here ¢

My name was Wilsoi—Edward, commounly calied Ned, so
we will have no mistake there. My age way thirty-four—
gotrio monthe over, but exactly how muny 1 can't Lell, so say
thirty-four—that's near enough.  Died lu 1849,

Not 0 vld as the lady who cume here Inst} you'll find her
right, 1 rucks, for she bas been schooling bersell all these
yeurs, und hus o positive witl, '

1 was burn In Dover, N. H. My parents moved from that
placo when [ was a small boy, perhaps eloven years of uge, to
Canady; Derliy was the name of the town, My futher wus a
woul-dyer by trade.  Can't tell you huw many yewrs my futh-
er lived in Canadaibut think it was In thi vielnity of six,
My fathier died, and a brother of his induced mother 10 come
this wuy with myself and sister. Tho sister is now narried
aud lives in Orange, New York 8tate.  Sho was three or four
years younger thap 1. My father's brother lived in Boston,
aud he induced my mother to come here,  After being hero a
shiort time, my uncle dicd and left what little he hud ‘10 my
mother, for he was a bachelor. My mother died aler strug-
gling hard, some yenrs—1 think it was ninu yeors before 1 left
nere. 1left Now York for Cahfornia in 184V, und died the

me year,
s\n-h‘o\i'lr there {6 o poseible chanco of my talking with my
glster, 1 wish to do so, but If there is not I'll travel as | came.
1 suppose the man’s name she marriéd was §lsher; she wrow
mb nbout o mun by thntuame, but did not spesk to me of hun
wlign she was in Boston, su I only suppuse that is her name,
Bhy got acqualnted with a lady flend whe itved in Qrange,
afet qrother died, and went vut thero,

Tills Sporituatism is 0 new thing W her, I suppose, and so
4t is\to me, but 1 know envugh o identify myself to my

richds.

f My bister's name was Ellen Marlo—I always called her El-
len. My sister is very fund of rending—used to be, and 1 sup-
pose bhie i3 now—-especially ull the papers thot have good
stories in them, Now when she knows [ can come she will
help me to como nearer W her; tut the tirst thing is to let her
know I ean come, .

Twenty minutes ago Idid n't know the operstion of con-
trolting a medium, any more than building o ship. 1 never
thought § could till now, go to her, or come hereior 1T might
have sscertatied many more things In refereuce to my sister.
1 nm preay sure she is there in Orange now; she was there
when I left, and that is her hume; s0 I expect she |8 there
now—she is, as for as 1 have uny knowledge.  Would I know
hert bring her before e, and sce how quick 1 would recog-
nize her and make her kuow me. I think Ican go there 1
.the lady who came before me can go to the place she vaid she
was going to.  Bheds more positive than I, but I think I can
mustet cuough of the will power to do that. Dec. 28th,

Joseph Jewell, .

Really, I do n't know as 1 do right by coming here. I would
like to 8j.cak to my son, If 1 could. They tell me nbout being
ablo W speak to ditierent'oneson earth, aud 1 should like to
gpeak with my son Joseph in purticular. 1 have bieen wid he
is o medium, and that 1 must go talk with him, and convinee
“him of the truth of these things, aud then 1 shall have aunple
opportunity of speaking with him, und through him, Helives
n Amesbury, and his nume is Juseph Jewell—mine was tho
same. 1 would itke to speak with him, und was told I could
du 8o hy coming to you. You stand” between e and him,
and I want you to tell him I would ke to spenk to him as I
do to you. Bless your soul, I've been dead these furty-five

~yenrsf Bless you, you must n't expect I'll remember overy-
thing so far back as that.

1 died when thie boys wero small, and {t's about forty-five
years sfuce; but, sir, I don’t understand this thing,.and 1
want to kuow €1 can, how long it will tuke for me o speak
with my son ? .- )

Why. 1 died when we lived In thoold red house. I distinct-
1y rémember the old red house, with the pump In front of it,
but 1 um not going to tell you things 1 do not remember,
Muny things huve gone frumn my menory—they are but-bub:

. bles on thu sea of life, easily ciliced from memory; but I dis-
tinctly remember dying in the uld red house.  Have you done
with me, sir? Then I'll go. Dec, 28,

James Brooks.

1 thought I could speak, but I cannot. I did not spenk for
nino yours befure death, Cause was partinl paralyels. 1 died

—-wom i1 1847 1-my nome wasJames Brooks—1iived in-New Heven; -

" 'Y huve a brother in New Yurk, aleo one In Missoucl; numes,
' Higpm aud William, 1 was furty-une yeurs ofage. I wasa
bluder, I lost my speech by imrllul paralysis, which wos
juduced by typhoid pifer. 1 flually dled of Juterception of

- the buwuls. - Wou ko 10 spenk Wwith my Urothers, if. it be

*- possible, Dee. 20, -
The above was written aftera long and valn attempt to.
sponk, - o

Oharles Adams,

Strong head winds to-day, such as I'never 1ike to sce whon -
I'm homeward bound, 1don't care so much about head

. winds when we 81 outward bound, unless we wish to make -
‘s quick pusesie; but when homewurd bound, we all like to
run in quick—especlully after belng on a long voyogo, and

_____propelled by curiogity. unxlety, and_n thousund- gther-steun—

- englnes, : . ]
.- %cll, stranger, I iave been on along crulse—just got round
ngain, protty near where I su:rtggl from, Now I wondorifI
have uny frionds in this port. The first question we sallors
. ask when wo meet o familiar face on stejpibg on shore, I8,
« v Havo you heard of any of my folks?' )
You do n't know them, I suppose, 80 it remajus for me to
: fntroduce myself snd m)-filke—tben you can give a littlo ln-
© formativn, : S, . .
Before 1 shipped un board this orafl, I was questioned pfeg,
by closely—suppose I ask you why this.was su? ;
- 7 Well, will 1 give you a ynrn about myself, or what? I dfed
1o 1830; my last oruiso was on board tho frigate Brandywine,
- 1 died on Luard, before we lefe the const of Brazil—took sick
- on shore, by some reason unkuown to me; wus buried at sca,
I thiuk it was jn the month of Aus{ust [ died, in the Intter
part of the months, X was sccond lieytonant—1unmo Charley

_Adams, o pative of New York Btate. 1huve friends in Bpring. -

£ifigld, New York—aud if there fs a possible chanee of my toni-
x.;:,ll::nlgge with them, I should ke te do so. This s uew to
v'me. .1 do not know 8s 1 am capable of porforming this work
as it stould be done, for It §s but b sliort time slbou 1.learned
+i»Y'oould cume to earth, I'have been told sometblng sbout
.your publishing messages from different spirite. - Mey I un-
dorstand that you give 8 verbatin report? Do e
that woufd+ conylnoo
+.my friends of my
o with you,
~.chntice kb recoguize this, wnay glve
4 .ppeak witli them, belleving 1¢ )8 me.
* 52 They may pay 1t°is. the devih, you u{,, ,
inly one chexte of ita being. the ‘dévil—for all there
- in'me Lelongs: 1o .tho dovil, Treyer was disposcd
_ suy ré}lance ini & pereosal ‘devil, exoupt what evil
. §it esch* man and woman, and Iam.
‘hever moet with any devil. ¢

4

suppose those who, remain on earth, who

. ‘thag

e

Ishal

low, Lorenzo Dow,

.o ah opportunity to |

Well; thery fs cor-

w;q'gvu :

ano .
oo
}nollned tp'mllev‘e

* My folks aro Eplscopalians, and think wuch of the church;

but I was ner\(',er xl;lhpo,:-d to bow down to ony erced.  Oh, 1

| was disposed to give eredit for all that was good anywhers. I

bellgv in a SBupreme lI!(i'lln{;. and ofted prayed tor:‘l;'m. but 1
2 aved jt was right to pray as some mon pray,

'"’X :hl;?nl timo before denth, I thought I'd pray, ‘Then again

I satd, if] pray, my prayer will spring entirely from fear, and
| I said,,I have f’lvc without fear, and I will dle without foar,
so 1didn't pray. Ifelt grateful to the Bupreme Belug for
his many mercles, and longed to let m{ spirit soar to the
spirit-ife, that I might grasp the spiritual ero 1 touk upon ma
a epfritunl furnn :

Tdo not know as I'have anything further to eay. I wan
under the direet supervision of Commodoro Storer, I will
bid you good day, hoping to call hiere again wheniever a favor-
able ofiportunity shall present. Good day. Doc. 20.:

Abagail 8imson. .
M ﬁ denr daughter—Do not get weary with my loiig delay,
but know that I como cnly by will of Divinity, Mydearchild,
you do not think ofme ns afur off ns many do, atul so Inm
often {n 8o near communfon with yop, as to bo able to divine
your thoughts, Twonights ngo you wers thinkingof me,and
1stood nt your bedsidg: but your eyes were senled to the
things of spirit-llfe. Oh, struggle on ‘with faith, my dear
child, and the bost frults of the Father are yours. Dec. 20,

Charles Wilkins.

My name was Charles Wilkins. 1 Jived in Roston. T went
to sehiool, I was nfue years old. My father jndead. I have
been dead four years, I guess 1 wns drowned—yes, I was
drowned, -1 was skating, and fell iIn. No,sir.jt wasn't a
leusant denth—it was cold. 1 was skatlug on the Huck Bay.
t was one Wadnesday aftcrnoon,

1 don’t want to suy much to you; 1 want to go homo. My
mother. lives on Sea streetnow.  Her name is Mary Elizabeth,
I've got two brothers, John and Robert~—one is older, and one
aint—one's emaller, avd one's bigger. 1 want to toll hera
good deal—do n't know, sir, what 1 want to tetl; don't liko
to tell hiere. . :

*T'is mie that's here, air, and I guess she'll hetfeve me,  I'll
tell ‘ber nbout my dog, Tell her how 1 like it, beenuse
she kept him for me.  Kpot §s his name; he's o water spanicl,
e wae 't with me when 1 wasdrowned, 3 got him when we
lived on Buuth street—bought him, I gave my comforter and
mittens for him. Mother scolded me when 1 weng homo
sald she would n't keep Lim, and she would n't havo #tm, I'd
only had him a little while, nud I used to keep him down cel-
lar nights; mother would 't have himn up stuirs.  Now I'like
At because mother keeps him for me.  She calls nfin Charley,
‘cause he was my dog, ‘

My father wants me to tell mother he's sorry for going
awny and leaving her: he wishes ho hadw't.  He's dead; he
was dead before 1 wos, Lo wasn't at home when he died.
Mother warks—]1 didn't, She sews and washes sometimes.
Somebody helped me come here—I do n't know who—I
don't know him. Guess I got wet when Idied, 1 went un-
der tho'lee, and I cut my hiead on the fee when Iwentin, I
aintArish—no sir: 1 hate tho Irfsh. Ilived In South Boston
once. When I got my dog, I'gov him in Bouth street. My
sled, I do n't want Bob to have it. but Johin—he's the Hitlest.
1 want them to keep my dog always, and sometime, perhaps,
I'll cume for him. I had a cat, once, and she had a fit, and
died, * No, sir, I haint secn her—do n°'t know whera sho is,
"Thero's lots of fulke round here—it's a meeting, I guess,
Sometimes I went to chureh—-when mother lived In South
Boston I went, No, sir, not the Catholie, but the white
church ou B street. 1 did n°t have no clothes, and soI did n't
go after that, 1 used to ko thoe singing, and I'll never be
happy hero tll I have n dog and some singing. Bob had s
sled called the Relndeer—miue was the Flylug Eagle. Bob
haa lost his, and 1 do n't want him to havemine; 1 wantJohn
to have it; Bob Js big, and he can buy une when snow comes,
I used to shovel sidewalks, atid mado ten cente on one, and
mother sald I might have all I mude. Bob can do so teo,
Good bye. Dec. 29,

Frances White.

My dear Brother—The last communicant earrics me back
in vigion to the time of my transition frum earth. Yes, 1
love to gu to theg, for by so doing, 1 gather many preclous
gems of knowledge from earth 1 could not otherwise possess.
My brother, I this day bave been made your especial guar-
dian spirit in ull that pertains to the higher state of souls.
The pusition is a ploasant one to me; may it bo acceptable to

o, .
’ I will at rome day give you a histery of my school in.my,
spirit nativity, Until then, adiou. Fraxces WHITE,

Dee. 29,
Mary Ann Marden,

I've come 80 many times, and all to no purpose! Can't
you sec? Don't yeu know who I am? Don't ydu know I
was buried under Park Street Church fourteen years sgo,
when 1 first cnme; now it is fftcen years. ) .
1told you I left o husbanud, & son, and a daughter—my?
pon's name was Witlinn, nnd my drughter's, Etizabeth,. Why
do not some of my friends recognize me ?

And_so I will keep trying., Yes, tifteen years agoI was
buried under Park Streey Chureh, as 1 told yon, Well, say 1
have come again; try for me, I remuined under the chureh,
and lay there a long thme: then I was carried o Mount
Auburn, Ihad a fever, und then 1 belteve they siid 1 went
into a consumption. The name of my physiclan wiis. Cldrk.
My husband was what you call a ryger. Mo was in Eust
Boston where 1 died.

1can't tell where they are, 8o I"come here to seo If you
will not atd me in Anding my friends. Deo. 80.

This spirit has manifested twice before this, we believe,
She always tells the sumy story, and appears to be truthful,
but no oue hus ever recognized her. Thore are many facts
in her messages which are correct.

Solomon Winsiow.

What do youn-want of me? Too many things confuse me;
don't talk so fast—one thing at a time, il you please.

My name was Svlomon Winslow., Now tho next thing. I
lived in Coneord, N. H.  Now tho next.  Age was forty-one.
Do you want the exact age ?—can't have it if you do.

What caused my death? I cun't tell you; there is a differ-
ence of opinun there. 1 think 1 dird of consumption, but
some of. my fulks think I was a little too hurd upon liquor.
1 was by trade a shoemaker, but did not work at it much—
only when 1 took a fit to,

“ 1'don't kunow as I care to talk only to two; don't know as
I have got mure than two friends on earth, aud I think I cun
make them know mo ns casy as you write,

what do you think of 8 hereafter?” I said 1 did not think
much of 1t, and did n't know anything about jt.  They asked |-
e if 1 know of Spiritualism, and 1 told them 1 did not.
Well, they suid it was muking some stir in the world, und
they wanted ¥o to como back and let them know If it wus
true,

One's name was Davig, and the othor Tucker. They say
you admit nnybody\here, 80 long as they tell the truth. What
Year {s this? So I have been dend most six years! Confound
it! and been ull this time getting round? I've beent smurt!
Time with us {8 not as it is with you—-nothing to mark it for
mo, I have been round Coneord uce I'vobeou doad. )
Well, you Il say 1'm dead, and all right. Rum aint manu-
factured where I am: and If it wasn’t manufuctured on
earth, there would n't be anybody to drink it, . ,
My wife went off and left o five years before I died. Her
name wos Lucy Walker before I marricd her” She walked
ofl' fast, one night; suid:she would & good muny times; but 1
did n't helfeve sho would. I never troubled iyeell to find
out wheroe she wonl, for I thought she was betler off. uway
from me. Shosald 1 abused her, but I didn't know ji—it
must have been when I was drunk, 'Twas the rum—not
me. I always thought she went to her brother, but never

ew, i .
1 should like t8 find out what is to becombe of me. I'vo
been learning to talk for the lust slx years. I used to talk in
tho same way 1 donow, only when 1 was drunk theysay U
upcd to pray, 1 guess it was tho .only time I prayed. My
father and mother died before mo a long while. I had rela-
tlons, but I lived 8 good wuys from them, and thore was some

don't want to talk to them—th
side of sule-loather. Co o

-1 can't talk like other peorlo. If you ask me.about your
Bible and rellgion I can't tell you about ft. Sundays I went
guuning and fishing. Oh, can’t say I nover went to church,
‘but neyer madu o practice of. it. renn o
They said when 1 got b a gpree I usunlly pointed for Bos-
ton, I.kuowl lost thirty dollars in thut clty ouce, In my
overcoat, und hud to fuob ft back'to Concord, in cold weather,

ey wouldn't know me from u

. If"Tucker and Davis will only como up 1o4he serateh, and
let mo tulk to them, I'll get along beter. 1 think Tucker's
nume was Georgy, but I always called him Tucker, so I am
not sure—=byt Nat 1 know very woll, T w .
Oh, I should iike to live with you, glve mo plenty of money.
Thd world hero ia pleasunt cuough, but it don't exactly suit
me, The fact is, 1don't understand how to live hore, They
tell me about progroseing kiere, but I'guess I have been stand-
ing about etlll. But I haye mude & Uittle improvement, and
I'l] tell- you how. - ‘Llicre was & man in Qoncord I huted, = I’
did eay {would kill him if I had a chance, but now I think 1
could shake hands with him. He says I'm to blame, but I
Thiiik ot 60 I oV glVe you his nmme, T

Well, 1I'll say good afiernoon, ond then do the next thing—
got out. - : Do, 80,

. . George Collyer,

Why do I soe all strange fuces hure to-day? I had expected
to moot somu of my own friends, for I'was told that by com-
fng hero 1 might commung with them, )
My nume was Goorgo Collyer; 1 was born In 8t. Augustine,
Rlorids, and moved, Witly 1y barents, from thore whon I was
only & fow months old. "I havé been Ju’ splrit-life a llttle
better thun two yesrs. Idied at Savannah, whither I had
gone to scek for health, My discase, 1 suppose, was con-
sumption; 1 was twenty-two years of sgo. My father and
motlier Luth died before me—one whon 1 was ten, and the
other when 1 was fifteen—and I was left Lo the care of an
nunt—sister 10 my mother—who then lved in Brooklyn
Now York State, by uanic Worthinglon. I studied vory ha
with a view to enter the minlstry, but continued {ll-health
prevented mo from doing what I should have donoe, ’
I have friends in Now York,in Boston, and In other places:
1 havo been told by B friend, wlio {s in spirit-llfe with me;
that I was needed on earth, My frionds desiye to speak with
me, 1 was directed hore, and camo hore with the purpose of
meeting my friends; but you toll .me X must speak with you,
and thereby 1 may reach them, : ) N
" 'I'sometimes think there fs‘'nothing real in fo=nothing
tauglblo. Man grasps at bubbles, wnd thoy.bresk, and he
catches pt nothings,and yet, agaln, he. grasps, and finds still
nothinyg Laugill ' .
When on
Now Ifind it
;withou
AgY

And
dit; and that thero was Hothf

falléclond’ ‘'What'shall T 409/ I am hY & vessel

esus, Christ, 1know

s .

They came to me two days before 1 died, and sald, “Sol., |Tong or to say o great deal

kind of a bresnch between niy father and thewy, so of course I |

e.b 1 beliovdd i ‘the' Bible, ahd i'tll'eimﬁnu.i
o captain or com m‘m:'d"? immmnoh » perion-
] ow-noty L, haya:never . mef.

f0, Tam told ho lyved and. died ay qPher faehvb

Ciat thoro was 1o 3’}11&&’:5%;%@ E

[}
_havo also hoon told that he wae tho prO?“!lsﬂwr of 8piritual- i
lem~—tho founder of tho so-called new theory, , - - .
. X would bike to, enlighten the fricnds on cartb, if I dared
to; but really, I'stand upon euch uncertain founduglon, I
ztllxl-o not stop ' far, fearing 1 may full, end,- with 1t curry
others, - o [ . . C
- For o time after my death, Y was expecting to ho judged for -
siys I had done n the mertal; und I'knew I had not always
done right, and fear took posscasion of @, After a tume,
:l'ml. u;um off, ‘und doubt and uncertaluty took the place -
hercol, - Lo

They tell mo of o future of peace and happitess; but renlly
Ilt scos 80 fir from pue, that I fear 1 shall get weary In wait~
ng. ‘ v -

I had boon taught ta bolieve, and did bolfeve, that Christ
was divine. Now,'I am told be was only a perfuct mang
that he Mved in strict accordance with nature's luws, and,
therefore, high and boly nianifestations wero given by and
through him, ‘

1 had boen tanght, also, to belleve that if snved, man would
be suved by and through him. Now 1am told thig is not the
cnse; that ho lived In timoes of darkness, und that the Hght
shining througlr him wus not comprohended by tho people
of his time, henco they understoud not hls true character.

The old theologieal foundation man has crected for himsolf
on carth, glves way but slowly. I sumetimes wish I had
never known of Christlanity—that I had come’ up a savage,
and hiad lived a child of nature; thon if I had siuned, the
sl might have boeti winked at, ns comlng through ignor-
ance, ‘ R
But my fricnds=those to whom I wonld come and speak— .
what shanll I say to them, 1 cannot say the religion I pos-
sessed on enrth was all beneficind to me, I always had o
fear of death--cnat It from e us I wouldl; there was always .
n doubt, which would penetrate the chsmber of my heart,
and I now think, that, had 1 fostered that doubt, it might
hiave led me ton better ynderstanding.  But, ah! one must
taste of the appls ere he can know whether it is pleasaut
or not. < '

Now, I well know if I tell my friends, what T must, if I
would be trug to myself, they will eny, *If Spivitualisin be
true, that manifestarion cannut come from our Georga.”™ ' Oh
God, I have chenged! Would to God I had changed ere I -
leftearth, fur1 seo fall well I bufided » wall on eurth which
L must now scale, if 1 would reach my friends,

‘When 1 look nbroad upon earth, nnd sco so many in dark-
negs worse thab mine, I'am content with my situation; but
1 cannot rid myseif of this terrible anxicty—tho doubt of tho
hereafter,  Ir there I8 o personnl God, I want to know jt. I
have been told thet God'wus a principle, pervading all na-
ture, and not o personal being, Venly 1 beljove this s so;
but it clashes so hard with that '] believed on earth, 1 would
cover myself in oblivion, aud think nv more, {f it were pos-
siblo, . And I expected, before I left earth, that I should see
God; I knew not at what time, or under what couditions, but -
I expected 1o seo him, ¢ . ’

Now Lam ' told nono can seo God, except in his-works;
that he fs not a person, but'sn iotelligence, that lives In all
nnture, yet hos na form.  Here, aguin, I am disappointed;
the Christlan will have much to contend with when be enters
tiu second stats of Hfe,and I would t Gud I had the puwer -
o tear off the scales from the eyes of my friends.  Well,
well; If there ie n God, he will in time make this plain,
This passugoe of Beripture was constantly gofng through my
mind, “If a mandie, shull he live aguin®™ .
Oh, 1 thought'l should live, and lvein the presence of God .
the Fathor, 1 expected to be punished for all my sins, and
should be Judged before o' Just God, But I find euch individ-
unl becomes his own judge, and if he is condemucd, ho con-
demns himself, 1 will tell you why I beliove 1¢, :
A short timo sinee, I was conversing with a spirit whoso
every uppearance told me lie wus fur sbuve me in wisdom
and purity. Ho told mo that no ouc wus to judge me but
myself, and toid mo to go with him and 1 should prove It to
bo s0,
* I went to n place where every onc scemed satisflied with
themselves, and all with ench. 1 looked ut myself, sud 1
suid, *1 could not be happy herd; take we buck to tlie pluce
from whence 1 came.”
* Xow, my friend,” sald the spirit, **are you not satisfied ;
have you not judged yourself, and I8 not your judgment
ust "
! I saw that thls was true. When tho knowledgo was
given e that Icould come back and gmuumune with my
frfonds, I sald they will not seeas I sec; they must pass
through the Jorduu of death. Iere agalu wus u stumbiing-
block, If I would mingle with them us I did on earth, 1
must be ns 1 wus on carth, and I cannot be.
1 have been told thut my friends expected something from
me, and now I ask them, If they have auy reuson to beljeve
mo the spirit I purport to be, e give me an opportunity to
prove mysell to them, face to fuce, and I will do what 1 ean
to onlighten them. .
I have been wid that it was my duty to return to earth
and perform my work, marked out for me by's wise Creator,
Oh, I would to Gud I could see liim; but 1 supposo If he has
2 work for me t do, he will give me tho menne of Pérforming
it. I will now bid you a goud day, « Dee, 80,

JEdward Butler.

Well, you ece 1 coine to serve somebody elso--porhaps ft's
bechuse 1 can’t work for anybudy efse.  There's u lady here
that wants me to tel) sumobody on earth thut she wants to
talk to hin. "1°ve heen tu you sumetine age, . Lo you know
one Dolan, a tailory Well, suy Edward Buffer; thut he
knows, and that used to work for him, hus been here to-day
to tell him that a lndy that he knows wishes to talk to him,
and wants hin w give her an opportunity eo to'do, He'll
know who the lady Is, soshe says.  1'm u poor devil whoso
friends ure all Catholics, avd 1 can't talk to them, It's a
fine thing to came, but lt'sa'finer to have 'your friends to
talk to. 1 was o jour gometimes, and a pressmuti—-sometimes I
worked by the job, then by the piece,

Well, ofr, 1 belivve I have done the job, and will leave. I
came to this coudtry when quite young, und lived in New-
foundlund befure 1 cumo to Buston, Dee. 30,

Gedrge ‘White. -

I'm new to this bisiness—don't understand it; but if you
think I'm going on the wrong track, just speak and L'll'try
and get right. My nume was Geo., White. I went from New
Bediord in 1850, and died ubout one hundred and tifty miles
north-west of 8an Friuclsco, in tho mines. 1 died of disense
of the bowels; was sick sometime, but not very sick; went
off pretty quick, 1 came to this medium last night and I
didn't know about this thing, sv tney told me I hud better
come here t-day, and they gave me suie directions how to
come. [This was true.| ’
Now, sir, my woids are fow, and I don’t purpose to etop
L I have somo {riends, some rejs-
lious aud svme encmivs,Sas I suppose all huve, Since I
learned that spirits could commune 1 have been very snxivus,
to do so; yet aill this time t have not beon ubloto seo n singlo
mortal, tiil last night I stumbled a8 I thought, upon this me-
dium ; but it scoms It was rlxumed by the spirit-guide of your
medium, for purposes of his-ond yours,'I-supposg. v
Now, glr, will you pleuse say I should like to spieak with my
friends, and if they Wish to speak with me, they must devise
some way to do 80, us I cannot aid them in that?

As regards being happy, I'm as happy ue I can be. I must
confoss, I for a time, felt liko living-on earth, but after leav-
ing I could not agaln returh to live on edrth, 1 settled down
iut a fecling of perfict content and have been in the sume
sitnation ever ‘slnce. I used to trude with Jobn Barker in
New Budford. : o Jan, 1.

David Sinclair. , .

Idon't, see .anybody 1 know hore. I supposed I might.
What does nll this mean? 1 sup;l)osed I could ,,Oflk to sume
one I kngw, but lsce they are all strangers. I wished to
cdmmune with my wife. 1 understand your explanation, but -
Iam disappointed. . N e
My namo wus David Binclair. I was born in Portland: I
died In New York city, with my son, but I want to commupe
with my wife. That is what I thovght of dolng, butif Ican
commung with others, it 18 80 much botter. :
In earth life 1 learnid the bootmaker's trade, Worked at it
some time; but I hnd some littlo property lefy mo by my uncle,
and in the Intter part of my life 1 did nothing. . - J

i My son is a manufacturer of fire frames—funcy pleces set in
to the fire-pluce—of fron. He's mmried, My wifo is there,
too, My son would be bmer!{ opposéd to anything of this
kind, and I'm too wigc an old man- tb come to him forit, I
lived to bo toventy-six: years of age. 1was afflicted with
rheumatic dificulty for ‘sumo years, My wife is sixty-three,
i I have rockoned right. 1 have been dend since J85},..1.
don't think I Liave forgottenrmuch during that time. I sup-
pose I had o rheumatic affection of the Licart at lust. Ihad
been quite sick, and badly atiected for some wecks, but dled
qulte suddenly, and rathar unexpectedly to myself, at last.

My wifo thinka of remosing; thinks she would be better
eatisfied to live nlone, Bhio don’t like to bo with tho chil-
dron, Now I don't think it best; I do not want to dlotate,
but thial §8 what 1 should say to her if I were with her, 8ho
fa old, and don’t liko tho tritks of the boys. I saw this be-
fore I died, but §t Is gotting worse now. My son habgot threo
children that 1 kuow of, i'n not awaro he has any more,

1 feel very glad to come hiere to-day, although I feel rather -
disappointed. I supposed my friende had wmade an eftort to
commune With me, aud when I camo I saw all trangors. I
was rathor disuppolnted, but not but little, ’

I supposo you send to: Now York—then how soon will you
-publish what' I- have givon-you 2—A-month |~ Well[ Tl bo
pationt. I'ninot o well prepared to spcak with strangers
as’ T would boe to fricnds, o X

¥or the Inst few yours before I dicd, I think I had Jost that
positivo contro] 1 had in youth, both over mind and body,
and I sumetimes used (0 get annoyed at very litle thiogs, 1
tqok cold one night, riding In an open. wagon, 1 suppose I,
never got rid of it, and that it was tho starling point of ull my
physical difliculties, "= = e ’

do not find any special employment, but I nm trylng to in-
form myself in regurd to myself, and to learn of these mani-
festations, thit I may.return to my friends, o)

1-wjsh to Inform myself, but first I must ascertaln what s
to be my future, - Others have occupation, and ave very zeal-
ous,” I find tmuny here quite as ready to bolieve in old theol-
ogy a8 on carth, 1do not find thuse whoso who belleved in
the Orthodox mode of fhith ne happy a8 others I see, who did
not bollove in the ramb fulth, :

[The following was {n answer to varlousguestions proposed

by & visitor.]

"It & man s willing to recoive truth §n the ¥ay or manner
in which it is obliged to come,if Jt come atall, ho will got fus
but if one desires to get it in his own way, and 'no other, he
will bo o long while in gotting 1. * All have got to bow' their
aglnlonn to nature. Josus eald it ia Herd to. enter heaven—

d agaln, 1t will bo hbrd for a rich' man to rFe& Into heaven,
He'tnoant that (¢ would o very hard for arich man to bow
. {3 lt])Ond:ﬂonl that govern him, for heaven fe but & -condition

,ﬂppﬂeiﬂ. :."' e .‘-'. ey o .
. Y'havo listened 2o disconrnos 1u spirit tifs In regard to
the character of Jesu: by bolleve he ‘wie'Bo- more the
‘80D 0F God, then you b%-1, livt & véry perfect mman. I was s
1ittlo astonished at this thing, yot X-feol that what I got- hero
is far moro rexsonnblé than I'got on earth * 1At not yet set~

tied in my beliel} ‘I am golii to Inform ion- all theso
points, ;Jsu strive for MMM Voeenn

an

¢

o

.| self—as soon as the form hus thrown ofl all mater]

1lishment of & Sunday and Charity School, some of
| the children being not, only taught -but clothed by

{porticipate in them. I was told of many little tests,

‘ention, according to promise. I should like to write

:The body retalns {}s own {dentity, and X have maf aridsred:
oguized many frlends, <+ o . Tl el ae P e
‘Those who are.ipaimed by aceldent, are ndt affboted by ma}-
formation hero—~but those malformed by- nature, for-a time
rotain.the malformatfon; but'nature will 1n time rorfbct hers
ality, ib: bes

comes perfock, .. ;. , S VP &
, I see your forms, but not the ‘material of your bullding;
your hodles Juok more dense—more egrthly than ours,eo I can
readily distingulsh the mortal from the epirit; yet I-do mot
see your mortal budies, except that of the medium I control,

which Tseo plulnly, ; Jan. L.

~ @orrespondense, -

| LETTER FROM H, B, STORER. '
. DeaR BannEr—We, used to-hegr that time and
space were unknown in heaven.. What-a country.
that would be for getting up a newspaper ! Never

obliged’ to apologize to correspondents for not pub
lishing their articles because * space forbids,’—but

At

putting them all in, yet able to get out the paper “in
no time.” Don’t you feel rather plothorio? Are
you “all full, inside,” like Charles  Lamb in the
stage conch ? or, like an omnibus, s ‘there # room for
one more?”’ . RFE o
What a way-bill is yours, to be sure! ¢ Saints,
ginners, and the Beecher family,” all ocrowding.in to
your regular line for weekly trips to fen  thousand
homes, scattered everywhere throughout the land.
Passengers from both sides of ‘Jordan——citizens of
thé New Jerusalem, and dwellers in the suburbs. . If
you please, * count me in.” R
* My present visit to Centrdl New York has been of
the most pleasant character.” At Utica,1 fouhdaa &'
result of the recent convention, ineregse.d inquiry
into the facts and phenomena of Spiritialism. 1 lec-
tured to audiences numbering from one hundred and
fifty to two hundved and fifty, I'should think, at the
pleasant hall where meetings are held uearly evory
Sunday. Practical Spiritunlien{ has led to the estab-

their bencfactors. 1t is intended that the wants of
the poor and destitute, without regard to- sectarian
belief, shall be supplied as far a8 means can be col-
leoted and applied. Success to such practical efforts,
under whatever name they may be made.

Visiting for'a few days the Water Cure Establish-
ment of Dr. Holland, at New Gracfenberg, I find a
healthy interest manifested by all the patierts, on
the general subject of Spiritualism, and the prejudice
which at former visits prevented some of them from
hearing the lectures, now sufficiently dissipated to
enable them a freer action of their reason. I have
spoken here on several occasions, and'other mediums
and lecturers have nlso accepted the kiud hospitality
of Dr. Holland, and rested temporarily from thoir
labors. Thé yniforin kindness and cordiality of all
the patients, as well as that of -the physicians here,
has always tended to refresh my weary spirit, and- I
Liope the lectures given through iny instrumentality
havé in some measure interested and profited them,

At Oswego, where I spoke for the first timeon
Sunday, January 16th, I was greeted by audiences
numbering each about seven hq‘nd‘regi persons,
Mead’s Hall, formerly the Preshyterian Church, was
filled by a most intolligent audience, including many
of the leading families of the city, and to my certain
knowledge, many of the kindest beprts that ean be
found on the * footstool ”—as our good old deacons
used to call this littlo globe. Spiritunlism prospers
in Oswego, a8 it -deserves to, and the subject has
been canvassed -in the local- papers, both pro and
con—the opponents, so far, splashing in véry shallow
water. The weekly circles held at private houscs
are numerously attended, and the kind feeling mani-
fested at these social reunions with spirit friends,
exerts the -most beneficial. influence upon-all who

very remarkable and convincing in their nature,
which I hope Brother Pierce will give you for - publi-

at Jength about Oswego, but space will not permit,
and I hope the friends will do it themselves, <

I must, however, allude to the first funeral held
under gpiritual auspices in Oswego. “Mrs. Sophin 8,
wife of Daniel W. Washburn, passed to the higher
life on Monday, January 17th. She looked upon the
change with perfect calmness and resignation; com.
forting her husband with the sssurance that she
should not leave him ; that she should soon come to
take the little babe, whose feebleness indicates that
it will probably have a short experience in the earth
life’; and be to him and her two little boys, a guide
to the better life. By request of the friends, I of-
ficiated at the. funeral on Wednesday, ' Tho use of the
Universalist Churoh was'most_cordially granted for
the occasion, and & large audience assembled to henr
the discourse with which our spirit friends sought to
improve the occasion. I believe it was one of deep
interest.to all, and the value of our “inspiring and
consoling faith in these hours of trial, was realized,
not only by the friends more. immediately bereaved,
but all who wero there brought into- sympathy with
them. Fraternally, - H. B.'Brorer,

" New Grarrexpeng Water Cvre. ' - ¢ -

-

BRO. OHASE IN NEW YORBK, .
Dear BanNeR—Deep down in the Gotham of Ameri-
ca, where gather nll sorts of people to make up o litile
world of jtself, I find myself mixed and whirled and
twisted with the other particles of living matter that
give variety and anxiety ‘to life. :

Last week, I took leave of many warm hearts at
Lo old «Providence Plantations,”? where I" found
many minds and hearts ripe and ready for our beau-
tiful philosophy of life and immortality without any
death in it. Istopped over two evenings at Westerly,
where the friends oan, if they choose, report for them.
selves—for they know how to think, talk, and wx;i'ié,
thiere, notwithistanding half the village runs on Sun
day, carrying one factory, one furnaco, and one ma-

L

them go to church that day, which I supposs is as
good as any, if the laborers get a chanco to rest, - I
learned, on inquiry, that there was little or no. difi-
culty in employing hands to work Sunday, even if

much « Holy Day ” sympathy withi, the laborors' of
our country, but much feeling and interest In keop
jigadayofrest.y ~ . . . ¢ .

~ On my way to this city I stopped st New London,
and looked up ovidonce enough to fully satlsfy me of
the truth of the story about  the snake taken from
the boy. - I saw the boy, the snake, tho medium (Dr,
Blood,) Captain Smith {tho father of: the boy,) and
povoral other -citizens; anud' héard how it alarmed
the enemiles of Spiritualigm, many of whom resort to

after kiiowl .éf"KQfgodd‘Spiﬁtualle does,

't

chine shop. But they stop Baturday, and somo of |

they wero not Babbatarians, I think there is mot|.

very hard stories. to. prevent pegplo from believing| P
it true; lost. it should aidthe peoplo.in their march |- sm ST

st Dgdwprth’s. on Bunddy, and probably wilf spatn
next-Sabbath; aﬂer‘iﬁghz{hq-"qﬁ'p‘%ﬁf gl?'y ;1?:‘:
.oelve avisit from a stranger. ‘I have tried to by
happy‘and learn something -slrige T onme hefe ; 'ang
#pent ono evening ntd olrols, #hich s, I believe, over
two years old, 'Have walked the streets and vieweq
the tall steeples, and pitied the podn';ohildreli"iil.lﬁaé'

.| bare foét.T saw on the cold stone sidewalk, and won:
' [ dered'why the bolievers in and . followers of Jesus
| did not warm' thelr churdhes, and call them i thepg:
| and let the preachers’ tench and feed thom during

tho week.. - As they are employed by:the year, anq
only-have to preach one day in seven, it seema ns jp
they might practice all the'rest of the week.® I hav
alzo seon the imitation negroes.in the minstelsiy’ .,
me a. miserable farce, and . I.wonder some.. Yankes
does .not’ get up- an imitation ‘Gotham'and living
Now York. It would beatall the imitation negry
ghowa iu the xiation, I saw the big spake it, Bar.
num’s, and inquired if they had any of .the spegleg
that talked to Eve ; but found no remnins of any.that -
could talk. -But-as’that was before mankind kg

|invented'a Devil, or eaten of the tree of Knowledgy

(scienco and experiment,) I, presume it niust hayg
been.inithe days and land of fiotion, from which
Barnum did not colleot specimens—except one, in an
empty box, from Bilver Lake, somewhere in“thig-
State, and that I did.not see. I saw osits and -dogs,
and rabbits and monkies, &o., all living together in g
ocage, far more harmonious than some of the groupa
of bipeds I saw in the streets. B

 To-day 1 ‘viai_t" the Toombs,and this evening lecture
in Brooklyn, and the rést of the week shall ses’ what »
I shall see, and eay iny sdy, and depart, satisfied that «
New York is the-whirling centrs of ‘a whirling  na:
tion, The BANNER gives its light here, aud is' watoh:
éd, waited for, and welcomed as a bearer of “good ti:
dinge. -, " Wannzy Ciatg,
*- NEw YoRx, Jan, ' ’

27,1859 ;

N

EXTRACTS FROM .CORRESPONDENOH,
Wat, Kgrr, ToLLaxp, Cr, of o elrcle in' which Mra, Wm;
Kelth was the medium, relates the following :—* We request.
ed the spirits to manifest themaelvas by the tip of the . tabls,
which request they very scon complied with. -After com-
municating some time in this manner, with.our hauds upon
tho table, tho presiding splrit ordered that wofhow draw
back from the table and remove our hands, to which request
wo all, including the medium very readily complied. | As we
thus sat around tho table, no one being i physical contact
therewith, or within one. foot of the table, it ‘\wns Talsed on
two legs and tipped divectly into thelap of one of the kénl
tlemen present. After having stood fn this munner for a fow -
moments, it gently camo down on its four legs, and made
slyns for the alphabet, which we read over, thus communi-
cating for the space of two hours, answering questions with-
out the slightest touch of the medium, and without any
leaving thelr seat, savo one, who was so skeptlcal that he
asked: pormission to take the light and exumine the table
and floer, and having thus satisfied himself that the manifes-
tation was not occasioned by any human agoncy, he restimed
his seat, perfectly satisfied that he had, been no dupo of any
trickery or doception. Now, Messrs, Editors, if the worldly
wise wish for further proof of the above statement, there are,
to say the least, twelve gentlemen and ladies, .good and frue,
of tho highest respectability who aro ready to subttantiatd
tho truth of the above statement by makiug oath before any
court.” ! L
Wrrax C. Gowax, Kxzxe, N. H—Elght years since, Still-
man French of thie place was tho loser of a pocket-book con-
talning money.-the logs of which cauged some excitement at
the time. No clue being had to the lost money, aud the sub-
Ject almost forgotten, uncxpectedly to Mr. Freuch, he ré-
cently recelved & communicition, purporting to como,from
an old friend—tho spirit of Benjamiu Fose—in which'com=
munication he wab dirccted to tear up the wocden steps on
the south sido of Mr. Keyes's store, and there he would find
his lost pocket-book with the consents safe, the sume 88 when
lost. Mr. Erench treated this communication with great'eons -
terpt, aud at first refused to look for the pocke(-book as
directed ; but after considering there would be no hara in so
dolng, he mado tho search and found the packet-book ‘justin
'tho: place the spirit, through the medium, had described ; and
the contents and money also, as described. This was dono
in the presence of tho proprietors of the storo, and many

contents as near a8 bo could recollect, to bo the semo pré-
clzoly a8 when lost elght yoars ago. The following aro smong
the némbor who can testify to the truth of this statoment ;
Btillman French.gfacob Iart, Lovi Smith, Thomas Ball, Lavi
Chase and Emery Dickinson, o
'H. 0., New Loxnox.—t« Spiritialim, for tho lnst thres
months, has been doing & mighty work. hore ; the marked
manifestations of spirit idéntity has proved spirit infercourss
boyond o doobt. ‘The chalus of bigotry, superstition, forms
and cercmonles, are belng broken by thislight, which nothing
can break but the light of truth. - It has been like uprootihg
the mighty oak, to gef tho crecd-bound community to listen
one ‘moment to the. whispers of unsoen’ friends. But the
crust is broken, and as ono after another cmerges from_ their
crusty creed forms, they begin to eco themeolves éovoredﬁr{t,h
the dust and mould of ages past, and -they shaké it of] and i
flls at tholr feet. ' The work goes bravely on. ‘We have been
‘highly delightod with o perfect Intellectunl fenst, fn' foiir lec-
tures; thn’iugh ono who has endeared herself to all here who
‘have mado her, acquaintance, viz.: Mrs, Fanniée Burbank Fel-
ton. We'choerfully coftmend her, with her good husbaug, to
the natice of all who may need her valuable sorvices!®” ",
- . i _\__- -‘ - 7.
" GArxxs Fexx, Penryviriy, Cr, relnies a remarkable oure,
wrought through a tranes medfum, Mra. Willlam' Keithi, of
Tolland, Ar.. Elim Renri had suffered for two years from
brouchial paralysis, durinig which Himo he likd been ubable
to speak an'audiblo word, and, by phybiclsus, his'case was

-

tranced, she #rose, and presed around the- clrcle, until she -
came fo Mr. Ponn, Bhe then commenced making passes
around his throat and fice, and in less’ than_threo minutés,

his pléasure. The truth of this wondorful oure {s vouched for
by the followlng eyo wltnosses, who arc acquainted with all
tho fucts:—Elam Fenn, Sclden' Tracy, Elf McKee, Lydls'a,
Fonu, Hannah Goodwin, "> ) - IR FRE

all parts of this Btato, Tho lato Syracuso Convontipn'has
causod much intorast, which 1s working out a groat beneflt -
to the people. Nearly every village, fown ‘and city, 16 now -

that most of 04t spoakers seck only to loctug' i thie bost pay
ing places. ‘Wostorn and fnterfor Now York has éver ono

othor persons,. Mr, French recognized the pocket-book'and .

pqunounccd hopeloss ‘and incurable, On Burday gvening, '
‘| January 18, at aregular circle, whilo the mediumiwas ¢n-

his vofco came to him; aineo which’ tln'm he" has conversed at ="

Awoxynoys, N. Y. sr,'lti'i.-;-"spi_ritunllsm is wﬁklﬁ'gpp ln ; )

open for trance’ and normul lectures, It is to Ho- rogrotted

.

v

hundred thodsand profiased Bpirituniists, by whotn the splrit.’
“un}ist nowepapers aro recolved and vead™ o Tt
" [Wp would romind our friend *Anonymous,” thas there
aré noblo oxcoptions to thoso who “only locturo in tho “ hesy
pnying piaces;" Emma ardinge, Wo know, Is ‘ono, and wo_
"doubt mot thero aro many others. Wo arg informed, from

oredible authority, that Miss Hardjnge s ropoatedly rofused

baro support of herself and her good mother.] \

/0.1, Norn BrrboxwATz, relatos tha cago of s fnedium
who, In o trance, in the town of Abinglon prescribedfor o
gentlemen by the ,name of Leach, thon very sick fn North
Biookfigld—whlch prosoription was ‘sent by post—thie medf-’
cine prescribod, sdministered, and tho patient’ iinmediatefy
rolloved by it." A létter’from North Drookfleld' was then-
moiled to. this medinin acknowledging tho recelpt of the pre- -
scription, and etating the benefloial éffoot of the medlcine.
Before fhis loltor was rocoived by the mediim sho was Agkin
entranced, atid in this tranco read the dontpnita of thd Sattor,
and statod that {t wai then In'tho mati, on 1ts way, slid would

X tist eveni ‘ 1 of whiolf préved

bo recolved that éveniog n tho ppﬁ:g@mo?,q o

', 0n Feaphitig hiy oity, L found my old "friehd Lavy
‘hiad ' place for, me.at his Spiritualist boarding fiose
on; Woat 85

&

Y

(e

thatrest.. A good audienco smalledon e

to take for hor lecturs any mord than was mufficlént for the '
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['rho following extracts from & lecture by Mrs. Julia B,
. Ranson, ut Uthm. has been klndly seuttous for; pubilicas
t.ion.] C e

" Most’ unoient lustory reveuls the fact that angels
come to the inhabitants of this world on errands of
love and meroy, Tha. Bible, we all ‘know, fs filled
with accounts of intercourse between men and an.
gels. Traditions_existing in the Roman Catholio
Church—also . trnditiousr'uf Indians who received
vlslons of “their’ beautiful spiritland, with orystal
streams’ meuudermg nmong the hills and leaping

" o'er the orinison onyx stone towermg forests filled
with warriors hrave,.eud -orators sublime in their

."eloquenoe ; beautiful bessts. and hrrds with celesiinl
voices -singing - amid bowers of- love,—these wuh
more modern faots, present o glimpse of that chain
whose links of epiritual .influences conneots past
generutions to' the present, und’elevute all in the

_grealt soale of progression.

‘Durjug’ the massacre of St. Bartholomew, in “the
sixteenth century, is given a stnking instance of
piritual .inflaence. The massacre lasted ‘in Paris
eight days and nights, without any apparent diminu-
tion of fury, Charles the Ninth, who was then king|
of France, commanded the same scene.to be renswed

. in every town in the kingdom. This done, Protest-
antlsi was. thought subdued ;. but the crime pro-
duced: neither peace nor ndvu.ntnge. Boon".tha oivil
war was renewed with' geeater force than ever.
Mere abhorrence of th measure os.usqdfmsny Catho-

" lics to turn Protestants, Then, continues history,

« Charles himsolf seémed strioken with avenging
‘fate. . As'the accounts of the slaughter of old % men,
women and ohrldren were Buccessively bronght to
‘hun, he drew aside his first, surgeon, to whom he was
‘much attached, and said to him, ‘Ambrose,I know
not what has come over me these two or three- days.
I seo everything as if I had a fever, Every moment,
a8 well waking as sleeping, the ‘hideous and bloody
faces of :the killed appear befora me. 1. wish the
weak and innocent had not been included’ From
that time a fever preyed upon him,and eighteen
months, Tater he dled; but not until he had gra.nted
peace to the Huguenots."

This ciroumstunce-was evidently produced by the’
influence of the .murdered ones, and accompanying
angels ; not in revenge, but to awaken the king to &
realizing cense of his crime, to-prevent farther tor-
ture. and- butchery, and to trausfer him to a"world
where e could no longer use. his power to paralyze
and deprave humenity, but where powerful influences
would overcome his malice,and elevate him to a plane
where he could receive truth, and understand the
proper means of .salvation,

At o still le.ter period, the mnnrfestutlons in the
house of John Wesley, were an evidence that 8pirits
‘were hovering about him, permeating his soul with
truth divine, which shone like the sun upon o dark-
ened world, to aid in.spiritual deyelopment. Also,
the circumstance related in the Brography of John
Murray, is an instanco of spirit impression. Potter
built & chureh for some unknown preacher, whom he
knew, from impression, would be sent him. Murry
came to his house, a strauger, to buy fish, when Pot-
ter deolared him to be his preacher, saying also he
oould notleave until he had preashed the true gos-
pe‘l and although he insisted upon going at a cortain
time, he told him it would storm, and_he conld not
go, and'so it proved Now, from whence came these
-jmpressions, but from ministering angels, who were
laboring to erase the dreadful picture of future and
eternal misery, which hung upon the walls of nearly
every soul within tlie form ? Mnrrny and his follow-
ers did, and are still doing much, and ‘Spiritualists
more, to wipe awuy the horrid scene of an Omnipo-
tent, angry Being, high on his great whito throne,
gurrounded by a chosen few, who have nothing to do
- bub sing praises to his name eternslly ; o wide, deep
gulf intervening, beueath which is the dreadful hell
we have, often heard described as paved with infant
‘skulls, o'er which the tide of burning brimstone

- never.cerses to roll, while the-souls of the condemned
are in the midst of the boiling waves, some clinging
perchs.nce to rocky walls of sin, cu.llmg ever, ever for
Lelp; the devil abroad tempting ‘sud 'securing more
souls, while tls argels plunge. them into the dread-
ful ‘ocenn s they pass from earth ; and, t,owermg on
his throne, the  Great Revengeful gits, laughing at
“their calamities, possessing all power. to save.

" To.what nobler work could angels aspire, than to
erase such a pioture, and produce & blank upon
which to paint & glowing scene that- will gladden
-the souls of millions, rnspirxng them with o longing
tu press onward, never fearing, ‘but ever relymg up

on an Ommpoteut Being of  Love ?—a living P“’““'e
‘of mun's true life, in time -and eternlty. portruymg

'those goldeu stops which the ~lowest of our speoies
‘opmimenao to- ascend, ench plane possessing new
beuuties and _excellences “adapted  to the wanis..
those ‘who are there, led onward by loving seraphs t
planes of ‘unspenkable ‘beauty and grandeur, where
o.ngols dwell, advancing still upwnrd upon those beau-
tit‘ul steps, thronged® with the celestial ‘host, never

. stoppmg, never reaching the summit, and ever ap-

_ noss, ‘nnd to the God of inﬁmte love, wisdom and
“power. -
Numerous are the facts of -past -ages evnucmg the
. rnﬂuenee of unseen spirits. No true poet-ever wrote,
who did not confees a high and holy inspiration poured
.into bis soul from ah influencoe fur above the materi-
al world What are poets’ muses? Mythology in-
" < forms us thoy wore tho daughters of Mnemosyne—
“the 'goddess of" Memory —who divided among them-
__selyes. the treaspre of wisdom theu- mother alone  pos-
gossed, - Real inspiration. cannot originate from an
‘imaginary cause; but the anclents, being ignorant
- of the true cause, gnvo. thiem this embodiment, placing
_ them among their defties, and on uncient. bard thus
pings in theipy praise t—
" wThey, pour on tho lips of man whom they fuvor,
the dew of 8oft persuasion 3 they bestow upon him | B
‘wisdom, that Le may bo a'judge and umpire among
his people, and give him renqwn among nutions ; and
the'poet who wandcrs on the mointain top,'and ip
the lowly dales, is inspired by them ‘with’ divine
stralns,éhhloh dispel ‘HOrrow “and grlef from the
bre st,of ever ‘mortal.” ;
}%hoowill d({ny in this enlightened age that thls is
. inot’tup ildsloi, of “dgols? Methinks no poet will,
who,.hus folt, thou' powers . - :
QR (177 S nlso the iden of the unorents,

impresslons were correot,rund heud:they pokscised the
SknoWledgo of lienven; fta’ ‘inhabitdiits, and'thelr Ayp:
ang an,"w}tlﬁ,g!dqh Alls nge, 1. blpssed,. ehoy mould
haye o8ly had to. supply the Wutd linge! foF siidse § for
‘the peirleuheidr Al poott prove ‘thefy li'ot helmﬂ’ o,
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1*«@’!"?1pl‘omhlng neaver-to- perfect - knowledge and happj: .

lmsgiuntlon, for’ thelr inﬂuences are reallties, and

| how could an eﬂ'eut exist \rithout 8 cauge?

Did we . ossess a clear - spiritual sight. we oould

discorer that from the commencement of "human

history, angels. kave ever been’ uiding in'the progress
of the world, guiling the peén’of the poet, who 8o
gently captivates the souls of myrlads,, moulding
them in love, purity, and refinement, impressing
the orator with eloquence. divine, upon which, per-
cliance, hung & nation’s destiny, giving atrength to
the philnnthroplst. and inspiring all true reformers
with a love and capaoity to promote the world’s ad-
vancement, The more perfeot, its development the.
nearer will it approximate the plune of Heaven ;
consequently, dsa whole, it is more susceptible to_
spiritual impressions, and possesses the power to
commupicate with disembodied spirits %o a greater
extent than ever before. True, it has had fts proph-
ots, its ‘poets, and its Christ and hlB followers,
who were in the immediate dircle of hia spirituality.
Btill, not uxtil the present, has the mass received
lmpresslous and communications, seen disembodied

| 8pirits, and produced a multiplicity of physicians to

bless and ‘restore the suffering everywhere. We
thank God ‘the world has arrived at this exalted
state of duvelopment and may we, his mstruments,
improve our powers to hastén this unfoldment.

The dsrkness -which- 8o recently filled tha house
of death, is now dispelled by light” from nbove; the
mourner, no longer reaches for the phnntom, faith,

which cannot satisfy . the longing goul, for the im.

pression which pervudes ull churches, that minister.
ing ungels hover about us,is now vorified by their
mamfestutrons, their appearances, and the truths
‘they reveal to us of man and the materinl world, of
God and the Universe. The valley of dedth is radi-
ant with beauty, The Spiritualist sees her darling
infant pass into the arms of angel-mothers, ond
knows her love will attract it to her bosom still,

where she will inatill her own ‘wisdom of this mun-
dane sphere info its budding spirit, this sweet
consclousness stimulates her to action, and elevates
her soul, engendering purest love and happiness,

A dnughter, weeprng for the wuywardness of enr-,
lier years, despairing that'sho did nob hear that
fond mother say, ¢ I forgive you all,” before her lips
ceased to move, receives a mother’s message, * Weep

| not, my ohild, I forgave you all at the time, Be

thunkful for the experience you have acquired and
proﬁt thereby ; for *tis  requisite'in the unfoldment
of your better. and highsr nature, and for the ful-
fillment of your duty to your own -offspring.” Such
is the depth of a truo mother” 8 affection which never
ceases to flow into the spirits’ “of her children. Would
that orphens could always realize they are not moth-
erless, for her love will not permlt her to be severed
from thém, but she is ever near, endeavoring to im-

press them with pure thoughts and sentiments, '

Oh, what bliss to the lone-hearted husband, to see
his beloved in his dreams, feel her hand upon his
forehead, drink once more the dew of affestion from
her lips and hear again her musical whispers, as she
says, “DBe mnot sorrowful, dearest, I am still thine,
and with you ever. SoonI will lead you to our
home I am adorning amid the glories of the spirit-
world ; be patient, for we hive much to accomplish,
thero and here, before the re-marriage of our spirits,
sanctioned by God and angels.” What gonsolation
{s this to the bereaved companion, and for what
hoble purposes will he lubor the rémdindet of his
days.

A brother, who saw . the beauty of his sister’s
form fade away, her spirit shining radinutly as she
communed with the compauions of her final home,
meanders with' her by the brook and pond, gathering
the lily, analyzing its parts, and enhaling its essence
of divine love—communes again with her spirit,
enjoys with ber again the crimson wesb and purple
east, the flower and the mountain, the music of
‘birds and waterfalls, secing, feeling God everywhere,
and .penctrates, with her aid, tho depths of nature
and God’s vastness. If he obeys tho intuitions of
his spirit, ever giving attention to the voice of his
sister, his &oul is conttinually exalted, aud his ljfe
one of untiring zeal and action, giving his energies
and his possessions to the relief and clevation of

humanity.
Have we not, each of us, o parent, child, sister,

companion, or some {riend, among the pure and
blest of heaven, who watch over our spirits, fmn
pressing us with lofty aspirations, and love and
oharity for all of our Father’s children? Are we

"| not prone to subdue the woble impulses of. our souls

for selfish aims ? * Ah, could we c\ntt\he imperigh:
able trensurcs we might acquire, and esumnte the
lasting joy they would yield, with the accuracy Wo
do our perlshuble possessions, methinks we would
sirive more to unburden the spirit of this material
ourtain, which so-shuts out the light and warmth of
divine love, that we mlght diecover our place in rela-,
tion to the human family ; the objeot of the Creﬁor
in plaomg us here, aud the joys thst.uwuit us in
¢ and eternity, should we prove good!and faithful
sorvantsin the- advancement of His purposes. We
faust.disrobe our spirits of the dark and heavy
draperies of selfishuess, ignorance, and sin, ero the
faces of our angel frienda can shino fully in Gur .
own, fillfng our souls 'with light ‘and ‘happiness. If
ye,0ceupy. &_room, of  filth, with ‘dingy windows, or
BUppose We are in one of luxury. ‘darkencd by a dis.
play of heavy curtnlns. fu either, the light of the:
sin'Is dimly gseen, the beautiful landscape shut out’
't'rohr our vision, and the strength wo derive from the
sun and the free air is wasted, and Wedq:ome feoble
and useless, possesslng o morbid nppreciutiokof tho
objeuts and amusemeénts of the room. 8o, al80; oup-
bodies—tho tenements our spirits inhabit, must bo
pure from foul stimulants, and free from luxurious
food, or the inner sun cannot give light and strength
to our spirits ; we ocannot look upon Nature, and
clearly discover ‘spiritunl beauty, nor can tho radi-
ance of angel faces beam in upon our splrits ; con-
sequently we must be comparatively gleomy, unable
to fultill our mission, und relishing most the gmtiﬁ.
cation of & material nature, There aro natural laws
governing 1 all thmgs, from the auatomical structure

o wee il par
thut the mnses |
inhabited the Jheayonly:s manslons;- it 'is ovident’ theirfl

of the srmplest conferva, to the wonderful mechans
fam of the universe § if wo do not oboy those which
govern us, discord and’ unhuppmess must’ ensue,
Let, s bless God that wo are permitted to learn his
ways from wise angels, who are_ free from. the con:
laminating influcuces of the mundane sphere. It
W lieed their tenohings, forsaking that which pro.
lduceslinhurmony. prnyxng ever for more llght and
 for the fnfluence of olovated apirits; and for
n with those in the form, who are llkewise

g’ for ihe Lighor lifg—our prayer will .be
nted\ns. ‘We cannot pray top-earnestly, nor ‘labdr,
Wlt-h ) maoh determlnution. and.wo wilt ot only -

i Hue; Hut what o, wenlth wo Wil have
&w{i l’gp!b B&hrgés: and. muitlply when: wo reaoly our

fing) Yo I AN then liave meuns to fulgll oir

,:.!u ) {) "'l iy lgol"" Vit

Sayis!
e
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mission there, and penetratlon and refinement to
fathom tho depths of the Universe, and perceive
the glories of 'n atill more exalted lifo whsre  nAught
but.spirit dwells, and drink the very essence of love
‘and science, never ocensing In our search for: more
beauty, more grandengiiand moro knowledge of the
Infinite, but never attfining the ultimate of porfeo.
tion, Qod the Father and mother of all, within whom
ull things exist. o »

J—Y

THE AGE WE LIVA IN.

We live in an age when it has become imperative
upon every indopendent and honest mnn "to deolare
fearlossly and boldly his sentiments upon overy ques-
tion involvig the freedom and progression of hu.
maunlty, Mankind have too long been held in lead.
ing st¥iks—too long thought by proxy; it is- time
to think'Yor oursclves ; po longer admire the play-
things of our mental buhyhood but exert the ener-
gy and independence which become our manhood and
womanhood. Among the obstructiots to the mental
elevation of tho race, I consider pone more potent
than the following, of whioh I wish briefly to speak.
First, tho Bible as & ﬁnuhty, and the moral gurde
and instructor for past, present and coming gonera-
tlons. Second, belief in the Vicarious Atonement,
I know no renson why wo should veceive the Bible
-8 & finality, or an infallible guide, more than many
other books. The olergy inform _us that it is plenarily
inspired ; but if the testimony of the most learned
Christian writers, together with'the ablest hlstorians.
are to be credited, such is not the fact. = Bo far from
this being tha case, the enrly history of the Bible™ is
shrouded in almost impenetrablo darkness, It was
entirely unknown to any of the human race except the
small nation of the Jeyvs, until go late a date as the
year 287, B. C. Neither-Hesiod, Homer, Herodotus,
nor any of the immortal minds of qutiquity, make

any allusion to'it. The great Pheenician historian,
Bonuhon\ntho, ‘makes no reference to the Bible, or
even to the Jows s o nation. Tho celebrated Wy-
tenhach, lu his reply to Josephus, (Upuscula, volume
sccond page 415,) shows that the Jews only came
into notice in Greece, after the timo of Alexander the
Great. He establishes the important fact, so tena-
ciously concenled by Christians, that the Jews were
unknown to the world as & nation until they were
subjected by the Romans. ‘Professor Cooper observeg,
« No authentio historian of ancient times, Josephus

| excepted, has ever mentioned tho Jews as an inde-

pendént nation.”

But who were these Jews s0 highly favored ?—tho
onty nation entrusted with the holy word? Were
they among the scientific and learned nations of those
times ? On' the contrary, they were héld in sovereign
contempt by every nation acquainted with them.
Apulonius says of them, they were the most trifling
of all the barbarians, and they wero the only people
who had never found out anything useful for life:
Dr. Burnet in bhis Archwlogical Philosophy, says—
u they werd of a sluggish nature, and bereft of hu-
wapity, A vile eompan} of men—an assembly of
slaves, who understood no art but titat of making
brick.,” Joseplus admits his countrymen were so il-
literate as never to have written anything, or to have
held intcroourse with their learned neighbors. "No
peo,le of ntiquity were moreignoraut than the Jews,
While the Chaldeans, Arabians, Egyptians, Grecinns
and Romans ‘produced thelr men of science and. eru-
dition, the Jews added nothing to the gloxious pyra-]
mid of human knowledge. Yet are we called ypon
to bolieve, even in this ulngtcenth céntury, thnt an
all-wise Being, and -ait-good;—selested them as his
chosen people, and especinlly entrusted them with
his divine word. RN

Bat history further informs us the Jews them.
selves, and thelr priests, Were ignorant of this book
for wany centuries subscquent to the time when it
is supposed to have been written. The ﬁrst'hme any
mention is made of any book answering to "the Old
Tostament, was in the year 628, B. C.; the story is
recorded in the thirth-fourth obapter oi’ the second
book of Chronicles, and the whole story rests n"pou
the bare assertion of the Jewish priest, Hilkiah. It
s fgrther evident tbat there was.but the one copy at
that time-in possession of the whole Jewish nation,
and they were indebted for thisone copy to this
priest, who offered no autliority, save his own word,

Professor Cooper, in his admirablo letter on ‘the
Pentateuch, observes, when referring to the account
of Hitkiah finding this book: *Woare not informed,”

ever is given. It is a fact of some importance, and
one with which the people are generally unacquaint
ed, that the Biblo is uot a'book of grent antiquity;
ue;ther is it the first, or the best, that was ever
wmten 1';there_were other composers who flourished
before Ezra, the real author-of-the Old Testament ;
ho fived only four hundred'years before, Christ, while
Orpheus flourished nine hundred -yearsl before Christ;
Hesiod and Homer, eight, hundred Zorouster and
Belus, seven hundred ; Lycurgus, Nama, Thales, Prt-
tacus and Bias, six huudred Pythagoras, Asop, 8o- |y
lon, and many of the Grecian philosophers, three
hundred—not wmengioning the ‘ancient books of the
Chuldenus, Arablans, Hindoos and’ Chinese. - It be-
comes every lover of truth to carefully exauiine his-
tory—to examine into the character of the men who
collected and drew up the - Jewish writings, We
Toust know whother they werd inspired or not. v
" What says tho eminent Christian writer, Lo Clerk,
upon -this vital point. ‘In Lis disquisition upon in-
spiration, heé remnrks “ It may be said that the
books.in the Jewish Canon ought to be acknowledged
08 divinely inspired, rather than the Apocryphn that
never was in it. He says that no :clear reason is
brought to convine us that those ‘who made the cata-
logue of, their books wero infnlhble, or had any in.
spiration whereby to distinguish jnspired buoks from
thoso which were not luspired.” Buch is the testi-
mony of o writer, admired by all Christions, show-
ing that we have only. the testimony of mere fallible |
men, and ignorant and cunning prlests, for the genu-
inoness of the Old Testament.

1t is conceded by the most lenrned Christian au.
thors, Du Pin, (author of & complete.history of tho
Books of the Old Testament,) St Eucharlus, eto., that
wo have but o small pnrt. of the origmul monuseripts, |
and tho few we possess wore collested by the priest
Ezra. Up to the year 287 B. 0, this Book of Lito
had boen confised to the Jows. alone, when it was
translated into Greek by order of the Igyptiin’ king,
Polemy. Philadelplius, and. from this, most ‘of our
Pment coples are takon ; 3 and Archbishqp Usher, a
‘han 6¢ vast Biblical knowledgo, majntains ‘that the
Beptuagliit is & spurlous copy, that thie 2 genuiuc one,
translated by the  seventy-two men, by direction of

of the Alexnndrtnn Librury. Thorsfore, oulculntiug

n our possess o, we- should be oneouurter
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says he, # where he found it, and no account what.

thio above- -mentiontd king, was loat'lag™the burnlng|. )
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with an honest desiro to glean from, and benefit by,
all the truth it ooutuius, but not regurd i as
ﬂuullty.

*" Would It not be more modest at. least, o sy theso
aro parts of tho great' system of truth ; but-the
infinity of his. wisdom, who can tell? . Iwill now
briefly state somo ,abjeotions -against” the popular
belief in. atonement through o vicarious snorifice.
This belicf is founded upon the assumption, that the
Author -of mankind, on -account of transgression,
beoame offended, and demands satisfaction from the
‘offending party ; but, as the offending party had no
means of satisfying the demand, the benevolenco of
God was aroused to act, and by incarnating himself
in the form of man, acoepted tho curso of a violated
Inw, received the chastisement demanded, and thus
propitinted himsolf by an acceptance of the substi.
tute for the sake of man. This system only makes
it poesible for man to avail himself of this means
of deilverance, to become reconciled to the supposed
offended party. BSpiritunl solence objects to this,
which is but an external system, for the following .
rensons: First, because God is not, nor never can
be, offended -with man; second, beeause man is not
guilty, 28 this aystem supposes; third, becnuse it is
naturally, spiritually, and philosophically impossi-
ble for an innocent person to assume the guilt of
another, and justly bear the penalty of - the offender;
fourth, beoause justios could never demand it, nor
mercy grant it. Love ocan never operate agnipst
cternal. principles; fifth, because the demands of
Justice could never bo met, according to the system.
Justice sceks. oulg{' to adjust all things—in- other
words, Justice is- a ‘principle of the Divine govern.

ment, and can never relinquish its claims upon any-
thing until its demands ave fulfilled ; sixth, accord.
jng to the Orthodox system, God only satisfies him.
gelf in the atonement offered; it is an indarnation
of ‘Deity offering & gift to Limself ; seventh, hecause
it offers a.reward to wrong, and is immoral in its
tendeioy ; eighith, it makes speoial legislation & part
of the divine government, whose rules of operation
are without chango; ninth, because this gystem is
against works, causing man to look to means and
influences outside of himself, as incentives to be-
nevulent nctions, dxsregnrdmg the operations of his
Wi ‘Bpirit ; “toutl, it is opposed to the norynal dovel-
opment of his spirifual nature. No man who be-
lieves in true spiritual philosophy, can receive the
Orthodox view of salvation. .Still, I recogbize the
birth of a Saviour and redtemer’ into the heart of
universal humanity, wherein Deity is incarnated,
dwelling in the iuterior of man’s sou), and continu-
ally imparting love and wisdom to the internal, or
spiritual man. Thus, I bellevo each man and woman
is born with his or her Saviour within them; for
wan is & universe in epitome—he contains in bis
soul an iucarnated Deity, which must, and will, un.
fold in ‘harmony, order, and beauty. Tho germ of
immortal unfolding resides within the spirit, and,
when touched with the cclestinl rays of divine love,
‘it shows the expanding and elevating powers of the
soul, its latent beauties are called forth, which impel
§t onward towards its original source of an eternal
life. While I can see'no necessity for the shedding
of innocent blood to placats the supposed anger of
an offended Deity, I can see the vital principles of
divine love, with their redeeming and eaving influs
ences, raising the soul's lofty aspirgtions to those
serene\helghts of supernal blessedness, and becom-
ing more and" moreusss_luulated to its divine arche-
type. . Dn. E! L. Lyox.

PROPHECY,

It follows, as & matter of - course, that the Divine
Being,'who knows what train of events will happen at
any future time, however dlstant, may declare the faot *
-|that they will happen at dny time antérfor to their
+ocourrence, This declaration is prophegy, or predic-
tion, and may be made by the agency of men' divine-
y lnsplred for this purpose, or in any pther way
that-it may please the Deity to adopt. These prophe-
cles, accotding to the Bible, have been made at dif-
ferent periods of the world, for the purpose of fur-
nishing additional attestation to the-truth of somo
revelation, which was to be accompanied by their ful-
fillment ; or, as affording evidence of the general and
constant superintendence of Divino Providence over
the universe, and that nothing can huppen without
the Divine prescicnce.

The prophecies related in tho Bible, must from
thelr very nature, be either unknown to the persons
who aro to assist by their agency fn their fulfill- *
ment—or, if lmowu to them, muggebe clothed in-
such languago as to leave them ®lirly ignorant
1 how they ure to be fulfilled, and that they themselves
are to bo the instruments .in their fulfillment, I
follows, then, that it wust bo a malter of iupossi-
bility for any one to diecover, beforehand, how they
are to be fulfilled, and that the fulfillment itself’ can
be the only way of explaining the prophecy. The
accuracy of these remurks will appear from tho fol-
lowing considerations.

The fulfiliment of ¢he prophecica contafned in the
Bible, is effected by the moral actions of men, no
less than any other transactions in which they may
be engaged—by -actions for which they aro held
accountable, and mado the subjects of reward or
punishment. Now if the manner in which prophe.
cies wero to ho fuifilled, was to bo known proviously
by those who were to take a part in their fulﬁllment,
it would destroy altogether thejr free dgenoy in re-
gard ' to them, and, of course, their accountability ;
for they would either consider themselves as under
a Divine injunction from the prophecies themselves,
to pursiie that course which would ‘effect their ful-
fullment; and so, instead of incurring any guilt
from 'their conduct, would, in fact, be serving God
and excouting his commaunds—or elso they would
omit altogother to take those steps which’ t.he fulfill-
ment of them required, and which, in fact, consti-
tuted their fulfillinent from thé apprehension of com-
| mitting a crime, and iocurring the punishment con-
sequent upon it; and,in this case, the prophecy
would cither not be be fulfilled, or they must be
compelled by some irresistible influence to assist in
it fulfillment, and so not bo free agents, and, of
course, not responsible for their conduct—not sub-
jeet to reward or punishment for it. ¢

And the foregoing views do nat milithte atall
with the benevolence of the Deity, or the morat lib-
erty of his creatures; It is mot necessary for the
purpose to be cffected by the fulfillment of any
prophecy, that the manner of its fulfillment should
be known beforehand. Its purpose is effected by its
fulfillinent, and not by the manuer of its fulfillment
being known previously. And sv long as the Deity
does not exercise any cowmpulsory force over l?;crea-,
tures, in obliging them to puraue that coursd which
will tend to its fulillment, the fact that they are
“Tactunlly .employed at the time in fulfilling o pro-
pheey “inade by him, does not ot all destroy their
free agency in regard to it.

From the preceding Yemarks % will be clearly un-
dezgtood why it is that the prophecies contained in

4 ..
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DBATH. ~.

Death in all ages has been & terror to mankind.
The pains and tortures supposed to be endured, and
the dread of that endless punishment of which theo-

logians teach, consequent on bad deeds oh carth, are

guish. It is also written and taught that sin entered
the world, and death by sin. This is an error; for
death or change existed in the, commencement, and
operuted on all organizations—such ay sea plnnts,
fishes, fand plants, reptiles, birds, and . mammalia,—
long before the mtroduetron of the human i'orm into
existenoe.

The event of death in man’s life, is only such an
event a8 tazes place in all organizations; nud is-
only-a chango of existence. The body being matter,
must of necessity change as all other matter—being
subject to the same laws Wise and scigntific
men will tell you that this change, death, or transi-
tion, is impriuted on it by laws, or is fraught with, or
is inberent in oll substances; as plainly visible in
the bursting of n bud into a flower, as it is in the
vast pavilion of all life. Evory trausition of form is
o death to the old, and a birth to the new.

The world is constantly changing in'all its forms
—old ones fire' going. out of existence, and new ones
coming in—aud this great «Zun” is, by furns,
evacuated and replenished by troops of sucoeeding
forms and generations. Tho bursting of a 'rose bud
"into o flower—the dewdrop absorbed by the sun—
the worm becoming a butterfly—tho frog at first a
water, and afterwards a.Jand animal—all these arc
but instances of the vast number of changes, or
deaths, going on in the vast creation,

Everything is being born again. The natural pro-

juto a pleasant aud dreamless -slumber, represented
by night in the natural world. The worn spirit
tolls during his doy of life,-and secks repose in the
night, which we liken to deaik or change of condition
—night i3 only the index of mnother day. The
spasps and contortions of, the body sometimes wit-
nessed, are not indicative of paiu ang distress, but
only efforts of the wholo frame fo retain its ani-
mating soul. - Two such frionds as these have been
in enrih lifo, cannot’ separate: without some trial.
But theée moveinents of the epirit, are indexes of .
unutterable delight; for, when the body gives forth ~
its last  possession, we sco - expressed o smile on the
eountenunce, an cvidenco of' the’ hrightness and
gplendor pervadiug -the splrit's home. - Death or
change, then, is but passing through nn open door :
to o mobe pcri'eot exisjence, © .-

Do you foar to die? \Vhy. you commence- dying
when you have had 'all' your, powers 'and faoulties
fully developed. - Death s Imperoeptible, though it

mind become- mphired-—when your vigor begins to
full—when atrength béglns to depart--then are you
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thie Bible are 8o highly metuphorical aud ambiguous,
and bow perfcctly vain itisto nttempt an interpre-
tation oi‘ them, by -giviug a perfectly lwernl or, in-
deed, any construction to them, anterior to their ful-
fillment. That they were not intended to'be under-
stood beforchand, is evident as well from the very
i'uyet of this kind of lauguage being used, as .from
the foregoing considerations—for- there is no reason
for such language being cwployed, extept purpostly,
o concenl the wmantier of their fulfillment, until, it
had taken place. : *

Ta illustrate the foregoing reasoning, auppose tho
prophecles relating to Jesus Christ in the Old Testa-’
ment had been clothed in such langunge as clearly
to designate him beyond all maunner of doubt, as
soon,as he should make his appenrance amonyg the
Jews. Ivis perfectly evident that ncither he, nor
tbey could have gustiined their respective char-
acters in the events of that period. If the prophe:
cies relating to him had been so explicit and pre-
cisg, ns to convince themn without any reasoning
that he was their promised Messinh, to fulfil them,
they would elther have considered themselves as di-
rected. to porsecute aud crucify bim by the prophe-
oles themselves, and sv instead of being the objects
of Divine wrath for-so doing, they would in fact be
discharging their duty, and bo the obJeets of the
Dmue complacency~or clso they must have been
opemted upon ' by some supernatural force for this
purpose,,and so loge their free ngency, and of course
not he justly the subjeots of punishmént. And in
cither case, the effect bf his conduct and his suffer-
ing$ woyld have lost their chiof effionay, since, in-
stead of then being o return of good for evil, for
giveness for injury, and benevolence for oruelty, ho
would be morely submitting to a fate in which he

trol nor resist. Both would have been mere ma-
chines, fcting the part assigned to them, and 8o
neither meritovious nor criminal.  This: is, however,
altogether different from the fact. Buth parties
were tuornl ngents, notlné’ according 't0 their own

the proplneles contained in the Ofd Testament ro.
specting them ; and the'one was punished, and the
ogher rewnrded 08 having acted in & maoner to Lave
_deserved the one or tho other recompense.

1t will fullow. from the foregoing remarks, that
propheoy in its own nature, and for the plirpose to
be nccomplished by it, must bo at the same time in
the terms of it, 8o minute, that it will uleurly be per-
ceivod; ‘when it is fulfilling and has. “been fulfilled,
that sugh s tho case, aud ‘&t the ‘same timo not so
minute that the manner of its fulfillment shpll be
known beforo the . tlme arrives, 50 o8 to control the .
actions of men ind’ thus dostroy tho free agenoy in
that conduot, which is to precede the fulfillment, and
render it neceshary thnt it shonld.talse placo. ‘By

‘sation of tho Deity, called for by.the existing. stato
-|and eonduct of mankind, or that portion of it to be
| affeoted by it in the cours of his moral providenco,
‘| The reagons why propheuy should not be too minute,
“.| have been just stated. Tle reason why i should o
sufficlently ‘minute, fs porfedtly .obvious, for pthor
wise it could nover aiswor the object of prop eoy, ¢
|88 it could nover bo sutlsfuetornly dotermined when
it hnd keen fulﬁllcd. R W. B.
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HENRY WARD BEECHER
' AT

PLYMOUTE CHURCH, BBO_OXLYIW, RY,
ﬁunday, January 80th, 1859,

TexT.~-~" But bho ve dvers of tho word, and not hearers
only, decelving your own selves, For if any man be a hearer
v of the word, and not a doer, he {s liko nhto a man bheholding
his natursl facu inngeless; for he beholdeth himself, and
goeth his way, and straightway forgetteth what munner of
man ho was, ' But whoso lorkoth inte the porfect lnw of
liberty, nnd contindeth therein, he  belng not o forgetful
hearer, bot a duer of the work, this man shall bo vlessed in
his deods,"—{Jaups 1., 232

..4—‘-5.]

Wa hinvo already read in ybur hearing. the wonl of Christ
on this same eubject—the habit of hearing and readlng truth
without practicing it. Ho compared the evils of such a
course to i butlding placed, without proper foundation, upon
Inose and shifting sands, which, in the stress of weather, is
overthrovn,  Mon may Msten to the truths of religion, as one
fu a hot and languishing summer's duy listens to the hgm of
bees under his window—na soothing, mirmuring sound, which
fUgELsLs nnllll*dcﬂnlwly; which means noth

- ZIefu Yurh

co of an in-
dolent Wur, and® which, when trouble, temptation,”or ditfi-
culty conies, is of no usc.

- James jllustrates the same truth by another figure—-nanio-
15, tho effect produced upon & man by leoking into a glass,
into & mirror. Whilo the act proceeds, the face shines clear
enough, but tho moment the man goes awny from the mirror

the fmage vanishes, It was a spoctral and fugiuve fliusion,
The benofit and blessing of relizious truth comes only to
those who conneet knowledge with practice; who solidify
hearing ur reading—If 1 may so s’ny—-lho evancscent sound
or sight like the clements in the'camera, fxing itself vpon
tho mind. Thus the truth photographs itself upoa the soul.
Thus ouly, Is truth read, or truth uttered, with profit
1 propuso to speak, t-day—=this morning if I ean; thie
- evening If § must—first, of the primary office of trath read
or spoken; second, of the secondary etlects of truth read or
sjoken ; thind, of the effcets upon the mind of employing
truths in their secondury relations, rather than {n their pri-
mary; and fourth, of some of the signs of Injury by tho
wrong carriage or hearing of the truth.

First, the primary ofice of truth, Our text indicates jt—
she belng not o forgetful hearver, but a duer of the work."
“Whoso lovketh into the perfect law of lberty, and con-
tinueth therein *—(I shall have one of 1y strong purposes
unfilfiited If I do nut give you o sermon, before a great while, -
on that expression, whero the Bitjo s called a “law of liber-
ty " not the luxury of liberty, but the *law of liberty,'" tho
final end of all true being)—* Whoso looketh mto the per-
fect law of liberty, and continueth therein, he-being nota
forgetful hearer, but a doer of tho work, this man shall be
blessed in his deed."

The great primary object then, of truth, is its practieal
effect upon the life and character of men, It s n power
designed w produce bencficent eftects upon the disposition,
the abits, thu character, and thy conduct of men,  That i
what it s good for. If it fs not geod for that it 18 good for
nothing at all, There will be no differeuce between the
value of truth and untruth; thero can be no difftrenco be-
tween the value of truth and untruth, if truth does not pro-
duce better effitet than error.  The reason. why & thing that
‘13 true Is better than a thing thut s false, consisss in what it
dous, [u what follows from it; a8 a cause. The relative value
of truths, then, is W be messured by their relative eflucts
upon the character, .

There are, no doubt, truths of more value to the universe
than those whigh st present aro most valusble to us. Al-
though ethical truth s intrinsically more valuable than the
truth of thuappotite; yes to an eagle the truth of food is cer-
tainly more important than the truth of Deity, simply be-
cause one s within his reach, and the other 8 not.  Delty is
in o hlgber sphere than eagles ty in. We are not saylng that
our estunate of truths is the nbsolute measure of their rank
it the universe; for, without doubt, there aro truths to be
revealed or learned, transcendantly above what we how per-
eeive, Butin our present state, and with reference to our-
s:lves, and with ruI}crcncu to those truths which have been
revealed for our mord culture and formation, it Is certainly
true that thuse are the most important which have the most
direet and powerful bearing upon our life and vpon eur duty.
There muy be other truths that ure niore valuable to angels ;
hut s far us we are concerned, those are the highest truths
that do us the most good.  All truths, then, which Ho within
our ephere of knowledge or expbrlenco, are to be brought to
this test.  Indecd, this becomes the presumptive test uf tho
reality or unreality of things,

Truths are to be measured by this test—ocan you reduce
them to life and practice? A man may, by apparently the
most souud procuss of reasoning, draw furth seciningly won-
derful truths, and he may appear to demonstrate them clearly,
while yet there is nothing of them. There has not been so
much legordemain in all the magiciaus from Phareah’s day
to our own, as thore is in logle, Logie has proved t be the
only unlying thing we have, and still, §t lies like a witeh,
incessautly. You wmay take s truth, and by means of logic

build it up strong, buttressing Ivut every step, and yot, after
all, you have no certainty thiat it 18 truth till you have tested
it. When a truth is presented to you, you shuuld baptize it
nto duily experience; you should take it and carry it into
life, and sve if it will stand this test. What w 8y 10
hfu?  What will it do to lifu?  What is its history 2X8%hat js
fts effeet un the buman heart and the human disposition ?
For this s the test of truth ultimately. What can it do in
actuat life? Presumptively, those truths are the most cer-
talnly demonstrated which have the best effieets upon practl-
cal ife. Truths, no matter how strongly argued, ure not
proved till they have this practical confirmation.  For ex-
ample, there are many truths in human nature, current {n
the world, ranging from a very high extreme point to & very
low cxtreine poliit of the theofugical scale, some of which ure
very powerful in thelr efteets upon human life, while sowe of
themn are not so powerful.

Now when you have studied the Dible, and deduced from
it your philosopliy; or when you have studied human nature
ftself tn-lts Diving forms, aud deduced your philosophy from
that—{fur life s the preatest comuentary on the Blule, and
the way to study it {8 to see what it says, and then ece
wial it means when applied outside of ft—when, 1 say you
have studied thigBible, or human nature, and dcd&cod your
philusuphy therefrom, you don't know whether thi? philoso-
phy i3 true ornot. It will sumectimes require anageora
hundred years to uscertain which of two, or three, or four, or
five views uf hutnan nature is true.  When you find that one
produces benefit, whilo the others preduce evil; when you
tind that ju takes hold ol humun life and forms it upona
higher mude), and Lifts i€ up and fuspires it, then that, pro-
sumptory, lu the true one.  Although texts of Scripture may
not scem W uward them the best pluces, it wiil, 1n a long
rumn, be found that both the Bible and practical life witl cor-
roburate those truths which, when taught, and used, are
found w do the most good to human nature,

Now if you find®§n teaching men that they are naturally
weak, that it don't fnspiro them towards the good; or if in
toaching that man's weakness §s the cause or etiect of sip, you
find that it rouses men to actlog, and that it leads them to ns-
pire towards a pure, moral life dd to strive to climb away
from ovil; then the presumption s, that this lutter form of
truth s the best furm,  Or, o change the application, there
are any views of Christ which huve been current-in tho
worlg, BSume of theni make bim simply h man, and not that
{n tlie completest ¢, 1t Is supposed by some that he
waos a tan, with the fofirmities of other men.  Bome believe
taut he understood many things better thun others of his
time, but that there are tnany things which he did not under-
stand as well as we do,  Some supposo he was a little’more
than a man,  Some think he was 2 maun and an ungel; that
he reached the stature of nngelle being. Bome go further,
and say ho was divine—whatever thut may mean—but that
hie was not Gud,  Bome go higher, and teach that he wua God
nmaunifeat in the flesh. ‘Lhere has been a long battle on this
subject of texts aud arguments; I do not complain of this—it
18 fulr to recason—but I do say that, In the end, after all, which
of the many views of Christ ds to prevall, .will depend upon
the effect of these views, when preached, on the bearts, the
charucters, and the lives of men; and Ir those views which
make Christ only n mau, are found to produce carelessness,
‘laxity, uud genoral inditference In matters of religion, then
You cannot claiin that they are true ones; but if, on the other
hand, views of Christ's divinity, which make him God mant-
fest in the flesh, are found to produce most beneficent moral
Tusulte, ure found W be frufttul fn . good worke—if churucters -
" brought up under such views are of the largest pattern of

" plety, then the presumptivn wiil corrvborate that view., Aud
- 8o with every theolugleal deduction or truth—life bas got
~ DLa au clement {nthe argument, ’ .

*You may begln where you ploasoe the corroboration by out-
ward experience, but the truth, deduced by logic, nust be

" baptlzed In such experience, before you can know what it
really is. And then, when it has been proved by ail th
- meays ju our peprer; when it has stood the test of nctual use
n huuian life, agd whca? It has been found to be nll it pro-
wids 10 bo in 18 etfocts it may bo regarded ns eol.abllshcg.

Tho graud thing to be gained tnrewding orspeaking truths,
18 not knowledgu, Is not power, is not fnstruction it is noth-
ing lcas thau this—you réad your Bibles, if you read tisem
pruperly, that you may become better than” you are; not
morely wiser, It s for the sake of character, for tho sake of
manlvod, that you read the word of God, und hear it ox-
pounded in the. pulpit. )

_ Al preacliing 1 meant to bulld up the man fn godliness. .
\Whut the Bible is said to be good 1ur, is, “that tho man of
God mny be perfect, thoroughly furnished unto evory goud
work." " ‘The call of Jesus to tho disciples, When they wero o
go forth Inw the world, was this: *Follow me, and { will

- ‘mako you "—what? l'eachers? I'renchera? Lecturers? In-
structors? Not n whit—*¥ullow me, and I will inake you
fishers of mon.” Their busicss was to calch men—ty take
lold of humnn ife, - !

All preaching is to be mensured by this test: Doea it have
the ufih and efteet of shaping wen juto higher munhood, no.
bler dispositions, and o better lifo nnd nuture? If it docs,
whatever ita Jiterary character may bd—whether high, or low,
or intermedinte—it js guod; I it dves n‘t, high, low, or inter-

 modiate, It I8 good fornothing. I think that of all the Liashy

. things In this werld, the most trashy are a religion thatdon's
do auything, nud Howery sermons, and gingerbread Looks,
that begin fu the mouth, and end In the ear.

‘I'here §s no objecslon, but much benefit, in recelving pleas-
uro from tha truth, I would not be understood as saylng
that we are not tu take Into consideratfon what nay be called
thoe propricties of intellcctunl reasoning, and tho grascos of

- etyle, su Jong as we understand. that these are the clotlies,
und upt the thing itsclf. There {8 no oljoct{on whatever to
tho reception of plensure while we are taking truth, if s high-
er purpose predominates, It §s just as it is with eating, I

an; which
loaves ngthing is mind but the sensuous sok

- ,.don't vhjeot to o man's relishing his food;. but 1 trust nomnn

oats mercly for tho sake of having his food taste good In the
- -nouth. What -tastds best, frequently is not the best food.
Tho best food 15 that which ditfuscs ftsell thmuF!x tho systom,
and bollds It up. It 18 that which  gives a pleco of boue, a

fece of muscle, and the nerves; it is that which makes tho
& “and fills out tho chock, and cmpurples thie* biood: 1t 'u
that which builds, solidifies and strengthiens tho organism; it
is that which carries out all the vital purposes of thé system,
Buch food may be sweet, ind it may be sour; it may bo full
of allment, and it may hot be. Thero is no ohjection to its
Dbeing palatable, If it only builds up and strengthens the body.
. In respeet lo s man's reaching tho truth, 1 do nut object
to his preaching, s that his sermon thall kol Hike a band of
musle, or #o that his serricd ranks of ideas shall march like
lancers. Tha thing is that his preaching shinll, with or with-
out plensure, with or withuut elegance, build .up -manhood,
and mako men doers of things thut are right, and' high, and
noble,  All other proaching 1s specious awl contemptjble, [
can comyare two-thirds of the preaching of tho present duy to
nothing but children making sund houses and mud huts, who,
after they have worked and scraped thedirt together, and got
them formed, sweep them over with thelr hand, and go nway.
The preaching of muny men is like children creeping in the
sand. Thelr sennons contain pretty things, perhaps, sweet
sentences, but they make no fmpression uwpon the hearer,
There are fty-twd Sabbaths jn the year, and the order of the
church has beet that there shall by two scermons preached
each $abbath—one 1n the morning, and one in the aternvon
~—no matter whether a man wants to preach them or not
Many men preach twice each Bunday for this reason, and o,
other, Ifusked, * What do you preach for 9 they sny, * Be-
causo I must.”” “Why must you 9 - Beeause I am expected
to." " They do not presch becouse they have anything tosuy;
not becuuse there are prevailing errors to be overthrown ; mot
because there are huddings of desire to be expnnded {nto blus-
8016; not beenuso of any sympathy they feel for the erring
and the loat; not because they feel, ** Woo is mo if I preach
not the Qospel ;" but they preach because it s Sunday, and
they have got to.  When Sunday comen round, such a preacher
says to himself, “ Whut under the sun shall [ preach about "
and the people, after they have heard him, say, * What under
the sun did he preach about?” and so 1t goes. - ‘L
First; I wns to spoak of the primary design of truth}
secondly, I was to speak of {ts sccondury effects.  Tho truth
may have, and does have, many secondary effeets. This §s
cspeclally true of moral and religious truth, The truth may
serve merely to graufy an intellectunl tnste, That s a
secondary efiect,  Where the truth is preached from a purely
intellectual love of it, and whero It 1a listened tv asa purely
inteliectual pleasure, than the primary design of the truth js
{ost sight of, and a secondury desixn of the tiuth §s exalted in
fts place: usurpation ensucs, and the Jower Docomes the
higher. Many mien have a very keen enjoyment of the flow
of fdcas, Some men's lifo is in the heart, and some men's
life 18 In the head, The Jife of some men s so much iu the
heart, that if yon wero to cut off their heads, they would n't
miss much; and the life of others is so much In the head,
that you could alimust take out their heart, and they wouldn't
miss much, There aro some whose lifo 18 both in the heart
and {n the head. .
- There arc men that have o keen enjoyment of fdoas, with-
out appreciating thelr relevancy to practical lifo, ‘They like
them as {deas—not ideas as gravors instruments—not ideas
as pallets and palnt brushes—nut jdeas as spades for hus.
bandry—but justas 1 like to see soldiers, 1ltke to seen
hundred men, six abreast, all fixed in military style, flnely
dressed, and fluely drilled, every one of thetn keeping oxact
time with the muslie, as they march. It Is o spectacle. It s
a splendid sight, I alwiys open my window when I hear
them approaching, and listen to the music; and whon they
sweep past, 1 say, *Splendid! splendid " and when they
lLave gone out of sight, I suy, * Fine, very fine” I thou shut
down the window again, and that ‘s all of i¢,
Now thero are thuusands that derive (utellectual pleasure
from preuching., They like to hear the sound of the mustie,
which shows that the purade {8 coming, By and by, in
comes the preacher, and he develops his goldiers' ideas to
thelr great admirution, and parades them through a long
sormon. When ho fs done, the puople, us they go out, say,
" S{nlendld purade, wasn't it? Fiue {deas—fine {deas! Very
weil put.” To whom were they put? There wasn't o musket
that had a ball or any powderin it.  Not a man dreamed of
hltlng anybody. It was o sham; all a sham. There was ne
fight. The sermon was all o mere exhibition of ldeas—a
mere marching of ideas, These men that love mere {ntellect-
ual enjoyment, like to have o minlster that exeites their
thoughts, They say, * I don't want to go to church where jt
is a goud deal easler to sleep thun to disten, I likea man
that hns got some life in him, and that stirs one up.”” To
what? To go aud pay that debt? “Not exactly; I like,
after having heard a germon, to know more than 1 did before.
I hinve no objection to being mude better; but 1 ke the glow
and enjoyment of aright good sermon'—ug another man
likes a stift glass. o likes stimulants, One Jikes stimulants
thore {in the hend,] and tho other hero {in the stomach:]
Bomu men experieuce great dolight in the evolution of
argument. They enter upon the investigation of a truth
with very much such a feeling as that with which a bunter
sets out upon u chuso after deer or butfalo.  Bume people like
to0 se¢ o man pursuo a heresy as a hunter would a fux, who,
after having run the poor animals hither and thither, at lasty
catchies bim, Thereis nothing they Ilike better thun to see
him run down a heresy, and when ho has overthrown it, they
give him credit for having achleved a theological triumph.
Some like to hunt Ideas with the Jogieal pack. They de-
light in deductlon. They are chaln-makers. They love to
forge each link. They love to see the cumpass, aud to work
it. -There are some who prefer {llogieal to logical preaching.
They don't put ideas end W end us loglciaus do, but side by
side. But either way, the pleasure {s futellectual. It is of
little conseypuenco what the truth 18, it's but a pleasure, Ivs
fike o tune to muslclans—tho joy of & moment, :
The common way I8 to go to church to be pleased. This is
the vice of the pow, There is one other vice in the pulpit,
where men beeome mere system makers, and employ . truths
simply for the suke of building systems, hoping that in sume
mysterious way, these systems will affect the minds of men.
They change the valuo of truths, esteeming very little those
which work niost powerfully on man, and esteeming most
those that are essentisl to a particular system, .
I am not fightng a shadow, I know what the estimate
formed of injnisters 1s. 1 kuow what the current conversa-
tion respecting them fs. You shall hear it sald of 8 man—*Ah!
that i3 one of the greatest men the age has over preduced; a
sound, a deep, 8 profuund man; one of the most admirable
theologlans of tho nation or the time, Pity he had n't some
little knowledge of human life. 1le never could do anything
in the pulpit. People nlways went to sleep under his preach-
ing; but to those thut cuuld keop nwake, it was so grand angd
deep. It was massivel he hnd such great views of truth,
and they were 8o admirably fitted to each other.” That Is to
say, o man who cssentially and totally misses the great fdea
of preuching—that of rearing up in men vital sympathy with
God, and producing in them a thought of the lifs to come; a
man who missing this great Idea so handles his views of
truth that while he is dozing, dozihg, dozing, over his manu-
seript, his hearers aro dozing—dozing in their pows-—such an
one s esteemed to by a very svund man!
On the other hand, you shall heyr itgsaid of an emotive
man, who preaches to his congregation in tho locture room,
*That man is a revivalist. e s no doubt a popular preach-
er; but thon, he don't understaud auything deep or pros
found, He's got no theology.” It {s aaif o man wero to
start in January, with u four-horse cart, and go lumbering
along the road, ou a flshing excursion, 'I'he stream {s frozen
over, e takes his line, und throws It out aboutonceina
mile, with a dead balt, upon the frozen river, and, after wait-
ing n suitablo time, druws ft back again, When ho avrjves
at the end of the brook, he turns his horses round and éocs
home; and he i3 .called a great fisher, although he never
brought a fish home In all his life. Another man, who hus
no fishing apparatus, gets an old alder-bush for & pole, an old
twine-string fora Nng, and a cotnuton houk, aud a grass-
liopper for a bait, und goes out, and there s nota fish that
don't know hin, e lins not been gone half an lour Lefore
his basket {s full, and ho returns well lnden with figh,” But the
peoplo say, “He's got vio science. He catchios flsh, nnd thav's
oll lie does do,”’ I should like to know whut more they would
Lave him do, -
‘These preachers who are consldered such profound theo-
logians, are fishing on’frozen rivers, and they catch no fish;
aud yet, thoy hold fu contempt thoso boys who are catching
fish in abundance, and keeping the whole villnge supplied’
with themm, becauso they are mere fishermen, uml have no
science about them, Buch men, as I have already said,
change the value of truths, esteeming very lttlo those which
work most powerfully upon men, and estocming those most
which aro essentiul to o given system. ‘
I think ft '8 «ceftain that there was no sych thing nsa
system of truth for three hundred years after the time of
Christ. From the begiuning of the world down to the time

1 of Christ, and some three hundred years after his ascension.,

I think it was scarcely attempted to frame o system of truth.
Theology s to the lible what geblogy is to the enrth, The
earth has existed withuut goology, and the curiy) could now
get alonF vory well without' geofugy. The Blblo Hved with-
vut a theology, aud {t could live now without a theology.
God made- the earth, and it don't make any ditforence what
this or that professor thinks Gud laa done. Geology s a
mere poneil sketch of whot a man thinks respecting the
formation of tho carth, “The Bible, with {ts llving truths, Is
something that God' has glven to the world, A man's theo-
logy is o pencil sketch of whut he supposes to bo the truths
set forth therein, K o .
It is Ly a mnn's theology, and not by his life, that ho s
usually judged. If 1 say of a man, *Js he 8 guod man 9" |
recefve the auswer, “No; he's a Unitarian.” It Is umder-
stood at once, that if a man holds to the Unitarian doctrine
he caunot be guod. Iask of another, *Do you consider hiin
agood man?' “No; he's aBwodenborgiun.' 1 say of an-
other, *1s ho good?' *No; he cannot good, for ho'sa
Universalist.,” It is understood thata man fs Lo be judged,
not by what he does, but by what he thinks;, not by his
actual llfe, but by his speculative life,” Of n man who is
known to be good, and to lead a blameless 1ife, but who does
not confurm to any established system of theology, it is sald,
»That man's just us wild as a hawk about his views. lHels
all aflont. He has a kind of sentlnient] guodness, and has
somd'morals, but he hns'no real soundncss,” By many it is
understood that guodnces does not consist in purity of heart
and rectltudo of morals, but In what a man professes to bo-
lieve. Thus men put tho word of Gud second, and their own
notlons of it firat. ‘Thoy put, right living below right think-
ing. 'Wo have tho testitony of Christ that the truth itsolf is
good for nothing except to make men right, and that a night
man Is the highest thing fn tho world, But let 8 man be
never 8o charitable, never so benevolont, never 8o pure, never
80 devout, nover so bumble and so muck, his goud is looked
upon with suspiclon, a8 having ireachery about it some.

Wlnge, I it has not over its hend the rope of some theolugleal
systen, . . .

“ But be it far from mo to judge a man by what he belleves,
A person can bie an good with one system as another. - If you
wero to ask 1o whether I think a man can get out the stone
for a bullding with a lead chisol, I should say, *I should not
think ho could; at nny rate, give me n good steol chisel.”
Lut suppose that in somo way a man does continue, with a
lead chisel, to ;{et out tho stone for his bullding, I am not to
look at the buliding, and, whon I sco-t is weli bullt, say it
jsu't o good pleco of workmanship, becauso he cut tho stone
with s poor chisl, 1 should rather marvel at his being able
to produce so good » structure witl such inferfor means,
Tho proof of a man's skill lios in what he has done. When
amon has bullt tho tomple of his 1ife, he may be Oalvinst]
ho may be Swedenborgian, ‘ho may be Qathiolic, he may b%

v !

L

o tiio bullding he hae
y : datton of

JP

only let you? . Screw thio last -cent, out-of & ppor man who

High Clurch, or Low Qhurch; let mo se! u
crected, and {f I flnd ho lins' bufle It oh the o
.Christ Josus, .and 'that its parts are all In harmeny.-w l‘x];
Chrlat's nature, I will aceept him, aud pronounce him to

Orthodox, and hls: house tobe ' house of God, »no,mu'tter
whether tho system under which he 18 taught §e correct or

not, . ,

I thank God for the Roman Catplic religion. What! thank
God for the Roman Cutholio religlon, with its popes, and car-
dinnls, and counells, and with fts doctrino of tmnsubsm}-
tfatlon, und .all jts othor doctrines sad theories? 1 don't
thank God for the theology of the Roman Cuth‘ollu system ;
but I thunk God that there ate such mbnns Fenelon, such
men s Puscal, -such men as Bossuot, such' men s More
(spelt with one o—ong Thomas More; not Tom -Moore, of
valgar notorlety) ; I thank Gud for & church whicly, thiough it
may.hinve hoen depraved in many respocts, did cqntluue.
through the grace of God, to brinyg up wen that have made
the world rich, and will mnke ft rich W the end of time,

Ifoel=I dun't know what you may call jt—1 feel, for in-
stancy, that everybody who ever suw my mother Is my reli-
tion, At the Iate Burns® dinmer I sat bestde o man who know
her well as a girl, and 1 could seaveely refrain rom throwing
my arms ybout him, and telling lim he was my own brother
T adtd tell him he was blood brother to me.

I never lovk upon anything reared In the image of Ghrlgt

without feeling, for the suke ol sitch an fnestimublo gift, like
speaking tenderly of the system under which he was reared,
Christ hos told us thatn bud treo cannot-bring forth good
fruit, and I say that a troe that bringeth forth good fruit can-
not bo altogether Lad. Now the Roman Cntholie Church s
1lke an old tree nmy father's vreliard, which I have recently
visited, There were many dead branches upon it, but there
still remainod two lving hranches, 1 remembered the placo
whero the tree stood. I knew that it used to bear yood
apples, I-have eaten of that treo u thousand times, There
ft stands yet, with some green branches upon it still,
, 1look upen the Roman Catholic church as being dead It
ono branch, and another, and as being barl-bound, and
worm-eaten, but as having somo real good sap in it yet, and
some Jiving boughs, and as beuring sume fair fruit; and I
con sny, *God be thanked for the good In the Roman Catholic
churel,” « But," says one, *do you think one rcligluu's BY8-
tem as good n8 another?™ By no muanner of means. ‘Thero
are systems that scom to mo o bo womlerfully adapted to
avofd tho evil aud.promote the good, and to bo us niuch bot-
ter than some other systems, than o mason's trowel Is l'mltor
than a ckip with which to luy brick In a wall. But that's not
the question under conslderation; I will leave that to be con-
sidered nt another time.  What I say fs, that uo matter what
the ditftrence in systems may be, if a man, by any system,
has strugzled up o true monhood, you are to accept him
beeause b 1s guod, and not because he belluves right.

' REV. E. H. CHAPIN,

oy
Sunday Morning, Jan, 30th.

Texr.~"And what doth the Lord require of thee but to
do justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly with thy
God ?"—[Mican vI,,8.]

The consummated result of pll education consists in the
ower of applying a fow scientific principles. All the possi-
Kmties of literature are unfolded in tho slphabet. Tho most
abstruse and bewildering calculations, cyphering up’ in .col-
umns and platdons-of.figures,  are only the combination of
familiar units. Out of one olear rule or method spring all tho

roducts of this branching and luxurlant sclente. So the
{:lghest art nnd achievement of man's Hfe is but the flowering
of one or two germinal truths.  Stately philosophies and com-
plex creeds may be reduced to a proposition’ that ean be writ
tewgin the palm of the band, Bo far as they are genuine, s0

end.of our being, this is the sum nnd substance of themn all—
they aro reducible In the lagt analysis to this; Do justly,
love mercy, nnd walk humbly with thy God.”

Thesa you will see at once &re requirements vory easy to
understund—worth whole tons of serimons and dissertations.
These the wayfaring nan though a fool, may comprehend.
And yet, my friends, theee are precejits which wholo tons of
sermons and disscrtations, somehow or another, havé not yot
made practical fn the hearts and tives of men. It is the ap-
plication of the theory thaj is requisite; for there is a vasi
diftference between princelifles to bo applied, and the power of
applying principles; jusg'ns there is a difference between the
alphabet and tho Tlind of ITomer; between the first signs in
algebra and the cniculations of Licbnitz; between the schoole
hoy's lesson and the achievements of Newton, Anybody can
read the propositions in tha toxt, but who,cenverts them Into
the flowers of soul, and tho products of dally life? Words
easily safd are these, but what {8 the essence of them, and.
what do they call upon ue todo? I maintain that they un-
fold and point-out the ontlre essence of religion—vital evan:
gelieal religion,

Some people secem toentertain a dread of plain propositions.
They do not liko to havareligion put In simple ‘worde; they
want it left with some vagueness and complexjty mingled
with it, ~'The moment it §s put in plain and simplo words
1ike theso in the text, they beglu to buspect it of being meroly
natural religlon, or theologyy—it best only good morality.
They tmlss the vitality of religlon, as thoy call it. There s
nothing in theso wornds, for fnstance, concerning terms of eal-
vation, or faith jn the atonement. There §s no peculiar phra-
seology which it covers up, and envelopes—what to many
secms o be tho very essence of religious teaching. Buty wo
may bo pretty gure that all ghe esrence and vitality of religion
is hero, ﬁ\]"hnt right have we to add anything to ft? For
“what doth the Lond requife of thee, but to do justly, to love
merey, and to walk humbly with thy God?" What clse? If
any one inisses in theso words, any.of the necessary elements
of a religious life, he may bie sure the fault is in himsclf, and
not {n the capacity of the teaching In the text. Chrlstis here;
becausg whe can do justly, love nercy, and walk humbly with
his Maker, without that communion with Christ Jesus, and
that inspiration of his spirit, by which alone we are strength-
encd and guided to do these things? ¢

1 ropeat, this is religlon—its vitality, its cssenco and its
power, ot furth fu this simple proposition. And my friends,
what an advantago there {8 in having religion sot beforo usin
a simple proposition ?  For I am inchned to think that ono
rqason why people are not more practically religious is, that
they do ndt absclutely comprehend what religion fs. It s
covenod up to them in the vagueness of technicalitica. It is
ke o sclance; they do not enter {nto it becauso they eannot
get ovor tho bristling .technlcalitics that stand around, It.
They feel that in order to do so thoy must climb. up between
these thorny propositions and dogmas; and thereforo seoing
it thus fenced up and covered over, thoy do not get into its
heart and life.  Could they feel how real {t is, how it strikes
upon tho thought and want of the heart, how it comes to them
in ita plajn, substantial garb in tho Bible, I think there would

*bo moro practical rellgion.

’I say, what an advantage thero «ls in having such a con-
densed statoment of religion! It is & pocket edition of God's-
truth that we can wear nearest to our henrts, and look-at in
a glunce, When men are ,porPlexed and confused, as they
often are, ahout duty; when they do not know which way
they should go; when thoy begin to be curious, prying into
their own souls, working down with probes of intruspection
fnto the depths of thelr own hearts, starting up spiritual
problems that scare them, it {8 & good thing to stop a moment
and put the question to themselves, * What doth the Lord re-
quire of thee but to do justly, to lovo worey, and to walk
humbly with thy God?" It cleurs. up things; it s like got-
ting o gllmpse of & star fu heaven, sud taking our latitude
and longitude, when wo hiave been dnfting about on the dark
waves of doubt. And so when men got mixed up with sapocu-
Iatlons, when they think it behooves them .to have every

anxious to eee exactly how things are, to have nll the great
“truths of God and the universs linked by a chain of logical
sequence in theirminds; when they begin to ask themselves
questions about the origin of matter, free will, Divine -neces-
sity and the sin of Adam, and get tumbled and tangled up in
thosd things; as if the lifo of religion depunded upon dividing
stch questions—how good it s ageln to stop a moment and
fnquiro, What is my practical duty here oncarth? What aro
ny relations to God and my fellow-men? It may be very
well, as an excrelse of the Intklleet, to enter fnto those specu-
latlons and lnT:lﬂen. but {t is o more practical and ueoful
queation—" What doth the Lord require of me to-day?" You
can do this if you cannot settlo the question of free will, divine
soverelgmty, and all those pex}ulcxlng dogmas. Here is o
plain, substantfal truth ; and js I3 not good sometimes to have
such an arrow of God as the plajn, simple question of the tgit
sot right in the heart and coneclénce ?

of the text sot forth no light atfulr for our ‘performance, As
"In othor dopartments, so here tho. grandest results nre but d
comblnation of afew slmple clomonts, If you will obsurve
what is actually contained in these words, you will find what
the ossence of all right doing, right feeling, and right living
fs. The text expresses nothing less than all morality, all phi-
lanthropy, all religion. I think, thereforo, I am right in say-
fng that it expresses the easenco of all vital roliglon, and the
highest spiritudl lifo, . 4

In the Arst place, I say, that all morality is expressed {ntho

ty is involved In. the precept, “ Do justly,” It is a compact
summn.r{of-nll soclul duty, binding us not only te legul ox-
actyess, but to abeolute rectitudo, and ylelding to no other
court of final resort the suthorlty of the court uf consclenco,
It laya its injunctions upon ui {n solitudo and in darknees, as
if our actions were read and known. It. abolishes all stand-
ards of mero sclfish advantage and worldly policy, command-
ing us to do the just, the true, the righteous thing, whatever
may comeo of it in the way of personal or emponral conses
quonces, ‘Thero is no rojation In which wo ought to stand to
our veighbor, to society, to tho world nround us, no affection
that wo ought to entertatn for our follow-men, nothing that
wa ought to do concerning him, befora his face, or behind hig
back, §n his knowledge, or fn hls ignorance, n?t summed
up in theso werds, * Do justly” That is all that Is required
of you. - In tho mart, in the workshop, in the counting-room,
in tho office, tn public and private, that 1s all that !s required
of you, Be just, clear down to the sockets of your soul—in
thought, in deced, in word, in hand, in brain, 4n heart.

It will not do meroly to mumblo theso words over, and say,
wdo Justly,” ina fiippant way, Hore 18 a requiroment for a
may to test his conduot by, to tako ns adamp wherowith to
search himsolf even to the Innermost dopths.

Tho firet thing to conaider in dofng thisls, What §8 my Iden
of justico?. Doos it soem limlfod to the. moro scope of legal
consure? It scoms so to somo; thelr 'standard justice scems
Hmitod to tho point at whith tho 'law cannot take hold of
them, or.make them sutfbr, no matter whether thoy- inpedo
tho rule a{ right, and thwart absolute justice or nob. .

It would ba
ths law-did not gnable them to cateh-n.something at the bot~

tomt of the eternal fiood-tidoe of justics, Oh, what o vast diffur-
enoe betwoen law and: justice—botwaen human:énsctmonta
and God’s cverlasting. roquiromenta!, Borrow. for-us if all
uxisting Inws wero tho roptosontatives of God'sustico, &s
tmen somotimes pompously eay, 5+ - T e oo

. .Is your iden of justico that whih s Jogal, mately~that
which tho law wiil chiable yot td'do? “Pay twenty-fivo conts
‘on & dollar, when you ought to pay hnnx{red, if thq law will
v ’ b ! !, e

far s thoy have any real forco to help us concerning the great -

possible dogma of tho Intellecl set straight; when they arg:

.+ But, at the same timo, we must remembor that the words’

text, Tho whole essence and foundatlon principle of morall.

very singular if this great clastio shad-net of .

4 that the religion of Jesus O

tands-before you {n the nunked appeal of his poverty, because
itislegal? Turn the widow ‘and children out of: doors, be.
cause :you have a legal right to doift? If auythlnf could
surprise God Almighty, (I epeak 1t with reverencs,) it musi
be this. He must Jook with suyln wonder to sce how his
children, who every moment depend on his mercy for thejr
Yery breath, Impudehtly strut forth in the name'of justice,
and olaim thelr .rights with a hard, unbending, unylelding
heart. Isit your ides of justice to sct up yourindividual will,
your selfish standard, regulated onI{ by parchnient laws, no
matter what the spirit of civilization, no matter what the
genoral good demands ¥ Do you, in your conception of jus-
tice, set the sum total of your profits sgalust tho sumn total of
haman welfarc? Wil you dellver up Jesus Christ, or the
image of him in humanity, to the authorities, for thirty pleces
of ellver, and call that -justice? I repeat, is 1t not slckenlng
to think how men carlcatuie divine justice, and “claim to be
ita representatives, Oh ne, my friends, Inw Is not always
Justico, and by slipping futo somo little kuot-hole of legal
technicality, wo do not escaps the requisition in the text. It
is a very subllmo precopt—* Do justice.”” Ob, how -it goes
down into tho warld's heart, and strikea tho world's con-
sclence! Iow 1t smltos the world's sl | How it touches al-
most every fibre of our soojal organization to rebuke and com-
mand us to do justice. The justice that stauds forever on

right, with its clear, awlul eyes burning away every sophistry
of individual souls, Js very difforent from tho justico thatis
meted out by courts nndilurlea.

With others Justicc only means the stern thing, tho severa
thing—eye for eye, tooth for tooth—give back ne good & blow
as you rocolve—serves any one right—let them have tho full
force that they gave; that is Justice with thom. Away with
this puling sentimantality about meroy; drive Moses® plow-
share clear through' the human heart, and strike out every
truth that Jesus Christ has planted there; that is justice in
tho iden of many. In this way a man gete a good chance to
deify his own paasions, and thinks he is doing God service.
Thus a strong nation, under the pretext of somo petty {nsuit
from a weaker nation, stalks forth with a desolating army,
and teaches 1t justico with belching fire and gunpowder, and
God Almiglity'is patient when ho looks down and soes what
men on the fuce of the earth call ‘justics. :

Bometimes men reverse this a very little; thoy do not ex-
actly give btow for blow, but they managa in some otlier way,
by some sting of reproach, or some obnoxlous word, to get
their rovenge. They are after their revengo all tho while.
Even when they profess to be Christians, some men take up
the very code of Christ which requires them to return good
for ovil, and endeavor notso much to do good to.those that
injure them as to get revenge, They heap coals of fire on
their enemy's hend {n' order to lové him; but thoy are very
much disappointed if the coals dou't scorch. Now justico is
often a severe thing, but itis never a brutal thing, nevera
fierco thing. More than this, strange az It may neel{n.justlw
is a merciful thing. Because this calling down firo from
heaven, this giving blow for blow, may satisfy the mero sav-
age, uncultivated sentiment of a man's heart, but after all it
does not do tho work of true Justice. True justice rectifics
aud sets things right; blow for blow deranges and sets things
wrong. It ei:llls a perpetuity of evil; revenge follows ro-
vengs, Whell we take in, not merely the good that comes to
soclety, but all tho final results, we see n great difference be-
twecu the operations of God's justice, and what man dignifies
with that name, No, my frlends, the essence of justico fs
mercy. You make n child suffer for wrong-doing; thatls
merciful to the child, There is no mercy in letting the child
have its own wiil, plunging headlong, with the bits inlits
mouth, to destruction. There is no mercy to soclety nor to
the criminal, 1f the wrong Is not repressed and the right vin-
dicated, You injure the soul of the culprit who comes up to
tuke his proper doom ot the bar of justice, if you do not muke
him foel that he has done a wrong thing, You may dellver
his body from-gho prison, but not at the expense of justice,
nor to his own Injury. . . :

Mercy, good will—-that 4s always the spirit of justice, de-
pend upon it. Though sometimen it is severe, yot it is never
morefless.  Sometlmies Justice requires us to bs merclful in
expressfon and actlon, as well as in feeltng and motive. This
fs:Christianity. * Love thy neighbor as thyself;" that Is jus-
tice. It isa merciful, tender, beautiful sentitnent. 1tis the
Justice of charity~of construing others' acts by that standard
in your own breast which shows how much there is to palli-
ute and excuse, Interpret thelives and conduct of others by
‘the best possible motive; give the most allowance to their
transgressions that you can; that is what you wish them to
do to you—not press the hardest construction; what o’ sav-
ago thing this 18 in soclety ] A man does an apparent wrong;
he 18 sure to have the harshest motive ascribed to him—tho
whole of his sin forced into his motive. In order to ao jus-
tico, we should construe the conduct of others as we would
have our own conduct construed by them.

Let not that man think that he fulfills the requisition of
the text, who only keeps what ho calls an even balauce with
his fellow-men—pays what he owes, gives back exactly what
he receives, and 1o more. There is no man that Keeps an
even balance {n this way. Hedoes not hold an even-balance;
every man wants mercy of his follow-men— large amount
of credit—and, construjng others in this way, ho wants this
element of mercy to mingle in his justice. 'That, in the truoe
sonse, is justice; you cannot stand ix thia balanced way of
meraly paylng for.what you got, aud sendiug back as good as
you recelve. AR .

1 think thus you will see thatall soclal morality is indi-
cated {n the text, and how. It absorbs so much of our being
as Is occupled in doing, Do justice. It s alesson that God
has set In two words, but it may take man all his life to learn
it. All action should be.just action, Drive a nail, plane a
board, cut a garment, sell a ‘pleco of cloth, carve a statute,
preach a sermon—whatever you do do it fulthfully, as by con-
tract, Do justly. ‘Though you may cover up your conduct
from humah eyes, and muke a good thing of it, so far as your
fmmedinto welfure {8 concerned, God Almighty secs all the
blurs, scars, and flaws, cvery little neglect, and he says to
you, in everythling, do justly. Is not that tho basigof all
morality, public aud private? - L

In the next pluco there comes beforo us, in the text, a re-
quisition which calls forall the lifo and power of the most
gonulne philanthropy. We have scen how the text bears
upon morality, *Love mercy.” I obscrve, by the way, that
thero scems to bo, In the statement of the ‘text, not meorely a
collocution of dutics, one linked upon the other, but there
scems to be In it an analytical consequence, from the funda-
mental to the olemontary and causal. Thus, do justly comes
firat; but, to order to dothis, we must tako a step back—wo
must love merey, and the cssence of both is to walk humbly
with our God. 1t all flows togethor in one organic whole,
Here comes in, a8 you wilt percelve, the elemont of feeling
coupled with the doing. Dolng justly is the work; loving is
a matter of-feeling. In all good and true porformances there
myst be affection. Weo cannot stand, for instance, in cold,
formal rolutions to men and be really just to them, You can-
not walk among mon, fcy and hard, without any impression
of thelr life, without auvy sense uf their need, without any
pity for their infirmitles,” and at the same timo beojuat w
them.. Out of philosophy eprings justice, &s, in jts highost
form, that eprings out of the ocean-depths of God's love.
Peoplo sneer at philanthropy somotimes, call It mero senti-
ment, mere Weak puling over tho woos and wants of maun.
It is not & mere sentiment. Tho grandest justico In this
world is that which is conceived by earnest, toiling humanlty,
When philanthropy stands upon {ts truo busis it will not
stand upon the common ground of more alms-giving charlty,
but of Justice. Do Justly to the Yoor; that 18 ail you are
required to do. Do justly to your follow men who aro weak ;
do justly to tho oppressed. Tho true ery of philanthropy is
a burning watehword ringing alf round the world, requiring
Justice between man aud man., What {8 the ‘essenco of phi-
lanthropy? -1t comes from the warm synipathy which gréat
‘hearts fuel for man, because thoy aro implicated.with hu-
manity, feel its 1ifo and know what its woes and wants aro.
It I8 o great cry for Justice and not for mere charity. .

F¥or all good and noble ends we ought to love mercy, Thero
can be no beneficent powor in this world that does not spring
from love. Love mercy, which though often dictating and
requiring the severcst mensures of justico, rejoicés when jt
need not bo'so, Yes, it rojolces in furi:lvoncua and renuncia-
tion; rejoices when the presumed guilty are found {nnocent,
There fe often a feoling of disappolutment in some minds
when & man ]imnouuccd gullty 18 found tnnocent, All tho
excitemont, all tho romance of the case {a gone, True mercy
rejolces when It need not be so, is glad to palllate when ft
can. Llko Christ on the cross the merciful man says, « Father,
forgive thom, they know not what they do.'* Oh, how much
sublime tonderness npgcurs in thoso words! Wgs this n
covoring up of a sin® Bome people think it a weaknoss for a
man not to Jet justico have fta course, Let §t hava its course
in its severest form when It cap, but it 8 justico to palliata
when you can apd wion you ought. :Jesus Chrlst in that
exprossion on tho cross did not cdver up anything. These
dissipated soldiers thruet the s)ﬁenr into hlm; they did not
know what they did; but it took all of Jesus Chrlst's epirit
to eco that fact and to hold it up with his nailed hands apd
bleeding face to God, and say, *Oh, Father, they know not
what they do; it Is the simplo truth; pardon and excuse
them.” And this {s the essenco of ali morey.

1t Is always the caso, my friends, that they who have roally
the love of merey in them, while thoy-must somotimes en-
force tho storner mensures of justice, rejoico when they can

alliatp. And heroe Is the great power of men with their fol-
ow men; here Is the redeoming power which'God sonds into
tho world—the power of sympathy; of belng one with hu-
manily, of taking hold of and finding out that which {s best.
In this way have all great and good things boon wrought, I
is this spirit that has led mon to deatl, o sacrifice for hu-
manity, and has given them all the power thoy hud. You
nover can lift men up and bring them Into God's kingdom L
ony othor way than loving them, and Implicating yourseit
N urheg tho past woek wo hve b '

uring tho past woek we have had a most extraordinas

arecu\cle, 80 extraordinary in its character that it riges nboﬁ;
the tople of & more llterary festival,and I must take the lib-
orty thereforo to ndvort lo it even In the puipit. I allude to
tho honors pald to tho Bcottish ploughman and poet, Wh
{s tho meaning of theso demonsirations? They were ngt
merely honors paid to n Hterary man; such a man could 3ot
recelve such honors; he never could havo awpkened such
[eclings. - Nor wore they honors ‘mercly to the poetry of
Burns. - Bweet and beautiful as it was, it was the'humanity
of the man that kindled all this feling, Ifls great heart took
fn and sent outin a mighty gulf stream an ocean tide of
comumon humanity, Men will always foel a respoot and rov-
erence for that. 1t will cover up o grent many eins, Man-
kind will Fm over mm:g shortcomings when: they writo the
epitaph of o great heart. They wnf‘reapond to that which
ho has uttered. And some day, my<friends, they will stop
the belching of the cannon, forget thoir natlonalities and fee]
In the glow of such an awakening as that, as though thoy
were one great human brotherhoog. R -

Hero 18 the power by which tho world 16 to bo redecmod—

o powor of ghtling into-our owin hiimanity, and fooling for
it You may say, What & poor, miserable, abominabla oron.
ture man fs; you mn{ #top at somo revelation of social horror
and say, What n hell thero s In man; but that fs not the
way to redoom him, - You have got fo soarch for something
bolow tho hell—to dive decp inte tho ‘essonco of humanit
and ‘unoover that, . Many poople are acoustomed to think

v rist is & worahlp of
n desocration-of tho Jow; that on tho onoph:n('ihiet,il:gnhn“:xq

torral form nnd ceromony, compliment to God, and on the

God's side, Insisting upon the right, the ancient, eternall,

EE Y v , . o
other It 18 pointing out mdn'as & belhg totally depraved and
saylng, *Sec what & poor, corrupt, degenerate creature he fa."
The whole esscnce of such a worshi agpenn either in an
ecelesiastical form or {u a stoern, harsh theology. Tho wor.
ship of Jesus Christ is not the Worship of what is high apq
sha degrading of what. 18 Jow ; it 1s n"condoscension of the
highand n lifting up of the low—Chript coming down to map,
the meanest man, searching undor all the corruption and-re~
fuse of humanity, finding his heart, taking it on'his najled-
plerced hand, aud saylng, “God, forgive him, he knows pot
what he does. It %a not an ahstraction it has been pro-
sented and exemplified in Jesus Qhrist, - )

Mareover, as doing Justico involves tho
ing. I suppose mercy is tho essenco of all love. The mothér
of the little child at grnt feels strange instincts in her heary,
Her love bas taken no form other than that of marcy toa
little helpless boing cast upon the heaving billows of her owy
bosom. If you find o family where thore s a poor Httle
naked child, it 18 beloved more than all the rest.  If you wapt,
to serve your fellow men, have mercy on- them. When oven
an enomy comes beforo you, and all power to hurt yoy s
gone; you can forgive and love him, And so I suppose we
may aay that tho love of God for poor, woak man {8 meroy for
him. . Guilty, sinful, degmded as he is, tho inflnite me
throbs for him, Loving mercy {s the spring of all right rg,fec{;
ing, as doing Justly is of all right being. . . oo
The final requirement isto bo religlous—to walk humb),
with thy God. Bpeaking with reference 1o annlytical congs.

uences, nejther to be just ror merclful s the primal thip :
or we cannot do so unless we come into communion wit
the spirit of Almighty God. We caunot do a right thiny
only as we are inspired to doit. This shows us what we arp
not only to do and to feel, but what wo are to be; and this s
of more coneequence because {t is primary. To walk humbi
with our God shows us tho primal spring of all we can do or
fosl. You know how much stress Jesus Christ lald upon this
thing. Ho said, “ A good tree cannot bring forth evil frylt,
neither can a corrupt tree bring forth good fruit.” Thisls g
thing of primnry consequenco and depends upon our becom.
ing one with God and walking with him; in other words,
walking reverently and humbly, Apd this is certainly thp
very esdence of all true religion~to wa'’k humbly with God,
Is it not a beautiful as well g3 a thiilling thought? Bome
scholars would render the text, * Walk humbly perorr God,”
but I think it 1s more concurrent.with the spirit of. the Bibls
the other way, beeauso it 1s the pecullarity of the Biblé that -
it makes God a personality, brings him down tnto commuhion
with men. Philosophy demonstrates and proves thét: therg
{8 n God by a slow loglcal process, and finally lifts you upon
to o great platform where you can take a telescopic view of the
Almighty,. Then there is a kind of orfental mysticism which
meditates about God, which stands afar off and gazes upon

" cksonce of all fool-

‘his towering afluence ond glory. The religion of the Biblo

makes us fo walk with God. It gives us o sense of a per.
sonal relation to him. ThoBible isfull of it. The Paims
all overrun with it, and that is tho reason why they live for.
ever and are read more than any other part of the Old Teata.
ment. They are all glowing with o senso of the personal
presence of God, They make us fecl that affection, wisdom,
goodness, are not abstractions, but qualitics of a kindred pers
sonality. That s the pecullarity of the Bible, It makesGod
akindred personality; -he hears our prayers and consorts .
with our weaknees. Thero s a personal God revealed fn the
Bible, with whom we may commune and walk, as'we do,
We become like him, and we become, therefore, In ourselves
the real springs and powers of all good feeling and all good
action. The essence of religion is in walking humbly with
God; while wo do this and when we do this we shall love
mercy, wo shall do Justly.

Now, my friends,. 1 ask you, If tho requistions in the text,
80 simple and 8o easy in the memoary and upon the lips, are
not ke most simple things, of great value and jmportance?
Exactly asIsaid in the commencement, in regurd to the
ulphabet—all the literature s in it; or, like the simple figures
one learns in tho multiplicatlon or addition table—~they con.
tained the elements of the mightiest computations, But the
thing {8 to apply the principles, That requires power—just
as Homer applied the Greek alphabet, by the inspiration that
was in him, to that wondrous eple that lives forever; éust as
Newton took the knowledge of figures and transmuted thefn
with such wondrous resulte, That is the process of educas
tlon o far as man's jntellect s concerned. Edncation is the

wer that makes men apply the alphabet to the resulls of -
iteraturc and figures to the results of mathomatlcal service,
But before them there {8 something required which is more
than mere intellect—it {8 the will and the affections, All
who yield their will and affectionis to the spirit that was in
Christ come under the glorlous requisition of the text. Itis
a surrendering, @ transfiguration, o regeneration of the heart
that brings men into a poaftion ‘in which they ean walk
humbly with God, do justico and love mercy. Think of the
greatness of these results where one wnlks humbly with
God. What do you think of a Leing that can veritably walk
with God day by dn&r. hour by hour, In communion with that
infinite epirit, lifted up, inspired, glorified by’ it, beyond all
materialism, shallow athelsm, aud false and degrading no-
tions of man? What a privilege, what a delight to be able to
walk with anything bigher than ourselves.  What a power
to be capable of walking with God. Some men do not walk
at al], they are so weakly and staggering, s0 much- in the -
bondage of slns and cares, To walk with something good
and excellent, as a pupil with o teacher; to walk with nature
{n all its glorious manifestationss to walk with her when the
summer flower reveals {ta face to tho sky; to walk with the
great n(r’gl good mceh, the Hving and the dead, is a great thing.
But God s the inspiration of all human excollence, the
quickener of all human thought, aud when we can walk with
him we do not need anythingelse; we can walk. with him
everywhere. The obscure, the weak, the lowly, all have this
bliesful privilego of walking with God; walking with him in
sorrow, in trin), in the hurry and rush of daily lifo; and in
the last bour, when this y, ilke a garment, shrivels and
drops away, and wo go up to' the eternpl fields, upon heights
of glory and of power, forever and forever onward and up-
ward wo shall walk with God. N

MOVEMENTS OF LECTURERS.

Miss Emma Hardinge will lecture during the month of
February at Boston, Lynn, Lowell, and Groveland. ‘(In this
month Mles Hardinge is fully engaged.) In March,at Phila- -
delphia; in April, at'New York, Kor the weck day evenings
of these months she will recelve applicationsto lecture, In °
May, at Providence, R. L; Worcester, Mase,; Nashua, N, H.;
and other places weck-dny cvenings where her services mg
be needed. In June, at Portland, Me., and Oswego, N. Y. '
Next fali and winter Miss inge desipgne to labor exclu-
sively in the West, and Southds far as New Orleans, and
requests applications for these distriéts to be.addressed, dur-
ing the spring and summer, at her residence, 104 Grand street,
New York, - ' . " '

Miss Rosa T.Amedey will speak in Cambridgeport, Suna |
day, Fob, 18th; Worcester, Sunday, Feb. 20th; Marbichead,
‘Feb, 27th; Lynn, March 6th; Cambridgeport, March 13th;

Prot, J. L: 1. Otls will peak at Loominster, Mass., February
13th; Natick, Mass, Feb, 20th; Dover, N, H., Feb. 27th. He
will answer calls to speak at other places during the woek.
Ilis nddresses are mainly in the trance state, and upon the
subject of Education, He will act as agent for the Baxmes,
gnd receive subscriptions either for this paper, or for..the .
New England Unlon University, Address; Lowell, Masa, °

Warren OChaso lettures in Philadelphia, Fobruary 18ths *
in Baltimore, ¥ob. 20th and 27th; in Newark, Ohio, March
3d, 4th, and 6th; in Columbus, Ohio, March 13th. Addrees
as above, at the several dates, The friends wishing him to
lecture in western Ohfo, Indiana, and Michigan, must writo -
‘early, a3 ho is usunlly engaged sevoral months in advance,

Loring Moody will ‘lecture in West Bridgowater, on Tuee- '
day and Wednesday, Feb, 8th and Oth; Raynham, Thursday
and Friday, 10th and 11th; Eset Taunton, Bunday 12th;
Buttauniaville, Monday and Tucsday, 13th and 14th; Welr .
Village, Wedncesday and Thursday, 15th and 16th; Now Bed-
ford, Bunday, 20th ; Wareham, 8unday, 27th ; Carver, Monday,
28th, and Tuesday, Mdrch Ist; Plympton, Thursday and ¥ri-.
day, Mairch 8d and 4th; H, Hanson, Saturday and Bunday,
Murch 6th and 6th; E. Bridgewater, Tucsday and Wednesday,
March 8th and ¢th., Wil some friend in each place, who
may see these notices, make all necdful arrangements with-
gut further request. )

E, V. Wilson, Fountaln House, will answer calls to lecture
Bundays or week-day eveniug, upon the practicud uses of
Spiritunlism, and its truths, relating .many wonderful {ncl-
dent; which have taken place, with name and. placo for
proof, ’ .

Mrs, Fannio Burbank Felton will lecture In Binghampton,
N. Y., on Bundays, ¥ebruary 13th, 20th snd 37th, and n |
Oswego, N. Y., on Bundays, March '20th and 27th, Mrs, Fel- »-
ton will receivo calls to lecturo'week evenings, In the vieinity -
of tho places sho lectures in Bundays. Address, care of H, l!
Barber, Binghamton, N. Y. - i B

Mrs, ¥, 0. Hyzer lectures in Buflilo through February, and
Splritualists In the line of travel from that city ‘lg 8t. Louie,
who may wish hor services during March, will please address
hor to tho caro of J, M, Gardner, dufthlo, N. Y. -+ .

John 1. Qurrier, of Lawrence, will speak-an-follows:’ Reb.
8th, ot Warwick; Feb, 10th, at North Orange; Feb. llth, at
North Dana; Feb, 12th, at Orange; ¥eb. 13th, at Erving;
Feb. 14th and 16th, at Northfield; Feb, 16th, nt Moutague,

Miss M. Munson will apeak in Baltimore, Md.,, on the $iwo-
firat, sud in Philadelphia on the two last Bundays fu Febroary.
Bhe will mako engngenicnts to leclure at places on the route

¢} from Philadelphia to Chicago ot uliyhunw proviousto the first

of March next. ‘Address Lier at
Child, M. D. .

Miss Emma Houston, trance-spoakin: " ‘mediu hivlﬁ TO-
turned from a visit to Now llmnl:\ahlmfz will nn::'ver cnlfs to
lecturo Bundaye and week evonings, ~Address to the care of
Dr. H. F. Gardner, Fountain House, Boston, :

A.B. Whiting will attend ealls to lecturo In the West and
Bouthwest, during tho coming three months. Ho may e’
,‘uddreucd at his home, Bruoklyn, Mickigan, o

-H, F, Miller will anawer calls for lectures to be given by
Mrea. Miller, tranco-speaker, [n Now York, Peunsylvania and
the Westorn Btates. Address, Dunkirk, N Y, ... - S

Miss Barah A, Magoun will answer calls to lecture In the.
tranco state on Sundays and weck rfag ovenings, Address -
caro of George L. Gade, Cambridgoport, Moss, - ot

Georgo Atking wiil speak in Chatham, Fob. 12th; Orleans,
Bunday, Feb, 18th and 27¢h; Middlebora', ¥ob, 20th, ’

11 B. Btorer will lecture on the four Bundays of February,

o} Providence, R. I.. e e
Mrs. Charlotte F.. Works, public {rnnco-sponking medium
may bo nddressed ab No. 10 Green sircot, Boston, . L
Mra, M. 8. Townsend will spoak nt Waltham, Pebroary
18th; Cambridgoport, Fob, 20th ; Cliuton, Feb, 27th; Taunton,
March Oth and 18th, C i

‘Miss Busian M. Johnson wlll recolvo calls to spenk on Butis
doys.  Address, North Abington, Mass; .- - - EERUES

-H. P, Falrfleld will spoak in Oswego, N. X.,
Ifobrnnry.‘;‘ VPN
@ M, Jackion, Tranco Speaket, Praitsb
N, ¥, will recoive calls to'leature,;, .
"I L. Bowker will give froe lectures arid
powers, by having expentos pald.” ‘Address Natiuk

lludol_ph!n, caro of H. F,

;< Slonben O
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