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DY J. RELLIN, ¥, BQUIBE,

———

gummer has lain her regal robes aside,
Retreating over hill and distant vale,

Kissing to sleep the flowers her smiles had dyed,
Telllug tho breezo a sad and mournful tale, 1

Qur hearts aré thnnkful for tho pleasures had ;
Old time will bring tho truants back again: -

Qur prayers $20 with her, yet our.souls’grow sad,
For hope {5 weak to conquer present palit.

Fuif Summer's seaeon, like the happy heart,
Builds up tho fancles of our musing hours;
It robies all life with a diviuer art,
Aud paints pectic pictures in the flowers.

I recollect when SBummer oame last year,
And smiled upon the labors of the Spring;

She Tound upon my pallid cheek a'tear—
My heart a barren, desolnted hlng.,

For when Euarth slept with ermiue on its breast,
And Wiuter's Jewels sparkled fn tho duwn,
Ilald alovely form away to rest, . -
And wildly wopt the gentle spirit* gone

Tiow oft 1've read from ofl’ this sacred stone,
The epitaph of her I held so dear,
Ang sadly sighed to be thus left alone,
My heart like Autumnn’s leavés grown cold uud sere,

Tifs life a vose, her soul a drop of dew,
Fell on its leaves frpm out 1ho starry height

Death's sui—(God's angel—burst thoe morning through,
And kissed it up to Heaven iu arms of light,

Aud Summer came, and widked abovo the ipot, |,
From whenee the Spring had emiled the snuive nwny.
And fairest flowers graced the lonely plot
Where in my sadness 1 wis wont to stray,

Falr emblemes of the soul, the fiowers that Lloom,
And grace the earth, in Suntmer's smiling day,
And pale and die, in Winter's reign of gloom,
To bud again when pass tho storms away.

For when our forms, mataring inte lifo,
Are rent by sickness’ unrelemiog hand,

The suul speeds forth, to shun the storms of strife,
And buvsts to bleom within a Lrighter land.

T thank tbee, Summer, for the lessons glven—
Thy zilent tlowers have made less deep my grief;
A bud tov fradl fur Faath, sho lives in Heaven— e
Burrow pe more shull rule through nnbellef,

In vain thou stayst to win proud Autumu’s hand,
[Us heart is Nature's, scorning sueh as thine;
Blie robes herself in gold at his command,
And offers up thy gems upon his shirine.

. Theu fare theo well! and mayst thou come again,
And breathe o'er earth thy life-mfusing breath—
Resume umid the blushing Howers thy reign,
Ere my form sloepe within the anns of death !

Written*for the Bauner of Light.

“ROEEY NOOQK,”

A TALE FOR THE TIMES. -

———

BY MRS, ANN E. PORTER,

Every pure ard serlouely-dispoged mind must acknowle
adze that marriage 18 of God. 1t s one of the divine arrange-
ments, & sweet und sllent harmonizer of the many discordant
olements that enter lnlu the conditions of .our exiucucu A

Cl{APTER III—coNTINUED.

It was amusing to seo how she consulted unclo’s
taste, in all the little arrangements of the houso n.nd
table. Upon the dining reom floor she had put mat-
ting, beenuse she said it seemed cooler to- him than
& carpet, and a cane-seat setteo with some hair pil-
lows,-and spittoons in various places snd pleaty of
newspapers Jying around,

« T do not like tobacco-smoke,” she smd “ but it-
" i3 just the only bud' habit Mark has, You don’t
know what a struggle it was for him to give up
spirit, and persuade his sailors to go withgut their
grog. I'must ges hiif'to tell you sbout it when he
wakes, Ilun out in the orchard now and get some
of the nicest enrly applos,you can find. He has so
fow apples when he is ou these long voyages, that he
wants thém on the table every wealnow, and, while

. apple dumpling—his. favorite pudding; the dear
soul, don’t it scem good to havo him right'hero
whera I can know that he is safe, and not

* Iy the dreadful tem pest borne
1iighon thu broken wave,’

.can't help snying, every two or three mwutes,
¢ Bless the Lord ch my aoul and all that §s within
- me, bless’ Tig holy name.” Do you know, Auna,
when ho is on shore, ' never ‘think of his dylng—
only of my’ leavmg hlm—-beon.use, you see, 1 am
feoblo aud - ailing o good doal, and. he is so strong
- and vigorous. But what wonld he do, if I should bo
taken away ? "Why "he would be helpless enough.
.1 nlwn.)s put on his collars and comb his haiy, and
tio ‘his' handkerchief aud’—” Thero was a slight
rustle of tlic paper over-uncle’s face, and.1 guessed,
in'a moment, he hadn’t boen to slecp after all, * I
.+ . drow tho papor -away, and thero he was lnughing,

Bure enoughi;

*- % Why, Mark]” said Aunt Mn\-tha, gently, but
with the least bit of sadness.

«I am so glad- I’'m -here, Mnrthn, and not ¢ high
on the brokcn wave ;” but please como and comh my
hair ; it-has. n’t been combed eingo I a8 ‘it homo
lnst, I was going to say.” -

“ No, o, Mark ; I dld n't meu.n thnt—you could n’t
do guch things, buf —" .

“ But it is 8o pleu.snnt to hv.vo my wifo do it for

- Martha, Marthy, I have always had o presentl
‘ment that I should dio first, and I hlmost hope it
will be so, for I think your Btrongor faith will onnble
. you to bear tho desolation of life botter than myse}f.”

I did not hear more, but went out " for my apples,
At dinnor wo had at dessert 8 oup of ooﬂ‘eo—unole's

| of this very lane.

.| *There! therel Ikuow he wis dead,

¢ Martha, this is better than ¢palo-ale, XX
or ¢ Maraschinoe,” But ! did n’t use to think 80.”

« That reminds me of my promise to Anus, that
you would tell her héw you camo to be a temperance
man. ”

«It was when [ was mnster of the brig *Susan/’
I'had one brother—Ilenry. Reed—John koew him
Well. Ho and Ned Scott were great friends, and it
'wiis at Mr. Scott’s he learned his bad habits, for, as
long 03 my mother lived, he seldom or ever touched
adrop. After she died, wo two wero all that were
loft of a large family, and our love was liko that of
David and Jonathan, When he was fourteen ycars
old ho went to sea with me. On his return home
Ned was at home, for it was vacation at college, and
tho boys spent most of their timo togother at Rocky
Nook. Mr. Scott had wine upon the table every day,
and used-to drink his glass regularly 'with the boys.
They always carried a bottle of gpirit in_ all their
fishing and hunting excursions, and had their regu-
lar sprees even ut that ecarly age. It troubled me
some, but Mr. Scott said he wasn’t at all afraid.
¢ Why, Captain,’ said he, * we used to have our sprees
but nobody sees us the worse for liquor now.” My
only hope was that, when out at sea again, I should
havé more influence over lHeury, than with his com-
panions on shore. But, to my great grief, I found
that not satisfied with his regular allowance of grog,
he would help himself from my own private cup-
board in the cabin. My first wate, as fiue o sailor
ag ¢ver trod a ship’s deck, was'also addicted to this
habit, and one night, dfter he and Henry had been
drinking together, we camo very near losing our ship
from the drunkenness of the first officer. Wo had
to throw ‘our cargo overbpard, and barely escaped
with our lives and the vessel. This mato had o wife
ang child, and lived in that little housc on the corner
When wo came howe I told him
I should not ship him for the next voyage, but if he
would not drink a drop of liquor for six months, I
would take him again. .1le perscvered just one half
of that time, till ono day he was in Scott’s store and
some one rallied him on his «Methodism,’ as they

~fealled it. He stood this very well, till Mr. Scott

snid— Come, Jones, you used to be ono of my best
customers—what is the matter? 1 haven’t geen
you take a glass of flip for three months; try a

‘| little of this anise cordial—that wont hurt a Saby,

you know.’

* Holloa,’ said a rude fellow, ¢ Jim is on pmbnnon,
as they call it—he is n't allowed to drink a drop for
six months and then ho is going to be received into

| Aunt Martha’s church.’ This wasa hit at my wife’s

piety. Jones flinched a little, but stood his ground
pretty well. Unfortunately Mr. Scott had a barn
raised, and Jones was one of the leaders, and delo-
gated by Scott to pass the liquor rouund to the men.
_He drank to excess, and was just able to get home,
when he lighted a lantern to go iuto the barn, and
probably stumbled and fell, for the broken lantern
555 found near.where tho hay wasstored. Tho

arn was set on -fire by the flame from the langern,
aud poor Jones was burned to death.

Henry’s love for me kept him steady while with
me, and I think if it had not bee for the influence
of Edward Scott, he would have never, gone so far;
but it became -at lnst almost impossible for him'to
resist tompw.tlon. One day we were unloading the
ship’s cargo at' Havana, - [ saw Honry had been
drinking too much, and I said to him, * Henry, you.
had better go into the cabin and aleep away your
liquor.’ It was a very warm day, and he had just
onough down to make him cross, but not to deprive
him of strength, For the first time in his whole
lifo he spoke rudely fp me. *Mind your: own busi-
ness,” said Le, ¢« and*1’ll take care of myself. I-let
him alone until [ found he was getting tee arbitrary -
with the crew, and I then took hidf one side and
said, *Ilenry, this will never do; you are exposing
youreelf to the boys, and unless you will go awny
voluntarily, I must use force” Ho was very angry,
n.ndinotrknowing?whut"he“didrhe‘uttukpgimé‘ﬁltlﬂ
o marline-spike, giving me 2uch o blow -on the head
that~I-fell senseless. I had not been well for somo
days, and had symptoms of fever, or I suppose the
Llow would not have affected- mp so, .One of the.
men scized Henry and “confined him in-tho cabin,
while I was earried to my boarding-house and a physi-

wag soon attacked. I had been for many days using -
precautions to ward it off, nndI ‘Was more’ anxious
for Henry on ‘account of. the fever. He, poor boy,
had - no sooner como to himself than he was most
‘distracted at what he had done, My life was do-
spaived of, and he was told .that I must die, but he
was ‘not permitted to sco me... It was not strange
,thub ho was sick himself, for he was n. loving, gener-."
ous boy, One old sailor, who had known him from
infanoy, watched over him and nursed him carofully:™
vAb,” said Jack, *it was enough to make an old
sn.ilor, hard as I am, shed tears, to hear the boy
curse, himself for his unkindness.” He sworo- again
and again he would never take anothér drop as
long 0s ho lived, Ifis mental excitemont ‘increased
his fevor, and he was still very sick,.oven aftor
bl recoyered. As soon ns possxblelhnstenedw

| him, 1 was very pale and thin. IHis mind was

wnnderlng. and ho at onco took mo fora ghost :
Jnok, you told
mo a lie, and I wag' pntlenb and.obedient to Yyou, try-
ingftqgot well that I might show Mark, by my tom-
perangt, how sgrry I was for that blow.’ Nothing‘
that T said would ‘donvinge  him, and -we gave him
an opiate, and 1 left 4u he should. fill asleep.. Ilis'.
diseaso was not the yellow fover, for which I thought
T-oould not bo too thankful, ‘Bat, alas! it wason

fuvorlto beverago. -

tho braln, and’ bis’ mind’ wandered sadly; Jack-

cian called, Tho yellow fever was in the city, and I |

seeing that ho slept, nid himself down on the floor
for o little rest. During that time Ileury awoke,
and with tho cunning of deliriug, rose very cnu-

tiously and searching the cabin hmnd i razor, and
put an end to his life. Ho t.houg\xt probably, that
he had killed me, and he had no desiro to live. You
can imagine the sadness of that.funeral at sen.
There was not o dry eyo on board ivhen with a ohok-
ing voico, 1 rend the burial servied§:and just beforo |
wo lowored the body into the deepBlhdked the men
if they were willing then and therd&o sign'the Tem-

peranco Pledge ? They did so: n man, and- the
next morning we threw aur grog overbon.rd lest we
should bo overcome by temptation’ At the closo of
the voyage I paid them the dmount of their allow-
ance in money, and they all acknowledged that they
wero glad of the change. But there are great temp-
tations for sailors on shore, and John, I im sorry to
say it, but Mr. Scott’s store was'the worst Ilurigate.
I might use tho mbre common pronunciation, and it
would be the mest dorroct, Hellgate, for my vessel
that I ever encountered. I. struggled hard against
it for years, but thank God, Scotf.yasconvinced at
labt, ind I believe ho is a good man ; but héW many
wives have been made widows—how many ohildren
rendered orphans, and how many hearts havg been
broken by the liquor =old at that counter? It has
been a moral maelstrom, drawing in some of the
finest craft that ever sot sail on tho voyage of life.””

—

. CUAPTER 1V,

Wo had merry times while Unéle Mark was at’
homo. e was n great favorite In tho village, amd
the » picnics” and boat-rides, which ho planned for
the young people, were always oarried through to
their perféct satisfaction. Ile would often ride up
to Roocky Nook before we had breakfasted with some

1 projeot for the day, and ho was always sure to ro-

member any poor sailor’s wife who had few enjoy-
ments, or any widow, whose struggles with poverty
forbade many dnys of mmusement. "Aunt Marthn

.| cared little for pleasure-parties or rides, but if Mark

was only happy, and happy in his own way, sho was
satisfied.

Her houso was always open to friends, and young
and old yere welcono to hez hospitable table.
Charles Scott came homo from eollugo ‘at this time,
and was much with uncle. He was Mr. Beott's
youngest son,and a fiae, manly . boy, bidding fajr
to be a great comfort to his parents in their old nge.

«] sghall settle in my native village,” ho-said,
«and livo in the old homegtead at * Rocky Nook,’ for
there is no place in tho wide world I love so well.”

« A pious, comely youth,” Aunt Marthn used to
call him ; «the lower of the family.”

Mr. Scott was very proud of himn,and used often
to tell mo that * Charles was the hope of his old
age.”

Alas! HBow wrong to depend _upon our denrest
carthly friends. Not long after Yhis, in the senior
year of his collego life, he was out swimming with
one of his clnssmnles, and, becoming exhausted, ho
sunk, Mis companion Uid cverythmg in his poyer
to save him, but in vain,

" wlecave mo—leave me, llenry; I won’t cling to
you, Oh, my mother!” were his lust words.
" 1t was tho first death in Mr. Soott’s family, and
made a void that was never filled—a burden of grief
that was borne by that mbther to the grave,

# 1t is more than 1 can bear,” she said to me some
weeks after Cliarles’s death. 1 cannot submxt to
this dispensation “of God’s will.”

- Many years afterwards, in her old age, when her
pilgrimage was almost ended, how dlfferomly she
viewed it !

« Anna,”eaid she, “God was wise and /merclful
when he took Charles 82 young to heaven 1’

But I anticipate. To return to (,nptmn Mark.
Early ono morning in au‘umn, wo liad had break-
fast, and [ was out in the garden gmhermg the last
vegetables of the scason for dinner, when Uucle

well knew-nothing could be forgotten, when Aunt
Martha's watchful eyes and careful hands lud super-
iniended the packing. '

The saddest hour for Aunt Martha was when we
went on board the vessel the next day.

“Good bye, Mark, He that holdeth the winds in
his fists, aud the waters in tho hollow of his haud,
will 'watch over thee,’”” were hor Inst words.
| e 'Wulkoﬂ”ba. sk to tho hotol—such was her wish

—sufor” Annid, ’denr, there arp somo poor widows
don here, near the wharf, whose husbands used to
snil with Mark, and [ want to see them.”
¢ Yes, that was t.he wany sho sought consolation for
her own troubie; the poor widows were ail the hap-
pier that day for the visit. Then she insisted in
going with rse in making some few purchases, |

« It will be better for me to be busy,” uhe said,
“and you will need my advice.”

The next day, on our return in the early morning
stafro, she said : » Come over to-morrow, Anna.”

I knew why she did*not sy * oome to-day;” she
always spent the day after her hushand’s departure
in prayer for his safety.

I .was sad at heart when I reached lhomé¢. A
strango feeling of loncliuess, and. a presentiment of
evil came over e as I entered my room. 1 thought
it was because Uncle Mark wus gone, and 1 feared
he might not return. 1 tried to shake it off by being
very busy: . John was at the store; but he bad lefe
w chicken all jointed in the pantry, aud [ determined
to amuso inyselT in fricasceing it, and trying to see
if I could make somo pics as nice as those we hiad
had for dessert tho day before at the United
States.”

I had placed my pies in the oven, and had a most
delicious, erispy brown upon my chicken, when Lucy
Scott, who heard the shavp treble of the musical
frying-pan, came running in.

% Oh, Mrs, John only thmk Mary n.nd her hus-
band are coming to-morrow! [’m so glad, for Mary

——r S U S iy

and'thero was a warm greeting between mother.and

dnughter, and a more boisterous ono betweon the

slaters. )

* Why, Luey, darling, how pretty you grow,” and
she drow tho child townrds her. My precious pet,
how glad I am to see you !”” and she lifted her in her-
arms, and they disappeared in the house, :

* How do you do, mother ?” snid the tall gentle-
man, as he shook hands with Mre, Scott.  « Excuso
mo & moment, 1 must see to the baggage.” .

And so this was Sydney Blake—Mary’s husband—
and then I wondered that: neither John nor Luey
had spoken to me of-him., Surely it was not strangoe
that a young, romantic school-girl should be won by
such a priocely fellow as that! No-wonder Aary
Scott minrried him'; he isone of n thousand. lle

looks us if he could lead an army, and be a second . .

Edward—the Black Prince. John do n't understand ~

woman at all, or he would have said) *Mary Scott -

was lucky to draw such a prize.”

1 finished my toilet, aml went to the glass to give
the last brushing to my hair, which was laid smooth
upon my forehead, and saw, of course, my own face,
pale, and just one remove, young as 1 then was,
from being very plain. 1 thought of the luxuriant
curls, and bright, sunny face 1 had just seen, and
turned away with a sudden sickuess of heart. .My
eye fell on iy Bible, and good Jeremy Taylor, that
Iny near it, and 1 should have obeyed a sudden im-
pulse to read.therein; it might have given me
strength.  But no, L would go right away. Mry
Scott would be asking me in fo see Mary, and 1
didn't want to se¢ ber. 1 would goover to Aunt
Martha's, and send for John w come ihere to tea,

S0 I glipped out'the back door by the garden, and
climbed tho path to the Ledge, intending to take
quite n round-about way to Barberry Lane. [ had
gone but a few steps when 1 heard Lucy’s voice,
¢ Oh, Mrs. John, Mrs. John—please dou't go away.
Mr. Blake has come, and Mary, and they want to see

Alwnys brings me a new hat, .angd o great wany
protty things—a great deal pretticr than the rest of
the girls have here in M——.”

Now, there was nothing plen'santv in this news to
me, and I felt annoyed that any one else should be
delighted withdt, and, instead of 8y’ mpnthnzmg with
1ittTe Lucy, T merely said :

« And so you want to see your sister, because she
brings you pretty things! I do not think muech of
that motiye, Luey.”

The poor child was quite crestfallen, and a shadow
crept over her pretty face.

« Why, Mrs. John, I love Mary very much, and
everybody loves her, she is so handsome and gener-
ous ; and you will love her, too, Mrs. John, when she
comes, for [-shall tell her that you are our sister
now, because we all used to ‘say Johu was our bro-
ther. But I do like pretty dresses and  bonnets,
don’t you? . You know they make us lndies look so
pretty m

“You are & vain little puss, Lucy; but don’t
stand 80 near that frying-pun. The fat is very
angry, and may burn those checks of yours.”

She moved away a little, and looked admiringly
at my pies on the cooler, aud said: * What a nice
diuner you will have, Mrs. John !”

» Would you like some, Luay ?”

« should like very much to stay and dine with
you, and sit next Mr. John, just as | uscd to.”

T could not help. taking a hint so plainly given,
and Lucy was our guest; but I expected the little
migchief would say something to annoy me daring
the meal, llowevgp-she was quiet, fur John had’
lnany questious to ask me about Captain Mark, and
Lmy trip to Boston, and I was ready with many little
incidents. John was quito &stonished at my culin-
ary skil\‘_l}pd peid me, as became o good husbaud,
a double compliment—eating heartily, and praising
wu.rmly.

When Lucy went home, [ waited for John to fell
me tlm.t Mary was coming; but he made no mention

Jobn's wife, and muther snys—: pleuse come and take
tea with us.’ ”

“ They want to see John's u-x_ﬁ:,” I repeated to my-
self, and my lip involuntarily curled. Yes, yes; 1
am wanted because I am an appendage to John—I
am nothing of myself,

Now it would Lave beeu treating Mrs. Scott only
with proper respect fur me to have gone back, but [
was in no mood to do right, so I said: « I must go
and see Aunt Martha; when 1 return 1 will eall on
- your sister. Lucy way disappointed, but I turned
quickly away. Now John had proposed a ride for
the evening, thd a call upon Aunt Martha, so that
my visit could have been delayed a few hours, but [
was willful. I called at the store; John was very
‘busy, “1 cannot go to Aunt Martha’s to tea,” he -
said; “but [ will come round in the chaise and fetch
you home.” I went on, and found Aunt Martha in
her d.ukened chaiber, suffering with the headache.

“You can do nothing for me, my dear child,” she
said, in answer to my wish to make her some tea
« 1 ghall be quite well after 1 have slept n few hours,
<Gto down stnirs and anmuse yourselt as well as you
can, and by sundown 1 shall join you; all the better
then for the pnin I euffer now?’

I had o lonély afternoon ; for though there wsrv

kiuds, I was in no mood to eujoy thewm, and [ Wirew
myself upon the lounge and fell asleep, and dreamedl
that I was at sea in a temblo storm. Jz hn “dud
a rook, and John was so cufauged in t*)'ng to save
Mary, that he forgot me. 1 saw them both seated
in tho long-boat safe, aud. they saildt '\w'\) ledving
me alone upon the wreck, 1 lay down and waited
for death, for what way Yife worth then But just
08 o huge wave came: rolling to: Yo da- “me, mnl I saw
the white foam of is crest, o stroug arm was around
me, and in o woruent 1 was lifted into avhant, with
Uncle Mark at my side, ¥ reached out wy amns to
clasp bis nec’s, and the motion probnblyenwake me,

books, and pictures, and curiositier, of \‘x"nus"
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‘Mark-made-his-appearance:

« Come, Anna, the ¢ Silver Jtrow’ smls to-morrow
from Boston, I must be iu the oity in o few'hours,
and Martha will go'with me and stay till I sail
Put on your bonnet dnd shawl, and go with us,
Poor wify will tu.ko it enbier, if sherhus o friend with
hot” .
when you leave.”

o1 know it; but bless your henrt child! dé'"!'i"t
you know such hearts suffer most keenly? She
knows it is right I should go, and sho nover mur-
murs at the will of God. - Why, if ["ghould dle to-
morrow, she would n’t *take on, &8 somo ’wamcn
do, and fill tho houso with her lamentations, No,
sho's ‘ot of that sort—her love is tdo deep, and
strong, aid pure; but, ‘nicco Anna; she' would mourn
‘for me till death came. I ought to dio ﬂrst, 80 08 to
‘have time to become pure and good enmough to live
with her in. cternity. Thero are not mn.ny Aunt
Marthag, are there ?”
~ #I know of but just one, unolo."

This was said while I was bustling round, making

‘ready to leave, Mrs, Scott kindly offered to take

care of John, and uncle promised to stop at tho store,
on our way to his hougo,

“This s vory kind, Annn,” sald Aunt Mnrthn,
who was alrendy waiting for- us, looking very pence-
ful, though not at all Joyous. " Her dress was a dove-
colored merino, o vory nice straw, trimmed- witle
white ribbon, and o cashmoro shayl—genulne dash.
mere—whioh uncle had brollght, hpme to hnr, s0mo
years beforo, .

I heard her sigh, as unclo Wnt round tbe houso
to tako o last look ot tho plensnntr home,”

"l bellovo I bavo forgotten nothing," he safd, He

/

7 O Tthe fant, tioUgh o IRt THIVE xnown of it from

‘Mr, Scott.

“Véry well " 1 said to myself “ I can keep silence,
too. ” . -

“The morrow came, and bemg n woman with all
tho curiosity of my sex, was it strange that when 1
heard' the stage, [ went to the window? I was in

for T'opetie Ty eyes, ~nd John'stood by the lounge!
*Anne, 1'd give ecmethmg to know whut you havoe
been dr cnming.”
“} wouldn’t sl it you, Johu, for all the money
in. the Village. Bank.’f
“Was it sa very terible 27

iny chamber—the blinds were closed, but. my eager |
eyes ‘sought through the crevices for the « nogy.
beantiful woman my husband ever saw.”

As tho driver drew his rein, a gentleman, whe) ant
beside him, threw away a cigar'which Lo had been-
stoking, and alighted from the box. "My a’iention

the lady. Ife must have been over six feet in height,
finely proportioned, ereet in his bearins,, and moved
as if every inoh o’ king, 1l ‘waa dark, almost-
swnrthy, wnth heavy whlpkers, avl an lmpeml.

stepped out; sho tlxrcw nsldc her: thick. wejl npd
looked up directly at iny wirdow. 1.thought she
must havo seen mé, but our eyes did nob meaet 3, yet I
saw ler 08 one sees tho full, moon, when it suddonly
emergos from & cloud, and. appenrs in all its radiant
benuty. Yos, she was fuir—beautiful exceedingly-~ |
ot that delionte, clnselenl benuty ghat soulptors lovy
.to chisel, but her’s was that rich, fall Bnglish type

of benuty, rare in . this country, and, therefon.ugom
highly prized.”. She had a fine coloy, o good form,

fnolining the lcns; bit to embpnyom! and cortaluly

n musical voico, (by tha way,. an.uncommon gifo to’

beaity.)

"« ow homellke and pleusunt it looka, Sydney l”

I heard her say t0 tho tall gontleman,” |

was #o occupied by hlm, that, for o momen’ 1 forgot |

" Tes, tho most lmrnhle (lrenm i
my life. Bt what timo is it 9 FQ\'ee hg.d,xn‘qk;g
“A httlo. after sandewn,
" «No; aunt,js sick.
“Quite’ well again,” said that good lndy, as she
enferod the voom, “aud.-would rebisk 4 cup of tea
and toast,”
« We hnd o mco,ﬁgttlo sociablo ton, and I never saw
John in bettep spirits, or more devotgdly kind, - « Dy
iyou notige, Aunt- Murtlm, how- our little wife im.
Pproves? The airof Rocky Nook nzrees with ker,
‘and you would bo astonished at the marvels in tho.
kltehen. Lwill give you au iuvitation to come and

|;ent fricpsseed chicken, and now apple pie, mext -

‘week."'

“1 shall acoopt it ; but. childron, I haven p\ensnnb-
surprise for you, Come with me into the kitchen.”
We followed, and thore was o large, oblong box,
mnrked, “ With care,” and dirested tp Aunt Martha,

. Thero,r John." guid she, vign present from Mnrk
to Anna—but given on eundition that she lot it ve.

ing, musical instrument nt bomo, and thon you onn
_romovo this there to keep it company. Mark fs a
llttle odd ; but I suppose ho wishod to induce Anna’
to comg oﬂen to Barborry -Lavo while he .WBg gone,

mont\" . -1 )

At this -moment, Mrs, Soott and-Yacy came out,

i,

P Ly e e e

Iwas blushing. ezlmson, ond dhl not apenk but
Jobn laughed. merrlly. L) nccepr. the presont with,

-

Have you hnd-tog 77

main here until she skall have . litslp ivin , breath.

and ho know & pigno would be an uddxtionnl fduge.
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the comlition, Aunt Martha, and will come 10-MOrrowW «\ill your husband walk into the parlor 71 Writien for the Banner of LishLE .
‘morning aml open the box, and in the evening [ will |said. ” | dsh THR TWO E_E URCEH .
bring Anua over, and we will have some music.” wNo, 1 will go down,” was hor reply—and sho o
1 could only tell aunt that | thought Uncle Mark hastened away. . . . ¢
one of the Jdenrest and "best of men, and that he u()uly_thin%:!" gnid Mrs. Scott, sitting down in
always gave me just what 1 wanted most. the chair w.hioh Mary h'nd vnon-tcd,‘ « Sydney and his |-
* eWhata pleasant ride we had ihat ovening | low [ Wife are going to the W cst.‘luduis in a few weeks. I
kind anl tend® John was! le lad -broaght a feel nsf 1 fould not have it 8o’

“ 1 ”
ghawl ® protect me from the night air, and wrapped Aro they going there to live ? .
: « Yes, 1 supposo so, though I can’t learn muc

OF LIGHT, -
devoid of money and & profession, tho young spend-
thrift realized, for the first time in_his life, tho ex.
treme wretohedness and degradation of his situation.
Now that it was too late, he looked ‘back with fesl-
ings of remorso and shame upon his past, theugh
short-lived career, whieh had been ono of reokless
‘extravagance, Now he reproached himself with,
Whoro gonteel ludics dress for sho, the thouglt, that if he had but given ear to the

And men, with business nirs warnings and. pleadings of his own conscienoe, in-
Engago, for stipulated 32 atead of the sclfinterested arguments of those who

duty, from which ho bad almost uncodstiously .
strayed. ' Y

From the hour of her firat ncquaintanco with Clar. -
ence, until the time when she enjoyed the right of
cailing him by the endeared name of husband, Char-
iottq had seen little or nothing in the conduct of her
lover. whioh demanded the slightest censure or re-
proof. Her friends, cspecially the female portion of
them, had not been backward in setting beforo her

win him gently back again to tho qtruigh?‘p,nth of

.
Y LITA H,-DARNEY.

There {s a grey cathedral old,

With Jong and solemn aislo, o\
Wilero footsteps hush, nor eye ia shocked

By an Jrroverent smile—

IR . . . . . B . » .
- wl wme, ns if 1 were au infant in his care. . A man to eny thelr prayers! A . . . A 4
) 1‘: :::h. ’ .lnhc l;;gm, . Jm hu:\vcsl: t::wu bclu Lo tho | from Sydney about his plans for tho future, Ho Isn’t ~ o n m:, e organntos termed themsclves his fner}ds, he would' not have | eyca the v:?e; nnd“t;);l,x,es l:)f t.l:le yolt:ng Il]tl‘m'll én their
i sectn—the bine waters below, the blue 'sky above, |liko my busband about speaking of his business. ™ gng‘m:gml‘:g"w tho dommo, been thus carly ruined and disgraced, : strongest light. . shogaid to hersclf, larenco

¢ (\‘El"';'h arts were X ) wilked of our |You know pa always tells me everything; but then And with o listless; dresmy air, As Clarence was the naturai possessor of brillu}nt oan abstain from the mtoxncn.tmg plef\sures of the
o |~r1 It e'\{ . “lm‘- u I)Tucc' arm t‘; z fature. John beisan ol fashioned sort of & man, I suppose, and Men hear of far-oll’ homo— conversational powers, added to a fine and pleasing | wine cup, and thfa evils ?f fashionablo l‘_f" on 1wy ag-
¢ lll l\ m‘m ; l;lf o (l)‘:r u:pcsl ‘ (;r ) )o:'u a wido.w from | thinks mother will be anxious, unless she knows all ' Whero at the tablo nono may sit nddress, he was over sought after and U;dm"'e‘l,_’by count, before h? is married, surely he will st}ud-y still
tohl me of his mother, who ha! ith poverty,and | about his affairs » ) " Bavo those of high dﬁg;fo‘ 4 . tho devotees of wealth and fashion. And, notwith. | more my happiness and,comfort when he exporicnees

N aneys ‘ * her s rerlen W '3 ) ¥ ' panighty own— . . . f 1 111 i

% her infancy 3 awl of her struggles with | He While she was,speaking, Mr. Blake and Mary “gﬁgﬁ;&:&"ﬁ:&l oflar . ! standing Lis sudden descent from o state of.pros- | the great satisfaction of calling me his beloved wife.”

P his efforts, when a boy, to lighten ber carcs.
had always {ooked forward to the time when he
ghould be # man, and have a home of his own, and
a pleasant firesi o, by which she could rést in ler
ol age. * But, lefore [eautd accomplish this, God
took lier to hor Lome in Hlenven. Rhe was all 1 had
to love, an! a'l tint was Leautiful and true in
woman was foand i ler For her sake I respect

Cyour sex- for Low <ake 1 could never wrong a wo-
! man, or wouteh her feelings. 1 thought, Anna, when

.1 first saw yofethat you looked like her.  You have

eyes like hers, and the same bright expression when

With such thoughts did the confiding and devoted
Charlotte strivo to banish the vague fears and doubts
which sometimes involuntarily forced themselves-
upon her mind. Many nights of sleepless anxiety
wore passed by the young wife, for Clarenco, of late,
had been absent from his home, even a week or ten
days at a time. In vain the lips of love strongly en-
‘deavored to frame some slight excuse for the negleot
of the wapdgrer. The residence of Mr. Ashton and
his wife was but & fow miles from the city, and at
all -times nccessible both by railway and carrioge
hire, 80 that the distance might not prevent the re-
turn of Clarence to his home, ench night at least.
Neither could it be business that absorbed his atten-
tion, for, since his marriage, he had not manifested
even the slightest desiro .to enter upon his chosen
profession a8 & barrister. What then could be the
cause of Clarénce Ashton’s sudden estrangement
from homie ? _Time alone can tell!

As Charlotte Ashton sat alone in her sumptuous
‘boudoir, one fine morning, (whero sho had remained
watching all night for the expected return of her
absent husband) a servant entered, and placed in
her hands a letter, which she hurriedly opened, fear-
‘ing that it was tho messenger of ovil tidings. 1t was
from a wealthy and rejected suitor of Mrs, Ashton’s,
and exposing most plainly the course of life which
Ler faithless husband was pursuing in the city. The
letter stated that enormous debts had been con-
tracted by Clarenee in 4lle name of his wife, and that
ho himself had not unfrequently loaned the delin-

perity to one of utter ruin, had deprived him of the
regard and esteem of many, whom he valued as his
Its templo I he mighty arch associntes, There were stilla fow charitable oncs

of yonder rutspread sky; left, who were willing to show the strength of their
ts cholr fg fortacd of “““”;l :“:‘:’ attachment towards one they had ever loved and
m;r ll"::n?cl'l l‘;,i(l:; r;::;‘ﬁ:f,:,, :on;;,' re.spe.eted, by many little acts of klgdness and hos-

Liko fragrance frow the flowerl % pitality. ‘ —

It was at the residence of an jntimate friend of
Charlotte’s, where shoavas™ then visiting, that our
fair heroine first met and was introduced to Clarence,
Ashton. From the moment that Charlotte first be.
leld tho young man, her heart seemed involuntarily
drawn towards him. The cnso and grace of his
manner, combined with tho rare eloquencedf the
| stranger, at once arrested ‘Charlotte Crampton's at-
tention, and excited her decpest admiration. During
the long and most agrecable converaation whiel Cla.
rence leld with lis intelligent and accomplished
compfnion, he quite forgot for & time his own infirm-
ities and weight of sorrows, 8o entirely absorbed
was he in the society of his newly made _acquaint-
ance.

After the departure of the young marm, and while
Charlotte was culogizing the particular merits and
charms of Clarence, her friend related to her the
‘story of his misfortunes, and the ruin which he had
brought upon his own head. Charlotte listened most
attentively to the words of her friend, but on their
conclusion, sho'mado no further comment or remark,
by means of whioh her true opinion could be di-
vined. .

stood at a littlo distance from the house, under the
large elm tree. . ' ¢

« r. Bluke is a very handsome man,” T said.

« Do you think g0 ?”’ I never considcre;l him very
fine-looking—though o great many do.” [used to
think I liked John's looks the best.”

I laughed merrily. “ Why, Mrs. Scott, John is |
cather short and thick-set, and he has lair that.is
almost sandy, and he wears little Dits of whiskers,
and Lis mouth, you know, is large.”

1 know all that, but then John is so good, and he
lins such a pleasant expression, aud he is so handy
about the house, and always scems to know just how
to holp you out of trouble.” .

« Thank you, thank you!” Mrs. Scott, 1 said.

« 1t is true, Aunn; but then Isuppose he ean’t talk
Spnnish'likc Syduey, nor danee as well, nor would
o make so fine ane officer. . I have seen Syducy
dressed in o uniform which ho hns, which is very
rich, und 1 thought that he mado a fine appearance—
put, come down-and see him.”

w No, I'll wait till John comes.”

We all took tea together, and I accidentally had a
geat by Syilifey Blake, and my first impressions of
hini were confirméd. 1 thought him a very polished
gentleman, so easy and self-possessed, snying every-
thing at the right time, and in the right way.

After ten, Mrs. Scott asked e to play upon the
pinto. I did so, singing one or two simple songs.
XIx'. Blake brought his flute, and “necompanicd me.
‘Without much thought I selected ome or two sea-

There isn chirch—another church—
Bpread out beforo ench eye

1lere overy. woary one of enrth
May joiu his pralse with thelrs,
For 1o thls ¢hurch of Nature falr,
Mankind aro common heirs;
And If men turn the shoulder cold
Of hiaughty I'harisee, .
Peneath Heaven's azuro we may sit
. In sacrament with Thee |

1" Provipesce, R 1, Bept,, 1838, o

T N

voul smile."” .
" How my heart was comferted ! llow 1 thauked
God that 1 Liad that strong, manly beart to lean upon !
“pndin the fullness of my heart 1 suid—+ Oh, John,
Joes the thouzht of deathiever iutrude upon _you in
our Parwlise at locky Ngok ?—what if one of us
should die s aud 1 leaned wy head upon Lis shoul-
der, and wept.
ol v w Auna, we can never enjoy our friends truly till
we learn they are God's gifts tous, and can gay with
R regard to them, *Thy will be done.” But 1 think it
: wrong to distress curselves with the thought of sepa-
' ration. Lot us dy our daty to ench other whilg we
' < live, and God wi'l give strength when death comes,
to bear the trial. 1 lave lived long enough to know
that there are s wrows in life worse than the death

R '\\'l:!!i.on_ for the Banuor of Light.
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THE WIFk:
A TALE OF WOMAN'S INFLUENCE.

—

BY CHARLES A. BEYMOUL,

At the age of twenty-five, Charlotte Crampton was
still unmarried. Beautiful, intelligent, and' accom-
plished—the sole heiress toan immenso property,
which had recently been greatly augmented by the
death of & bachelor-uncle in the West Indies—tho
reader may readily believe that our heroine found
no lack of suitors.

Left at an early age entirely to the guidance of

of these we Love”

This last sentendes was an enigma to me; but 1
thought that Jobu's knowledge of life was greater
than wy cwn, anl took his words fur truth,

e

cem B

It was late whon we stupped at our own duor.
The louse was ent, aml all its inmates wrapped
in shumber. No thouglit of them disturbed me, or
ever woull again. 1 woull trust in Juhn's love ns
iu o fortress of rovk, and nothing should mar my
peace.

Alas! alas! The sunniest day—the bluest skica
always preecle the stovn,

. CGHAPTER V.

o] premised to intraduce you to Mrs. Blake, to-
day,” said Juha tome at the breakfast table.

v upelerstand she wishes w see John's wife,” 1
replied. -

w Very natural thut she should. Will you goin
thig morning "’ . -
wNot Gl you come home from the store. DBut
“when dil yon see her 2

w]ran up from the store tocall upon her last
evening.” ” :

I had just taken my Bible in hand, to read a
“chapter, as was customary with uy, and 1 made no
answer,  In tie prayer that followed, my feclings of
the last evening were revivel, anl o thanksgiving
went up {1om oy heart for the quict happiness of
my howe. ’

Two bours afterwards, as [ sat al my-sewing,
there was L kuock atamy door, auld on gpening, Mrs.
Seott and Mary stoed hefure e

oAyt oweve fund you at last,” satd Mrs. Scott,
in her motheriy way. + Why, my little puss, where
have you been Lading all this time? lere is Mary,
g0 impaticut to see you that | have waved céremony,

and brought Ler tr your rovnn This is Anna, Mary,

oue of my daugiiers, of course, if the’s John's
wife.”

There ‘was u cor iial smile on Mary’s face, and her
hand was Lell out to grasp mine, and hcrlips—t}mse
full, ted, rosebud lips—were pressed to my check.
But, with o strange perversity, I received her em-
brace with great coolness; [ ilinost repulsed her.
For the motacnt, 1 could not repress the feeling.
They catue in—wope delighted with the arrangewent
of the roums, aul Mary admirt] my furniure, and
my suug litthe kitchen, and thew we went up stairs,
Here ghe seated Werself in the casy chair by the
window, ale Loked ¢1t for a long time. It was a
delightful prospect; the distant waods were clothed
im the rich hues of carly autaun; the village street

J{ think of pirates,

songs—Uncle Mark’s favorites. My companion was
delighted, and every evening after that he wanted
we to repeat them, and he gave we some to learn.
Mary said that she did not play now-days; shie never
liked it much, and had no putience to practice.

| wish she would,” said her husband; *it would
amuse ker when we are upon the water.” .

As time passed, I began to like Mr. Blako very
much, und not the less so, because | thought 1 saw
tLat his wife did not seem strongly attached to him,
anel that even good Mr. Seott and his wife seldom
spoke with much afleetion to him.

o« What o splendid looking man h¢ is,” 1 said to
John, oue day, as we sat at the window, and Syduey
passed. :

w Do you think s0?” he coolly replied, and went on
reading the pewspaper.

« And such a perfect gentleman !”?

# All-—what did you say?” and 1 saw he was

lier own good gense and judgent, and mistress, ns
it were, of ler own peculiar pursuits and pleasures,
it would have been a matter of no great wonder-
wment, had Charlotte Crampton grown up to womau-
liood, impressed with a sense of her own importance
and superiority both in wealth and intellect.

But, unlike many youthful aspirants to worldly
fame and fortune, the orphan-girl was endowed with
a noble Leart, united to u closely discriminating
mind, which enabled her to look beneath the surface
of things for real worth, and taught her generous
nature the true and proper estimnte of that great
wealth, of which fato had made her the lucky pos-
EC8SOT. '

The homo of tho distinguished beiress, whose so-
ciéty was so universally courted and admired by the
wéalthy and gifted of both scxes in the circle in
which she moved, was one of exceeding afiluence,
yet su}oring strongly of the good taste and delicate

much engaged with the * Prices Current.”

«1 say, John "—a little aunoyed, and raising my
voice—* that I think Syduey Blake the handsomest
man 1 ever saw.” .

- Johin drepped his newspaper, and lookod at me for
a woment, awl then burst out into one of his werry

laughs. .
« Why, John, you are rude.”

. wExeuse me, Anna; 1 was so, but it is such a new
thing for you to epeak with -so much enthusiasm of
rany.gentleman,  Blake is a fine figure, certainly,”
le said, as hc‘-ﬁglnncc-l towarg the window. «DBy the
way, the name reminds me of a story I have just
read of the way in which Aaron Burr’sdaughter, the
beautiful Mrs. Alston, met with her death. The ves-
sel in which she- took passage for New York was
taken by pirates, and the lady was. made to walk the
plank.” . .
w Walk the plank-_—wlmt does that mean, John ?”
« Why, in otfher words, to walk to her grave—
drown herself--to avoid n worse fate. The munner
V'of lier death was doubtful for many years, but I.sce
that a sailor, on his death-bed, made a confession a
' fow weeks eince, in New Orleans, that he was em-
ployed ou the vessel, and witnessed the. terriblo
tragedy.
« Norrible! John, how it makes

one shudder to
Do you suppese there are any now-
a days ?”’ ' -
" wYey, plenty of them; did you ever hear Uncle

refiement of its fair proprictress. There was no
appearance of show and gaudiness in the tastefully
arrunged boudotr of this ohild of Fortunatus, but a
simple regard for the true gratification of the par
tioular tastes and fancies of its graceful ocoupunt,
Surrounded by her favorite books aud flowers,
Charlotte Crampton was comparativcly happy, even
in the golitude of her own rural home. But when
the summer months had flown, and friends uo longer
gwarmed like bees around her country seat, then the
young" girl would throw aside her native frecdom,
and mingle for a time in the social gayetics and
exciting scenes of fashionable. life.
To Ler numerous friends in the city, it wasa
source of great surprise, that one so accomplished
and beautiful as Charlotte Crampton, should thus
long have remained single. And although many
were anxious to win the hand and heart of the

.young lLeciress, yet to none of the opposite sex had

Charlotte ever shown feelings of other than a friendly
nature. To the oft-repeated question of her friends,
as to why slie had never married, she always replied,
« Simply beeause 1 have never yet found time to
study ¢Ovid's Art. of Love” Then with n merry
shake of her finely forjued. head, she woull smil-
ingly add, “but it i3 never too late to Jearn, you
know.” o ]
1t was while spending the winter months in the
city of Philadelphin, not many miles distant from
her rustic home, that Charlotte Crampton chanced

Clarence and

not unwillingly received by her. .

a8 it may, I must still assert that, until the hour

tunate Clarence, was & mere fancy, renains.yet
be proved.
its strength and purity !

ono so exalted as Charlotte Crampton.

Charlotte often met ; and although
the former could not but feel at times a slight degree
of embarrassment, when in the presence of oue
whom he believed to be morally and intellectually
his superior, there was, nevertheless, a something in
'the manner of the young girl, as shown towards
him, which made him think that the attentions
"which bLo bestowed upen Charlotte Crampton, were

As time passed on, the friends of the young girl
noticed, with incrensing surprise and alarm, the
growing intimaoy of the ennmored pair.  Some peo-
ple said, that one- so hasty and rash as Charlotte,
needed to be advised upon the .subject, while others,
less interested, said, let them alone, it is but a pass.
ing fancy on the part of both, which time will serve
to dispel. In moments of serious reflection, Clarence
beeamo decply aware of the great love he bore to-
wards Charlotte. Many of my readers will perhaps
express their unbelief in-love at first.sight. Be that

which Charlotie Crampton first beheld Clarence Ash-
ton, tho former had never known what ivwas to
love. Whether the feeling which drew the heart of
the nccomplished heiress towards that of the unfor.

Time and endurance must be the test of

1t wns o long timo before Clarence Ashton could
bring his mind to a revelation of his heart’s deep
 love for Charlotte; all-unworthy as he felt himself
. ito be, of one so pure and noble in spul; while
| wealth and position she was eminently his superior.
Love, however, scorns all distinctions, and before
many weeks had passed by, Clarence Ashtod was an
nocepicd lover ; all that now remained to bg done,
was for him to retrieve his fallen reputation, and
{maké himself o fitting object for the adoration of

The snnouncementof their engagement was a mat-
ter of great astonishment to the fashionable world of

.quent man large sums of money, from time to time,
for the payment of which, he now felt obliged to look
to the wife of his debtor. The informant concluded
his epistle with expressions of deepest sympathy for
the melancholy fate of one whom he had never oeased
to respect as a friend.

" The first thought that flashed across the mind of
the horror-stricken woman was, that the letter which
ghe had just finished perusing, was a base fabricd-
tion, a forgery, perpetrated at tho instigation of one
swho had never fully reeovered from the wound which
his proud spirit had received, upon Charlotte’s entire
and unexpeeted refusal of his suit. Upon reflection, ‘
hqwever, the young wife began to think that all was
not quite right with Clarence. Ilis frequent ubsence
from home confirmed, in a measure, the fearful reve-
lations of that fatal letter, and uow, for the first time
since thfir marriage, Charlotte Ashton began to dis-
trusy the fidelity of her husband,

Overcome by the waves of grief that rolled heavily
upon her soul, the sorrowing wife sat pale and wmo-
tionless as a statue. No tears issued from Ler coldyy
tixed eyes, to unseal the channel of her aching heart,
that now seemed bound in icy fetters. Bitterindeed
is that grief, to which no tears come to relieve tho
bursting heart! . .

Tho sound of heavy footsteps, and the suppressed
murmur of male voices in the aveuue below, served
to arouse Charlotte Ashton from the trance-like state -
into which rhe had unconsciously fallen. Quickly
rising, she made a desperate effort to reach the door
of her apartment, to ascertain, if possible, the caugo
of the intrusion.. To her great surprise, however,
her 1imbs refused her the necessary support. Clutch-
ing at'a chair, she again attempted to propel herself
forward, but she had scarcely gained the door, when -
it swung back upon its hinges, revealing to sight the .
seemingly inanimate form of her husband, carclessly
laid upon a litter, and borne by four men.

A faint shriek escaped the lipsof the terror-stricken
wife, a8 she bebeld the ghastly face of her beloved

in

to

in

Philadelphia, That a person so su;;erior, both in
mind and person, as was Charlotte Crampton, should
accept the uncertain love of & base and reckless pro-
flignte, like Clarcuce Ashton, was: too inoredible a
fact to be for a momnent believed. So said the young
lady’s friends, while the fornierassociates and boon
companigns of Clarence, detlared him the luokiest
 fellow in the world, and sighed for a similar streak

Clarence, streaming with blood,
reached out her hands to grasp him, but her fecblo
strength failed her, and she fell backward like adead
weight, upon the fioor. '

When Charlotte Ashton nwoke-to- the.full posses-
sion of her senscs, she found herself lying upon tho
couch in her own chamber, attended by a faithful

Intuitively she’

servant. Ier first inquiry was after her wounded
husband, to kypw if hestill lived. On being answered
in the affirmative, she requested to be conducted im-
mediately to the adjoining room, whero a physician
was dressing . his wounds. From tho lips of tho
medical man, Charlotte learned the sad particulars
of her husband’s injuries, Ife had been returning,
to the city in an open carriage, accompanied by &
boon companion. The intoxicated state of hoth Clar-’
wnee~and ~hiz~friend; whowas-driving;~prevonted-——--§
their proper management of the horses, which, taks

ing fright, dashed furiously onward, and soon sue:

ceeded in breaking loose from, the vehicle, at the
same time throwing out the unfortiinate cccupants’ -
upon the pavements, : . :

Clarenco’s friend had beew but slightly injuredy o
but the Jormer- had been deeply wounded upon the
head, and was. accordingly borne as soon as'possible -

Mark relate his adventure with one?”
« Why, no; when did it happen ?”
« A few years ago. I think I con tell it to you al-
most in his own worde,” . .
- TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

was Lusy with active life; the distant ocean was
bearing a few vessels outward, aud one or two were
. making for the ehore; n boat luy idle ont the sunny
beach, anl two or threce boatumen were sitting on the
warm sands, in the carcless abandon of suilors on
shore. I glunced down the street, aud saw some one’”
near the store, direeting the unloading of some flour.
I took up the g} y-glass, and learned that it was Johu,
“When 1 put it down, Mafy took it, and gl 1ooked "
long ‘timc. - Mry, Sgutt, who, liko o good house-wife,
never could gee anything amiss without wighing it
reniedied, called my attentlon to the fire-placo.
» Why, Auna, you must have a new hearth laid,
and o little patating done; you will need a little fire
theee cool evenings, wnl it will be so plensant to have

to make the acquaintance of a young mau by the «of good fortune themsclves, The sncering and ‘cut-
name of Clarence Aghton, in whow, strange to say, |ting.remarks of the world did not fail to rench the

she soon became deeply intereated. Clarence Ashton |ear of the penitent young man; bu't‘, encouraged by

was like Lerself, alsg, an orphan, During the Jife of | the incrensing affection of Charlotte, he strove toj
his worthy parents, he had reccived a fine collegiato banish them from his mind, and resolved to make

education, and was destined by his father for the | duc atonement for his past sins, *

practice of the law, on which subject he exhibited | A few months after witnessed the marriage of tho

no slight degree of promise. At the denth of his | Lappy pnir. 1, s one of the beautlful bride’s oldest

% father, the young man_came into possession of a | friedds, crowded around ler to offer my heartiest
| Inrge fortuoe, which at once obvinted the necessity |cong atulations for the future wglfnm;ndimmcss
of his em;ping for himeelf a livelihood, Mrs. Ash- |of herself and husband. The exoiting 'plensuprg of n

ton, who had ever been o most kind and indulgent | short tour over, and the newly wedded pair retired

mother to her-only boy, survived hut a fow months | to the more quict enjoymonts of domestio blies, at
. t!}o loss of her devoted husband. .| the charming country-seat of the latter, * For scvt;ml
. Tho vast ‘fortuno~of :whioh Clarence Ashton had .| weeks things rollod smoothly on, and Charlotte Ash-
it on the Learth, so cheerful for yow when you are © Just lown from the red-applo tree, - now .thg. entire. control, proved, alas ! to be the bane | ton, in‘:hbi' great thankfulness of heart, felt that her
alone.” . *' i : : WIith moonbenms the greon carth adorning, ﬂ)ls life, by blusting thug.carly.the seads of pro- | cup of carthly hﬂppiﬁcss was indeod fll'“'

'L told her then of some fmprovements neededtn | Tho tiads of my lfo sobto theo, - -~ ... |uio and talent, which go g0 far towards ennobling, |  But witK returning woalth. came lso refiirni
the other vom, and feom there we went to the gnrrcf., Thon smile on my heart's deep devotlon,— | man in ﬁhQ Higﬂh’t‘;y 9f his Maker.” | .. . - -« _|fricnds, " Those who had been ;nost ‘l:st:uv:(‘:t::tﬁuzg
©and we forg(:t. .\lmty in talking over 91|r.housclxold M:‘;::g,.:;zl“l‘:‘n‘;lg: &;;?:0:'!:;&‘(2’:1“!‘0“:' At first Clatence had determined fo follow his reducing the onée moucyed man to poverty and shaing;
matters. When we returned, she still sat by the now swarmed around their viotim again, likb,bird;

- . H . T which 1o chimoras belong, c,hosfm prbfesélqp,ﬁut his 'f'yquh_g friends and ae-
window, her face towards the village, and leaning Then bo to mo stll & trug Wolnall— .| quaintances. (of ‘which lip. had now a plenty sinco |of proy. Unfortunately, the generous and kind:

Written for the Banner of Light,
BONG.

Thou hast made my soul joyous to-day,
A warnm ns the sunbeam at moon

Thou hast cheered all my hoart's griof away;
I thauk theg, indeed, for tho hoon.

. My lifovould be shrouded in sorrow, >

Aud pleasure’s bright duy would decline,

DId thIno eyes from thy soul fail to bo‘rrﬁ\v
The expresslon, which says, I am thine,

With larks that tritl far in the morning,

to his home. N _ . : ,
~ Loangunge 18 inadequato to- describe the agony: . 3
which rent the henrt of the young wifo, as she gazed .
‘upon the unconscious form of her 'now deeply do= :

her head upon 1“"1‘ .ll"."fl» a8 if logtdmrreverie., - - | .®  Iliclierlsh thooovornssuchs , - |his febel_lt rise to fortuue,). lntighed at tho idea, de- : hearted nature of the-young husband would not per- graded husband, whose manly beauty had so often |
» Come, Mxyr)_v;! ~said her mother, “are you going " Ir angels lovo thatwhich Is Buman, I olnrmg _1t porfect folly, for o man who was the pos- mit Lim. to rlidcly ghake them oﬂ' bofore they had been her pfide and udmimﬁon. . SR
, 11 A ) : . . . IS . b " et ¢ . o
to ook there nll day? Cnn hupian love juman too much ? B. |scesor of an.income sufficient for his- ample support ! once more fastened their poisonous fangs -upon him, |- The physiciat deolared thnt thie most careful nurs- -

# T ghould be tired, if Idid,” eail Mary; and, as-
she turned, I saw that her eyes wero mnolst, and I
thought there were truces of tears upon Ler cheeks,
# Oh, mother, how etrange that 1 should ever think
« Dostn would be pleaganter than home. T wish I
could.stay here always. Iow happy you must be,
Mrs, Hooper!” .
. »Why, to be surewhy shoudl n’t she: be ?” snid
“* Mys. Scqtt ; # you know she has Johin for a hutband,
." 7.7and he is doing well iu business, and thinks therels’
" pobody Tike his little wife; and then she has Undle
“ Mark, and. Aunt Martha, on one slde to love her, and-
. your father and L feel ns if she belonged to us, and
‘we love her almost as if sho were'our child.” . .°°
Mary ‘mids no’ reply, but. turned again to~“ltie
- “yindow, Bomd-one opened tho gate.. - * T

through life, t6 waste his preolous time and encrgiés’
over musty Inw-hooks. and logio. Instead of listen.
ing to the admonitions of ¢onscience, and turning a
deaf ear to the foolish judgment aud-idle counsel of
lis professed fricnds, the young man allowed him.
self to be persunded into the fdes that ‘all labor,
upon the part of a ‘gentleman of wealth and position,
was alike dishonorable and meedless, © *
When onco fairly in the power of his friends, thoy'
were not long in proving themselves his bitter cne-
mies, -although. at first so skillfully masked. and
olonked in'deceit, a8 to banish all suspicions” upon
the part of Clarence, as to tho nature of their bnse

.Never Dgsramt.—True hopo is based on energy of:
character. A strong mind always -hopes, and has’
always onuse to hope, because it knows the muta-
bility of human affnirs, and how slight o ciroum-
stance may change the whole course of events. Suoh
a splrit, too, rests upon itself; it 18 not confined to
partial vlows, or to ono particular objeot. And if at
last ali shiould be lost, it. has saved itsclf—its.own
integrity and worth, Ilope awakehs courage, while
despondency s the lnst of: a1l evild; it is the aban-
donment of good—thd giving up of .the battle of life
with dead nothlngﬂesﬁ' He who oan implant courage
i the hutnansoul, is ita beat physician,— Vo Anebel { " " ©.

i on A osgos, .
Joy 16 the proper cleient of the human mind i} A fewyours of constant dibsipation upon the part
, | gloom 18 akin to' morosencss, morosenees 18 digsim- |of Clarence Ashton and his boon companiors, soon
wMay T.come up?” gold o voice, which I.thought “},“““" - AN squondertd away the largo fortune whioh Mr, Ash.
was Sydney Blake's, . . u o LTI - Incontesting - tho'disputed title to o foot of. land, | ton, senior, had been years'in pooumulating, through’

“wNol io!” suid Mary, hstily; “ 11l b down 1" | how many havo spent what would ‘have purchasod | his own thrift and industry, . Foroed ot lnst to part
aiatoute? R TRt Hactenl - R with his fine establishment and retinue of servants,

Ing and perfect guiet wore pecessary to effect his-
recovery. . A brain fover was the natural consequen =,
of the severo injuries Clarence had cxperienced,
through his own folly. L

++Charlotte’s extreme love for the country induced
her to pass the greator. portion of her time at home,
Clarence, on the ocontrary, was cvidently tiring of
the monotony of rural life, and how not unfre.
quently passed several days ab & time in the city,
leaving his newly-made wife to the solitary enjoy-
ment of  her own purauits; ~Once or twice Clareuce
had proposcd to his bride the iden of nbundoﬁing
their splendid country resldencé for ong, in the city,
Alghough the lutter had never absolutely refused to
comply with his wislos, yet from lier remarks at the
| time, the young husband inferred that such a change
L would be distnsteful and uncongenial to her feelings,

 Charlotte, the uncomplaining and devoted  partner
of .hig Tife, hung over the couch of the invalid by doy
and by night, ministering to his slightest wants, sud -
striving, by words of tender endtarment, to restor? .-
him'once more to remson, Which, for soveral doys .. .
had quite lost its ncoustomed sway, . - i

The ovil reports whioh had reached thé ear-of tho -
young wife, concerning hor husband’s contraoted"
, debts, were, olng; but too true. Impatient creditors
Ho therefore deemed it -unadvisablo to.urgo her fur | scized upon’ the beautiful homo of Olarepoe Ashton.
ther upon the subeeot. , .| As soon 08 tho latter was pronounced corvalesoenty

"The young wife's.unwillingness to remove. to the') Charibtte removed with him who had caused hor 80
clty, was perhaps & matter of polioy upon her part. | much torrow, to an humble tenement in tho oity. It
Conversant a8 she waa with the truo state pf Clar- was’ with & sickenjng heart, and throbbing: brain,
 ence’s pffairs when sho married him, sho hod earn- | that the yourig'wife bado adicu forevermore to the
! estly hoped, by her virtdous and holy influerice, to|loved sgenes of her childhood. Yet no murmus’ of -

-
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repronch fell upon the head of tho truly pgnitznt and
still invalid man.

. After the numerous debts of her husband’s ex-
travagance and dissipation had been promptly paid
up, Charlotte found, that out of her once considerable
property, but fivo hundred dollars still remained.
Thig sum, sho consoled horsclf, was better than
nothlnf, although quite insufficient for their long
maintenance, when wo “consjder that Mr. Ashton
was still "ill, and consequently unablo to turn his

- attention to any kind of businesa.

Charlotte cominunioated her intention of doing,
something, by way of carning o livelihood, to her
husband. But the unwearied devotion of his wifo
touched tho already smarting heart of the falthless
Clarence, and on his knees he begged hor not to seok
for employment in the city, where she was so gener-
ally and'well known, 'The thought of it was hum-
bling to tho fragment of pride that still remained in
the breast of Clarence; how much more, then, must
it be to Charlotte, who had seen all her earthly
possessions wrested from her in the short space of a
fow months ?

The latter made no further allusion to the subjeot
in question, but guarded her own secret most-closoly.
As soon as Clarence had- regained his health, ho
opened o small oflico in one of the prineipal streets
of the city, where he sct himself heartily to work in
the exercise of his profession. No self-intercsted

" friends now rallied around his standard, for, with
his loss of riohes, they also had taken flight, to bask,

. for a zcason, in the sunushine of those more prosper-
ous thpu thewselves, |

7 with e manly energy, the young mqn labored
‘to discharge the arduous dutie his profession,
with but one stimulus to exehﬁéiz'., the hope of
restoring earthly comfort and Bappiness onco more
to the heart of his noble and enduring wife, who had
shared unrepiningly his deo&mi'sl‘ortunc.

But despite his untiriug activity and persever-
ance, the young lawyer did not meet with that suc-

cess which he had anticipated. His former reputa-|.

tion had suffered so reverely for the last fow years,
that persons who knew him feared to trust impor-
tant.cases .in his, hpuds, knowing, as they did, his
entire incxperience in the practice of the law. Char-
lotte alone encouraged.him to reposo faith in Provi
denoe, and still toil bravely on. -
Q 14 Q d Q o ] Q

About this time, quite a se9sntion was being
created in the literary circles of Philadelphia, occa-
sioned by the advent of & new gplume of pocms. The
signaturo appended to the bodk, was, in all proba-
bility, the nom de plume of the real author or
authoress, and even that was an unfamiliar one.
Men or genius and talent were charmed beyond
measure with tho sweetuess and pathos of many of
the poems comprising the collection, while tho press
but echoed the praises of the admiring multitude.

Weeks passed on. The sale of the beok was Im-
menso; but as yet no clue had been obtained by the
curious public, as to the real nawme of the author.
The publishers declured that the strictest sccresy
had been enjoined on their part, so that the world

- was left for a time to vent th¢ir disappointment in

idle conjectures.

Returning from his oflice ono night, Clarenco Ash-
ton hastened to Lis wife’s room, - Taklng a swall
but richly-bound book from his coat-pocket, he pre-
sented it to Charlotte, saying—

"« [lere, dearest wife, is a gift which [ have brought
you. It is the new volume of poems that is attract-
ing so much attention in literary oircles at the
present time.” Glancing affectionately at Charlotte,
whose dark eye beamed with strange delight, he con
tinued, carelessly, as he procceded to exohange his
- cont for & more comfortable dressing-gown—I have
only lmétily ran my eye over the contents of the
book, but from the sad tone of many of the poems, I
should thivk they might cxcite your interest, so
strangely prophetic do they seem of many passages
in your own painful experience,” and the penitent
band silently brushed away a tear at the bitter

e ollcctmu of his own evil days.

] thank you, dear Clarence,” said Charlot.tp ten.
derly. at the same tlme preparing to lay aside the
book without opening it, # but I confess to ‘be nota
littlo familiar' with these poems already.”

wIndeed!” said Clarence, looking surprisedly at
his wife, and not a little piqued at the celd receptlon
bis gift bad met with. Do you really mean to say
that you have read the poems ?”

“ Yes,” replied Charlotte, deeply coloring as the
carnest gaze of her husbaud met that of her own,
« T have ‘not only read thcm, but have also twritten
them !”

‘# Impossible ! " eried the nstomshcd man, gazing
still more carnestly at his young wife, who stood
modestly blushing before him: Then with an’in-
credulous air, ho added—* You aro jesting now,
Lottie, I think.”

«In truth, I am not! You know I but seldom

Jest now-¢ days,” said Lhnrlotw, lier countenanco as-|,

suming a sorrowful expression.”

It was some time before Clarenco Ashton could

credit his wife’s assertion, that she was indeed the
~pytiroressof-the poems which-had-made so-successful |
a hit in the literary world.

Many of tho stanzas which tho volume contained
Kad been written by Charlotte in her hours of goli-
. tude, after she was married, and during her rcsldonco
in the country. They were, evidently, nover intended
for publication, but after the loss of her fortune, she
decmed it incumbent upon her to contrive somo way
of assisting her husband in his ‘endeavors to gnin
for himself and wife an honorable'subsisténed arid;
. believing herself not entirely devoid of talent in the
‘literary line, she hnd, after mnkmg numerous &d-
dmons to her Blgre ‘of poems; colleated them into o
‘volume, and placed . them,; unbeknown " to ‘her, hus-
band, in tho hands of an ablo pubhsﬁcr. AT

.~ Tho~book had. been puccessfal beyond her most
qnngmne anticlpations; and yieldlng to the tequest,
of her publishers, Charlotte: Ashton at last oonsented

" to the diclosure of her real nnmc.

" The popularity and faue which the'young author.
os8 soon gained was quito ns sudden as ‘had- been
her rapid desceut fronr prosperity to. o state of pover-

- The sum which Mrs;- 4.sthn realived from the
snle of her'book was sufficient to. placo hergelf and
husbnnd above want for life. .

But not even the grent succcss of - his noblo wife
could tempt Clarenco Ashton to rely upon her exer-|'
tions for Liis future support, and -so, guided and in-

L fluenced by the counsel of one who hgd elung to him

in n.dverslt.y1 ho rcmovod to tho city of -Now York,
where, resuining his profession, T am happy. to state,
* that; thio reformed husband 'and arduous student'met

 with that carthly roward which his untiring energy

and persevemnco 80 richly. dcserved
Fiva years have rolled. by since Clarenos Aehton

became n.n»qgtgbllshed lawyer of tho Emplre City,

0
. . . el

ard during that, time he has lmd by a sum suﬁ‘mlent
for tho re- purchn.se of the onoo loved homéestead of
his wife, But Charlotte has gently refused return-
.ing to it, on the ploa that it might excito unpleasant
emotions in tho hearts of both, which ho.d better be
smothered forevormore;,

On the banks of tho oharmmg and pioturesque

udson, still” dwell Clarence ‘Ashton, now an_exem-
plary man and husband, togother with the guiding--
star of hls life, tho dévoted and accomplished poetess,
Charlotte Ashton, from_ whose graceful pon still
emanates somo of the finest productions that adorn
tho literature of our country,

ODE.

Tho following beautiful odo was written by Jonx G, Waiz-
TIER, for the recent Agtldiltural and Horticultural Exhibit-
{on at Amesbury,

This day, two hundred yecars 8go,
Tho wild grape by the river's side,
And tasteloss ground:nut trailing low,

Tho tnble of the woods supplied,

Unknown'tho apple’s rod and gold,
The blushing tiht of peach and pear;
The mirror of the Powow told .
No talo of orchards ripo and rare.

Wild as tho fruits ho scorned to til},
Theso vales tho idle Indian trod,

Nor knew. tho glad, creativo sklll—
The Joy of him who tils with God.

O, Painter of the frults and Howors {
We thank thee for thy wiso design

Wheroby theso human hands of ours
In Nature's garden work with thine.

And thanks that from our dally need'

. Tha joy of slmple faith is born;

Thut bo who smites tho Summor woed,
May trust thee for tho Autumn corn,

@Glve fools tholr gold and knaves their power,
Let fortuno’s bubbles rise and fall;

Who sows a tlold, or tralns a flower,
Or plants a treg, is moro than all,

For ho who blesses most I8 blest;

AndGod and man-shall own his worth
Who toils to loavo as his bequest

An udded beauty to tho earth, LI

And, soon or late, to all that sow
The timo of harvest shall bo glven ;

Tho Hlowor shall bloom, the fruit shall grow,
If not on carth, at lm In henvcnl

e

Writton for the Banuner of Light,
CONTRASTS.

BY CORA WILDURN,

#] am going to the opern to-night. I shall wear
the dress my uncle brought from Paris, and the dia-
monds brother Charles ‘presciited, to me. Come,
Mary, bo quick, arrango my hair'in’ your best man-
ner; there, twine that string of pearls with this
.plait; place the spray of diamonds just there, above
that curl. low beautiful life is¢ How de]ig‘htfu‘l to
be young and beautiful and ohserved! It mnst be
very cold—tho streets are covered with snow—but it
will bo snug and warm in the close carriage. Come,
Mary, what aro you thmkmg of ? you look so ab-
stracted.” .

‘}?}nry Lee, the young attendant, sighedand softly
lied: »1 was thiuking of the poor Miss “Ilda,
who Lias no shelter from the bister cold.”

4 0h, dear! doun’t bring any of your dismal pic-
tures before me -now ; don’t, Mary, for pity’s suke,
for I want to look my very best to-night. lHow can
[ help their being cold and hungry, and all that ?
Why don’t people work, and surround themselves
with nccessaries of fe? Stop, Mary ! you are pull-
ing my hair. There, it begins to feel olnlly in hcro,
hand me my shawl.”

A bitter smile played on tho waiting-girl’s faco ;
but it was soon .replaced by her habitual looks of
subdued suffering and placid resignation. She knew
that to penson with the cold, untried worldly bcnuty,
was only to bring upon herself ridicule and haughty
reproof.  She completed the arrangement of the
lady’s hair, and silently proceeded to array her in
the gleaming satin, to fasten the costly Dbrilliants,
and lastly to hand her thoe perfumed handkerchief
and gloves ; and laughing, singing, and dancing with
antigipated triumph, Ilda Vernon passed down the
broad staircase, to meet her worldly mother’s ad-
miring eyes—the compliments of her attendant
suitor. Not a thoughtof pain or chnnge, or futurity,
glanced athwart tho unolouded horizon of her girlish
hopes and proud-conventional joys. Mary Lee gazed
upon her with looks half of  pity, half of scorn.
The room. to Which she returned—Miss Ilda’s dressing-
room—was a luxnrious retreat; velvet carpeting
oovered tho floor, the rioh. flowers scemed bursting
into lifo amid the shaded foliage, g0 well was nature

1imitated, and Itelian sunscts, oalm sea-views, and

represontations of palaces and fairy-like rural scenes,
grected the beholdor in gorgeous, massive frames.
Rich mirrors reflected every object—marble and
ivory, gold aud silver-and precious stones, glistened
in the adornments of that princely room—and lnce
and brocade curtains veiled tho light, and flowers
perfumed the air, Mnry Lee sighed deeply, as she
gnzed around upon tho familiar luxuries ; then, with
her usual meok air, sho descended to Mrs. Vernon’s
chamber, to demand permission to go out,

« You may go out,” languidly responded tho lo.dy
to her question. "* You must bo home at ten o'clook,
remember, ns there must be-a fire made in Miss
l1da’s room. Shut the door, Mary—the cold air comes
in, 'ﬁ"ﬁ'&’“ﬂ?&}me drow. o rioh’ pﬂawi around
hor, while, the young girl silently wnthdmw.

: Tho winter gale howls dismally—the storm-clouds
speed swiftly across -tho sky,” where not a star is
visible—a ‘cold, dfizzling mist descends and wraps.all
objects in indistinctiveness—tho air is biting, bitter
and keen, ns the touoh of ndvorslty—tho ‘frozon”
ground is white-and. shppery, and “signs and na-
‘hinged shuttefs- croak fearfully in- the- shrilly blast. ’
On, through the’ drcnry, almost deserted -strebts, -
speeds, Mary Leo, tightly dru.wmg hot shawl around
her and rubbing her littlo hands together to‘keep
thcm warm, Sho pauses ‘at the door of an old,
black looking - tenement that,. low- roofed, standing
back from “the street, scoms marked a8 tho abode of
poverty and wrotohedness, She has to stand thero
long in the ‘dark, cold night ere tho door is opened ;
u.nd when she enters, the atmosphere within onuses
hef- to shudder with n-decper oold than that of tho
frozen strect and gloomy sky. For in that house-
thero is an atmosphero of desolatenoss, of misory,
that sirikes to tho heart—there is evoked oneof
those strange, unsolvable probloms, that cause the

| sotul to- ponder in fear and wonderment,. o.sking,

“ Whereforo; ¢h God ! s this 7" ..

"> There'the wan and wasted figures of the poverty-
stricken ‘mot - the - tear-fillod eyes of Mury Leo, ‘A
mother and a daugltor llved “there-slaves of tho’
ncedie—i)ondwomon to. unremunernted toil” Thnt.
mother's form had wasted ’noath tho destroymg
blight of neocssity—beneath - the: burden that was
never lightcned the . woo ‘that’ never ccased ! Her
dim cyes noted doy by day tho gfmdpu.\ Shange that
was fast leading to & promaturs’ grave the young,

bowed form of her onoe begutiful and happy daughter,

B ‘
-

Now thnt ce is furrowed by deep ohnnncls, formed
by despairing tears, and wildand desperate thoughts.
By that . daughter’s sido, cowering beforo tho old
stovd Bo scantily-suppliod with fuel, t¥o children’s

 Dear mother, tell me what is hoaven 27 said a
blue-eyed, golden-ringleted ohild, looking . carnestly
into Lls mother’s faco. And reverently, and with
deep feeling, the sweet-voiced woman replied :

forms wore'scen —two prematurely fading blossoms—f “Ifeaven js where God is, Charlie, dear ! where

that would bo beautiful transplanted to a more gonial
goil. Tho father of those ohildren lad forsaken
them, and left the worn and fecble mother to toil for
them and for herself—perchance to ourso the day |
that gavo them _birth—those inheritors of sorrow
and privation, - |

What a contrast] from the regal magnificence of
tho Vernon mnnsxon—-thxs ab¥do of wretchedness—
theso dawnp, bare walls—that uncarpeted loor—those
riokoty ohairs, low ocoiling and dim light, Yot hore,
too, human beings live—loving, throbhing humun
hearts—born to an inheritance of life and joy, whom
perverted society, and wrong and treachery, have re-
duged to misery like this.

Yot, not all devoid of sympafhy those injured
sonls, for as Mary. Lee enters, a smile of recognition
plays on the mother’s wasted, carc-worn fuce, and
tho children run to greot her, and the old woman
leads her to a seat and smiles her grnmudc for her
coming. “1 have brought you some tea and sugar,”
says Mary, and the color rises to her check.  Ilere,
too, is some cake Miss Ida gave me. I thought the
children would like it. I would do more for you, but
you know I havo my own mother to support.”

- You are very, very kind to us, denr Mary,” re-
plied-the pale mother, with a faltering voice.

“ Mary is dood,” oried ono of the little prattlers,.
snatohing a picco of cake.

The grandmothor wiped her eyes, \\'hcre is your
lady to-night ¢’ she inquired.

“ At the opera,” wag Mary’s-answer,

“w8he was handsomely dressed, of course 2”7 said
the younger woman,

4 Yes, splcndxdly, sho “wore a rich, dark green
satin, flowered with gold, that was brought from
Parjs, and her diamonds are & fortune by themselves.”

“Don’t you think, Mary, that the prico of her
dress and shawl alone would be sufficient to keep us
from cold and starvation for a year or two¢” said
tho old woman, with an irony that the simplo Mary
comprehtnded not.

She smiled. « It would be sufficient to keep you
all for life, I expeot.”

* Aud sho has plenty of dress and ornament bo-
sides P

* Dresses by tho dozen,” Mary replied, * and half
a dozen jewel boxes filled with cpstly things.”

“ And yet she never thinks of tho pour?” Mary
shook her head sadly. # And these are the rich, the
blest, the happy 27 cried the old woman, * and yet,
that woman there ”—pointing to her daughter—
“she, too, if not a beauty, was once fair and gay
and happy. She would be pretty -yet, but labor and
poverty havo stolen her looks and cheerfuluess. One
diamond from that proud lady’shair, would scatter
plonty around this cold home—would give us warmth
and food and clothing—would save wy poor child’s
tired cycs, and give rest to my weary, aching bones.
Mary, dear! 1 was proud once, and would n’t stoop
to beg ; but the winter is so hard, and the work so
scant und ill- -paid for, Oh, Mary, ask her, ask your
lady to assist us 1"

1t would bo useless, Mra. Marsh; she is cold nnd
selfish.”

¢« But try her, Mary—try to reach her Leart—’tis
not for myself, but, for tlns poor clnld uud her llttle
ones,” v

s 1t is of mo use; I havo vainly endeavored to in-
terest her. Her heart is closed to all appeals for
charity.” -

“Then may Heaven’s curses light upon her!”
cried theexcited o'd womdh. *The proud, gay,
flaunting thing!" She has no heart “in her bosom—
no soul in her body! May she freeze and starve and
dic, in some wretched corner, such as thisis! Curses
on the rich | the {ridow and the orphan’s curse upon
them !” Exhausted and breathless sle sank back
upon her seat, and gave way to a violent fit of weep-
ing.

“Tam very sorry to sce mother take on so,”” whis-
pered the poor scamstress, * I do not envy the rich.
T'imo was when 1 felt bitter and grieved that there
should be so much difference in fates; but now I am
quiet and resigned, for I know 1 shnll soon go home;.
and thers 1 know, there will be no poverty, no toil, no
cold, mo hunger;” and a faiut flush of hope and
faith lit up the pallid countenance,

Mary soothed, and prayed, and consoled these lone
ones, until she deemed it time to return home, with
a promise of soon returning, with a smile for all,
but with b snddened, heavy heart, Mary Lee, the
true-hearted and benevolent, retyrned to the Vernon
mansion—to her sclfish and exaoting mistress.

“Thou beautiful and long-prayed-for one! thou
slecping innocence! sweet bud of promise! type of
angelhood, of Eden punty and peace! My child!
my blessed babe I murmured & young mother, bend:
ing over her first-born's cradle, while tho infant
calmly slept, and smiled in its sleep, as if commun-
ing with kindred angels. There was naught of
-grandeur;or-of -luxury-in-the~ surroundings of “that
cottage home—only the wild flowers peeped in at the
open window, and the free sunshine stream®d athwart
the green Inttice—and the fresh breezes played amid
‘the snowy folds “of the infant’s cradle. It was the
homo of love nnd contentment—of ‘happy tOIl and
blossed peags. World-aparted, simply contented, two
loving hearts dwelt there in joy and unity, and when
the linking bond thiat bound their souls took form in

on infant’s ‘smiling aspect, they prayed” for' thank- |

fulness and wept for blessedness,  No fenr, or envy,
or oare, Tnvaded that peaceful homo 8 sweet sanctity.

1t yasn refuge from -the toiling, busy, ‘deceptive R

world—the - homo pf love—tho chosen snnctunry of
the nngels. S .

By tho gide of the "depnrtcll bending over tho
coffin that holds- the form of ono deoply énshrinod

and -wildly worshiped, is o man in mlddle - life,

orushed, howed ,down to carth by that- greatest of | .
eartl’s trials, ‘bereavement.  Wildly, vainly, ealling |-

upon - tho dond-~the inanimate form that responds
not. . Ho heeds not. tho entreaties, tho consolations,

tho' proffered help -of friends. His’ riches are as |

naught, since ghie cannot share them—life Is & blank,
sinoe she departed, and even beauteous Naturo wears
o faco-of gloom; sogewing the absence of one wor-

shipor, Ah; mourner! Time will drop henling from |.

hls ghaded wings, and- thou shalt: upllﬂ. thy tear-
olouded vision; ngain beholdlng eo.rth in nll hor siin-
lighted, flowery" glory—tho world in‘all its hopoful
aspeot. Thou wilt yet?learn {hat -the, .doparted ig
nigh'to theo in spirit—that. love ind fafth and re.
mombrance - survive and live forever. Sorrow is L)

'long to Heavon,

thing of carth. Lonsolntion nhd joy poronnial bo-

,',»-, v

gmndmother is, and all the beautiful angels !’
“ And is heavon very beaatiful, mother ?”

éﬁo beautiful for any one on carth to tell,” she
repl with upraised eyes, and thrilled heart, * And
God is in all things beautiful on earth—in the trees
and flowers, and running waters, in tho olouds, the
mountains, in all—in everything,” she snid, with
glowing cheek, ‘The child listencd intently.
4 Daes God como to our house, mother 2"
#Yes, dear; he is everywhero.  llis presenco
dwells in our humblc homae;, there is no place where
God is not.” : .
" In after yonrs the man remembered his ehildish
questionings, and his sweet mother’s answers, 1le
ever beholds the Divine presence in Bower, tree, and
running brook, and 1lis myriad voices speuk from
mountain, plain and eave ; from ocean, rivulet and
star; from lofty site, and lowest human utterance.
Remembering his mother's early lessons of truth and™]
wisdom, ho fiuds God everywhere, even where unfor.
giving human brothers deny its existence—findy it
in the haunts of vico and.crime, in the_t pure spot,”
nestling in tho conviet’s and the outcast’s heart ; -he
finds God everywhere, where society has usurped the
judgment-seat ; and, led on by hope, and fuith, and
charity, ho has not found a desert haunt of carth—
one human soul unvisited by God.

A woman, ninny years pursucd by an unrelenting
fate, by the overhanging dread of poverty, that is
tho direst phantoin to o seusitive nature, at last re-
turned to her native place, weary and discouraged
with long continued Lattling agninst the.world. A
timid hopo struggled in her bosoin—perhaps the
friends of her jyouth, the companions of her better
fortunes, would befriend her—so on she walked, fuot-
sore and weary, faintly hoping, dreading more,
They received her with scorn and indifference,
many of her early friends; others bent towards her
with condescending pity, and & wmock deference.
Others, again, who could give naught else, gave tenrs
and blessings; and llda’s heart grew faint and fainter
still. Thero was one, who, in lter “golden days of
fame and homage, had tendered her fondest friend-
ship, and vowed eternal truth, To ber, poor 1lla
hastened in her travel-soiled gurm‘enté, and, tremb-
Nug, hopefully, she gave her name.  But she waited
vainly “for the fond caresses, the winning tones of
«other days ; her arms opened bot to receive tho weary
wanderer; there was no welcome given, no word of
kindness spoken, and sorrowfully, silently, despair-
ingly, llda crept away, and fled to the deep, dark
woods, and hid her head amid the tangled grass, and
wept and prayed nloud,  So deeply absorbed was she,
that the coming step was unheard, the soft hand un-
felt that touched her shoulder 8o bescechingly ; but
when a remembeored voice struck her ear, awakening
a liost of memories, she started to her feet, and eried
alotd for joy:

*“ You here, dear James! liow- changed, .how mauly
and noble-looking! and 1 left you a chxld but your
voice—it is you, dear James .’

be i one land—in one eternal realia,

{ sorb those denser, grosser properties,-which man is

¥ife Qufclll‘tl

Communicated from the Spirit World“‘ to a Lady of
Boaton.

[Through the Medlunuhlp or Mre. J. 8. Adams.] : *

PART FIFTEENTH,

The physical being is only kept alive by the power
of the spirit.  Let the mind beeomo negative to dis-
case, and the body decays and grows sickly. But
‘keep the spirit positive, and we lever need fear any
physical ailment. Physical discuses in tho past
have -been  like splrltunl errors.  The former havo
needed the systefu of quackery, and stronger ano-
dinges, to meet their nature, ny remedies, 8o man’s e
spiritual nature, unrefined in its conceptions, has.
needed this long discipline of doctnnu, creeds, nnd
pricsterafts,
But we, who-have comne forth to Lhc light, now sce
that we mo longer need for bodily njlments these
crude remedigs, any more than the spirit needs for
its disenses those rough doctrines of death and en.
nihilation—consequently a new and refined system
of healing power has sprung up among you, termed
lomeopathic. This remedy, ns you will readily see,
will not do for the majority-of mankind, for their :
8pirits are'not. enough refined to aceept those softer »"'_'g 5
remedies.  While the spirit of man is groveling in A
the doetrines of ctcrn.ll misery, mnl living in the
narrow confines of priesteraft, Lis buly, of course,
is like that spirit—gross, material, nnd untefined—
and ho will need the remedial agents of alupathy to
affeet his grosser nature. Just in praportion as tho
spirit of wan grows high and intelicetual, just so
far as Le feeds tho materinl upon these finer pro-
ductions of earth, just in proportion will the hody
beeome refined, eleetrieal, wore subtle, and a shorter
period of time will it take for this organic matter
to decompose.  Then, as a matter of neegssity, we |
shall not have this grosser form ot denth that we
now have, The spirit will pass ont with the small.
est perceptible ehange,  The little refized material
of nature around it will suddenly dissolve its ele-
ments. Then what shall we have? Why, no more
partings ; no more farewells ringing through the
air; no more sad notes fur the dead and dying,
Bug oh, we sball pass ou so bedutifully ; we shall all

The uatural body of man being now composed of
all the constituent elements which compore your
globe, and being made of more density, you ean rea-
dily see Liow much more marked and chauged is the
present condition of death, from what the future
will be, when we have nurtured the material frame
upon fruity, aud the finer productions of carth,

Tho animal race are now coming furward to ab-

throwing off, and, while throwing off, we are absorb.
ing finer spirit properties into our beings.  Man has
fed too much upon the animal food. (But I will
take up this point at another time, for | cannot, from
some cause, elucidate it clearly now.)

I will speak of a little truth in connection with
the divenses and remedies of maukind,  While man
has lived in n gross state, feeding wpon the animal
amd vegetable kingdom, the remedies for diseaso to
which he wag subjected, had to-be Irowm the same

« Yes, it is I, dear 1lda ! dear benefaciress of the
past. Come home with-ine; you shnll have shelter,
and a happy home; the poor forsuken child you ted
and clothed, is now a prospervus man. Come home
with me, dear Lda, away from fulse friends, and
from all sorrows. Come

The weary wanderer followed, ayd found a home
of peace, and love, and gratituds in one human heart.
She had enst her bread npon the waters, and after
many days it had ‘returned to her, a fund of love
and joy—an offering of gratitude.

« Sing, oh sing joyfully! for we are bearing home
o pure soul to. it kindred spirits; and as yet, vn-
conscious of its glorious destiny, it knows not of the
immortal vestment adorning it with so much beauty,

|8ing, angels, sing! behold the’ attendant group of

Charities, the smiling fuces of the heavenly, self-
demials, the lightly tripping fect of good actions.
lark ! the musical whisperings of hallowed aspira-
tions, the lyre tones of pocsy, the refraing of love and
peace.  See there thelife seroll unrolied —how bright,
how nzure-tinted ; shaded, it is true, with Borrow’s
clouds, and the mists of tears; but oh, how bright
with Faith and llope! Sing, spirits! sing for joy,
for a glorious lome awaits; d.kindred band rejoices
in the coming of this greut and lowly one from
carth !’ '

Thus, sang melodiously the beautiful sttendant
nngdlso)&ho spirit-life, and the summoner Death stood
radiantij.gmiling there, with pure-white roses in his
golden hair, and love and pity in his deep blue cyes.
Aroun®’the couch they mourned not, for she that
had departed held among carth's daughters no high
position for wealth, or fame, or beauty, But the
angels sang rejoicingly ; ono bore Leforo the awak.
cuing spirit of the now immortal, the starry crown
of victory, wherewith regally to crown her-teium. .
Lphant Lrow ; another bore tho hallowed palm-branch,
Tud-a-smiling ~eherub-the-lily-staff ;-and-from-the~
assembled, holy multitude broke afresh the rejoicing
Lymnn, and far and loud-was echoed the glad refrain:
o F'reed spirit, welcome home.”

October 5, 1858,

Writton Tor tho Lannor of Light,
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OhI do nol. lcnmmo snd (leserted lonol\—
Mo, whom 80 olten you havo ealled your own ; 1
Glveo. nlo my rcstlng-plnco onco moro upon your bosom X—'
© 0 whisper,only s -,
“ Mine—mino alono ' -

My dnye aro all aliko now, dark and dreary ;
" Ysicken liko as one In hopeless utrif | i
Lut mo not perish In your slght; delny not—I am very’
weary—
~ You hold my lifo !

- Oh, hear ma'oro oo late ! Time over flying
Brings not again tho momont scorned or logt; -
Hiavo morey ! 'tis o breaking heart that plends Its chnngoloaa
and undylng,
lts deathjess lovo!

Frowurd no moro: my conquored soul Is praylng
To fold Its drooplug winjs and be at resb— .
For you It yearns--como relizn whire you arg mns(or. no
moro Willful stmylm,.
, 1 shall be ‘blost!

How moek and chianged, lot those palo 1ps assure you ;
< Thon sovthu thig fearful firo within my braln;
on, phy o i—ay, ovoﬁ a8 you hope for morey, I conjure yOu._
’ leo mo ny n.sl.hlg-q\noo upon your honrt ngulul

Lurz’s Woor.—Wo are woaving o.t. the loom ot‘
Timo tho warp is our prinolples nnd motlvos : tho
ﬁlllng our nctions 3 and when the woof isﬂnlshcd, wo

B shnll be olothed forever \mb gnrments mndo from it,

¢

" him, he will continue to require remesties from-the

| press: it, we call them finer disenses,
lin the gross forms which have clmnictcn/ed them ‘ . ,_j
-"lin the past, but yet disense holding . hkc relation -
~..|'to the physical condition of miiu?

But to him who leﬂccts, it will show that our heaven

| ent xow thnt decides whether we are happy or not, N

’ gem(\l beams, _ Then, in the nbstract, nre we not nll'

organs of existence with which e had nourished
himself—the mineral and bLotanic.  Now, g he pro-
gresses, hie feeds ypon the fruits—the finer produc.
tions of the planet—and when disease comes upon

same order of existence upou which he feeds,

Perhnps there is no better clucidation of spheres
than this une view of the different conditions of
absorption. I woull not recommend any ane sud-
denly to break off from partaking of aniwal food.
Man eannot—for certain properties of his material
frame crave the animal, until it kne thrown off its
grosser particles. And hgw does: the spirit throw
ofl its grosser particles of matter, save from the re-
finement and cultivationof the iutellect? We all
know from obscrvation, that where there is a super-
abundanee of t.hought there is less er mn'r for food.
The brain is positive to the physical nature, so it is
not possible that one cluss of’ H.lellL: will do for
all men

M:m_) persons are too gross—too un-usceptible for
spirits to administer to their diseases. The laying-
on of hands woull not affeet them, becausc they are
wanting in epirit-refinement.  There are many me-
diums developed among you, through whom  spirit-
physicians of the oll practice are constantly work-

N

ing. It is well for some, and not well fur others, to 1
be under that treatment, g i
You have often, perhaps, in your life, felt a sudden .l

pain or weakuess, By coming in contact with cer-
tain individuals, you have been suddenly revived—
the pain almost gone. 11o'w your spirit. must havo ]
imbibed from them the positive power, which en- -
nbled you to make the disense n negative—and you ,
felt it less—or no more. But to presume in the !
other spliere there is no more pain, no more disease, ‘
ig.n fallible supposition, and will nbt bear an argu- :
ment, when we come to go into the details of that !
otherJife, its.ocoupations..and Jabors, i1 ~100K b
back in the past, and take n'long survey of diseases, |
we shall see that fifty years ago there were harder, “
grosses fevers, and pestilence was luore prevalent,
l\ow, while thie age of intellect is in chuldnnce, we
sec more diseases of the nerves,. I we may so ex-
. Then what -
may we not look'for in_the future but dxseuscs—noh

"I'hese 1deas may not,sound soofhing to the mass
of minds who hn\'o looked for 4 heaven hereafter.

will be forever in the soul—that it is- the ever pres-

Ask a spirit if he is happy in his \\'orld' You may
as well propound tho question to a mortal ou your
carth, Out of kindness, consideration and love, he
will almost invariably answer ©Yes!” that being 3
the’ ensiest mode of entisfuction. Dut to sny he i ’ .
ever happy, with no perplexities, no cares, would beo '
equivalent to a state of cternal perfection, which, -

‘I whon arriyed at, if ‘it were pogsible, would produco
|a satiety—n wenkness i in the soul,

But, thank God,
it cau never Le; for we grow on sorrow, on pains,
on cnres. “Qut of durkness the spirit produces its
bnghtest beauties, evep ns the sweetest flowers grow
in tho deep, deep’ shade, whero' no suuhght, thds its . B

onoi—ono- glorfous” group—one world of love - -com- .

mingled? It is tho grosser form of donth that =

makes man. Took upon lfs frfend ns’" doparted,” be- - ,

enuse the eye of- the spint looks no mioro through .
the little vestibule'of clay.” Wo onn 'look now only S

,through o.giuss dnrkly soon°wo shall seo fncw
L ar “‘ :
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face.
revolution—welcomed ns the sound of spirit foot-
steps. 1t iy not, indeed, the way that men hase
thought to luck fur the advent of Christ and his holy
angels; bui that advent dawned upon man when
the first comfunion between this and the spirit-

world was kuuwh by these modern muuifcslntiuu.:".'
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*Thyrelf and thy belongitizs
~Are Dot thine oW so plopeet, ds o waste
Thvsell o pon thy virttes, thetiv on thee,
Heaven doth with us, e we with wrehes deo,
No@ L 0 1M ok ot BekE VRS tor B0 oup virtues:
g 1 2 feathoof s, "twere all ahike
At had them et Sprits are not nely louched,
Lot ta e e . ter hature never feida
The stizulest sernple of hor exe Hetew,
bLiut, Paca llu‘ll\ ondiless, slie deternines
Tleres v b Slory of aoereditor,
Bioth tiinh uul Lp = MpasURE FOR MEASURE,

Shakespeare was as profound 48 he was versatile,
None but o mind that was capable of diving down
to the bottomn and bwinging up the real pearls of

thought, conld have been inspired to pen the philo.

sophy which is contained in the extract given above,
1t is, indecd, the smne sentiment which Jesus of
Nazareth labored in his day to inculeate: that no
man ¢an afford to hide the light of his life under a
Luslicl, and that in giving we are doubly blest.

How many men there are, who think their gifts
are nolm-l'.v’s but their own; who cven assume a
seeret satisfaction that they are endowed ‘above
others; who betrny a dogmatism and insufferable
measure of pride, beeause of the, shining and gen.
crous qualitics of which Henven has liberally made
them the posressors.  They permit themselves to do
thus, because they are ignorant utterly of their own
natures, amd their relations to Qod, and of their
close relationship with their fellow-man. Tt is the
testimony of ignorance, and of nothing but igne.
rance, fruim beginning to end. :

ln another place, Shakespeare makes one of his
characters sny—

e AectME A virlug iF you have it not "
here, however, he ingigts that when you do have it,
you shall not fail to make the noblest use of it
The text we higfe taken from his pages isa Lomily
of itself, goipg to show why we should freely bestow,
even g it has heen freely given to us. As we are the

possessors of a rich, nay, of a limitless inheritance,.

g0 shoubl we use that wealth ungrudgingly, and in
the very same spirit with which it was bestowed.
Most peaple forget what the natural law is in this
matter; they®fancy it is a proof of shrewdness to
keep all they have had given them, lest they may
come short at rome time themselves ; while the law

. declares that this is the very way, and the surest

way, of beeoming short—that iuf the non use of our
virtues consists their loss—that they cannot be
hoarded, like enrthly trensures,—nnd that only in
the lavish way in which we employ them, have we
a pledge of their sure and incalculable increase.
Wiat, in fact, is possession worth to a man, wheth.

er of goolds, of money, of virtue, or of noblencss

of soul, cxcept it approve itsell to others by theo
large use he makes of it? low is he to be known
as the possessor of any gift, if be insists on hiding
that giff -suder a bushel?  To creep and crawl up
and down the face of the earth—to go timidly slink-
ing out of the light—to act the miser, pinched and
cold arid starving in the very midst of plenty—to
beg of others, in faet, n pitiful drink of water, when
lic bns a great ocean to swim in, all his own—how

very paltry, bow wretched, how much beneath the

dignity of o true soul it is! Compared with suoh,
those who are poor indeed, for the want_of these
rich posscssions, are surrounded-with plenty. Those

even without any gifts are their superiors, for they .

“come nly selfish,

to be considered.

Ttis well for us to panse occ'xsxonully, and con.
tider that the torches we bear are nol lighted for our-
aelves, but for others, for the world, That is the true

doctrine. By this rule we all become generous dis. |

pensers of the wealth—De it greater or less—with
which we have been endowed. Were it indeed 8o,

“had it ‘been the: ‘intention of the Creator that wo

ahould turn only_lo our own eelfish advantago the

" \many 'gifts Ile gave ue, the result would have been
«Gireetly oppoeed to the laws not less of His provi- -

_ dange than our own being. * For thus we should be-

We should bave grown—not -

larger, fhut—smaller and ‘smaller. There could baye
been sio paesihile escapo from the most pitiful and
destructive dwindling. Instead of expanding, of
growing outwardly from the centrd to a limitless
clrcumference——w2 ghould only have had the privl.
lege of biding and cowering and’ skulkmg, wo
slould hase been «doomed to approach fiearer, every
day we lived, to & point of existenco that would

 géon become-nbsolutely innftesimal.

For the soul——with §te fieb Jorgess of cidowments,

with ifs towering hejglis ‘and profound depths of

thought, and pcrcephon. ‘snd reason, and experience

—must, in ¢he very Hiture of things, # grow by what
feed only upon itself.” It
. 19 a'complete zoemagony-an entire world—an epi-
tome of the wholo of creation. OQutsids-of its own
llmlu §t cannot'exist § 4 has no life, no bounds, no,
_power, Everything is conBned to is omn "eelf, and
from that central point it mey gooub inte growth

it feeds upan ;¥ and it

‘and notfon and aspiration fu all dircetione. Henoo

"t think of ita hoording ‘its treasures, or that, in

other words, it may possess and atil] not use, is an

' " open polecisin. The thlng ennu\:t be fo nature, any

¥

Then welcome esery triumphal -approach of

ar-lenst-donot travel-nbout-like-the-starvelingsnnd-
the beggars, which the former are perfeetly willing .

an two material bodles may occupy the same
the same time,

more th

point of spuce at
. The very first, and the very ‘last conditjon of any

possession on the part of o human soul is, that it
work itsclf out in use. In fact, use is the ofly proof
of possession.  We cannot be said to have a quality
at all, unless that quality works in us, is active,
demonstrative, and daily and hourly assists in tho
mysterious aceretion of character. 1n these matters
no man may bonst that what he has he will keep to
himself ; for the very act of keeping to one's self is
fatal to the gift. No man can say that he possesses
a virtue, except through the natural channel of its
own manifestation. This is nothing to make a boast
of, for the very act of boasting, is destructive of the
poxsesion,  Nature—or God—has set a limit' here,
|and it cannot he ovcratoppcd
proud because of what uature has done for ug, sud-
denly we find that she has applied o most cffective
correetor.,

Shakespeare was right.. Every mind that is taught
to reflect knows that he is right.: |

"\ e wif our virlues
- Do net go furth of us, 't were all nlike
As If wo had them not”

We must make an use of what we have, or it is
all the same a5 if we had it not.  For the goul knows
not life except through ceascless activity. Even
whenit lies basking in the genial heat of contem
plation, it.is full of life; it swarms with ever-chang:
ing experiences; it feeds upon the restless forces
that come and go—come and go forever. Let us
not, then, fuld away our virtues'in napking, let uy
not plume oursélves on being o much better than
our neighbors, but let us be better than our neigh-
bors. Dut this can never come of pride, or bonst-
ing. {m Lhe contrary, the first condition of our ever
urnvmg at such o state is our true and profound
humility.* :

A

\

NURSING THEIR THOUGHTS,
_Scattered all over the land, to-day, git hundreds of
men, with active, never-tiring brains, spinning the
unrenl fancies that enter their minds from they know
not where, soiring away on the wings of imagina-
tion, into realmus not yet discovered for human lmbi-
tation and enjoyment, or diving into depths of specu-
lation, where the plummet of human reason never
yet has sounded.

The results of all this ullence, this brooding over
the possibilities of the futuré—whether in mechan-
ismn, in science, in matters intellectual or spiritual—
cannot at this time he foretold. When we arrive at
themy they will lo longer be in the future, but will
mnkd up the living present. And the shape and
coloring they will give to that present, when it comes
—who can undertake to limit or describe it ?

Look, for example, at the urray of our inventors.
It is cstimated that at least fifty thousand minds,
out of the thirty millions in all, are engaged indus-
triously in tbe endeavor to pmbody in some sort of
practical form their conceptions of what will be of
use and service to the human race. No such fact
could ever be cited, or pointed to, in the history of a
nntion before. It fndigates an activity, if not a su-
premacy of the intellectunl forces of this couutry,
which, but give them the right and the highest di-
rection, cannot fail to produce such a people as the
world never yet has seen.

The Patent Offiee reports of 1867 show that, dur
ing that year, not less that 2671 patents were issued
for that single year. Ten years before, there were
but 672 issued ; making mh increase of nearly 500
per cent. in that ehort time! Now if we multiply
these twenty-six ,hundred successful applicants by
the figure four—which would no more than express
the real number of all, including the unsuccessful
ones—we get a result in numbers, that will at least
astound the onc who hLas the curiosity to be at 8o
much trouble.

What causes nll' this activity of the American
mind? Why are so many engaged iu studying sci-
ence, sq many in sthdying_spiritual laws, so many
engnged in writing books, and filling up column afier
column of newspapers ? * And to what docs such an
unparalleled activity tend 2 What is its true signi-
fication ?

Docs any reflecting mind doubt aboutit? Ias
not the time come at last, when the world is begin-
ning to awake from the stupor of ages of slumber,
and to look areund in quest of its own bistory,in
search of its highest destiny ? We think this alone
is the meaning of such eplendid facts as these we
have given; and when this restless intellect of our
peoplc shal} have been properly infused with true
spiritual cléments and influences, wo shall behold a
nation to whom all tho divine promises have been
given indeed.

INSIGHT. . %

Starr King—the brilliant Unitarian-Universalist
clergyman of this city™delivered tho second of the|-
course of what are styled the * Fraternity Leotures,”
set on foot by'the young men of Theodore Parker’s
Society,.one. cvening_last week, His topic was—
« Sight and Insight.” e treated it with his usual
brilliancy and humor, commanding the applause, a8
Lie likewise enchaned- the’ ‘attention of the vast au-
dience assembled in Trcn]on't Temple, -

The lecturer claimed—what is notoriously true—
that the great difference between. men lay in the
diffcrence of- their cbservation. One man secs just 08
much as gnother man’; but how difflerently does he
sce it1 With what o power,of insight, of seeing the |
true and extcndlng relations, do not - some men look
at common ob_)ectu—-wlnero oth 'gja , equally endowed
with the scnso of vision, fail td'see cither meaning
or rclations at alll Aud lp ls just hero tlmt tho
difference consists,

‘o lnsight," said Mr, ng, “opens ‘an- mtellcctunl
world of law and hnrmony beneatl the world of
physical . ‘show 3 within that, tho” world: of beauty ;
within that, the realm of spiritunl language, In
the human world, it run¢'Yeep behind deep; law
working in aoolety, controlling politics, shaping the’
destiny of natlons; while in the individual sphere,
it unveils man. to us as the opltqmo- of the’ universe,
elad continually, as as much ns with flesh and bone,
with the électrie’vesture of character.” Jusg socording
to the scale of o man’s insight, is the world Yo lives
{n. Wo shall see whnt i6, as we 6co what appears.
Out of: thess threo roots grows tho-great treo of na-
ture—Truth, Beauty, ,Good. The man of sqlouce
follows up its- mxgnty slem, measures it, . seos itd
bradties in. the ‘silver-leaved: bqughs' of the firma-
ment ; the poet delights in its symmotry andits
strength, tho gracs of its arch, tho fakh'of its leaves;
but only tp the man-with ¢ ﬁncr eye than both Is the
acoret glory unvelled; for his vislon -discerns how il.
Is fed, in what way it thrives ; and-to him, it is only|
an expansion of the burning bush of Horcb seen by

If wo thiuk to bey

presenco of Infinite Light and Love,: yct, standing
forever unconsumed "’

The man of insight does ‘truly make his own
world ; and he who has none of this divine power,
lives the mere life of tho vegetable, or the animal.
To look at the world is not necessarily seeing it
snght—tlmt is, Ingight—comes from a different way
and after a-very diverse method. The man who
possesses this rarest of all gifts, possesses tho sum
and substanee of all. The world is what he makes
it; and he makes it glorious. Wells of freshness
aro everywhere springing ot bis feet. , Nothing is
ever old. Itis always morning, and the world is
always new.

HERE AND THERE.
pY RICHARD COE.
Four little feet on the fender,
Wirming cach tiny toe,

Tell of an carthly pmuu 8 CATO
For his children here below,

Four litle feel n heaven,
Tattering along thoe fuwer,

Bpeak of the good All- l‘ulhur 8 love
When timo with them 1s o'er,

Four little feet in lieaven;
Four litle feel below;

Who would not chouge the former lot,
Though 1t lled his cup with wou?

Faur lille feet on the feuder
Weian us from God ahove;

Four litte feet in heaven .
Draw-us by cunds of love!

’

THE GOOD SHEPHERD CHURCH.

An Episcopal cliurch<—fiee to " all” worshipers—
named the Church of the Good Shepherd, was de-
stroyed by a tornado that swept across a portion of
the city of New York, not long ago, and the pastor,
Itev. Ralph Hoyt—who is o very good and Christian
man—is makidg an effort to rébuild it, For this
purpose, he has solicited the kindly and charitable
uid of the community. A little volume of -pocins,
which hé published several years ago, has been
issued with added attractions, and all the proceeds
of its sale he has promised, most generously, to de-
vote to the work ho has so close to his heart.

In this state of things, having alrendy solicited
through tho press whatever material aid any indi-
vidual might think fit to supply, Lola Montez comes
forward and generously tenders the proceeds to be
derived from one of her public lectures, which Mr.
Hoyt Z;r:u.cfully accepts. Whercupon the press of
New York—some of its members—has considerable
to say, in a slurring and ridiculous way, about the .
religious propriety of accepting just that character
of services for just that kind of an object.

To all this bigotry and littlencss, the New York
Express replies iu the following language :—

« Lola may not be a saint—none of us are saints

—but, if she is willing to do a good thiug in a right
way, why not let her? At any rate, 'Lu themn that
are without sin cast the first stone.” If Mr. Hoyt
had to wait till bis contributions came only from
angels and archangels umong us on earth, we fear
the church, which the wind knocked dou n, would
never be rebuilt. For our own part, if ‘Beelzebub
himself were anxious to do n work of charity or
mercy, or any other guod action, we should think
twice before suying nay.”
We had all begun to congratulate ourselves on the
fact that this sort ef cant was going out of fushion—
that-we had really outgrown it.  And here it comes
up again, in a style-and at o moment that must
make us ashamed alinost of our ecivilization.

Who is the judge over us and our actions? Where
is our sacred order, after any of the Jewish forms
and ceremonies ?  Who i3 licensed, or authorized, to
declare that such-and-such are righteous, and that
fo-und-so0 are not; and, cunsequently, that-such-and-
such may help the cause of the Lord along on the
carth, while go-and so may not? .
Oh, the canting hypocrisy, even of these times!
We hesitate before we seek properly to cbaracterize
it, lest we may call it puerile folly, when it is only
diabolical malice and envy ; when it is the formn and
embodiment of all uncharitablencss, and deserves to
be scouted out of sight and hearing.

If, in truth, none but saints put their hands to
the work of building our churches—we will not say
that few would be built, exactly; but we may as
well say that there would bo- but little need of build-
ing them. Christ came into the world to heal the
discased and sick; they that arc well need no phy-
sician. Would he not be hooted down, in these days,

for béing eeen in conversation on the highway with

a Magdalen ?

“ OA?BIED, QFF—ﬁY BPIRITUALIBM,”
Such is the verdict rendered by ¢ the press ”” in the
¢ase of onc Thaddeus Sheldon, of Randolph, N, Y.,
.who, by spirit direction, it is elaimed, has been em-
ploying a body of men to dig for treasures embedded
in the ruins of [Inrmonial City.,” Theend of-it
seems to be that Mr. Sheldon has lost $80,000 by his
operations, and found * Harmonlal City ” in a body
of water, and a fortune, by finding out that‘ke was
a fool. DPiospects in future that he’ will be o wiser-
man, although a poorer ; but a8 a fool with money
fs better than a wise man without it, in the estima-
——1-tionof - the: word;-Mr-S-has-met with-o-great-logg=m—
‘e had better have remained a fool. In our opinion,
however, Mr. S. nnd his treasure were ¢ cnrned of ”
by his own folly, and as he must by thiy time be
fully sensible of his lack of wisdom, wo say he his-
anly exchenged the dross of earth for o knowledge
of himself, which is. worth more, Bplrlts are unot
safo ndvmers to .follow in matters pertaining to
money,” They do notcome to teach us how to gather
up such treasurcs. Wo know there are exceptnons
to this, and that they aid,men in buslness matters ;
but it is ‘gtuerally done volunturlly, and for some
purpose, the tendency of whioki “is' tu “further the

spirita to build up a worldly fortune is surc'to get
nothing from them, or to get what will in the end.
teach™him tho “folly of his course—disappointment”
atid poverty, Let men learn to rely upou their own
Judgment, in, prcfercnce to being. *oarried off ” by
other men’s.opinions, or spirit adyice, and they wiil
generally cowe out right, Nothing I8 so safe tg rely
upon s one's own judgment. Mnny & mistako is
made by one’s being influeniced to change the direc.
tion of his effotts’ from o channel which his own in.
divldual spirit had marked out, into ono which an.
other individual advised, ~“While, the latter could
bet have dono the sama piece of work In this way,
bedaiise the plan of operntlon was” marked out by
ilm. and therefore' scen olearly by him, the former
fails In attempting to bend his onergies to a courso
“which 18 not born of him, but is the property, of an®
othor. It is a high orime against nature for a man
to gnom hls own reasen and follow tho lend of nn-,
othoi m}n’a against it.

Lot the goclety you l'requent bo llko & company 9f
‘bees gathered together to make honoy, and - not of

tho sublime prpplxe(t, glowing continually with tho
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wagps, which do nothing but hum, devour, and sting.
, . T a
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MOVEMENTS OF. MEDIUMS,
Miss Emma Hardinge will leoturo in Boston every
Sunday during October ; at Salem evory Tucsday, and
Woburn every Wednesday. In November, sho will
lecture at Portland, Me.,.for the first twe Sundays;
at Moptreal, Canada, the 1Gth, 17th and 18th; and
at Philadelphin, Pa., the 28th. Miss lardinge will
spend the mouth of December in St. Louis, and be
Lappy to receive npphcntlons from Western cities

| for a part of January and February. Address, dur-

ing "October, to the care of Dr. 11. F. Gardner, Foun-
tain ITouse, Boston ; during November to: 194 Grand
street, New York; nud during December to the care
of A. Miltenberger, Eeq., 8t. Louis, Mo. - Miss Har-
dinge unquestionably stands at the lhead of the pub-
lic speakers in the field of Spmtuuhsm.

Iion, Warren Chase will lecture in Milford, N. 11,
Oct. 20, 21 and 22{in anrcncﬂlnss., Sunday, Oot.
24 ; in Haverhill, Oct. 27, 28 and 29 ; in Quincy, Sun-
day, Oct. 31 ; in Bethel, Vt,, the sccond week in Nov. ;
in Ncwport, N. IL, the third week in Nov.; in Ditts-
field, N. IL, the fourth week in Nov. In December
he will visit Salem, Newburyport, Portsmoutl, N. H.,
and other places near them, if wanted and applicd to
goon. January 2 be speaks in Providence, R. I, and
Jan. 23 and 80 in New York ; Feb, in Philadelphia
and Baltimere ; March and April in Ohio, and May

. |in Michigan. Address,No.14 Bromficld street, Boston.

11. B. Storer will speak in Providence, R. L, on
Sunday, Oct. 24th and 8lst; Manchester, Conn., on
Sunday, Nov. 7th. He will lecture during the en-
suing season upon every evening that his services:
may be required, and requests friends in Connecticut,
who may desire bim to lecturo among them, to ad-
dress at New Ilaven, Conn, from whence all his
letters will be epeedily forwarded. He will probably
labor in Conneeticut during most of the wmter, but
may occnsnonnlly visit l\lnss'tchusetts and Rhode
Island, in answer to uppllcnuons, which he has here-
tofore been obliged to decline.

Miss A. W. Sprague delivered two lectures in the
Universalist Church, Binghampton, N. Y., on the
26th ult., to overflowing houses, She left an appoint-
ment to deliver two more lectures at the same place,
two weeks from that dafe. No lecturer has left a
niore favorable impresgion in the above place, than
Miss Sprague—we learn from a corggspondent.

Mrs. E. J. French, of New York, will lecturo in
Montreal on the 19th, 20th and 21st insts.; and
in Providence, R. [, every Sunday:in November.,
Mrs. Freuch will receive oalls to lecture week even-
ings during November, in the vicinity of P’rovidence
and Boston. Address No. 8 Fourth Avenue, New
York, up to Novéember 6th; afterwards, No. 27 Rich-
mond street, Providenge.

T'rof. J. L. D. Otis will speak as follows:—Oct. 23d:
and 24th, at Fitohburg, Mass.; Oct. 31st, at Sutton,
N. lI.; November 2Ist and 28th, at Portland, Me.
lIe will answer calls to lecture at any other time, as
bis school has, for the present term, passed into
other hands. Address him at Lowell. lle will re-
ceive subscriptions for the Banuer.

Miss Rosa 1. Amedey will speak in Portland, on
Sundays, Oct. 24th and 3lst. Bhe will make engage-
ments to speak on week evenings during the last
week in October in Portland or its viginity, Plense

cause of .Spiritualism. The man who applics to

nddress No. 32 Allen street, Boston, previous to the
22d inst.

Mrs. Fannie Burbank Felton will lecture in Hart-
ford the five Sundays of October, and will reccive
calls to lecture in that vicinity on week cvenings of
that month. Thosewvishing her services oan address

.| Willard Barnes Felton, care of Asa H. Rogers, Hart-

ford, Conn.

H. F. Miller will answer calls for lectures to be
given by Mrs. Miller, trance speaker, in New York,
Pennsylvania and the \\'estern States. . Address, Dun-
kirk, N. Y.

Mrs.'Etizabeth Clough, No. 14 Wail street, Charles-
owu, will receive calls to lecture in a trance stato,
Miss Munson will speak il? New Bedford on Sun-
day, 81st inst.- )

A. B. Whiting will spenk in Willimantic, Conn.,
Oct. '24tl1 and 31st. Those desiring leotures during
the week may address him at ecither of the above
places.

Miss Einma Housten will answer calls to lecture
citherSunduys or week evening, in Boston or vicinity,
Address Fountain House,

E. 8. Wheeler will speak in Taunton, Mass., next
Sunday, Oct. 24th. Addrcus, until further notice,
Qumey, Mass,

S8OOIAL LEVEEB.

“The Ludxcs’ Harmonial Band of Spiritualists pro-
poso to give o series of six socin] assemblies, in Union |
Hall, corner of Wnslungtou and Eseex streets, com-
menoing on Thursday evening, October 28, and con-
tinuing every two weeks, until the course is com-
pleted. The object of this associntion of ladies, is
the relief of the poor, and the purpose they have n
view in the proposed levees, is to. raiso funds to aid
‘them-in-their-beneficent- laboia*"'lhny*thuufom”lu
vite all Spiritualists, and others ‘interested in behalf
of the destitute, to aid' by their patronage in this
movement, and assure those who may attend, that | ©
no effort will be spared, on their. part, to sesure their
plen.aure and happiness. 'l‘xcketu admitting o gentle-
man and lady tothe course of six purtu.n. $0. Single
ticket, ndmitting o gentleman and lndy, $1; single
ticket, admitting o lady, GO cents ; may be abtained
of Mrk, F, H. Cunningham, 17 Saru.togu. sf.reet., East |.
Boston ; l\lrs. P, Sprngue, 8 Masi ion - street ; Mrs, J
T, Gnrducr, 4 Phipps Place; Mrs. B, Brintnall, 58.
Heuley street, Charlestown; Mrs, J. Jenkms War-
ren, opposite Winthrop street, ll,oxbury ; Bela Marsh,
14 Bromficld street, Boston, and at the Fountain
Ilousc, corner of Ilurrison avenue and: Beach stréet,

N, B. No tickets will be'sold at tho door of the
hall, as it is the iritention of the mauugei,uhnt these
parties phall bo in the striotest sensc SELECT. Musio
by Malls’ celebrated Quadrille Band, of six picoos, -

. _ OUR OIfROLES. .
All persons who deslre to attend our circles can
do 80, subjeot to the followmg rules;— -
To make applicatlon at our office carly on tho day
they desire to:attend, as the number we can acoorn-
modate at euch sitting is limited, - .
"To bo present at our ‘offico & fow mrinutes betoro
half past two o’clock v 'M,, at which hour, prccuely,
our doors are closed-—no one s udmltlod ofter,
"To remain until the seance is plosed by the spirit
coutrolling the manifestation, which is doue generully
between half-past l'our and five I, M,

BPIBITUA.LIBM IN NEW LONDON-
A friend writes J. 'V, Mansfield that thero s muchi

lnterest nt thjs timo in the above place, aud the
ca.use is ga.lnlng strength in numbers of bellevm.

' .
S

Sabbutly in Boston,
REV. MR. HIGGINSON AT MUSIC HALL,
[Abstract Report for the Banner, by Dr. Cintr.)

Sunday Morning, Oct, 17,
Mr. Parker’s absenco was cnused by sickness,
whioh is thought to be of n temporary nature. A
‘deep solicitude is felt for his health and well-
being by all his pedple; thoy all leve him, not with
& superficial love, but with a love decp down in’
their hearts—with a deep, strong, enduring love,
After a voluntnry by the ohoir, the exercises wore
continued by singing and prayer, after which Rev.
T. W. ligginson, of Worcester, delivered the following
Discounse,

Acts: 20th ohapter :—* They honored us with such
things as are necessury,

What .are the great necessaries -of | llfu‘? It
woull scem easy to -deseribe what thoy are—
meant, fire, and clothes; these are necessary; but
ig this the minimum of nceessity? No; there are
whole nptions without either clothes or fire, What is
necessary to keep the soul and body together 2 A
young Indy has said that o servant was necessary 5
but’ seven-cights of the married women in our
country are their own servamts, A poor starving
Irish woman has said that o feather bed was o
nccessary of life; tho physiologist has taught us
that it is injuripus, - Whero is the standard of neces-
sity? Bring mattrasses, looking. glasscs, feather-
beds, and medieine-chests and ten. chcsts, and tool-
chests ; bring books, bank books, and Hebfrew books
—bring the New York Ledger, and the little boys®
pipe that he blows bubbles with, and the politician
with his bubbles without a pipe, and whero is the
necessity of these? Whe has not more than once
found something that ho has forgotten, to be an ab-

| solute necessity of existence, and ‘that unnecessary

which has been considered necessary. It has
been said that happiness lies jn three words—health,
peace, and competence. Are these the necessaries of
life? Do they bear the test of wise experience ?
Disease and tribulation may be necessury. May not
the life affected with disease be wise and beautiful—
of more advantage than the life of health? The
suffering of the prophets and npostles is now more
to the world than all the busey life of State street,
To call heglth a necessity of life is idle. Whatis o
competenoe ? Mr. Astor has said that two huudred
thousand dollars is a competence. The standard
varies with the degrees of wealth ; from the ninimum
it grows on what it feeds. A poor man desires to
own o picce of land and house—he desires no more.
He becomes the possessor of this land and house, -
and immedintely he begins to want more; hohasa
desire for -the estate that lies next to him. 1t is
well to be independent, Tho property is inflepend-
ent—but the man is more dependent for owning it.
There must be subsistence; hut how far the neces-.
gitics of subsistence nre overrenched. I have seen a
whole population subsisting on fifteen cents o day,
and the price of food no less than it is here. I have
scen the warmest dwelling for a cold day, built in
two or three days, of boughs and limbs of trees.
Here we approach tho minimum of existence. The
splendid palace may be too small for some, while the
Indian’s wigwam and the ‘Kansas hut is large
enough for others.  What we may commonly under-
stand by subsisteuce is not subsistence, but pride.
Pride is a demon in man, that uses the superfluities
of life, occupies superb apartments that are little
used, eats costly luyurics, and drinks wine, which
man is better without. Bure subsistence is nat so
hard to‘find as men think it lb, there i3 more sub-
sistence in the earth than we have been educnted to
believe,

Tho next necessity of human lifo is exployment ;
yot we in a perfected stato of life vainly expect to
be successful in our search for happiness in the
escape from all labor. The drudgery and toil of life
is p blessing. Multitudes would be made far happier
in life to saw their own lond of wood. Labor is the
sccond necessity of human life, We pnss from bread
and labor and come to & higher necessity, which is
Love. This the human eoul heeds, both to give and
receive, Most, people have ¢ banks” ‘at home;
thero they deposit their love, but many have oords
of love not played upon by reciprocated affection
but the necessity is longed for. Every one appreciates
in some degree the blessing of love. The friendly
“good morning” is something towards satisfying
tho néed of this demand. There is nlways some-
thing to love—tako away the loving.wife and the
lovely child, and there are friends to love—take
away friends, and there are enemies to love. Did
you ever hear of anybody that did not love the gun-
light? There is not a comet, n dew-drop- by the '
wayside, & broken pleco of looking-glass that does
not refleot its rays back again. Lovo is more power-
ful than the sun’s rays; it is rell;,oted with more
power from every object on which- it falls. Theré is
no magnot in the world so powerful as the human

crentures who noed the love you have., Put out your
hand to the objeots of pity and love, and the tendrils
of love will take hold of it. The luxury of doing
good iy great ; but the aot is so scinty that it never r .
Beoomes & luxury, . What au effort it is for o wiserly
maa to give'a few cents, I[ow wuch it puins, tears
and rends tho splrlt. of soille, inen “who have more *
thau enough to. give 10 the nculy Gmug s not
made n luxury by many, X R

RESRIE

. '8 But Is love  enough tofill and sutmfy the luglxer

demands of the soul? - No, Y fs natural- for
thie soul to believe—to confide In somethlug:/ This is.
faith, It may bein the church—-lno.lledeemer, ,1 .
in a plotury of an arbitrary vindictive God—or to"-
the larger soul, o God of lnw’ and- love, Withont
faith love becomes agony, for its ol)ject mey dies
Faith carrfes ug beyond tho presong reality- which
love needs. - Ask the mother 4f her love lives nlone
in the memory of her departed ¢hild—tho wife, if
her love iives in the memory alone of her depurbod'
husband. They answer no.. True, thereis some-
thing more ; the mothor in faith loves her child that
still lives; the wife etill Joves Ler husband this
love s in confidenco that he now exists. 'When” !
death comes, how idlo is everythiyg clse, The vislon
of faith looks through- deuth-—t.hrough ithe mnl.erlnl
world toa belml’ in God. . ‘
“To live well i3 to bear well l.lm trials of- tlmo. :
When & man ‘has conﬂdence—hna “fajth in God—
what'is any fuiluve or success on earth to him?
Even if heshould go to the grave without ono of his

)

/| purposes. wrought out, it 1 1o, dlsuppolntment. o

Whaf matter s it if. his-bark hos possed from the

| river of time to the ocean of eternity? If we have

faith, udvorslty but holpa us on. God grant uslove
ad faith, aud with these it is easy to have labor

Tand oornpetonoo, Lovo to man and faith fn God con-

",A.‘. '

hoarte—Thox* Five-Points --ar0- crowded-with: poor |




| ’,BANN"ER OF LIGHT.
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sists not, in Sundny tecbmcnhties, but in every dny
common scnse praotice, in obeying the laws of ne-
cessity. To do business any other way is bankruptey.
Go to tho suffering with love and sympathy aud you
will make yeur return ncher than when you went,

o ..

MIS8 HARDINGB AT TEE MELODEON.
Sundy ARterncon.

Tu tho afternoot the medium snid :—We are called
upon this day to speak of *the Spiritualism of the
Jews, as o nation.”  We have no right to call your
attention to the history of sa weak, scnttcrcd and
unimportant a race—the tribe from whom' you have
reecived your idea of God, of salvation, and of happi-
ness or misery to comne'in a life horeafter—you, who,

“in this niueteenth century are. the mos} enlightened
nation on carth. In that nation—of itsclf no larger
than the British territory of Wales—you find tho
footprints of the living God, and proof that he has
thousands of times declared his preference for that
nation, over any other of his children!

There is no historial evidence extant, except their
~own historiun, Josephus; and we~dare not accept the
worge than Titan-fables of the nation, but must take
the Scriptures as the foundation on which your re-
ligion rests, It would be vain to attribute the ‘book
of Genesis, aml the books of the Pentateuch to Jewish
historians, for we are ready to prove, what all intelli-
~ gent minds know, that the former was made up of
the traditions of other nations. The same accounts
slightly varied in their groupings, have been repre-
sented by every other nation, and the stage was old
when Jewish history began.
An old Egyptian historian epeaks of ‘the same

pn.truwclml Abraham of the old Scripturcs, as one’

who §tood out in living colors among the world’s
benyfnctors and Le is remembeéred, becayse ‘he at-
tempted . to gather from the Egyptian Spiritualism
the idea of the ono Unitary God; and when he re-

turned to Asia, to 'his own people, ho endeavored to’

* instili into their minds the highest iden of Deity,
and, from a teacher became a leader. Wo have but to
cxamine the records'of his history, to learn the char-
acter of his Spiritualism.. We learn that the Lord

God often appeared to Abraham, tnd talked mth‘_ ‘u's God? We will call your attention to the thirty-

him face to face, as friend would talk to friend, The
report scems incongruous. Sometimes he’ appeare
to him in ong position, and sometimes in another.
Now, we desire to kuow who was this God, so that
we can sct this query to rest.  In the book of Gene-
sis,?"Abraham is represented as sitting in his tent-
door, and the Lord appeared to him. In the next
verse we find the Lord God to be threo men, who
partake of his food, and eat and drink with him.
We soon find Abraham confessing himself as dust to
the Lord God with whom he is conversing; and when
God confides in him the fact of the coming destrue- |,
tion of Scdom and Gomorrah, Abru.hnm expostulates
with him.

We find this same incongruity in the record of the
interviews his descendants, Isanc and Jacob, had
with God. Jacob conceived, while wrestling with an
angel, that e lad seen the face of God ; but, on-the
other hand, we have the words of Jesus Christ that
no man hath geen God 2t° any time.  Moses claimed
to bave ween the glory of God on tho mountain, and
Christians are willing to endorsc this belief. We
find in the story 6f Joseph that the Lord appeared
to him in visions, and enabled him to interpret
- dreams by the aid of & divining cup. Now, those
who will acquaint themselves with the nature of
Egyptian divination—with the sacraments and forms
used by the magii, not respectable enough to be
called witcheraft, but since denounced as magic—
willssce that the God of Isracl was not very choice
in his instruments and means.

From the time of Joseph, the Spiritualism of Ju-
dnism undergoes o vast change. Men would seek
God and ask his counsel, and we hear that the
prophet Baal weut forth on a high hill, to meet the
Lord; and in the time of Balaam we find the angel
of the Lord accommodates himself to speak.through
the lips of the beast of burden on which the prophet
sat. 1f God would speak through the lips of s0 mean
a beast, what do we arrogate, when we ask why the
gpirits—not of God, or his vicegerents, but—of our
own loved departed, cannot spealk through the table,
- the chair, or the organisin of the wilhng medium ¢

We proceed, and find that the most telling point
in Jewish Spiritualism is the record ‘of Moses. Did
we take it as it stands, it would prove o startling
cvidedue of modern Spiritualism, Were wo sccking
for the greatest prodlgy the world has evor beheld,
we would take Moses, DBut we now have to speak
another name, and will pause lest it betoo sacred to
be spoken in tho same breath. We will ask you to
go back with us twelve hundrel years before the
birth of Moses, and lcnrn wio was Bacchus—the
patron of ‘the hideous bacfhanalia of #he Greeks.
Orpheus was a writer of the sarly Orecks, and among
his works we find what nre termed the Orphic verses,
written twelve hundred -ypars before the time of
-Mosges, There is no dispute—the date ls arbitrary,

“aud cannof b%demé'd Orplicus wiote" That, id the
’ early ngo of man’s history, béfore the art of ngncul—
ture was known—before the sun laughed upon the
emrth and while man, an nnimal fed with the
bea.sts in the forcst—was Bncchus-born. He was
found in a'box, flonting .upen the water. He was
drawn forth by o prificess, and wis called Oscius,
- bccnuae ho was said to have two mothers, oue by

_bmh and the ‘other by, u,doption. ‘As he grew in
years,. ‘it was often seen’ that crown of glory mdl-
ated from his brows He. taught peoplo agriculture,
and the oultivation of the vine; nld ‘they hlessed
‘him for it. . He was ondowcd with n.mlmculous rod,
With wlnch ho e\er gmote " the. m;ks, and water

gushed forth ; and he caused barren felds and lands
" to flow with mllk and honey. . Ille léd.a conquering
army {nto India, and was everywhero i turrounded by
prodigies—the results of his divinity. At one time
'he parted the waters. of the sca, and ugn.in ef two
rivers, that his grmy. njight pass over ; and -his ene-
mics, following, were drowned fu the tlde. Famine
visited'all those who opposed him, and' he finally
conquered the beleaguered territory. He intmduoed
among his subjects tho arts of government. and let-
ters; and when life was over, he n.scend.ed to hls
. Father, Juplecr.
What. mntbcrs it it ho dld not- exist as a person H
" he was the favorite iden of the ‘son of God." But we
- have gk much historioal evidence that Oscius lived,
a3 we havo that Pythagéras ar Plato *ever existod.
. We profor to draw no inforenco ‘betwoen those two
. pazalle! histories, but would eimply ask whether Or-
* pheus wrote, twelvo hundred years before,u.plagi-
arism of & not yet writton history—or did ho create
* the model of what tho world as regarded u.s the lll’b

———————
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of God’s ohosen sormnt—for tho parallel is indvit-
able,

It would be vain to dony that the Israclites were
led from onptivity by an Egyptian priest. Whether
he was aoquainted with the Vedas, tho Elysinian
Mysterics of Isis and Osoius, wo are not told. If the
Ten Commandments be true, God iz on our side;
but if thero bo an error there, it was written u.gcs
beforo Moses hnd an existente.

ism of the Jews. Wo have found God advising Jacob
of the best means of ohehting his brothers in their
cattle trading, and again he goes forth wilh Joshua,
and Gideon, at tho head of armics. Soon cemo Jew-
ish prophets, when Moabitish prophets wero no fur-
ther needed. Anon we find this God of battles living
in temples with Solomon, the idolator and adultercr
—the wisest man who ever lived, because he built a
suporb temple to the Lord God. It is true the cher-
ubim of the tabernacle strangely resembled the

ly, imitated that of Greeco, oven to their white
robes, - ]

-—We-proceed-to the -time-of -the-Babylonish-Capti- -
vity, and we find another striking change in Jewish
Spiritualism. Was not Daniel one of those who knew
how to resist fire? ‘It was an art known for ages
among. the secrets of the Oriental priesthood ; and
every gymbol in their form may bo traced to tho re-
ligion of the much despised fire-worshipers.

. We have scen tho various developments of the
Jewish conception of Deity. We have found him as
4 God of herds and shepherds; a God of divining

Teups and magio; o God who deals in fringes and

garments—the Urim and Thummim of the pricst-
hood ; next, a God who commands the -sacrifice of
thousnnds, because he has declared his preferenco
for & feeble, nomadie, wandering tribe, and that they
might live in houses they had not built, and :subsist
on vinoyards they had not planted; next he is com-
manding the building-of & fine temple,-for his own
worship, seeming intoxicated with pomp and show.
Now, who wrote the Scriptures? This is a tre-
mendous question, because the book is revered in
colleges and schools, and all. mankind are taught to
rship it. Whgfce is this changeable and vagari-

fth chapter of the book of Jereminh, where there is
an account of o scct ealled Rechabites, who vowed'
temperance and chastity. They were a flourishing
sect, and formed a collego of eclectic medicine, for
the expulsion of domons by maguetism, or lnying on
of hands, after which they brought together the
traditions and religions of all nations in the snme
cclectic system. To this college who shall doubt the
scribes and (literati of that ago had nccess? That
Moses wrote the books attributed to him is o gross
improbability, for they speak.of his death and burial,

in the language of a looker-on.

We ask you to search the Seriptures for yourselves.
Wo only desire to arrive at truth; but it is due wo
call your attention to ome other point—the de-
struction of that stern old nation. The scholar from
Christian lands -makes pilgrimage year after year,
and weeps over the ruins of the Iloly City; but there
is no hope for Jerusalem—Zion caunot be recluimed,

vain may philanthropists scatter their wealth. They

spirit has fled, and the foot of the stranger now
cchoes over the ruined walls, while the poor Jew,
noble and proud in his conservatism, is scoffed,

own, far from the holy graves of his fathers. Never
-we say, will the Jloly City be rebuilt, till it becomes
the heritance of the world, and itg ancient people
learn that the God of Israel .is the God of all man-
kind,

1
—

‘SBunday Evening.

In the evenjng Miss H.’s remarks related to*the
Spiritualism of Greece and Rome. She narrated the
history and traditions of the principr! myths of their
theology, giving them credit of an cxtensive system
of plagiarism from the fabled divinities of India,
Egypt and Peisin, whioh, in turn, are plagiarized into
Christianity, The cabalistic initinls, often scen on
the Roman cross—I. II, 8.—were traced back to the
Mysterices of Isis, and found to be the monogram of
the god of agriculture. The ceremony of tho Lord’s
supper was traced to the service of the old Greoian
pricsthood, who atc of the body of Ceres, and drank
the blood of Bacchus.

Questions and answers followed, but were unime
portant, and we omit them, - :

BOOK NOTICES.

Counrsitr AND Marnrace, and - other sketches, by

. Robert Morris, cditor of the Philadelphia Inqulrer.
" The essays contained in this book may be truly
dendminated glnd tidings. .The sentiments expressed
are those of truc humanity—high-toned, charitable
and clevating. The heart that can tune ifself to
practise of these sentiments, may find a heayen
everfywhere, and will exert an influencé for good on

and Is the better suited to that class who do not en-
Joy novel-reading so weil as a more solid style. -

John Grigg, o retired publisher and bookscllcr,
says of this book, and we think truly:— =

“ From the commencement of my book-sellmg ca
reer, in July, 1816, to the present day, I have taken
a deep interest in the distribution of such books as
1 thought would promate the welfare and happiness
of wankind, and ltake this: opportunity to sny, that
no book pubhshed in this‘oountry,” (with the e excep-
tiou of the Bible,) deserves & mofe general ciroula®
tion inte every family in our country than the book.
you now:have'in pross. * The most imiportant pagt of®
educatiod, in’ my opiniongis the cultivation of the
heart, and o perusal of this work of our friend Mor-
ris, will produce good fruit, Chere/is no ohapter in
it any person will read, but what the man, woman
or ohiid will say jbey are tho better, lmer rou.dmg‘
nnd refleating thereon.”

Itis bound in Peterson’s hbrnry st.yle, and ls a

handsome volume,

“ Goonx Rignr-Tumsry.”

*.Buch is the title of an illustrated fable of sixtecn-
pages, which piotqres tho“rcwn.rd charity works out
for itself, and the punishment which follows selfish-
ncés and uncharitableness, It i caloulated for chil-
Aren; and will hinge the fancy of maiy a young

' nnnd. . It is for sale. by A. Williams & (,o. '

PBOF. GRIMES IN FBA.'NKLIN N. H,

- Wo have reeeived o aucoinet nocount of tho oxpos-
ure of the humbugs of this icoturer; and ghall print
it in our'next. The statemont comes from * golid
men,” and places: Grimes in’ his true light before
men and women who are 5o ready to be * humbugged”
by anybody who writes and talke. agu.inst Bpirltual:
lsm.

Dl oruelty to lond a famng man.—-Shak.

i

Following this, is another ohange in the Spmtun]- ‘

winged bull of the Greeks, and the priesthood stiange: -

In vain may crusading armies spill their blood—in.,

cannot give to Jerusalem its departed. glovy. 1ts -

scorned and proscribed—a wanderer in lands not his

all-around:—It-doca-npt-partake-ofv the-narrative;™

lety Foch Cortespondense,

Leoture on Bpiritnalism by Ba& John Plerpont—The
Conference, ete.
New. Yonrk, Qct. 16, 1858,

Meesns. Enrons—Your “New York Correspond-
ent 7 is not deserving tht charge implied in tho lan-
guago of « Rivulet *~in the last week’s Baxxen, Mis
business is to gather news, facts and inoidents for
your columns; and in the disoharge of this duty
the occurrence of peouliar phenomena has led to the
frequent uso of -Dr. Redman’s name, but not to the
disparagement of any other medium, 1long sinco
invited both Mr. Conklin and Mr. Munson to furnish
me with all fucts of interest occurring at their cir-
cles, whicl, s¢ far "as they have como to my knowl-
edge, I havo not failed to report; and I do not be-
licvo that either of them, least,of all Mr. Munson,
thinks that I have treated him or Liscircles unfairly.
L“The desk " at Dodworth’s, last Sabbath, was ocou-
pied,. morning and evening, by the Rev, John Licr-
pont. The Hall was orowded, many having been
unable toéffeot an entrance; and so great ig the

"[dxicty to listen to the veteran, that he has remain-

ed in the city and will speak apain at -tho same
place to-morrow. Tho press: has treated him with
unusual fairness. So accustomed are “Bpiritualists
to misrepresentation and abuse, that the publication
of & fuir abstract of a spiritualistic discourse, in
such-papers as tho I'ribune’and the Times, is matter
of surprise. In this- instance they have: done so,

| and let us award them dué oredit. In Mr. Pierpons

your roaders will recognize the well known poet
whose reputation in this department of literature
is by no wmecans confined to Amerien. Ile was edu-
cated for the bar, but changing his views he entered
tho ministry, and for many years has been one of
the leading Unitarian clergymen of New ngland.
“The speaker said, that Spiritualism was as old as
the oldest book in the Old Pestament, He wasnot a
Spiritualist in any sectarian sense. ln his investi-

J| gations, which had- been extensive, he had found

nothing to shake his religious beliefs. DBut when
the phenomena of Spiritualism occurred, he deetned
it his duty, as a may interested in spiritual matters,
to investigate them. He had done so, ind became

God. They were part of the ouward movement
everywhere visible in the universe. 1o could no-
where discover that God had censed to work, cither
in the natural or moral worlds. By favoring Spirit-
ualism ho had probably shut himself out of his
church, but he apprehended that his church was not
brave enough to investigate the question with him-
The phenomena of Spiritualism lad become as pal-
pable as the sun at noon-day. The attempted ex-
planations of its opponents do not legin to touch:
the facts. DBodies move without physical contaet,
and audible sounds which cannot be accounted for,
are heard. The questions will recar: What moves
those bodies ? What makes those sounds ?  All sup.
posible tricks of mediums, electricity, gnlvanism and|
magnetism alike failed to account for them. ITe had
seen o table move several feet, when no one was
within one or two yards of it, and then upset and
break into fragments. 1le had placed an electrome,
ter on it while it was agitated, and if electricity had
had anything to do with it, the instrumont would
lave dotected it. The authentioity of the Bible was
not upheld by one hundredth part of the proof which
upheld the truth of Spiritualism. It belongs to
Spiritualists to furnish these proofs of spirit-ngency.
If this is denied, it is equally incumbent on the
other side to tell us how the phenomena are pro-
duced, or to accept our explanation.

The evening lecturo was equally well attended,
and the Times says that Mr. Pierpont, by his earn-
cstnesy and evident sincerity, won the respect not

jonly of the Spiritualists, but also of the skeptics in

his augience.

. Tile caso of Mr. and Mrs Hatch is jn the hands
of arbitrators, where it Las been for several weeks;
and who are now, I learn, about ready to make their
decision. What it is likely to bo is carefully kept
from the knowledgo of the outside workl. '
~ The Conference last evening was crowded, and the
debate lively. The question was, * What are the
causes and conditions of these pheﬁomcnn.,. and the
reasons for and against tho supposition that they
afe produced by spirits "

far ns physical manifestations are concerned
there was a strong battle made against them all by
Mr. John F, Coles. Ile did not believe that spirits
have the power to move material substances, and
did not believe that a rap was ever produced except
by the toe-joints, or someo other act of the medium,
The ‘mediums for this class of manifestations he
pronouuced humbugs and deceivers. He had caught
n great many of them in the act. His cyes began
to bo opened about three years ngo, " Ife had seen
tubles float in the air, and heard voices through
trumpets. With six men round n table, one may
know whero his own feet are, and whéro his mext

. nexghbor s are, but it is impossible to keep track of

the whole.  1T¢ had chalked the under side of & table,
and the chalk marks appeared on"the ‘medium’s
knees. Ie had scoured the trumpet, through which

.1 8pirits spoke, 80 ns to remove all mafks from it, and

then licld the hands of the two mediums, The trum-
pet was spoken through, but fresh” narks of teoth
were plalnly discernible on it. He had detected one
medium with-a-pencil fastened in the to¢ of his boot;
Jwith whioh writing was performed under the table;

and lmothcr wrote the names on the bottom of his

1t Loot, and stnmped them off on the ‘paper. .Neither

did he belleve in Wmne 8 boues, He, accorded all
honesty to Dr. Orton, but he belioved that both that
and the dovo story were in some way deceptions.
Mr>Coles's speech producedsomething of a flutter,
No'ona was sorry to have the deceptions of ‘mediums

er's denunciations were- quiw too sweeping, -Lqp i
ally was'this the case when it wes considered that.
Lo had been o 'medium himsclf, and had often spoken
in the trnnce state, and further that he hnd traveled |

.| with Mrs, Conn, tlie celebrated rapping medlum, over

a large part of the United States, as o business
operation, Horace Dresser reminded him, thaton a
certain peeasion, in a’private house, he (Coles) had
personated an Indian, bounded "about the floor ina

‘[ very unchristian-like way, and made & speech in an

unkngn Yongue. Mr. Colés acknowledged the chargo.
He was then laboring under the fonoy thag ho was
influenced by an Indian Chief. He could "not lp
his actions o} the tlmo, or'at lon.st Bupposed: he could
not.. ..’

Dr. Hallook rolated an inoldent whloh is woll

| worth preservipg. - Soveral years ago he was at

Rochester, N, Y., it tho presence of o lady and gon-
tleman, when' Buddenly o full. blown rose, wlth a0-

‘ , compnnylng leqvcs and buds, ti whole three or four

strongly impressed of their trath—that they were of |-

cxposed and rebuked, but it was felt thut:the ppej ’

inches long, appeared in a rnised or embossed char-
noter on the lady’s arm. 1t was of a red color, sharp
and distinct in outline, and a drawing was taken of’
it, whcn it faded away. The gentleman, meanwhilo,
had o vision of a tree and tho lady in it, which he
interpreted as indieative of tho aspiring tendency of
her mind. Tho sperker, Dr. II., was anxious for the
return of the roso, and watched every movement of
tho lady. Suddenly an aceidental motion exposed
her arm to his view, and thcrc. jnstead of the rose,
was tho tree iu like ohn.raoter\ o8 the gentleman had
described it. ' “"YoRrk.

EXPOSURE OF BPIRITUALIBM.

'« Dolibtlcss the plensure is as groat
In being cheated, as w cheat.”

So says Iludibras, and we are almost inclined to
adopt his opiuion, when wo see héw ready many
peoplo are to listen to P'rof, Griies’s proteneded expo
gition of Spiritualism. Dat," apropos of tho Profes-
sor’s honsted science, wo find an account in tho
papers of another expose, which we will relate in the
lunguago of the Boston Ilerald :

Lerming Tug Cat ovr.—A cute Yankee advertised
in Portland, that what ho styled the “ Lumbugger y
of Bpiritualism ” would be outdone Wednesday even-
ing at City 1lall, « by letting the cat out of the bag”
—admissiou fivo conts. At an carly hour, says the
Advertieer, tho house 'was crowded, n goodly portion
being women, - The lecturer commenced, and tho
audience were hushed to perfect stilluess. After
making a few remarks—very brief, indeed—the lce-
turer took from beneath the desk a bag, and rippi
it open, out popped a large eat, which, squulhuﬂd
spitting, made o spring among the nud:cncc The
applauso that burst forth was tremendous, amidst

' which our Yankee took his hat and coo]ly witlked

out of the hall. Ife Lnd fulfiiled his promise—tho
cat been let out of the.bag—and his money was
fairly carned,  While the humbugger was jingling
his pocket full of coins, and laughing in his sleeve,
tho huwbugged slowly left the hall, with the air aud
feeling of those who liad been dccidcdly « gold.”

The audience which witnessed this erpose were not
a whit moro imposed upon, than the nudienoes who
listen to Professor Grimes, or read P’rofessor Felton.
Pity wo had not the professor’s namo who let the
lnst cat edt of the bag—added to the former two
there would be o a glorious trio, .

MUSIC HALL.
Miss Emma lardinge will lccture in Lower Music
Hall again on Friday evening next,at'7 1-2 o’clock.
Adwmission, ten cents.  Miss I1. goes to Montrenl nexg
month, aud will then make & western tour.

@be i’rusg ‘@Inrlh

Lo\TL\Ts or THE lh\\m --Fust pugc—()ugnnl
Poetry’; continuation of Mrs, Porter’s beautiful story
of » Ilocky Nuok.” Second page—1oetry, » The Two
Churches,” by Lita 1l Baruey; a fine sketch, by
Charles A. Seymour, entitled « The Wife : A Tale of
Woman's Influence.” Third page—~* Contrast,” by
Cora Wilburn; Doetry; « Life Bternal” Fourth
and fifth puges—Lditorials, Reports of Sunday Lec-
tures, (.mrcupondmce, general -intelligence, cto., etc.
Sixth pngc—bplm Messages : the one #To a Clergy-
man,” (in the fifth column,) which was given by re-
quest, should be widely circulated by Spiritualists.
Seventh page—Correspondence :  Another Voice iu
Defence of Mediums, Donati’s Comet, Pulpit Wor-

S =

cut, Letter from New York. Eighth page—Denrls,
Miss [lardinge at Music Hull, Facts and Tests, cte,

# Tug Worrb Moves.”-~Copernious, first tencher of
the theory thnt the sum was the centre of the plan.
ctary system, was excommunicated from tho Vatican
in 1543 for heresy. The sentence agninst him was
annulled in 1821, The physleian who first intro-
duccd Spanish flies iuto Ingland, was imaprisoned in
Newgate. Dr. Harvey was denounced as a quack by
his profession, and reduced to poverty, for publish-
ing his blood<circulation theory. Vpccination was
preached against in England because it took the
coutrol of events out of tho hands of Alnighty.
But yet the Atlantio cable is laid and, God's hand is
recognized therein. The religious world has found
it for its interest to give God the credit of new de-
véloppents of science ingtead of his all.potent Devil-
ship, a3, formerly.

P <l Chdrles Tucker hns been expelled from the
church at Decatur, Mich., for being cured of rheu

-| matism by n healing medium, nnd saying that *he
'| was cured by the power of 8pirits,” says the North-

Western Excelsior.

- True.~The Spiritual Age says:—*The only safety
to human gociety is the enlightenment and elevation

of the whole saqumunity—the banishment of super-
stition, ignow and "selfishness. This,
Spiritualism is effecting wore rapidly than all other

agencies, notwithstanding the evils wlnch are alleged
against it.”

gar- Tho reader will find much «food for re-
flection,” on perusal of the spirit communieation
under the head of *Lifo Eternal,” (through the me-
-diumship of Mrs, J. 8. Adams,) upon the third page
Bf the Banner ™ Wemerll " theattentisiror skeptisy |
especially to the subject therein elucilated,

& The combined Agricultural Sacieties of Frank-
lin, Hampshire and llampden countics held their an-
nual cattle shows on Wednesday and  Thursdayef
last week, at Northmnpwn. It was a very sucéess-
ful affair. . Gl
. gz~ The Buffolk Bnnk lms xssued a clrcul.u- to tho
Country Banks, stating that the. business of assort-
‘mg country money will not be conhnued by thnt
bank after the 80th of. Novembcr next.

A duel was fought in Mlssmsnpll. it is said,
by, 8. Knott, and W. A, Bhott. . The result was, Knott
was ehot, and Shott was not. . In those clrcumgtunceu
we hould rather have been Shott than Knott.

_,;:3~le10 Ilarmoninl Colony "Assaciation annonnce
another Convention to be holden at Worcester, Mass,,
on the 17th proximo, the particular objects of which
aro set forth in the notico which we print in another
columa.

7%~ Boys Bmd to Digby, % You have long in--
dulged in many little Bights of wit in my presence.
I now desire to show that I, though not a wit, am_
not o whit less witless than yoursiglf;- Can ‘yoi tcll
me, Digby, why a muff j# liko a fool 77

‘Digby acknowledged his inability to reply.’
"« Because- it holds & lady’s, hand wn,hout squcet-
ing ltl” said Brad.

ﬁf Boorates was poiuonod for « oorruptlng the
minds of the youth " by swearing four new oaths
.not on the list.of those nllowed by Athemnn laws,

g~ The Britlsh Mgnw Valorous, from Plymouth,
England, via Fayal, has ‘arrived ot Now York witli
forty-fwo of tho passengers of the burnt steamer
Austria, who wero taken to Fayal by the French

‘

barque Maurico. Threo of tho pnssengers—F, Messé-

: .

ship, Natural Laws, (No.3,) The Cause in Connecti- -

mer and Prof. Bisfield, of New York, and C. Barker,
of Westphnlia—were left in the hospital at Fayal,

hadly bruised, The oﬂiccrs and crew saved had gonc
to Hamburg, _

‘Toven 11 Lianrry.—The Goneral Baptist Banner,
the ergan of the Buptist denomination in Kentucky,
snys —_—

*While we as n denomihation tolerate dram-drink-
ing, wo advise the brethren to use it cauuously, and
for God’s aako let the sacred and holy minister of

God touch it lightly.” )

. MExico,—Mexican news in detail has been re-
ceived, Tho statement of the defeat near San Luis
Potosi of Vidaurri by Miramon, is confirmed. Othep
battles, on a. smaller-gcale, had taken place. 1t
would seem, however, that the fortuncs of the Con-
stitutionalists are on the wane. The report that
Garza had imposed a forced loan at‘Tampico is also
fully confirmed. The French Consul at that port
had applied for some national vessels to' protect the
Freuch merchants there.

“Mr, Jenking, will it suit you to settle that old
account of yours?” * No sir; you aro mistaken.in
the man.. I am not one of tho old settlers.

Z=~ Fortunc grows tired of alwitys carrying the
sume nampggn her back,

A~ We | Ambefst and Belehertown Railrond,
which cost $225,000, has been sold to tho bond-
holders for $12,600. The road is twenty miles long,
&~ Why is an Bnglishman like a bee?
he is ruled by a queen. ¢

Becauso

Tur Nicaraguax MixieTer Dissusssn.—It is said
that Geun. Cags has written a letter to Jerez, tho
Nicaragunn minister, declaring his mission closed,
and recapituluting the gru.\.mu.s suffered from Nie-
aragua.

j:d‘ One thousand dollars have been aubscr'bod

toward the” purchase of chimebells in Old (,.nu-
bndgc.

Late Foreiox lrevs—Great agitation prevails
throughout Syria.  The Christian pupulation live in
perpetunl fear of the Mussulmans, The Turkish

authority in the province.

The Pavlinment of lolland has veted 15,000,0008.
as indemuity to the colonies of Surinam and Deme-
rara for the liberation of slaves, and uUUUUU\J more
to the slave owners in Duteh India,

The Emperer Alexander's reeeption at \\'ursm\ is
described ns lnu‘ing been very enthusiastic,

Ou the 25tk the Luperor Alexander and the Prince
of I'russia reviewed the troops at the camp of -
wonski, near Warsaw. The effective foree amounted
to 30,000 men—consisting of 43 battalions, 23 yquad-
roug, and G¢ gun

The recent oul?)"r(-nk at Lishon against the Jesuijts
and Prench gisters of charity originated In one of
the fathers declaring from the pulpit that Purtugal
would never be huppy until she got rid of the consti-
tutional form of government.

The shaftof the Page Bank coal-pit, near Durham,
fook fire while the men “aml Loys, to the number of
cightytwd, were at work in the mine. It way feared
that the lives of all would bLe sacrificed, but after
great exertions in subduing the flames, seventy-two
persons were drawn out of the pit alive, and the
other ten dead.

The wenther in England has been favorable for
securing the balance of the grain crop and for be-
ginning upon the autumnal feld lnbors, ,

Here ix o specimen of religious Jiberty in Adstria.

A countryman in tke neighborhoud of Marinzell miet

neglected to tnke off his bat while it passod.
is an offence under the new concordat, and the deline
quent has been aceordingly tried for it by the laud-
guericht at Vienna,
uight’s imprisoument with hard labor.

2a- Tur Baxyie or Licur in noticing an article
in our last paper uses the words, * A hawk after the
crows of the Courier’ We don’t know but the
Banser may think itsell an eagle, and, be about to
swoop down’ upon and tear both hawk and crows,
but we can assure it, that if our strength is not
suflicient, our wings are ﬂect .enough to avoid its
talous, and the crows are net sqTet cnough eating
for us to run much risk in their capture. lHowever,
the Baxxen, whatever may be its faith, is liberal in
its tendencies and not disposed to interfere with the
helief of others or bind burdéns'upon already heavily
ladén backs. To all such cagles we wish God-speed,
und would rather add to, then take a-plume from
their wings.— Sunday News.

" E~
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

{Letters ot -anewered by mail, will ‘ll. attended to In this

corner.}

H. 8. M., 8rockmminGe.—The obituary wus not received in
season for this week’s BANsun, ICwill appear in our neat,
). F. R., Hantrorn, Cr—Your Mg, Kus been l'l:t:l'l\‘L'll und
placed on file for extontiidtion.

J. LB, AnTox, N He—Thank yoeu for the cnmpllmcnl Ir

committing {t to uny other frm, will ensure us fricuds, wo
shall certainly gain them.  Send us your tests, W sent
you epecimbn numbers, .

L. I B., ProvineNer, K. L—You have our thanks for the In-
terest you takie fu the Baxsen,  May all gowl ungels pro-
teet you through your carthly pilgrimage,

J. 8. Rixo, Ravexsas—You may eend the numes you speak
of. Will give your letter un hmrllun, which may Dbroouri
you & call,

pmal ot m

Government i3 deecribed ng exereising searcely any |

# procession of lul"rlmﬂ on their way. therg, and
This®

He was sentenced to o fort- -

keeping the Baxnen in the truck of hplrlluulhm and nhot

T et it
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HARMONIAL COLONY ABSO(.;IATION '
CONVENTION,
There will be o Convention hehd ut lHortieultural Wal,

‘understanding more Tully its object aml design, und for each
one to present filens—which wilkde of Interest to thls grent
movement—to harmonize and bilug mankind~egcther on
the true winclple of love and \\lmlum
there will he n [,wut ,.,ullluln" of the frlends of humanity at

of clevating the race, but to sign the compaet, and becomo
living members of Nature's grand institution for hxumunlrln,,
theerace,  Come, mediume, and let spirits gind angels spens
Whelr approval of this great work. Cume, all ye brothers and
sisters, who desire to livgen ifs of harmony, purity and pro-
gress—come, for all things ure now ready for netion,

Per ordev of the ditectory of the Harmonial Culony- Asso-
clation, 1), C. azee, Recovder,

WoncksTkn, Oct 17, 1858, ' :

NOTICES OF MEETINGB. -
BUNDAY Senvices 1 Bowtoxs<Mies Emy Hardingo will
spenk at the Melodeon, Washington streetl, Boston, on Supday
next, at 3 and 7 1-2 e'clock, P M. Subjectin thoafiernoon—
“Hpiritualism of Anclent Christianity 3 In the evening—

1 8pirivuallsm of Modern Christianlty,”  Admisslon ten cents,

Merringe At Nu, 14 Brosrtunn S8tavkr.~A Cincie for
tranice-spenking, &¢, s held every Bundny worning, at 10 1.8
o'clock; nlse at 3 o'clock, P, M, D. I\ (luddnrd, regular
spenker, Admiesion 5-cents.

MEKTINGS IN CueLsea, on HBundeys, morning and- evening.
ot GuiLp MLy Widuisimmet street. D, 1 Goupanw, yeg-
ulnr spenker, Sedts freo,

LAwnr-«cn—'l‘hu Bnlrmmllnls of Lawrence hold rcgular.
muetings on mo Bubbnth,. rumnoou und ul‘wrnoon, st Lawe
rotice Ll

Bpenklng, by medlums and otliers,

NEwnunYronT,—F )hltun nts of this pln.cu hold regular:’
meotings overy Buu ny afternoon and cveping at Essox 1lall,
Btato strcet, ot 2 and 7T o'clock, 'l‘ho best of trauce ponkcm
engaged, ‘

Provipenor, R, 7.—At tho Harmonial Inslllule. No. 17. Bo(

evonlng, Bnbbnth morning services at- half- pnst 10 o clock.

o

B

Warcester, Masg, Nov, 15th, 1858, for tha purposo of gl\ln" .
every frlend of this moevement an opporbunity of hearing aud

It 18 hoped that -

this Convention, not unly to glve countenance to this system -

LowrtL~=The Splrltunllm of thls eity hold regular mcel- ,
‘Jings.on Buwdays, forenoon und nl‘u.rnuon, lu \Vcll‘s llull.

Main street, circles -ate held ‘and lectures dolivered every




1N - — — o —“.‘m—w . ' - ! : ‘ on. Doston is n;wlmt it was when to:;ﬁ ﬁmcdium, and ¥ was told if I camo hefe sl;o
S ~ . : Thé man | should like to talk to the most, is John | here, o let me fix ‘em, Massa, She.read your last . thlq cx(t]y 0{\3,0“01 h L ovas to spok to-day, I took | might be induoed to go. s 8he
§ @ b { gﬂ (550N lI {r. Goodrich, e lived in L;_nncol'(ll). J;\ (l]l.. o zet out Le:tfggunnd she say, como agun, Aunty Silgé;t—r;;ke . tlll (:v;ri.““egccr;f g round, and 1 saw 4 great|  You will publish what I havs given you, will you?
. - ~ e s Npw what s the use of auybody dylog Jis ross, . . v 400 TIv! e A o. 1 kept o small shop in | Will you send a paper where I want you to? Send
] r B ;:-1,.,, rtia e i ettt of the BANNER, we claim | OF trouble? 1 see my s styonger ‘f‘“"ﬂ_‘"he"]l wﬁ [This spirit hero took our pen,and made.a cross g\t}:\\:ﬁ’ﬁ,":0;‘f‘:{::]tl-lﬁhtﬁmcnllcd. PI was burnedpout one: {o Elizabeth Paino, Albany, New York State, I °
i wite given by the spirtt Ko R i6 ente, through Mrs, | nlive. | B‘F’l;"’“l “l l?nc::{;lml;?ew::se& ;‘o;();lu:]lér:l at tho bottom of the pago ou Which we were writ- |, "o y%nr 1816 ; but I soon found another’ place a can sce her every time I go there, but canuot manl-
¥ JOH. Caxayt, Tranee Medinm, who allows ber medi he taken info heaven " | s : A . t into busi- | fest to her, .
H pnw.-n:fltu\':p.-urml.l, et “xbml. wllows her med 'um) I:l mier. Instead of that, I am where 1 didn’t ex- ing.] ; short dls}pnqt: ‘from gho old one, and wen ; | bl e todayenob just rigbt. I dog
i fat . | —_— ds 1 wish to speak, to, PPy y J g on’t
They are Lot pablished otesccount of literary merit butae be, and that's on carth, 1find myself among . ness again, “The frien Bp » C .
Leats of sptrit culntiuiiott to thuse frietds Lo whow they ure pep to e, B0 ’ : Joshua Eustis. would like to havo speak with me, ] think have come | want to stay any longer.  Don’t.forget: to send the

¥ Bowstir, o , disease was consumption. ! thing I have no right to, and hand it to my frieids. | our niundane sphere?” 1 fecl you caunuot, will not, | we to do thiugs 1 did n't want to ; he wanted me to
2. ¢M'LJI——.l.l‘vl:‘rl_\"]\‘\n:\ll:wn', Mary Adatw, Clementina Gallew: copmune with wy friends. ls there no way for me | Faith is not strengthened by satisfying a morbid | o Jike l’eter-o?é?d-——not that ly;un your master, or | work, and 1 wanted to play, and 1d just as lives set
b Ko, C to reach them ? ‘ curiosity. 1 see it would not benefit my friends for | jorg Lug that I am just what this superscription | fire to the house as not. I want to como back to let

r

BANNER OF LIGHT.

wletreseed,

We hope ta shinw that nlﬂﬂl! carry the characteristles of |
thetr earth hie to that beyond, nid do soway with the etrvne

ot tea that they are more than FINITE belngs,

We betieye the public shinld see the ﬁf»lrit world as ft is—
should learn that there is evil as well an gowd in it ol 1ot
expret’that purity aline shall thew from spirita te mottals, ¢

Weash the reader tu ceceive noduaetrine put forth by spirita,
in these colutuns, that does ot comport with he rod n.

gives vpthions merely, relative to tungs uot eaperienced,

* Visltors Admitted.

these mdesngen afe feevived an we clat, eul
Prer toany one who may desize toatte el, i or for, 0ty
application o us,  They are hold every, :n}ln-ru-»un.ul our
Gltiee, comeneingaat g b st e after W hich »ll.lllli', n-:
one will b ndmitted ; they gme o0 < d by therp ot poverning
Use mamifestations, usuntis abhalt jast four, ald .\n‘n.urn f;m
oXjecled to renuun unttl Weerneerd W, Bruny.

Tn order to prove b
SILLnEs are

MESSAGHES To BE PUBLISHED.

Tl eommannteations oy by e flowing sparits, will te

. it - awte 0t nt S H e . . . . bout, tllﬂt. l did n’t, die when I

“published cgetar conise Wil evesy Spritnalisl, whe . ur sent, 25, | extent, and with a certain amount of reliability ; | ko were of my family, 1 do deem it well to come.by | you want to know aboul

L:‘:"li"‘w “"I'Iml"' B i‘\ r'\m{f';”;; “:;:.:.‘{a:‘;-“xrff;}xls';;nrul:;;: thets ou earth Sept. =2 yet 1 am still a finite being, subject to n grent message to you}.' Mosesyi-lowe. Will you receive me?| was first hurt, but I died two or three weeks aftor
thaey Wil o s o ¥ ‘

By woadne ]

Trnatiet, as we eai do by thear pubilication,
Rop o pa—sar et 1 darsen, William Lyman, Charles

Loekiaed © hetion, hen dose Letuneuat, Joseph Johnson,.
nojtooo=duhin Wliane, Franens M Sunth, Geonee Heary

or false?
Ciatise ol Xt

Ot 4= Frank Merrtt, Bend, Wilds, Tome Maxwell, Vietor
Carlton.
ot s tlattie Wison, Danie! Canmel, Anonymous, David
Potet, Trene, EPlari. '
det. t="t oty Fletelor, Mary: Fdwarda, Elizabeth Wil
o Jataes Fenderson, ek Murphy, Francis I Smith,
A S rt e Rev, Nohemaiah Adme, x*

George Price, Willan Hallett, Georae Averiil

Uet, Li=dolin Etaiestt doslah Chorebial, Tom Weleh, Bliz-
abeth Kiue, Jolin Basron, ’

Ot 12—Clinrhos Biackley, Jeremiak Mason, Willium Man-
chiester,

Oet 1i=Fen, Shepard, Wine Givde, Marion I Stepdions,

Oct b i="Thomus Huntng, James Leenan, Alived Burke, |

Marzaret Lewis, )
Ot Lheestephien Kobinean, Johin MeKoene, S0 Tnnian,

the publie that I

! thuse, who driuk.

. fingers.”

! fullowed mie, and saw those scenes,

1 was a great fault-finder on earth—nothing wen
right with me.
The devil follows me—always did,

Ask Joln Geodrich it he rememwbers the time he
agked me to drink a glass of champague with bim,
and I refuged, beeause 1 told “him 1 had something
within that told me if 1 did, 1 should love it-too well.

Ml¢ laughed at me, and [ drank, aund 1 kept going
1 dou’t think much of
rumeellers, though 1 kuow you havo got a lot of

dowu from that 1motuent.

P M-ar;_s—mith. )

1 see no familiar faces here. Alj are strangers to
me. Six years age I died in Cleveland, Obio. My
I feel very anxious to

My name was Mary Swith. - Before marriage it
was Humilton—my husband’s name was James 1.
1 was twenty-
seven yenrs of age when Ldied. [ feel so strange,
' 1 ineet no familiar face, and 1 scarce

Smith. 1 have one child on carth.

coming here!
know whether it is well for me to stay or go.

like her situation; it grieves me exceedingly. |
can’t ril myself of the care of that childe I am not
an unhappy #pirit, neither am 1 very happy. |
think | should be, counld I establish communication

between sy own dear fricnds and mysell,

“life.

A medium present saw the spirit ag Le influenced
I Mrs. C, and asked him how ho “lost thoso two

| How tho devil disl you know that? Well, 1’Il toll
' you—1 lost them by a circular saw. Do you know
Fack expresses s muuelisof 10uath as b | oreenves—no weres chow you o snw that? Well, I was thiuking back to,
Each van speak of his own eondition wich troth, whits Be e pagt 1o scenes ju the past; 1 wean—aud you

1 wasn’t begun right, any way.

Four years ngo 1 welcomed my mother to epirit
« O, how much 1 wish, if it-was the will of the

In all the departments of man’s natural life wo
find one ruling- principle stamped—indelibly stamp-
ed—fixed thero—and that is a desire for mdre
knowledge. : . . .

But nearly all tho human famjly are secking in
the wrong way, They are’ like the child who, when
he received his first lesson in miusie, wished to be
taught to play some pleasing picce of musie. In.
stend of ‘going through all the rudiments, he wished
to jump through, and get at something he will not
comprehend if he gets.

So it is with’ man at the present. Ile scems to
wish to know sometling of the future, instead of
knowing thgtpast.  Now, if mankind had knowledge
of the. future, it wonld be no future.

Some of our friends want e to come here, and
give them something that will e sure to happen in
the future. They say if 1 will, they will believo in

t

amount of difficulty in presing through change after
change. 1 have n great desire to inspire my friends
with a faith—a kuowledge of the future; but 1 am
not going to reaeh into the future, to grasp:some-

me to give them any guch thing, 1f 1 could be satis.
fis by any power here present, that it was right for
e to do so, I should do it, * Givo us some positive
proof,” say my friends. Now suppose I should tell
them that one member of their fumily would die at
such a time, it would be a constaut source of tor-

1 came here today, because requested t5 come;
1 comune, because ] feel it my duty so to do. I
withhold certaln thlngs, beeause I believe it my duty
to do so. 1 do pot wish to give my friends auything
that- will cause censure. 1 have given eufficient
proof, and my friends will sce 1 have, just as soon as
they become developed. Wheu they become stroug

Spiritualism. 1 can look into the future to & certain |

to Americn sinco my death, They do not know 1 am
dead, but they expeot 1 aun, as they can find no trace
of me here, .
- Troublo iRt business affairs led mo to come hero to
this country. 1 was a regular attendant at church—
Christ’s Church, May be there arc some still living
on earth who nright liko to speak with me, who at-
tended the snme place of worslip. However, 1 do
not come here to-day to reach them, put to set at
ease my fumily, my fricuds and relatives, and per-
haps to add something to the grent cause that secins
to_be making such a furor over my own country.

1*will go, now, as [ have told my story. 1 wis b4
years of age when 1 died. : Sept. 27.

Asa Dearborn.

My dear friend, brother and, son—Feeling it to be
my duty, as well as pleasure, to return to carth after
a lapso of years, to commmune with some one or wore

or will you say, *1 never kunew such as you?"-orwill
.you sy, * It cannot be that the.spirits of thoso who
oneo lived and held command of forms like my own,
can have power to speak to the inhabitnnts of this

tells-you I am. .

My son, soon you must pnss from this, your pre-
sent state of life, to that [ have bgen trylng, theso
many years; and again, youhave iu charge one whom
you well know was more than dear to me—18 it net
%? 'Then do not marvel at my coming, but, like o

RITree [N aseltine, bsane Laker, Ssm'l Fiiz, Jus, " 1, : v . P . 4 . e . .
: Pagin .lull|‘|.~|~"ll\',‘l-l.'-xl:.u|'|l srviine, draar iaher, Sanh Fitz Jut 1'wish to tell my hushand and my cbild that Hyent. No man or woman is o true Spiritualist who | golier of the one true God, 1 desire that you will seck | him if he has found the thirty-fivo dollars Le lost.
b Ot K—damies Kifthehte, can commune; that 1 believe it to be right to do s0. [ gqlly f® soweo manifestation that belongs to the |,y onee to be better infor;med of the thiugs that aro [ Fell him 1 stolo it. I don’t feel afraid of the thrash-
. Ot w=Ranuel DeWalf, James Patierson, baniel Swazey, | Lave much to say in rcgurd to ay child. -+ 1 do uot} fytupe. 40 scomingly mysterious, fug now. I did n't care for it, then, only it looked -

Do not ask Low you shall seek, except by‘cor}sult-
ing your own intuitive powers, for they-will in no
wise lead you astray in these matters, for God is in
the work, and who shall bid it cease?  Surely uot\

the-clanorous multitude who ery out “ humbug ’—
who then  not all the forces crying out against Pro- |
gress—for the ear will move on, and the number will l

paper. 1711 pay you when I come again. Money is
a nearce article here, they say; so I°ll not ask tho
change now, You promised to-seud it, and that is
enough. : Sept. 28,

‘Samuel Brown, . o

Who would n’t be & spirit if they could ;'I'd like
to know who wouldn’t? o0 you want to know about
ne, 1 suppose. " .

How long do people have to stay awny when they
go away from earth, before they come baok ?

I’ve been dead three years, aud Iwas thirteen
years old when 1 died. 1 didn’t know anything
about coming back till 1 got hero. What place is
this? Bostou? Well, I did not dig in Boston—how
comey it' I amn hero to talk? 1 waut to talk to the
old man—my father, - llo lives in Cleveland, Ohio—
that’s whero 1 died. My mother’s dead, -too—she
died before I did I was burued to death, Suppose

it. They. asked o if 1 was v’t afraid to dio, I teld
them I was not afraid of anything. If my father
was to talk with you, Le would n't giv¥ a very good
account of me. He and I could n’t agree ; ho wanted

the old man know I aint gone to hell, and . never
shall go there. The old man alwnys said the devil
had lold of me, but tell him he aniut. o used to
sny 1 was in wore deviltry than nnybody thirty or
forty years old, but it’s his fault, If he had done
different’ by me, I should not have done so. Ask

s0 confounded mean for a fellow to get thrashed.  If:
1 had been big enough to thrash him, 1 shouldn’t
have cared. Tho faot is, I started to go to New
York, aud stole the money to take me there; but]
concluded to turn back. lle laid the-loss to a man
who worked for him, and the poor fellow got shipped
for it. Tell father 1 set the barn ou fire on purpose.

Clat v Blsneliatd, =—— Welch, Juhies $osteles,

- mew -

“Dbivine Father, that my child might come here. 1
fsee that in lier pathway that will be o souree of
‘much trouble to ber, if she stays long on earth.

1 don’t know as 1 am sorry for it, cither. llc might

incrense. . 0 i
as well know it now, a8 to fiud it out when he comes

cenough to digest all I have %ivcn,'it will be time for
: My son—it is your duty, as a'gational and true

me to give wore.

"ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT,

OLOVE H s s, WaLpod i No—tiom=tin, - At a1 FLizanern”
e - A
“  Eulalia.

To my belove D mother—Time, change, distance,
cannet sunder the ties that unite us as mother and
chil I theretore think uot your chilild hiag eeased to
think of yon with all the alfection she was wont to
while she lived and mevel with you in o mortal
state of life—cfor T would have you very happy, my
mether. What thongh Fwas called suddenly from
carth to spaeit dite, Fame stidl the same——to love, to
hiess, to wateh over my best of friends, my mother,
wiom L shall vne dayaneet wel weleome to my howe,
nivde hivme by atfection which 13 life, Weep no
more, my dear, dear mother! all iz well with Kula-
i

Supposing this wis in answer to aletter from one
who claimed 10 have osta daughter by that name—
although the letter was not befure us—-we suggested
that what was above given was not a test, which

wits wanted,  She veplied

The toregoing thoughts were not pat in answer to
any letter or fetters; [ will o that when 1 learn
what yout have which requires an answer,

We placed the tetter before lier, when she wrote :—

] recoanize and anderstand, and will answer when
the gyide of your seance gives we ahiberal amount
of time,, LS.

Hept. 24 ) —_— -
Williamm Davidson.

- . .

1 have eome here a streateer, and B wiant to know

Swhat rules | am to be subjeet to,

My name, when I was living in a form sahbject to

thix material world, was Wiliam Davidson, 1 fol-
lowe L tie sea for a livelikool, aud made Bostan my
homne whett ashore; but 1 was ot born heve, neither
was | born this side of the Atlantie. | have no
réesteetion of my early howe, thevefore 1 ocan give
you nothing about ic you may rely upoi,

When Inst 1 iived tn mortal forn, 1 'was master of
the hark Enterprise, owned in New York, That was
in the year 1337 —the secunl month in the year,

You ask what disease 1 died of. 1 died of none.
My body found o geave in the oeean. The vessel
was lost 1 and my~elf, the tiest and  second officers,
were lost at that time.
dren—two =ons and one daughter, Huc%\m was at
thattime ouly tive years of age—my daughter was
hetween three and four years old. My son Willinm
was-nearly two years older than the duughter, They
are all living on earth ; my wife i$ with me. :

1 suppose 1 do ot widely differ in iy object of |

- i mueh sinee my departure,

1 lett 2 wite and, thiee chil- -

Can | not reach her?
il lies this way,  Am Lileeeived ?

While my dear mother lived, 1 had no fears for
my chikl; but now | know her situation is not n
goud one, and 1 Aeel, alinost hourly, gevere pangs
Aud now, if 1 can
succeed in renching and communiug with my bus-
bad, 1 shall be sery ‘happy, for then [ know 1 ean
make all these thorns to disappear from the path-

caused by her unhappy state.

way of my ehild,  Oh, yes, 1 knaw 1 bave the power
to o 56, it 1 can only accomplish the first.
Pardon me for coming heve
"some familiar face here; but all are strangers. |
Cam going, “Sept. 2.

Ambrose Whittomore.

qi 1 findl some ditticulty in controlling your median -
"Perhaps my own pecaliar state is the cause of the
Cdiflieulty. Terhaps | am not well enough nequainted
“with these matters to make n successful etfort, 1
“have made quite o number of unsuccessful attempts
o commune with my friends, and being very anxions
i regard to some members of my  tamily, Dnake
the seventh trinl today. Jsuppose it is uecessary
o give you faets, in vrder thut 1 may be recognized.
"My uame was Ambrose Whittemore. 1 was what
Cmight be called o turpentine distiller,

Cword, Ddied inon it Perbups | shall bLe better un

!
L Wiy,
!
Paeven years—I mistike—it is six; pardon wme, 1
. nave heeu here near twglve years ; not quite that, 1
“pestled in Charlestown, Mass, 1 have acquaint-
Canees there, perhaps some friends. 1t is iy ioten-
_tion to be s clear as - possible ; it | make any mis-
Jtake itis through ignornuce. My wish is to prove
“to my friends that 1 do yet live—that 1 have puwer
| 1o return to them, aml if they will give me oppor-
tunity, 1 ean do much for them, 1lett my wite in
" rather straightened circumstances.  She has sutfered
Although not a heliever
Cin these manifestations, yet she often tells her
Cteiends thag 1 must Le mear her, fur she feels me
there.  Now why not open the door wide and let me
Lcotne, not stand there trembling while I amr present?
i | intend to give enough Lere for my friends to ideuti-
“ty me. [ think | have given--cnough, ~They may
reuire stronger proof, but if 1 was on earth I think
i I should not.
I have no wish to make a communication to the

They tell me my wost direet

1 hoped to meet

[ came-to the
Cspivitworta by radher astrange way, but Lam told
Pthe diveet cause of my death was apoplexy ; inn

derstow] Ly giving thls in a plain, straightiorward

[ lefta family: a wife, one son and three daughters,
My son has been an inhabitnnt of the spirit-world

Oh,’it is a pity that the present generation do not
look a little more into the present, instead of asking
fur the hidden things ol the future.

I lave becu to a great many cireles since 1 died,
but 1 have never been Lere before. My name was
Joshua Bustis, )

Now, I suppose my friemls will say, he knew
cnough to go there, it it was him, but he did not
know enough to gip€ usfwhat we wanted.  Well, it
might as well bohat, as for me to give something
1 verily believe 1 ought uot to give.

1 resided in Portland, Maine.
1 have dii“nppointmeut within twenty minutes of
this time, Sept. 25,

Elizaboth Tapley.
I could not speak. 1 desire to, much.
children 1 am distressed to speak to them.
Sept. 27.

Tell the

W, Dowse.

.T am not used to speaking, but I supposo all have
to learu, and | suppore we must take the little with
the great. That’s what they told me oy earth, Now
I don't like to come tu strangers, and lay before
them all my little private matters, in order to be re-
cognized by my friends. 1t seems to g as though
there ought to be a refurn in this matter—I don’t
know that there can be. There are a great many
living with me who would like to come here, but do
not, beeanse they do not like to lay open all their
little scenes in the earth life.  They do not care for
themselyes, but do eare for their people on earth.
Nogw 1 hiave neieces and grandehildren on earth,
and if 1 eoutld commune with them, 1 shoull like to,
but if 1 have got to tell all the aets of my life, [
Liad rather not copmune, beenuse my people will not
like it. "My name was William Dowse. 1 was a
trader in Bostou. Ddied here. Most of my con-
‘neetions are here. 1 have-been iy the spirit-lund
ynite a number of years—I| think between nine and
ten. [ have never communed before, althongh 1
should have done s could I have approached my re-
lietives. -

1 feel that 1 haye done but half my duty on earth,
and 1 guffer in cunequence now, [ lived to é;c sixty,
years of age, although you would not suppbsg it, if*
you saw me. 1 have affairs T should like to ‘talk of
—indeed, 1 should cast a heavy load o if°] could do
s0. You may tell me tv dogo here, but 1 ghajl beg
to,be excused. There are those who do not with to
make confidents of thewhvle world, I, should whait
a long-time before I dill so. Not that 1 committed
gross #ins on earth—oh, no that is not tlre réason, 1
know my friendy are not well disposed to Bpiritual-

Jwould Lave served you well.

1 am going now, as

man, to seck to know of these things ; if you do not
seek, believe me you will regret it—not that you will:
suffer the torm nts of a hell of fire hereafter, for !
there is no such plage; but that, when in spirit-life,
you will sorrow that you rcjected the truths that,
Many there are who '
dwell in spirit-lifer who are nnxious to hold com-*
munion with yourself. Can you tell why? Me-|
thinks you can. Do you not sce you might be an'
ingtrument of great good, by our Father’s blessing, !
could you be informed of these manifestations?

1 see it, and you must, i you will think with free-

dom upon the subject that should intercst you in

this time, ns it will in the fugure. 1 ask nothing'
you are not able tv do; 1 only nsk you to seek, and !
the holy one of Nazareth said, aund truthfully said,

_you shall not seek jn vain, :

Suy not his words did not apply to the subjcctj
have brought before you; who can tell what they di
relate unto?  May they not have a part in the sny-
ings and doings of this dny? '

My time with this medium is past, and I must hie

the pleasure of seving.
Belicve me yours truly in spirit,
Asa Deanpony,
To Moses llowe, minister unto the mariners of
New Bedford, in mortal life. Sept. 27.

Jack Seward.

Hard work to board this craft. 1 thought I'd get
here before the old gentleman done up his writing,
1 have a wowrrl to say to the wold fellow he wrote to.
Twelve years ago | heard him  preach’ from a text |
remember as well as if it was but yesterday. - The text,
was : » Blessed are the werciful, for they shall obtain |
mercy.” .

1’11 tell you what it was about, too, There was
an old fellow 1 used to sail under. [ call no names. |
lle was a hard castomer, a8 everybody knew who|
gniled with him. Some of my comrades told e they®
were going to post up the parson, so he would preach |
to him before he went. The captain used to go to!
chureh the Sunday before lie weut to sea.  Well, the!
old parson teok the hint, and he gave him the devil-
ishest dvessing down any man ever had, and all to
him. Well, the captain took it all to himself—I
know he did, for he was better after it. It was
twelve years ago sinee I heard that sermon,if you
are right in time, and 1 died just four- years from
the time [ heard that discourse. 1 was'lost, Now
you won’t get me iuto a serape by telling the wrong
Yime, will you? .

I'have an old mother living in Provincetown, Ms,)
Hernamo is Elizabeth Seward. She knows 1’m dead,

me to my ctherial home—a home you will soun have|

here.

My name is Snmuel Brown. My father is the
same. 1f he wants to kuow if 1 want to come back
to talk with him, tell him no—no vearer than I am
to-day. You see, if I was to talk to him, I'd have
to tell the truth, and I'd rather stand here and fire
stones at him. Do you print this? [ wanted to go
once to learn the printer’s trade, but what do you
suppose thie old mun said?  Well, Le said 1 was
devil enough at howe. lle kept we close to him,
except when [ ran away. \

You sce; the old man ‘thrashed all. the good out of
‘me, and left the duvil there. e said Lo was goiug
to thrash the dovil out of me. I dou’t Jike lrim any
better now than 1 did..before, and he Kimws 1 dou't
like him. 1 have told him so a thousaund times,

I've seen somebody iu Cleveland that looks like
you; his name is Parker, nud he’s o prioter,

It nint so ensy to go as it was to come ; but 1 never
seeu anything 1 understood, bat whut 1 done; o
I'm going—what’s the uge of talking!  Sept, 28,

To a Clergyman, -
I have a brother dwelling in your city, a clergy-
man by profession. e las requested me to come
hither this afternoon ; and in proof of my coming, I
am tospeak upon the following words: * The word
was made Hlesh, aud dwelt among wen.”

I presume it is customary for every spirit to ad-
vance his own peculiar opinion iu regard to any sub-
Jjeot hie may see fit to speal upon, ,

«The word was made flesh, and dwelt among men.”
What was the word ? A superior power and’intel-
ligence, emanating from the great source of all jutel-
ligence, which we are taught to call God.o Such a
principle was clothed with o garment of flesh, aud it
took up its abode with the sons and daughters of
Adum. And why did it come to carth to abigt with
wen ? 1t came, that it might make maukind holier—
better—that it might lift thew from the plare of ¢
darkuess to one of light. It came that through the °
human ovgaus of the wedium Jesus, it might minis-
ter to the physical necessities. It came that it might
lay a fouddation for the revelations of to-dny, *#And
the word was. made flesh, and dwelt nmong men.”
Who can say that that same word doesnot dwell
with men today? Who can sny that the same pow-
er doth not work to-day ? L

Nature, from her *fountain source .of wisdom and
strength, is ever ready to minister to the necessities
of the childeof the most high God, and when the chil-
dren of this sphere need light, it cometh, The word,
the principle, tho supreme intelligence, takes upon
itself flesh, and dwells among the children of men

. »

._\

e . o 3 N ! rend: . 1 to-dny. It goeth out among the halls of misery, it
coming here, from all spivity who come hiere. | want | world ut large, but I do wish to communc to my ownr| jyp, priipiritunlisp, and if 1 can” turn the tide of | omel é g er, 16

to commune with those 1 have on earthy and 1 have
been told that, by coming here and piving facts to
fdentify myselfy I should reeeive a call, and thy way
be elear to go to and from earth,

1 have progressed some i but the diffienlties which
beset me on eavth are with e yet. | have no glear
pereeption of the future, but suppose 1 shall reecive
wy just deserts in eonnng time, My wife was a
member of the Baptist Courch. 1 made no profes-
sion of veligion 3 1 think this as well, for 1 find a
great many who made professipns of belicf as bad
off ns myself—wandering about in ignoranee.

Now it 1 ean only be sure of coming again, 1 ehall
be-well pleased. 1 am satisfied that this is' no time
or place fur me tu give that [ wish to give my
friewls, ' ’

If you are done with me, 1 have with you.

family, awd | canuot rest until “the chanuel is free
forme to go aud come. 1teel quite happy in my
present sifuation. 1 haul n full belief in a universal
salvation, and 1 have had nq reason to lay down
that belief since | have been here. Dverything

aLany rate,

une with anysody but my wife and children,

it ng spirit 8 #ure of tdoing well,

. will have to?

James Downing, .

Fdon't know wiw to talk to, but 1 've got some-

thing to say. 1 want to know if- there’s anybody

left on earth, Yoy see | 'm miserable, any way, and
1 do n't know: how to get Along with myself here.

1've heen dend most eleven yeafls ; 1 diéd in Mid-

dlesex Connty Poorhonse. 1'm none the worse for

that, l suppose, I died of some lli;l(-nce of the ]""gs' |

1 was o harddrinker for the last nine year's of my
life, until within the last six monthy of ‘my denth,’
aml that’s'what killel me. 1 conld it't eat nfter
that; was sick every day, nml | died; 1 was stirek
into a pine box anl put inthe ground, [ hail ehil

dren,  Now ['ve come back, amd-{ aing dead  either:’
They gave me thiree glisses of vum the day [ died,
knowing that \\"ls.lh‘-' last they conlil dy fur me.

You mustn’t éxpect 1 know mueh, fr 1 could
never read i word in my life. 1'mno Ipishinan—
you meeld n’t wet me down a3 one—ngr g nigger.
1’m a Yankee—none the worse for that, My unme
was James Downing; ’tis now, I suppose, poor old
Jim. My God, I .lived on enrth to be most sixty

- years old, and went to the grave 'w\ilhout» . mourner |
1 s¢d it now—knew as well about it a3 if' 1 way there
to-day. . Tt

1 was born down East, in n place called Bangor,

You kuow where that is, | suppose. My father wng

born in Vermont. ‘Fore.l wag born they movel.
nst—then To New llampshire, Poverty wns my
greptest enemy ; if I had lad money 1 might have
hpd tearning and been happy. - % S
There’s an indjvidual on enrth now—I know he
must ‘be ‘living—who wns the first- man who ever
fisked me to drink st glavs of ram. L want to know
if hels n't golng to fepent? ' Don’t you think he

1 huve children on edrthI aint: going'to them.

. No, [ dun't want to go to them. 1’ tell you why-—
my ehildren might have kept me out of the-poor-
house, Why didn’t they pit me in some decont

.yl ce? - My wife died three years Lefore-1 did, I

illed her, they say. 1 suppose I dids. [ suppose.l
sball sce her sometime, * oo

-

[ L . v

- Bopt: 25

tusure day. .

" Alfred Whittemore.

- Sept. 23,

is Alfred Whittemove, 1'm the son lie 8

my father,

liest reeollectjon, the most of our Kindred were abov

them, My father wns attached to his family, H

family, for the rensen that he did not, before hi

ing right, e would be sure to go abead, if the whol
world shoull go againet him. 1 remember when h
died—it was in the evening. I vemember what wa

ings with maukind as e might bave-been, That
helieve to be-false,-for 1 believé my father to hay
heen as straight 2 man as could be.

[ will give, but not now,. :
;| will.go, now. s

" Aunt Silvie Brown.. . -

past four),” Mi

Ay

affairs I'shall be pleased to do 8o, but Lean never do
that by coming aud telling all 1 know, ™ Some of my
friends nre’doing very wrong on earths
know who they are, nor anyboly-here, I shodld like'

You dg not

avound me proves 1 was erret upon that oue ‘point

You speak of persons who knew wme, living in
LCambridge. [ have friends and relations all around
in the adjoining towns, but 1 Lave no wish to com-
The
Universalist minister is a cousin of mine, but | have
no wizh to commune withhim—when 1 do I shall.
No gpirit should ever attemnpt o commune with a
persen unless ho has a desire o to do, for with the
desive comes the will and power to do it, and withoyt

Nowif_you will publish such part of my communi-’
tation a9 you see-it, you will oblige me, and T shall
“hive reason und opportunity to thank yon. at-Bome

Ilow do you do, sir. T clnim the last yigitor ns my
father, The old man seemy inclined to keep some-
thing to himgelf.  1¢’sall right, [ suppose. My name
v 0 of. 'm
going to tell you o few things thut may perhaps in-
ravel this mystery, and yet -1'm not going to betray
1 was in my: twenty-first” year when 1
died—if memory serves me right, and, from’ the ear-

our family, il their own estimntion—ot in mine,
however, anidl my father hnd. not much to do with.

has no disposition to cominune with any but his

death,  When he is convinced he is wrong, he will
wrn round and do vight—it iie was sure he was do-

«aid of him—that he was not so exact in kg deal-

. 1took: to sea, got & little wild, and was not so|
much help to him as I wish -1 had been. .Ihave
three sisters, and should like to commiune with them'
und my mother--1 shall; when it is right. for 1me tb.
l‘dicd 4000 miles froin home, and therearc - some
circumstunees cenuected with it, that sowe day I

Hofv A'yo, Masea!. Wil plense say Audty Bilvi
dome, nnd could not find what Missus want dis time?
el time of dny, Massn—2tell time'of ‘day I-{quarter

to haye an interview with those of my kindred who
are Ptisfied they are doing wrong. They have cey-
tain intuitive powers, whicl tell them when .}%acj ave
right or.wrong, just as well'as the highest ailgel. 1
have been told it 1 eame hiere I could in time reaéh
my friends and influence them. 1 Rnow not how this
is to be brought abeat, other than by their sefing
this, and having tieir curiosity. awakened by it, to
speak with me lace to face, ’ )

goods, and left it to iay kindred. 1 do-not come hore
to tell them they.n¢™dotng wrong with what I left,
beeause 1'do not care what they do with it on my

they may do- right with it,'aud be made. happier, [
shall do so. e ’ -

I have said all [ bave to say, and will go. Dardon
me, however, for saying that you have a large crowd
of people, all of whom are very anxious to commune,
gome of them do go, ~Sept. 27,

Jeremish Williams,
My denr son—I have made an attempt to com.
.mune with ‘you many times sinco my departire from
earth, but have not been able go to do, until this day,
the twenty-seventh of Septoniber, in'the year of the
€1 Lord ane thousnud eight hundred and fifty-eight. -
You eannot realize that your father Bpeaks to you

through this message, yet jt i9.oven so. During all
the years of my-absence from my homo on earth, 1
have never cenged to think of those I left behind
e, Your mother, you will recollect, tried the reali-
ties of spirit-life some time cre | was ealled from
enrth to the higherlife, and sho joins me in com-
¢| muning to you this day, - ’ ' :
9] “Yon-must hear me, and if-you do ot believe me,
¥ | you must seck uytil you have proof cuough to believe
I me beyoud a d_oubt. Do this, and you will reliove

your own consclence, and make happy your father
Of and mother in spirit-life, Jeneman WiLLIAXS,
Bept. 27, to ltis childyen,

e

3

Joseph Gardner, + = °

T was an Englishman by birth, but I died in-Bos.
ton, in the year 1819, My name. was Joseph Gard-
ner ; T was a'tailor -by ocoupation ; I came to this
ocountry a few years previous to -my death, / I have

1 only eame to mako strong my father’s ense, and | *0C Telatives reafding in Boston; who, L nm tald,
S Beph 26,

are yery anxious to'know.gomothing of myself, and [

them- through tho medium of your paper. - I never
;| 8aw or- dvoh heard: from "one o{ ‘my kindred sinep I
left England, with, the excoption of ance, and that
‘was about one yedr after Ilanded in Amerien;

- Ywish to tell'my friends my body lies buried in

s8us tells mo to-fix 'em When,I come!one'of the dld éharch-ya'ds ot tho northern part of

“T was blessed with a certaill amount of this world’s | suppose you have got to understand every rope in

-nocount,-but-if. f.can - comé-hero-and-tell-them-how.-

but it seems to mé it will’ take many years beforo-

now take the blessed 'opporcunity_'o’t’ speaking unto’

but she don’t know 1 cau talk. Tell her,1’m happy
as 1" want to be, and 1 should like to talk to her, and
tell her of a good many things 1 have seen and
Jlieard, She hay a son on carth—a half-brother to
me—but we did n’t hitech horses very well, o0 1'll
sny no more about him. . .

_ But give my regards to tlie old parson, and tell
him.1 thiuk just as the old maa who wrote did. - Ie
was ‘o grent deal higher than I, knows more, aud
could talk better, if ho had talked. I was lost on
bonrd the whale-shjp Lucy. We had o storm. 1
got through with it, but gob out on the other side.

"~ Now, that olll gentlemnan wrote just as casy as
anything; but 1 tried, and could n’t write a line. 1

the ship first.  Well, just say that Jack Seward cast
anchor here, and boarded this craft, and spoke to
you. Good bye to you. Sept. 27.

cometh to tho mansions of the rich,.it cometh to the
widow und orphan, -and.bids them hope that the -
great source of strength will-lift them beyond theip -
present difficulties. » . '
God speriketh through a cotintles number of chan-

nels, Sometime the word tuketh upon itself the

form of g table, a chair, or any materinl substance *

in which it may appear to man’s material nature,
whereby it shall enlighten all his spiritual nature.
Who can say the word hath not power to take npon
itself thie table, aud male it speak, that it may min-

‘| ister to man’s necessity ¢ Is the word chained, 'that..

it cannot mgve? No; its abode is in grace, it ar-
rayceth itself in germents of many colors. All the
wnnts-of the-children of earth vary, so the means,
whereby the sustonance comes must vary. And the

.glory of God may come through the little child that

beggeth in your streets, and at your door. :

George Converse,

I don’t know as 1 understand how to control your
machine liere; suppose you tell me a little Low. to
maunge. It ’s hiard work to get inside of a box like
this, when you bave no air to run the machine with.
1 feel strange here, but 1’ve got to say something
now I’ve gghiere. : ' :

~ [Uaving noair isan allusion to the Licated state of
the room at the time,] SR
" Mymame was George Converse; I have been dend
nine years. My age, whon I died, was: thirty-six.
|1l was an engincer, Lost my lifs' by nccident. --I.
nged to rin o stationary enginein-Albany. I didn’t
die there, thoigh. , Worked®thers souis five years, in
on¢ ‘place—Dehrson & Co's.© Ho was o pretty good
man to work for. " 1’ve told you I was an engineer,
where I worked, but not where I diecd—E’in coming
to’that now. I died in New Orleans, 1 did n’t come
to my denth by:any ensy way, I can toll you, No—
no easy way. 1 firat lost my right arm'; that I was
?‘bliqu to part with about ten diys before I died,
The day before 1 diedy 1 parted with . my lefe foo{
and 1 vvas told I died on acgount of boiug so badly
| snaskied up. . I know I suffered enough, I met with
tl'lese acoidents on board o boat going up the river,
nine years ago. I was n passenger;-und had nothing
more to do with the boat than you would have, I
was going o Now Orleans and Mobile, both places—
did n't get anywhere olsp, however, -~
L’ve got & brother in’Albapy. . He i3 tho only
near ‘relative 1 have. “He -is very nervous, and |
suppoese if you should tell him I hod come to eartly
and talked through o nfedium, ho’d be frightened
most to death. f!u_t be may'as well be frightencd
firbt 08 last, for T.oan't stoy away, ‘ ,
.I have o father, mother, two sisters, and one big-
ther hero-with we. I1’m ot very happy—{’ve no
mlisﬁptogivn.,“;‘«w It ST
1 have somg acquaintances I would 1ik
vory much-—one ledy friend. Ifor name i:%uﬁ:e:ﬁ

in spirit-form and talk to hier. I wish ske would go
. ' ' ‘ , ' ?

Paine.  Bhe would n't be afraid if I ghould go.to her|

~ARalf the word of "Aliighty God "is found Tn the

winds, the elements about yon; and whatever form
it tnketh, it is alwnys full of Love, with Charity for .
its attendant, and Faith for its handmaiden,

Oli, that man could understand the word today,

03 it dwelleth amorg men. It cometh in tho appeal
for charity, it comgth in the ery for merey, and again
i€ dealeth justice. ;Truth is ever by its side, and we
would to God the theologinns of the past day could
understand the wotd that is given at this time. But
they eannot, becnuse they haye : robad it in o mantle
of darkness. They do it, that they may cover the
sins of the people with charity ; and they: hold their
pence when the wbrd bids them ery aloud, aud spare

not.  But -the time is coming when the word wild .

speak for itself,  On' the méuntain  tops, by the fire-
sid, in the hovelsof the poor, and the hinlls of wealthy
and if man will but listen; it willcome home-through
the dark ‘waters of life, over the bridge of death, and’
make him supremely happy n the  celostial spheres..
My brother siys, spenk .upon’ these Wiy, and
however few your words mny be, } will believe—E
will speak to the peoplé, and stand before them o .
changed man. R i
That day bos come, and I bave been blessed with
power from oz high to'lead our brothor from dark-
ness to this light, - . .
. Twithhold my name, beenuse requestedito. There
18 1o need of giving ‘it. ' © Bept. 28, -

G’eorgé .Washington Woods. - :
Bome people are nover<satisficd until, they have-
dono something to gratify their evil. ' That-woman
is the hardest case L oversaw,” - . . . 7
This alludes to a spirit who declared she was poi-
soned, and wished us o expose her hushand, . '

[N

‘That gontleman whois here at .ty right Bond '

8nys’'l came before I ought to ;.he wanted to. Hié

name is William Brlesler.; - =~ = - -, . /.
A splrit signing the above name had. just writteib

but; hig signnture was not quite intolligible to'us,

drowned. - I wish 1 had somebody Lere”that knew

. My name was (eorge Washington Woods, I was -




o

BANNER OF LIGHT

. me; but I have not. I was drowned from off ‘a fish-

ing smnck four yenrs ago. I want to kuow if thero

- is any way whereby I can seo any of my folks, The

vesscl's ;namo was the Enterprize. Ilived in Ken-
nebunk, Me. I was- nineteen_years of age. J was
deowned four years ago, in 1854, in the month of
Scptember. 1 was out m " small-boat, and was cap-

a squall.
mlc((llgﬁ’t kr?ow what to,say. - I have no folks hero.
Thoy knew I awi dead, but you may say 1 would liko
to come and talk wrth them. Thq folks here say
that somebody would send the papers to my folks,
Good bye, lr. BepL 28

C — [

~ Answer to Letter.

Your questions are cloudy, and mdlstlnct.. Be

moie lucid, and I and pome other mewmnbers of the.

family will communo i tho way you havo desired,
with much pleasure, Wmnmt.

- Sept. 2& L0

o

Correspondence.

ANOTHER VOIOE IN-DEFENCE OF
MEDIUMS, ,

Deir Baxxer—I was much pleased'td rend a let-
ter from our noblo co-worker, Warren Chase, defend-
ing us, poor, weak, oomen mediyms, from the assault
of one who undoubtedly professes to be & gentleman.
And, 83 [ sce my name among tho list of - women re-
ferred to, I'feel at liberty to add my own testimony to
what ho had so kindly mentioned in regard to my-
gelf and dear husband. * Truly, he remarks, that my
daily, domestio lifo is & sunshino of joy aud gladness,
because I have a good, pure, and honest husband.

I think the gentleman who has called forth these
remarks from Mr. Chasge, says that ¢mediumship
unfits a woman for domestio life,” So far as myself
is congerned, (and 1 have no right to judge of others
for him,) I deny that there is one particle of truth
in tho statement, sa¥o as women oannot well ‘be
keeping house, or attending to domestio affaira, when
they are away on errands of meroy. Butif the gentle:
men will pay us a-visit at our mountain. home, I will
put beforo him butter of my own make, bread, pics,
and cakes, a8 good a8 are for health, and assuro him
he shall have a clean bed to rest his weary frame
upon, and myself -shall bo'the servant of tho house-
hold, it blessed with my usual health. Also, I will
declare to him from tho depths of & heart "'t'h'ri.t de-
sires to be honest, that the man who is my own dear
husband, according to the laws of both God and
man, is so0 truc and kind to me, that I have no dis-
position to forsake him for any other, though a world
of wealth be offered in oxchange.

My husband has never taken my gift of medium-
ship to nle 2 speculation of—has never demanded
that 1 should obey him, against my own senso of
right—has never accused mie of loving another bet-

ter than himself, and desiring te leave him ; but has |

ever allowed me to act according to my highest dic-
tates of right—to cxtend my sympathies to a suffer-
mg brotherhood—to be the kegper of my own soul and
body—thus placing mé in o situation that 1 would
be worse than a brute, if I were not o true and ever-
faithful wife, in every department of that holy rela-
tionship. 1am led to the conclusion, that if every
husband were ag noble, kind, and loving, as my hus-
band is, (unless woman is fur different from me,)
‘there would be no cause for scparation or inhar-
mouy. Very well..do I know, that with my dis-
position I could never live with a tyrant, or even
with a person who would uot graut me a * woman'’s
® -rights.” Were | capnble of advising, I should advise
. every husb.md to understapd, as far os he is capable,
the duues of that relatipnship, which most certainly
demand of him un houest, virtuous life. If he is
true to himself as o man, to his position as husband,
. and, perhup fyther, the woman of his professed
cholce must be far less than human, if she is not a

" loving, trusting, virtuous, and useful companion,

'

Although a medium for spirits to speak through,
I intend to be a wife, & decent housckeeper, a faith-
ful sister aud daughter, and most carnestly pray
that I way be a true woman in the position I gcoupy
in public, thus makmg my lifo to correspond with
the teaehmgs of angels, M. 8. TowNseND,
DaxviLeg, V., October 14,1858, -

A QUESTION ANSWERED.
" Messns. Enrtors—~—A question was asked in a recent
aumnber of your paper relative to me, and more par

“ ticularly to the method by which I read the Book of

- yse them when we reach the spirit-world. AsIsit|

""'"“‘"’"“'lmnglng baek~ to ‘my-mental-consciousness-o know..

" tional end spirithal ‘werlds—when they look: upon |
an object, and 'will not only view itg physical pro- |

Life. 1wds in hopes that some one more learned in
tho philosaphy or science of things, would come for-
ward aud give an explanation of this phenomenon;
but as it has not been done, I will offer a few state-
ments, which [ conoerVe have a bearing upod this
" matter, . -

A brief definition of it mxght be, simply, mental
sensation, or the action of the mental world made
cognizpnt to us without the aid of our outward
senses, It is virtually using our scul, or spiritual
facultics, while ju the natural body, just as we shall

at my desk, engnged in writing with my faculties of
sense and perception, my spiritual nature may be
en rapport with the epirit of somo one in Clina, or
in some dlsmut sphere, reading their condition, uhd

splrlb-world : “Xnook and it shall bo opened.” The
world has for time past falled to do it, and so the
spirit-world hn.s commenced knookmg on the gther
side,

Now, in order to bring .this ‘power of the mind {o
bear upen different individuals, there must be formed
gome mental connection, This can be done by means
of the uniting of the persons; or they muy seribble
marks or characters=—anything that makes use of
their minds in the act. It is not the wrltlag, but
the influence, whioh they throw off whilo in the act

"} of writing, Sometimes, when thoir'minds aro charg.

ed with the influence of another person, the impres.
gion conveyed will be of that person, instead of tho
writer. This explains many of the contradiotions
that appear in spiritual manifestations. This sub.
Jeot is one of magnitude, and in treating it I have
been somewhat general in my remarks, fenring' to
enoroach .upen your space and patience. Hoping
the subject may find an abler expdnent, I romain
yours, . H. Ia Bowker,
NATIGK Mass, Oct. 10, 1838,

" DONATI'S qonfE-r:'

To contemplate this beautiful visitor profitably,
the: obsorver should understaud something. of. the
Iaws of perspectivo; so that, knowlng the distanco of
the object, ho onn tho better coriceivo of its size, and,
vice versa. *The vanishing point ”’ is that where tho
object censes to bo visible, a3 there all the parallel
lings meet. A good and simple illustration of this
may be sccu by standing midway between the rails
of o straight railrond; the two rails scem to ap-
proach each other as they recede in the distance, till
they meet in enc; in other words, the spnce between
them is n'arrowed to & point—the point'in question,
1t is obvious, too, in the flight of birds, balloons, &e.,-
as thoy disappeur from our sight. The largest bal
loon constructed, is visible only a fe® miles compara-
tively from its starting-place. What therl must bo
the magnitude of an dbject visible millions of mil
lions of miles moro distant than the sun, as was this
illustrious stranger, wheu first discovered last sum-
wmer, in its return from, the long travel of perhaps
thousands of "years? Since it was then first seen
through the telescope, it has been for months rush-
ing on toward our sun, with a speed compared to
which that of tho swiftest race-horse or rail-car is
literally but o suail-like movement; or, as is curefully
computed, but as ouc to five thousand,

As it now proseuts itself in..guch splendor and
magniticenco to the unaided eyd’ of carth’s iuhabi-
tantd, who does not feel like usking—+ las it been
thus booming onward during the numerous centu-
rics, allotted by most learned astronomers to its
revolutions, and found no limits to the imneusity of
God’s works ? las it jostled never & world, nor run
off its track, nor out of the realm of the common
Father of us all? :

But its mission, whatever it be, is nearly termi-
nated to our planet and its inbabitants. May it not
fail of good—of elevating the minds of old and young
to & renlizing, practical sense of their own individual
high origin and destination ; and, if possible, arouse
them to feel, with the sacred poet, as he exclaims—
# Ok Lord, our Lord, how excellent in all thy works.
When [ consider thy heavens, the work of thy fin-
gers, the moon and the stars, which thou hast or-
dained, what is man, that theu art mindful of Aim ?
or the sou of man, that thou visitest him?  Aud yet
thou hast made him a little ‘lower than the angels,
and hast crowned him with glory and honor.” Man
neceds to look up, aud shake off the shackles of sin
and bondage to death. There are immense volumes
of sermons and food for thought in the coustantly
recurring phenomena of the heavens and the .carth,
wenough for ourselves find little ones ;” but where
arg the preachers to preach them, or the shepherds
to feed the oppressed, hungering mass of humanity,
exeept with the old, dry husks of scetariun theology ?

L. Saxpoks.
ANDOVER, Mass,, October 10. 1858, ~

PULPIT WORSHIP-MISS AMEDEY AT
BERLIN.

Messns, Eprrors—By request, I forward to the
readers of the Bax~en the following article, knowing
your courtesy and willingness to give place to every-
thing that may throw light upon the developments
of old thoology, a8 realized Ly those who labor for
truth and right :— :

1n South Berlin, a few days since, Mary L. daughter
of Windsor and Cynthia Maynard, burst " the mortal
coil, and joined the angel band, I was called upon
to uttend the meeting of thoso who paid the last
| tribute to ler slecping dust. The services, as I was
informed, were to be held in the Orthodox chureh.
The pastor, Rev. Mr, Houghton, had been invited to
be present and participate in the solewnitics of the
occasion, which ho deolined, declaring his unwilling.
uesy that the ehurch should be opened, considering
it sacroligious ;. the comwittce were waited upon, and,
voted the use of the same to the friends, although,
as it proved, their hearts wero positive agaiugt it.
You are undeubtedly woll aware that sometimes (s0

termed) kind feelings are shown Spiritualists by

those ; who oppose ; but, genemll;, their kmduess

‘and 08 loving friends took the last lingering-look of

I returned to the outer world I was indeed refrcshed

the mortul, yweet music seemed to fill tho air, and
angels tuned their harps to sweeter nielodics, Owhg
to a severe cold, I did not follow the beautiful ensket
to its home, but returned with ouo of the noble
friends of the oause, Mr. Charles Brigham, of Felton-
vlllo, whoso heart is ever open to every good word
and work, and who, with his estimable lady, welcomes
all, of overy name and hue, to their home of peace
and plouty,

Notwrthstnndlng tho great ontery ngainst weak-
minded meén, nnd still weaker women, I found the
cause progressing there, as well as in other.cities and,
towns. I conholudo you will agree with me when I lay
before you a choico gem, proesented mo from Dame
Rumor’s casket-—which was, that had 1 not come
down from tho pulpit, force would havo been used ;
do not forget, [/ bescech you, (oven with this truth
staring you jn the face) that wolivo iu a land of
liberty, where every porson'has a right to their own
opinions, and algo “ to worship God according to.tho
diotates of their own conscience.”

1 must admit, Messrs. Editors, this scoms to me
rather heathenish, and I might conclude that the
ohildren of earth have not progressed mueh beyond
‘the days of Jofn Rogers, had not this beeu tho
firet outbreak of tyranny that [ have realized smece
I eatered tho field as a medium, And, furthor-
more, I was educated hn Orthodor, duly catechized
and instructed, yet this is the first unfoldment of the
kind I evér witnessed. I entertain the.highest re-
gard for that or any other belicf, when I sece teachers
and disoiples ‘act the ChriStian. When my angel
Fasher speaks to me, it is of, truth, and as my noble

mother has béen spared me for a pilot: oer life’s
dark sea, pointing me ever to Christ as the way to
truth and life, who will wonder that 1 thus express
mysell 2-- Knowiug, as 1 do, that the work is Christ's,
Lcan but feel that the morn is dnwumg, and tlmt'
ere long all, of every name and denomination, will
behold the sun of. spirit communion, and not oppose,
but assist. 1 trust I shall forgne, ag | hope to be
forgiven, for well I know all mediums bave much to
moet and overcome, But methinks [ hear some gen-
tlo reader say, nfy pntlenco is well nigh exhausted;
for fear it may all flee, I will close, trusting that the
friends of her who has passed on, may fecl strong in
the knowledge that “ God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes,” and that cre long they will join her
in that land whero partings never come, and loving
hearts grow strong in the life, whoso harp-stringg,
wuehed by angel fingers, echo * God is love.”

Yours for lnght, Rosa T, Auepey,
~ Bosrox, Oct. 12, 1868, '

' NATURAL LAWS~NO, 3.

Messns, Epirors—In the animal creation we fiud
the plictiomena of physical life, sensntion and in-
stinct to exist. Can senseless, blind and undisceru-
ing matter be invested with power of producing
animals, that shuil possess aud exhibit these phe-
nomena, unaided by any intelligent power, fcting
through, it at the time to produce these beings ¥
Take the beaver, the ant, and the bee for example,
Can matter be endued with the power of producing
these animals, and impart to them the wonderful in-
stinicts under which they act? Dues matter |possess,
or can it be invested with that intelligence, contriv-
auce, skill nnd power of adaptation, which would so
ongnmze these animals, as to give them these in-

aud control? Does matter possess those qualities

The supposition is manifestly absurd.

and adaptation necessary for this purpose? Lvi-
dently sowg intelligent being in whom they exist.
And this being is God, or his ministering spirits,”
Nutural laws, ns commonly understood, chunot do
this, for they are clearly wanting in all these quali
ties,

Can the peenlinrities in' the instinets, habits,
modes, of life, and of supplying their wauts found
in dlfferent animalg, be producRby the operation of
natural Ygws unnided by intelligence acting at the
time? Manifestly not, for the rensous bofore given.

Can the different parts of the animal frame, as
the cye, the ear, the nose, aud the pnlnte. of such a
wanderful mechanism, and adapted to produee par-
ticular and distinct sensations, be produced by the
operation of natural laws, unaided by intelligence
acting at the time ? These are all tho productions
of marvelous contrivance, skill and adaptation, Do [
these qualities reside in matter, or is it capable of
receiving them by impartation ? Clearly not. The
supposition is absurd.

Can the musecles, nerves, tendons, bones, veins and
arteries, that are absolutely necessary to the exist-
ence and functions of animaly, bo the productions of
natural laws merely, unaided by intelligenco acting
at the time? Ucnrly not for the rensons before
given, 1

Can the brain, the heurt the lungs, the liver, the
bladder, - tho stomach, and the  intestines, cach ful-
filling their appropriate office, bo the production |

-good service there

-most substantial speaking mediums,

drawn, and tho ®motion still con't.in‘ued,' docs it not

-provo that the intelligenco was never necessary for

tho purposo ? * For it can aot without it. Aud does
fot this prove that matter, though itself unintelli-
gent, oan produce intelligent effeots? And if it can
do_ this, how can it bo shown that there is any in-,
telligence existing ,outside of *it that ever controlled
it, and modified it, to act in obedicuco to its will ?
And ig not this in effect ndmitting the truth of
atheism, or that matter in its own nature is eapable
of producing all the phenomena that take place in
the materlal world ? - The operation of natural laws,®

in the senso in which they are eommonlyundcrstood 1

is as much an admission of the truth of atheism, as
would bo the ddetrine that matter in its own naturo
could produco thieso phenomena, without being endued
by an intolligent being with power for this purpose.
Now I coutend that it is necessary for this external .
intelligence to act upon matter, when the Phenomeng
occur, und that they can be produced in no other way.
And that this is done, cither by Ged himself, or his
“ ministering gpirits.” And that, therefore, what
are oalled natiral laws, aro not in themselves cflicient,
or aotually produging theso phenomenn, but only
rules of operation, which God has prescribed. to him.
sell, nud not 1o matter, according go which, he regu-
lutes his own action upon inatter, in the physieal
universe, and which rules he has made uniform nud
invariable, except in tho case of miracles. And
that in producing these phenomony, he exercises an
immediate and direct agenay. W, S A,
Bostoy, Oct. 16, 1858.

THE CAUSE IN CONNECTICUT.

When the centrifugal forces had scattered tho
Utica Convention, I returned to Brooklyn, N. Y., and
met, a sccond time, two lurge, intelligent, and earu-
est audiences in Clinton Hall, where a few devoted
friends are keeping up regular Sunday meetings,
nnd good siugiug, with a zeal worthy imitation in
other. places, and furnishing a good pluce and suit-
able couditions, for competent speakers to be appre-
ciated aud rewarded, aud o very good place to try
and condemn the spurious and ignéfant. From
Brooklyn I cawe by tho snakey pathof the Nau:-
gatuck railrond, to Winstead, -Ct., one of the busiest,

“most independent, and ue]f.susmmmg towns (or

cities) (} New England, lying deep down in a valley
among huge rocks aud high hills, with a large pond
of wuter basined near wo hundred feet above the
bottomn of the rapid streant, which itself furnishes
great hydraulic privileges. From this pond comes
tumbling over damh after dum, and litf after elifl, the
surplus water, furnishing power which the ingeuious
Yaukees have.turned to good dccount. The triends
seut a notice of my arvival, with. intention to lec.
ture, over the city and éount,ry, on the wings of the
winds of ‘a severe rain-storm, and when the easant
Sabbath cume, the people eame lso, and we had one
of the good times loug to be remembered, and [ hope
sooner to be renewed than the long four ycars of the
last vacation. Winstead is ouc of the places whero
people think for themselves, and where, of course,
this condition brought out Spiritualism very early,
Davis, Brittan, and othews, had culls, and have done
but Mrs, C, M. Tuttle has done
the most cffectual work. She is one of our Lest and
A clergyman
in Winstead, of high standing, sttempted to talk,
seold, or lie the influence off, before an audience, but
be soon raged himself inte unpopularity, and has

1
stinets, and enable them to act under their directjon | Sinet been a burden to his society, which they will

soon shift on tw other people,  The railroad ends at

necessary for the formation of these animals to be | Winsteuld, as they could not make it crooked cnough
endued with these wonderful powers? I think not, | to go further, and cunsequenll_v few speakers travel
Who, then, | that way and stop over, and therefore they are
does exerciso the intelligence, design, contrivance [0t €0 well supplied as many other places; but

it is a stronghold, well fortified with intellect.

I next stopped at Poquonock, (Windsor) where
three evenings were used up, speaking to gool audi.
ences from a lirgh pulpit, and where [left them nsk.
ing fur more and 'more; but satisfied that [ Lad ful-
filled my engagement of three years standing,

Oatober 3, at the call of a large bell, I entered the =
pulpit of a large and well-illed chiireh in Williman.
tie, where an excellent choir, with fine musie, salut-
ed me aud the audience, and aided me thiough 1he
three services, This is.one of the places that fur-
nished evidence that Spivitunlism is dying out. Une
year ago ther¢ were nothing but a few scattered
believers—now the Lest audiences and best choir,
best bell and a large chureh, and regular service
every Sabbath; the result of energy and julicious
clfort of o few citizens in sccuring good #peakers,
tThe efficient labors of 5. B. Brittan, and the stivring
appeals of I, B.,Swrer, and the angelic teachings
of Muys. Tuttle, have done a work heré thiaf cannot
be undone by falsehoods and misrepresentations—it
is oute of the strongholds that may soou missionary
out to its neighbors, With these three points my
vigit to Counecticut closed, to be renewed again, 1
hope, in January, en my return to New York.

N . Wankex Cuase.
" LoweLk, Mass., Oct. 16, 1858.

A VOICH FROM THE CHURCIL,
Diar Baxxti——My heart is filled with alternate

cdge of .them and their surroundings, o
The epmt wuthrn me, and, within avery othér per-

; sgon, has a natural cognizance of all tha is transpir-

dng-in tlm mental world ; but the physical senses of
most meu take no impressions,. therefrom. This
mxght be.oalled double mentality,” . .

Man's p.hysrcal nature will uttmu that condition
when he will falk in apen consolousness of -the emo-

‘portions, but their pparltual nature will bring down
to their- mentnl its brswry and deeclny. 1 We have
the evrdence of two natures in whikt is called double
consciousness. I have the consciousncss of standing | to
outside of niy body and viewing. the sanie—loking)
into its different parts ; still alive and awake at tho
same time. I do not suppose .that ['am outaide of
Ainy gpiritual body—it is merely an- imnginnuon, or

. & sense, eaused ‘by the doublo action of my nature,

or the action of or¢ of my two natures, * )
Supposing I wish to know tho cotidition or history

“of some porson or objoct; [ must first designo.te to

the seul, which person or object it is that [ wlsh to
become acquainted with, and then, elther by srght.

R or some sensn,tlon, the soul looks out upon tho objeot,

or persol, nnd conveys to mo the information:de.

gired, All that is required to realize"it, -i& com.

munion with tho world of mind and. spirit, 8o as to
be saved -the: opemﬁon of the mental fo.oultles, eX-. |

. copt through the sonsation of the materinl natire,

Some materinlistic phrlosophers have ondenvored to.

disprove, from thia conditfon of the mind, the doo.
" trine of splrit communication ;- but & move extended

_knowledge of the subjeot bag Jed many. to abandon

is found to arise from aelﬁshness, innsmuch 08 they

.express themselves as hoping that the same demon-

stration may prove o stumbling block to skeptical
minds, by making them stronger in their opposition,
“I'hey-know not how much they assist is every blow,
as; tlio followmg items will, I'trugt, provo to evory
tlnnkmg mind. At tho tlme appeinted, the proces-
sion moved to the church, mid the tollmg of the bell,

In ‘company with a friend, who was "assisting on .
‘the oocn.sron, I éntored the pulpit, a8 desired, " A
Methodlst olergyman lind been invited, and was pre-
gent. 1o, however, was “not in the * sacred ‘desk,”
whichi 1 eonsidered strange; but the thuught ocourreﬂ

me, perchance e might be liks the Apostle Paul,
not thinking it proper for & woman 'to speuk in pub.’
lie, or, beingananti- spintuuhst, ho chose thus to make
it ‘manifest. In o fow moments the supcrinteudent
of the futieral camo ‘into the pulpit, and remarked
that the committeo desired mo to loavo -the pluce 1
then- ocoupied, and como down below, adding, that -
tho pastor had remarked, * tho churoh, ho oould not
control, but the ‘pulpit wos his, and [ should not des-

‘eorate it.” I thought that was worshiping wood i

not stone, and felt muock uggrieved to be thus insulwd
in & public manner; but my spitit was soothod when
angel whispers came, soft ns poul-musio to my car,

saying, + Forgive thom, they know not what they
do.” - Calmly I walked below, and scated myself doar.-

the worthy Revérend. -After tho reading of o hynn,
(the samo being sung,) some portions of the Bible
wore given for our instruction; then followed o

preyer, - Menntime, I felt tho lnﬂucnce from the con.'
‘trolling spirit: iﬁ'usmg throughout my organism a

holy quiet, and'1 felt as if ﬁontlng away on clouds of,

the posltion. This is man's naturel door to the

light and inspirntlon to the home of spints. Wheh

merely of ‘nalural laivs, anatled by ntelligence net-
iug at the time? Clearly not, and for the same rea-
sons. . ] .
Can the propagation of each species of animals,
depending upon a suitable organization for the pur- |,
‘| pose, be the production of natural lqws, unmded by
intelligence acting at the time? - (,lenrly not, and
for the samo reason. - The supposition i is absurd,
(..an tho fact of the two gexes, existing in
all tribes of unlmnls, ndnpted to ench others’-wauts,
and promoting the -happiness of eaoh . cther, be thi
prodiiction of nalural laws, unnided by mtdhgence
aoting 2t the time? Clenrly not. -
~ The preceding are’ all cascs, - ‘Whero - mtelhgeuce,
design, contrivance, skill' dud n.dnptutlon aroe dis-

| played, means suited”to'ends, and causes to effects.

Can senscless iatter he onducd with this intelli-
gence, and’ the other qualitics; and does it possess
them? Can it by its unaided power manifest theso
qualities, with no wisdom acting through it at the
timo for this purpose? No one can’ rnuonully pre-
tend that it cau be done.

If matter could bo possessed of this selt' “noting
power, it. would préve that mutter,;- by rensou’ of ils
ouwn nafure, is capable of ' acting intelligentty, and of
producing changes in ltself udequnte to tho effects,
and need not to be tndued Witha powor for this pur-
pose. And demonstrate that there is something in
the nature of matter itsolf, that makes It cupnble of

| producing these effects by means of its original ‘eon-
slitution, 1f matter oan bo mads ‘eapable of acting

for this purpose . separm fmm mind, how can-It be
shown that mind Was cver necossary to onduo ftwith

,this powef‘? If tho intelligence; which ‘it s ne-

-joy-and-sadness- whcn»l-mnd the-very-~interesting—|-
accounts of the enjoyments, tests ind proofs which
continually meet you in New York and Boston. 1
‘would tmuck like to meet those various highly de-
veloped mediums, who favor you so oft with their
presenco, and receive throngh themvthad for whioh
‘1 seck, namejy, the proof that my departed fricinds
five, and are cognizant of i my being. '

Though there nre very mauy wholo-souled Spim-
ualists in Philudelphin, yet I know of not oune good
public test medium, where the anxious inquirer mny
receive the spiritunl blessing for which he secks,
Why will our Philadelphin niediums not comne out to
the work of reformatiou ? Why enn’wo, not.compare
with New York and Boxtou? and why will the East-
ern medinms not oftener cdine (his way to cast light
in'dark places? Can there not be found influence
chough ampng o population of six hundred thousnnd
to sustain them ?  Have fuith.and try, and, if youv .
cause is true, suocess iy warranted, - :

"Though a member of ‘the ohureh, I feel tlmt not
‘alf the truth 18 there.. Wise I'rof. Felton says ¢ the
church 18 faulty,” It has just a9 much evil and
selfishuess within it as it can hold, To be just with
uiyself, I must speak truth: the church enuuot te-

reform ; Dot one now thought oan bo necepted that
conflicts. with former ones. In prayer meetiug 1
liave been called by my own brcthrcn #a, foolish
Gnlntlnn,” “ ono puffed up in worldly wludom.” i
stumbllng -block,” for- spenking in fayor of mmls,
freo agenoy, the love of God, &o. ..

- Not long singo I was tallgl by o "Methodist clergy-'
man, “ o ohild of tho_devil,” for expressing my be-'

'numed, ﬁmt put it in niohon, can be ufwrwurds with-

N
-

lief in- futum repentance nnd conscquenh snlvatlon'

‘[ made perfect.”

form itsolf It has not- wnhm it the clement of |

’ : . T L4
4Now this is the condition of the church univer-

sally. Thevefore, if Spiritualism is truo, it must bo

sincerely lope this new faith is true. Weo must
hiave public lecturers here from some source, to give

impetus to the ‘cause, or we ghnll die in sectarian-
1sm. .

* Come, hly fpirite, henvenly dnvus.
With i your quick nitg ptvers—
Refiue Un with your saered luves,
And plant celestind flowers,”

‘Yours, in truth,
I’lm,mml'lm. Oetoher 14, 1858

e — e

LE’I‘TER FROM NEwW YORK,

, - " New Youk, Oct; 12, 1858,
Murssns, Eprrons—1h a recent letter | spoke of an
apparent dizposition on the part of tlie Episcopal
Chureh, both of England and America, to make pub-
lio acknowledgment of its belief in the fuct of spirit-
intercourse —not iodern Spiritualism, techinically so-
called, but of the grent truth, that a way of commu-
nication exists, and has always cxisted, between tho
natural and spiritual worlds ; and, furthermore, that
it is the design of the Christian dispensation to de-
monstrate move fully this unity of tho two worlds,
aud revenl the upper, with its glories, to the knowl-
adge and gaze of miankind.  On this point, I quoted
some rentarks of the Bishop of London, in a lato ser-

JAIL

of Jacoh's ladder was intended to teach us this truth,

heavenly wmessengers.

1 have now before me a copy of The Churchman of
this city, of Qctober 7, containing a report of .a-ser-
won by the Rev. Charles D, Jackson, of Westchester,
delivered before the elergy of this diocese, on Wednes-
day, the 29th ultimo, ut its reventy-fifth Annual Con-
vention. 1t is devoted to the same subject. The

"Rev. gentlemnan’s text was taken from Hebrews; xii., |

22,23 and 24 ¢ ¢« But ye are come unto Mount Zion,
and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly
Jerusalem § tonn innwmerable compuany of anyels ; Lo
an assembiy of the church, who are written in lieaven;
to the spirits of just man made perject; wnd to Jesus,
the Mediator of the new covenant.” The represen-
tation of the clergy, says the Churchman, was
s quite large,””  The discourse it pronounces * able
amd interesting,” and, though lengthy, says it was
ssattentively listened t0.”

The speul\cr commences by saying thai the object
of the Apoelle in this cpistle, was to show the na.
ture of Christ’s kingdom--its superivvity over the
oll economy, as the substunee of which that was the
shadow—and that the fellowship of the obl prophets
with angels, * was enlarged,” under this kinglom,
“into communion with the spirits of all just men
*The argument was, that, though
unscen, these spiritual powers are never absent,’”’
Among the ancient Swlducees, nnd in the popular
religions of our day, there iy ueither angel nor spirit;
aud yet the instinet wmong wen of a conneetivn with
the orders ubove and the vrders below, i8 * universal
and deep,” and needs to be “canght up and nour-
ished with thL trath.”  The (Episeopnl) chureh had
gathered up the sure teachings of Scripture on this
point, and wove it'as a silver thread into all her
teachings, #o that thowe who would follow it neel
not go astray, * uor miss the gweet connection be-
tween that world unseen, and this”

With regard o the inlluences which angels and
spirits exert aver man, the speaker said, that it was
positive and coustant. The spirits of the just, as
some would have us believe, do not enter the bright
world * deaf, dumb and blind (v alf that is passing

still the same ideutieat beings, in form and essence,
mewory and atlection, us when on earth.  Of angels
he said, in the Linguage of Hooker, they are mighty,
roynl ﬂl’ll‘j(.'!. desiving good to all Gol's ereatures,
and preaching amd winistering 1o dying men.  Their
agency is that of suggestion tu the minds of men, and
of perferming visdble, palpable acts ' and the speaker
adduced Seripture to prove this, and alsv quoted the
opinions of Charles Wesley and Bishop 11all tg the
sume effect.

The speaker closed hy deploring tho Pauntheism or
Atheism of this age, which worships nature as an
unknown God, ur else giving matter an - eteruity, de-
elares with the fuol, » There is no God.”  Mucl of
this errur, he thought, *might be traced to that Sad-
duceeism which dues not believe in angels as present
and aclive poteers.”

1 caunot be mistaken in the supposition that this
simultanegus moveient on the par of the Lplbcop.ll
Church, both here and. in Eagland, lias o meaning
in it.  Not that it is the intentiotiof that chureh wr
endorse medern Spiritualism, as it now stands be-
foro the world, disgraced by its own vagaries, and
misunderstood and maligned by the press ; but in
view of tho almovt universal influence which theso
new doctrines and beliefs ave exerting on mankind,
it is not uncharitable to presume that » the mani-
festations '’ have eaused the church to refresh its
knowledge, re-examine its rubries, and .defino what
its real beliels are on this important stbject.

The cause of the {ndian iy attricting increased at-
tention. Indian Ail Associntions are multiplying

a front which will command the attention of "those
who have the divection of our ludian affairs. Mr.
Beeson, the father of the wmovement, has regently
traveled over the State of Verinont, and..contiguous
portions of New York, with marked and encouraging
success, Members of Congress, niuisters, governors,
and the people at large, wherever the subject is pre-
sented, ecem rendy sul anxious for action. At the
monthly meetiug of the Directors of the Associvtion
of thig eity, last Mouday evening, it was resolved,
that an Appesl be made to the President and heads

arniy, sent to subdue the P'acific tribes in that quar-
ter, with a peliee commission ; and make use of all
means within their reach, .to Lring the diflicultics
with those Indiangd to'n snmm‘ewry cpirclugion with-
out bloodshed ; nnd a commiltes was appoifited to
prepare the Appeal, which /s intended to be ok
tremely brief, Lut to the point, Yonk,

TOREVERMOBE.

- '\\hero shall my foutrteps.tuln upun this shoro—
When xhou art gone, what shall iy soul ndoro,
What griofs be mine, when o'er the Joys of yoro~

- A vcll is drawn, that parls us evornorg?

Chango thy dectsion, change it Iimploro—
Wear still the getn of trust at fArst thou wdre;
Buch sorrows ns I never knew bofors -

* Wilt fall on me—thou loving meno moro, ", .
The boaming cye, nud suiity smilo thou bore, * *
Thie music of thy volee, ugain restore, -

“Theo dnd these goney 1 rathor now exploro

The vast boyond—tho land of loye nnd lore, *

"I now Smp‘loru. reslors ng horclolbra )

e 'I‘lw lo\o thou hure—-nnd eWora for evermore,

v ) s S sqemn'

..

a missionary unto us in the work of reformation, I -

mon, in whicl he takes oceasion to say that the vieion/

and beseechies his hearers not to turn away from the

here)”’ to take the * rest of o stone,” but they were

of departments at Wazhington, to prtccdo the Oregon *

:

-through- the. uuuutlg1 tid-aidl- soqis-be-able to.¢xbibib... ..
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And quoted ades, ad jowels ive words-long,

That ou the stretehed fore-tnger of all Tie,

Sparkle furever,”

Nay, wrieve net for the dewd alone,
Wohese song hae tA thea heart's sad story—

con tor the valoglees, who hsve Knowa
The eross witheat the erown of slorey !
Not where Leseading brevzes sweep
oher sappio’s emory-kaanted Willow,
Liut where the ;.’“h(c'llill.‘,‘lli',:l'.l-wh'\\'n Weop
Onnateloss gorrewn's chinreliyagd pilfow,

Ol bearts that break and give no'sion,
= vve whitening Hp and fading teesees,

Til Peath pours out bis cordia! wine
Sowdiopped from Maeny s ctuning g j1om 5=

10 sngringg brenth or echonn g ot
Toevery bidden pang were £ e,

What endless meladien were goeied,

L As sad as earth, as swoet na heaven !—HoLses,

©
[

Fyerythiug great is not aiways fuwd . butull good things
are great.

What tetder memoriesd

Cluster arout:d these hiallowed Antunin hours?
We love to Jinget near their nbing light,
And taste agaih of Joys hon pussed away,

- The fores of dear departed ones are near,
Wp feel thelr nttuenee stealitng o'er vur heartas,
Touehing each hidden chond with magie power,
Liko dutie fumiliar strain of meledy,
Wahing Lo dife sweet Liemovie s of the Past
Tl Frture, oo, with /il i hojes seeins clothed
To pc T hennty, Nota elowd pow pasty
1 - clomy shudows o'er, W blight vur joys,
Yor all is sunshine here!  What though the breezs,
Thiat alghs o requicn for the dying year,”
Is fraught with sadners, sti.b we Leve its strain,
One joyous note yet Ungers in its wall,

i The falting leaf and fading flower, the' embleins
Of dueay, still breatho ol L :
Poace is the evouing star of the soul, as virtue is its sun,
and the two are never fur ajare,

e ;P T =
aoeture,
[Condetinet for the Banner of Light.]

MISS HARDINGE AT MUSIC HALL. '

‘tm Friday evening last, lower Musie Hall was com-
fortably illed by an awlience invited to listen to n
Iecture from Misg Emma Hardinge,

Pr. Gardner callel the mecting to order, anl

 Mesurg, Gillespie, Bowen ant Ronch were chosen a
comniittee to designate n subject fur the exereises of
her powers, ) . R

While the committee were enzaged, a song wag
gang by o chuir of five sweet voices,

The committee reported two snhjects, and desired
the ruling intelligences to select one from them.
They were :—* What practical efforts can be intro-
duced, that will directly henefit mankind 2 and,
« The Tramnn soul—its origin and destiny.”

The medium snid :—We will select both, for both
helong tv the destiny of the human soul. What is
its yltimate mission but to ultimate through practice
it origin and destiny, wlhich must include some ac.
tion, of set of actions—the understanding of the
goul's progress.  # My Father worketh hitherto, and
1 work.” These were the words of Jesus, and by
them we explain the laws of nature,

His laws are yery gimple.  All nature—so termed
—is controlled '._\' the two prrnciplt-s of attraction
and repulsion.  All the variety of thought which is
necessary for the understanding of nature—which
are termed the Inwr—reengnize simply aftraction,
repulsion and inertia, " There are two means of
reaching the thanght—the source of physical and of
gpiritual, of matter and of mind.  If we explore the
material, we find mind formes the various gradations
of being.  Tn ench plane we find the same great
truths in the atom—the particle of matter so minute
that it eannat be presented to the mind, even hy the
aid of the intensest microseape, n3 in the higher and
gpiritual ereations of nature,  This particle surren-
ders itself “cither to attraction, which unites it to-
gether with others, or to repulsion, which scatters,
There is, in fact mo such thing as inertin—it is
merely a comparative condition, :

From the material world, we ascend to the plane
of animal life, where motion Lecomes locomotion, and
instinct reems to guide the possessor to provide for
itself in the spliere of action. The animals indigi-
nous to cold climates we find are most fitted to cn-
dure the gold—clothed with fur, and endowed with
peculiar tastes and habits; remove them to a south-"
crn climate, and they will perish for want of the
same degree of cold nature has seemed to guard them.
against. Lxamine the aunt through the wonderful
microscope, and you sce that his shape is a necessity.
of his being, and not a member of his body can he
fulfll bis functions without. ,

The animal eannot work out of certain conditions
which control, and o it is governed by arbitrary
laws. It.is simply incidental to ity existence on the
sphere of creations. Its’ very habits and mode of
lotomotion are d}"bitrnry. But in man we ece not’
tho least pnrtichﬂof this. Man, wherever lne:mxly be,
lias an innate notion of justice. The faculty of man
we call judgment, because™ it is not instinet. It is
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impulses. You gee an evidence of choice, which is
not instinet,.and that clioice but proves that there is |
* something which it can grasp nt, a3 the nuthor of -
its responeibility, Almost the first condition of re-
spongibility is, it shows where it is, and what it is.
It evidences .n powet to which it is responsible, and
,which responsibility it never lozes, Its responsibility
prompts it ever to nect out its Letter life, either in
. fear-or in Jovo, Whether it does right or wrong, this’
impulse is either courtel or dreidéd. 1le always
vco‘nfenscs his responsibility, and recognises the power
beyond himself, in-religion, scionce, politics and phi-
losophy, They are reeponsible to the world for what
they do, and they labor for ‘the future, though they
~ know they shall never renp ¢he fruit in this gphere
of tho sced they plunt. The old man stands on e
verge of the grave; the cold wind whistles'through
his thin, grey Jair; but he gnies into the future,
“and owes his responsibility to those who have passed
from him to tho ‘Actunl but unseen world beyond,
e stands with one foot on the grave, anid ho canuot
belicve in annjhilation, - Change he sces written on
all things, but annihilation on none. Illo gazes on
" earth, stars, sun and moon, and he finds all in mo-
tion—changing, yet harmonious. .Ho'sees.God bo-
fore him, bows his. head, and.snys: ¥ Thy will ‘be

. douel” -This-Is not tho result of intuition@put of -
- oducation, it may be said, We grant it; but whence
-« " cometh this education? Wore we to fall back on

this ground, wo should ignore the idon that the soul’s
. destiny is Jmmortality, and its author God, _All that.
solenco' reveals: to us. of the.growth- of mind—thg.
~=oat phenomenn which'is calied life, fn all its forms
“==all the spiritual natureitge LS Ll time
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deny it, becnuse we find not that \\'hich exlsts inde-
pendeut of a responsible Creator. - -

" No wntter what may bo the action ; if you lay
down A finger upon & stohy, you leave your soul’s
impress there, ‘g’d modern Splritunlismpr peychom-
etry shaws Lo you that mind is olosely allied to sub-
stance, and it is found that wherever you take a po-
sitini, you h\nyu a mark, which, brought in contact
of the S.cn-ili\'u medinm, will enable him to ubfold
Uost of the characteristics of your nature. ~ As you
pass in the street, you mark the characteristies of
| your spliere i the "utmosphere in which you walk,
Fawl thousameds of human Ieings breathe in those
cluanations.

You may compluin that there is no standard of
justice and right ; but we protest that there is. The
statnlard is publio opinion. We will admit that the
stundard changes us the world progresses ; but yet
it is always the highest light we have, '~
None have lived without loving something, The

part with it, once loved; and the memory of his
loved ono comes back and rings sweet Sabbath bells
in his soul. 8o is this attraction everin materinl
existenee.  The zephyr woos tho rose, and the rock
gives of its substance to the waves, Love 1s the uni-
versal standpuint, but wisdom changes, because our
conception of what is wisdom is constantly changing.
The resourees of the nineteeath century ure but the
outgrowth of the progress-the past has made. Man
carried down lhis Listory by tradition ; but when the
tradition was spun out,and almost lost, came up the
art of stercotyping thought in hieroglyphics, aud

of printing is ushered into the world; and now in.
telligence is scattered on lightning wings, So the
ages of the past are but a continual series of pro-
gressive gencrations.  What if a wail comes up from
Greece and Rome, and what if Tyre and Sodom are
theirfown-mausoleums, do not their art and refine-
ment live in the present? .

We are to perpetually unfolding the new, that we
cannot pause to say—*This ie Wisdom,” for the
pavisdomn of to-dny is the foolishness of to-morrow.
Whatever man may do, \ve'spcuk not of, hut the
mass of minds will always worship. the good and
Leautiful ; and every new and superior unfoliling
they will turn and follow. The public demands a
higher standard, and the demand creates jt.

Love in the human soul is the standard of rights
and it matters not what your sphere may he—the
artisna or the legislator—you may clevate it higher
yet, from the goodners within yourselves, and make
the world’s atmosphere better, because you have lived.

Questions, some of which we give below, were
answered through Ler orgagism :— )
Questivn.—What is the meauing of what men term
conscicnee ? °
Answer.—Conscience is consciousness, cither of
good or evil dune, and which distinguishes right from
wrong. Every human being possesses it, as we have
eideavored to show—as far as Lis condition will
allow ; afl if he tramples upon it, he feels the sting.
(1.—The serpent of the book of Genesis—was it ln-
ferior or supervior to Adam ? Did it lie to Eve, or tell
her the truth ? T .
A.—1n the mythology of the ancients, the serpent
was typical of wisdom and iutellectunl strength, and
was engraven on the wonnuments of the Enst in that
form, long before the art of writing came into prace”
tiee, and when hieroglyphics were the ouly velicle of
conveying intelligenee, and preserving history; hut
in the religion of mankind it iy rendered ay an ani-
wal, rather than ao emblew, and made the busis of
a theologic belicf.

Q.—Is the soul the result of the coming together
of eertain elements, or dues it come dircet from God ?
. A.—The soul comes dircetly from God, but passes
through all graduated forms in nature, until it ar
rives at God, the source of all. The life ke has
breathed into the stone Las become the ultimate of!
all being, in the human soul, )

_gfncts and Gests,

Messis. EpiTors—On the Gth of October, Miss
S8——— of Malden, iu company with Mrs, Ho—— of
Saugus, ealled at my house, requesting a sitting, 1
hesitated for a moment (ns it was Monday) and 1
hud other engagements, when I heard distinctly the

ladies into a parlor, and in o few moments I took
my seat between them, and touched my fingers to
the knuckles of one of Miss S——’s hand. )

As gho asked for a communication, [ found the
ourrent of spirit electricity was passing. to her, not
froin her, 0s is always tho cnse when | get tests or
facts for any one. I ‘then turmed my attention ‘to
Mrs. JI——, and found by the samo rule, that the
communication would be for her. She informed me
that she did not expect to receive a communieation,
and that she saw no evidence to prove the spirit’s

return to earth, and, therefore, did not desire one.

I proceeded, howevgr, and found ‘that there were

miser who had wound himself in the shroud knit of
 gold, and is starviug himself to death rather than

writings ; and when that becomes laborious, the art,

words—* 8it with them.” I necordingly showed the|"

ofa very singular formation, which had at that mo-
ment (Iroppcd into the room, evidently having heen
conveyed there by the spirit of the lady’s son, who
sald that it wag for his mother, and that he hpd
brdught it if; ind desired “Mr: Putnam to give it to
her. . Mr. Putnam passed me the stone at onco, and
it was given to the weeping ‘mother, anid by her ac-
cepted ns a memento of the deep, outflowing love of
her spirit son, to his earthly mother,

Mrs. Il— conceded that the wholo story was
true, except that portion reganling her son’s denth,
I he said was. represented to her by letter to
have been caused by an aceidental blow from an oar,
which knogked him ovgrhmml, resulting in his death »
by drowning. _I' ' ‘ -

She further said she had no authority for any
statement in the letter, hut the letter itself.  She
also stated that her son hwl a large mmount of-prop-

‘[ erty which was ucver accounted for. Another fea-

ture in this communication worthy of notice, is, that
the physical manifestabion camo through the me-
diumship of ‘Mrs. Currier, whose name has been,
montioned in connection with the late agitation in
tho church at Middlebove’, and at I’rof. Grimes’s lec-
ture in Taunton, Fraternally,

FouxTtaiy House, Qct. 15, 1338,

CURES BY A MEDIUM,

Messng; Lpirors--Observing your request for facts
connected with present spiritunl manifestations, I
venturd to send you one or two that oame within the
provinco of my own observation. ‘

I -had frequently seen in the newspapers o notice
of Dr. Charles Main, a healing medium, at No. 7
Davis street, Boston, and, being in the city, I was
induced to call upon him. 1 found the doctor.had
spacious rooms, well furnished, for the reception of
patients, and tha€ k" literally had u hgme for such
as needed to avail themselves of his skil,

diseases; and the patients were unanimous in prais-
ing the dector's skill aud kindness. Looking over
the register, in which cases had been recorded by
‘the patients themselves, I found an instance of heal-
ing a terrible burn,
'L called upon the patient, & daughter of Mrs.
P——, in Washington street, and learned the follow.
ing facts :— .
One Baturday evening the daughter took up a
fluid lamp, the tube being loose, and the fluisl on
being lighted, ran down the sides of the lamp, i
nited, and almost instantly pread over the hand -
and:arm of tho daughter. 1n the confusion of the
moment the family failed to extinguish the fire
until the hand and'arm heeame frightfully burned.
Dr, Main was sent for, and dressed the burn, On
Sunday, the Dr. ealled again. 'On Wednesday the
arm was again manipulated and dresserd, and on the
following Sunday the patient could use ‘her hanid
and arm with perfect ease, and has continued to do
s0 ever since.
The wouuds were severe, yet by some power—call
it what you will—the Doctor charmed the crisped
tlesh into o healthful condition in the brief space of
one week. '
Other cases equally astonishing may be mentioned.
Two children of a family residing near Boston, have
beeu affticted by St. Vitus' dance. Two visits from
the Doctor left the children free from the mnlady,
and, no recurrence has taken place, though previousty
they Iyl had terrible paroxyswms at intervals, '
Once case moro, and | will close for tdis time. A
man’in the employ of the Vermont Central Railroad
was crushed between two cars. Ile beeame, as every
one supposed, a helpless cripple. The Doctor under-
took liscase after all others had abandoned .it.
Strange as it may appear, the patient, who had lain
upon his back in a helpless condition, is now walk.
ing about the strects of Bosten, able to provide for
the wants of his family. :
Let the «faculty” cronk o3 they will; if these
things ean be done, let the world know that it hag
plensed God to give to some “ the gift of Lealing® to
a remarkable degree ; and Dr. Charles Main seems.
to be one of these singularly favored persons. Iet
him labor on, with the inner conviotion that in the
end he will find his reward. H.

. A “HAUNTED HOUSE.”

Messns, Emrors—There was once "in this queen
city of the West & well knowa loeality near the cor-
ner of Mound and Clark strects, at the Iower ex-
tremity of the Baptist and Methodist burying grotind,
known as  Mother Gray’s,” and that spot.and her
namo Will long be remembered in the annals of our
city. She was n woman, exteriorly, of queenly
dignity and benuty, who several years since passed
inte the spirit-world, It is not necessary to reca-
pitulate the murders and outrages perpetrated
there, but the rapid progress of our city’s, growth, .
hins obliternted all traces (except in the memory) of
Madame Gray’s famous domicil., Genteel brick
dwelliugs now adorn the memorable ground. Within
n few days the family of Boston Weaver became ten-
ants of tho corner building. * Mrs. Wenver is ene of
our excellent mnediums, She has been exceedingly

T,

{ request to make known her name brought back the

| deliente organization, and who appeared to shun the

E. V. Wigox. ..

i met many persons thero aficted with different

<|a nervous complaint called St. Vitus’ dance, not of

|in answering sealed letters, that thoy visited carth

.be made here before we did, as such improvements

.

GH

el s to’come, nccompanied by kind and beutiful
spirit friends, bringing light, and hope,.and love,
‘telling us that this wadour mission, to aid in turn.
ing others from the error of their ways, to save souls
from this death, and cover a multitude of sins,” The
name of this femalo 1 cannot bring to mind. The

bitterest- and ngonizing tears of sorrow. She said
she wished her carth name to be forever buried in
oblivion, 1 recollect, however, that she was & beau-
tiful female, when in the form, of a sensitive and

gaze of the respectable world. She left the medium
hopefully dud happily encouraged. The next was a
Fman who was shot. 1le manifested through the me-
dium the conditions of his last earthly struggle, and
so apparently delighted was this spirit, with our
manifestations of sympathy and kindness, that he
lifted Mrs. Weaver from the floor and carried her
several paces aoross the room, with as much easo as
a littlo «child, which the delicate medium could not
do in hor no#mal condition. .

.. These epirits told us to continuo our circles—they
would cense to annoy the family, and would assist to
be a benefit and a blessing,

. During the singing exercises' spirit voices were
distinctly heard, sweetly melodious, accompanying
ours, while hallowing and harmonious influences
filled the room, '

I am instructed to furnish tho Baxxer, from time
to time, with such communizations as you deem
worthy-to publish and which may strengthen the
sympathetio cord that draws the epirit-world to ours.

Yours in harmony, D. H. Susrren.

CixcinxaTy, Oct. 7, 1858,

CANCER OURED.
Messns. Epirors—For the benefit of thoso afflicted
with cancef, I wish, through your columns, to state
my case. s
In 1867 therc eame on my lip a sore, called by
physicians a cancer. I applied to eminent physi
cians, and was told by ail that it must be drawn or
cut out. I at last submitted to the process of burn-
ing and drawing with plaster; for cight months I
suffered the most excruciating pain, with lhe sore
still growing larger and “more troublesome. From a
strong, healthy man, 1 was brought down near the
grave, more by the powerful medicipe, and painful
treatment, than by the cancer,. Being entirely -dis-
couraged, and, as a last resort, 1 applied to Dr. C. C.
York, healing inedium, expecting him to say that 1
was past cure ; but, to my delight, he told me he
was impressed that 1 could bo cured, and without
pain. I followed bis directions, and, in four weeks,
my lip was healed, and the hard bunches, called by
my former physicians roots of the cancer, began to
soften nnd disappear, and 1 could perform some light
labor. In a few months 1 was well, and have since
performed as much labor as any man of my age. -1
believe, if I hod applied to Dr. York at the com-
inencement o{ the sore, he would have cured it with-
out any suffering, and 1 should have retained my

state, yet at o Jucid moment he signiticd-to a frlend who
enlled upon hin his rendiness for death, nnd his Intention ty
return after that event, aud manifest his continued existence,
1lis wife nnd thelr fiest-born daughter but three weeks olg,
will receive, ns we cannot doubt, his spirit-guidanco und pro-
toctlion, while the aged parents, brother and sheter, with the
friends of his choice awd love, will often, doubtless, feel hia.
presence and shure his ministrutlons. llad the clergymun
who performed the funeral ceremonics been ns fully ne.
quainted’ with the deceased, and with the philosophy fn
-which ho trusted, as were wany who listoned to his reinarks,
he would not have negleeted 1o alluds to the manly virtues
uf our friend, or have foured concerning his prepamtdon for
death.  1lo was prepared to pis e, cither In this o the splrit-
spheres; and wherevor his life miay he, its manbivstation wit}
be iu love w God and love to man. B8,

:

AGENTS FOR THH BANNER OF LIGHT.

The BANNER may bo procured at wholesale of the fullowin
tirms, viz :#==NEW YORK—Ross & Tov: 1y, 121 Nassuu stroot s
3, T\ Muxsoy, 6 Great Jones street. PHILADELIHIA=F, &,
Droviyg 107 South*Third street, (helow Chestnuy) : Banpy &
fluxek, 850 lace street. BUFFALOD, N, Y.—T. B. Hawkes,
CINCINNATIL, 0.—8, W, Prase & Co., Nu. 28 Went Gth street,
8T, LOUIS, MO.~8, W. Woouwarp & Co.  NEW ORLEANS,
LA.=A. DAPPREMONT, ‘

—

. SUBSCRIPTION AGENTS: .
Massachusotts—CuarLes 1. Crow L, Cumbridgeport; R,
K. Trory, Weymouth; 1L G. Avex, Bridgewater; Geo, 1,
MeTeaLp, South Dedhinmn; N. 8, GReEEXLEAY, truee-spenker,
Haverhill; Jonx 1, CurnriEeR, 87 Jackson street, Lawrenee,
Maine—Mg. Ados Drakg, Union; Il I, RirLey, Canton
Mills; 1. A. M. Bninsury, Norway; Dr. N. P, Besx, Sears-

Hamiurox Magrrix, lealing Medivm of South Liverwore.

New Hampshlre—A, Lixnsay, M. D,, Laconfa,

Brandon ; SBamuer BrirTary, for<ihe Northern piart of the
State; Ronent Purxan, Chester.

Connectlcut—I1. B. STorer, Trunce-Spenker, New Haven ;
1L 1L LasTiNes, New Haven ;7 Wy, Keiri, Tollund,

New York—Gronog W. T 1, North Collins ; 8, €, DEx-
uax, Dundee; Orntg Baryus, Clay : B, Quinuy, White Plafus;
Apoxwan Tacoart, Western part of the State,

Pemtaylvania—Wa, B Jocxryx, Philadelphian; H. M, M-
LER, Enstou,

Loxilslnx:a—J. C. Govw1y, South Bend Post Otllee, Concordia
Parish, '
mMichlgnn—JosL Haxpy, Adrian ; J. L. Hackstave, White

roon,

ZTraveling—L. K. Cooxsey, Trance Spenker ; A. H. 8racy,
Healing dedlum sud Practitloner of Medicine: B. 8. Mitcu~
ELL. -

Lecturers and Mcdivms resident In towns and eltles, wiil
confor n favor on us by actlng us our agents fur obtulniug
subscribors. - .

NEW YORK ADVERTI_S;:MENTS.

CIRCLES AT MUNSON'S ROOMS.

Y R. C. L. FOSTER, of 8alem, Mass, Ras heen employed
\ by the undersigned, and will give seances duy and even~
nyg.  Uthier mediums will be constuntly in attehdance, On
Tuesday and Thursday evenlngs, in place of the large circles
held heretofore, it has been deemed advlsable to limit the
number to cight persons, at §LOU each, fur the evening,
Circles will csmmence at 7 1.2 o'clock, and clase at 16 pre-
cisely. 8. 1. MUNSOY,

sept 11 ') 5 Great Jones Street, Now York,

duy and evening, at Muxsox’s Béous. 8 7. S has the
pleasnre of annvunchuy that he d the services of
5010 of thé best mediums ju the o the hours will be
from 19 o’clock A, M. till 2, and from S tHLS PN, BEvening
cireles from 8 till 10, On Tuesduy and Thureday evenings
tho cireles wili be publie, at an adinission lee of 50 cents,
8. T. MUNSON,
ang 14 tf

5 Great Jones street, New York,
J. k. urToy, M. D, G. A. Rurmax, M. D,
DRS. ORTON AND REDNMAN. .
Office, Nu. 108 Fourth Avenue, acar cornetut Teath street,
one block from Hroadway, New York, '
750y~ Dr. Redman reeclves calls aud gives sittings for tests,
us hieretofure. 1 April 10, 1858,

ROSS & TOUSEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JUBBERS
OF BOOKS, PUBLICATIONS, ae,
1;?(3; lzlifNASSAU STRELT, NEX'W YORK,
cb, 27— *

this, that others may be saved such uscless suffering
as was mine, caused by the treatment. I now con.
sider myself free from the cancer.
Yours for truth,
Stowe, Mass,, Oct. 1, 1858,

In connection with Brother Brown's statement, 1
wish to add the cnse of alady and her child, in
Waltham. "The.lady bad for several' years been
atilicted with ehronio diarrheen, for which she had
employed *many physioians, without receiving any
peromnens reliel.  She consulted e, nnd received
for her remedy what I obtained from my spirit guides.
She followed their prescriptios, and was immedi-
ately benefitted—in a few months was well, and has
not,as she informed me a few days since, been
troubled with that complaint for two years. Her
child, n girl seven ycars of age, was also oured of

Horack Browx,

long standing, byt & very aggravated case.
Yours for truth, C. C. Yorx.
Bosrox, Oect. 13, 1858. _

THE ATLANTIC CABLH,
Dear BANNER—AS you ask for tests, I placo the
following at your disposal:—Spirits had told me,

at pleasure, and wore knowing to improvements to

often originated in the spirit-world, and were im-
presscd on the minds of mortals, On tho 26th of
August, 1857, I wroto to a friend in -the spirit-lifo,
who left carth many yeats since, tho following ques
tion :— ' '

“Will you please to name the enterprise now in
prosess of cqn{pletion between England and Ame-
rica . : ’

Ana.~+ I think, when, the Atlantis Cable is com-
pleted, it will be a great thing--more than I ever
looked forward to when I-was on earth. It will be
very difficult for the projeotors to operate with it
sucnessfully.” - i X

This auswer was reccived Sept. 30. What botter
fulillmont of prophesy have we than this 7 Is the

PRESEHHE EPIFE O T HIHE BT, inder Two yoars of
age when she changed, which was her daughtor; the
spirit of an old lndy—very old when -she left the
form, and tlmt‘ sho was her grandmotlhier; who
thought much- of Mrs, I—— when & child, The
splrit of an old-man then presented himself, and said:
“1am herTather.” Then there ¢ame into the roomn
the spirit of & young man, who said ho was the
lidy’s” son,hnd had ‘been ‘killed, nud showed me &
stream, andl a vessel nt anchor. "I then saw the form
of & man approach’ the viver from a thicket or
chaparal, and el to tho vessel, when another man
approached atealthily and struck «the first o heavy
blow;-prostrating him to tho ground, Him who had,
givon the blow then went on borrd the vessel, and

| went away with it. Soon, however, o sent back o

boat, and took the hody of the murdered max, and
threw4into the river. This spirit said: #I am her
gon, (Mrs. Il—,) and have been dead cight years.”
lle theh' referrgd to matters of a private nature,
After which he gaid he would: take hold.of Lis meo-
ther. in order that she might feel his presence, All
at onco Mrs, H{—— cried out: « What is the matter
with my arm? ~ Oh,; sowmething has got *hiold of my
drml Ob, dear! what is it?” This'was repeated
three times, the. mother weeping all the while.

At this st€go of the manifestation, T went into an-
other®arlor to got i Biblo—isi® this parlor wero
scated Mr.and: Mrs, Currier, of Lowell, Allen Put-
nam, Esq, of Roxbury, and Dr, Gardner; Inte of the
Fountnin House, nelther of whom know anything of
what was transpiring in the adjolning parlor:* As I
opencd tho door to enter, I hoard the spirit syt o1
will give Lor something,” and, as I entered the room,
-2y Putnom was fu the nct of picking up w stond,

B
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and noises by day, and more- especially at night.
These manifestations oonsisted of the sound of foot:
gteps . through the chambers, shaking of the doors,
as though strong hands held the door knobs and
shook them violontly, The sound of falling: sub-
stances on the floor, suddenly, apparently noar her,
producing. suddeny fright, sounds as of paper bLeing'

also seen tho’ gpirit of o man with o bullet-hole in
Lis forehead, and hlood tx‘-ioklin'g.dQWn.his f‘é.’ég’-;"sev-_"-
eral fornnle forms passing to and fro, some scemingly .
distressed ; ‘and the stately.form of-a female moving
noiselessly through ‘tho rooms, os though watching -
ovor the interdsts of the place,. Mrs, W. was aroused
soveral nights.in succession,; and disturbed_ in her
slumbors by theso sounds and apparitions, till she
waos satlsfied (to use a comymon phrase) the place
wag haunted, or possessed by)unhappy or -undevel. -
oped spirits. - In muking,knéwn this matter to sev-
eral of our spiritunl frignds, it. was agreed to form
o oirold at this house on Wednesday _evening, Oot. 6: -
Accordingly on lust evening wo met. - Tho oircle was
compoted - of ten porsons. Mis, Anna Coee, and
Mg, B—— B wero the trance mediums.
Very sensible impressive influences were felt throBgh.
out - the; circle; 50 muoh as to -satisfy us that our
presenco there was gratifying to the splrifs, which
they-go long and anxiously sought for, and ardently
desired. - Mrs, B .was. scon influenced by o
fomalo, who exhibited the distrossing condition of one
who ‘Was strangled by the application of Violent
hands to tho thront, ‘This munifostation” sensibly
affected overy one present. Direotly tho spirit mani. -
! fested hor tender gratitude to us,saying they Impress- -

annoyed "and disturbed " hy strange manifestations

torn.in fragments or ruffied fn tho hand. Sho has |*

Cable not already said to be wanting repairs ?

_ Respeotfully yours, 8 A
Provipexnce, . L, Oct, 7, 1858, .
MARRIED, ' .

In Hancock, N, ., Oct. 8th, ot tho rosidenco of the bride'a
mothor, by Rov, A. Blgelow, Rov, Feeneme L. II, ‘WiLLs, of
Coldwater, Michigan, t vE M., duughter of the lnte Honry
Wnaircous, Eg,, of Huntlek, . - o o

. OBITUARY. -
Baltimors, 8opl. 10th, 1858, Paesed to the spirit-statg,
Augusta Lyon, In-her 36th year, wife of Lomual Z. Lyon, and
y '“%mm‘ of tho lute Ellsha Hluds, Esg,, formorly of Littleton,

u B.lcssod aro tho puro In heart for thioy shall soe God,”*

B
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been moro forelbly impressed u‘pon us than In wltnesslng the
{:nsslng fromi nterlal viow of tho. boloved subject of this

rlef tribute.” . Leaving earth in the prime_and 1midst of its
alfotted years, wasting by slow and painful degrees througlh
consumption ; ?'ol. with unclouded mind, nitd heart not howed
down, though fts tendrils were ontwlned around loved forms,
which are stlll dwellors hore, sho uot only rosi nedly, but
cheerfully, ylolded ber “frume to the dust,” andhor + spirit
to God who gave IL" ' Imbued with'the llfo principles of the
religion und divine philusephy of spiritial tenchlngs, angels

usual health. For this reason, I wish you to publish |

'] is more robust than It hgs been for the lnst seven years.

{-will bo mado free of ¢

R8s beautlful teachlng of Josus of Nazoroth lins nover | Ladl

. MISS M. MUNSON,
Medical Clairvoyant and Trance Medinum,
I_ AS REMOYED from No. 3. Winter strvet, und in connec-
tion with Mga. Jrxxess, taken the house No. 13 La
Grange place, which has just heen thovoughly fitted up cud
furnished; and will be kept h% style o suit the most fustidi-
ous taste, .

Mue, Jenxess will have charge of the Nouse, and cara of
the patients, for which she §s well qoaliticd by her experience
at Dr. Main's.  8he has also had mueh proctice as an ne-
coucheur, and oflers her serviees with confidence in thut ca-
pacily. tf July 8.

Y. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING

e OF SEALED LETTERS, may e addrested at No. 3

Winter street, Loston, (over Georgo Torubull's iy Guud
Store,) .

Trnye.—Mr, M. devotes his whole time to this business,
and charges a feo of $1.00 aud funr pustage stamips to pay
return pustage for his etforts to obtain ab ucswer, but dues
not OUARANTEE B answer for this sum.  i'vrsans who wish
# OUARANTER, Will receivo an auswer to ther jewter wr ivit
money will be returned in thirty duys Zom its reception,
Fee to Lo sent In this case, $3.00.

720~ No letters will receive attention unless accompuuled
with the pruper foe. . .

Mr. Mausiicld will recelve visltors at his oftice o Mondays,
Wednesduys und Buturdays, Persons are requested not to
cull on other days, tf DPeec. 26,

C. STILES, Bridgeport, Coun., IxprrENbENT CLAIRVOY-

o ANT, gunruntees n troe dingnosis of the disease of the

person before him, or N0 FEE wiLl BE cLAMED, Terms (o be

strictly observed. For Clairvoyant Exumination und pre-

seription, when the patient Is present, $2.  For Psyeliomietcie

Detineatlons of character, $2. 1o Insure fttention, the ryem
and postago stamp must in all euses be udvaneed,

Dee. 2. tr

: CONSUMPTION CURED, .
he following letter from u gontleman who had been ap-
parently In tho last stuges of consumption, will be rowf
with futerest by all who are suflering with that Insidious
dirense to— -

Messrs. B. O. & G. 0. Wirsox, Botanic Druggists, No. 20
Central street, Boston ;—

Gentlemen—In 1848 I took a violent cold, which svon re-
sulted in chronic bronebitia: whil the contiawanca of the
disease, my constitution waus failbig, nnd in tho wintero
1833 I wns confined to my room. ) had recourse to every
remedy within my reach,
of 1 physlelan, 1n Fobruary,- 1854, I wias muceh emacloted,
took iy bed, had night sweats, hiectle fever, copious blecding
from the lungs, &c., &e.; thess my physiclans checked, bug
counld not eure, und expressed strong fears ofn fatal {ssnes
At this juncture, I received a supply of yourmedieines, 1 hnd
becu 8o often disappointed, 1 donbied thelr etlieacy, and hesj-
tated to use them ; I trled, however, the Chierrvy Balsam, and,
after using onc hottle; I eapectorated a TRUE oALKY TUDER-
OLE, and, from that thue, gradually recovered, aud the cuugh
and bleeding beeame less and lexs, :

For the bonefit of those in the same afMicted dnd nlmoss
helpless condition, I will state the eflvet of your remedies in
uy caso,  Tho Cherry Balsam-produced free and cusy expee-
taration; the Neuroputhle Drops vemoved spasuiodie striee
ture in tho threat, nnd allnyed Irritability «nd-tendency to
cough; the Cherry Bitters alded digestion, and this increased
tho strength of tho system. The cllects of the Sarsapariity
xwom-norcl'intLhu*extremu'rberore"I'lm(l‘lmb‘d‘uié“ﬂFR'i
wy body was adaguerreotype of Job—hoils frenrsele to crown’
=—FIFTY-TMREE 0t ontu; theso passed. ofl, and, with them, all
violeut coughing. . It s now. cbruary, 1855, und 1y liealth

the-uso of your remedichI muninly
Thnt others may read,
testimontal..

attriliuto my restortion.
feve, aud tiy, is the object of this

- . WARREN A, Regp,
Quincy, Fob, 19, 65, Jdm . 5;’“—’*

V 188 M. MUNBON, 18 LAGRANGE PLACE, will devote

YL hor wholg time to examinuting and ¢

onses, Bho. will -vislt patients at\s)

Tuesdny und Thursduﬁ' afternvons ox)
nrge, -

. TERMB,—Exnnilnitions, §1; by halr,

requiring writton dingnosie, S$3.

N ATURAL ASTROLOGY.—~PROF, HUSE m
N at his residence, No, 12 Qsborn ]'Inm:.n g from
Pleasant street, a few blocks from Washington street, Boston.
les entiemon will be favored by lilm with such ac-
ﬁ(l)lunnll: :)ho gglur; PlAsT.rl:zsun; amd FuTuRg, as ‘may bo glven
. A 'cIse [i] Y \ N ), v i)y qii 9 ]
hiin |"“!H°kf urclse of th 0 Naturdl Powers, with which he
ETTERS ANSWERED.—~On recelpt of  lotter from any parb
oFclgsmg ONE DOLLAR, Professor 1luse will answer qlfclultunyu.
oI :It .uulnoss nuture, | On recelpt of THREE boLLATS, & full na-
Uvlty of the bersonewriting will ‘bo yeturned. He ‘oply ree
qulres name nuil place of residence., '

« Hours of consultation from . M )
ceuts each lecture, . 7 I:f—-i’."lw OF. M. Z?l?.lglb?

omes, {f destred.
lnutiong for the pour

2; hoir sent by mail,
tr ©oooetd

camo to her, aud In tho parting hour horo tlie wel and
Yobo of white which ovor awalts und adorns the chlildron of
our Fathor, Ilor last days wero soothed by the attentlous
and minlsterings,of friendly Spiritunlists ; and when hor ro.
mains wore conslgned to thc grave, thoy gathered there and
chaunted a song of Joy for her, rolense, wiile, through ono of
thelr number,In dn ontrauced state, (Mrs, Daziskin, wifo of
W. A. Dunskin, Esq.,)dier own spirlt spoke. impressively and
beautifully of the enln and penceful rost which shio found fn
tho kingdom of God, I

Pnssed to o higher lifo, SBunday, Oot, 8d, 1838, Hexiy R,
Hinparp, of Manchester, Coun,, aged twonty-five Cars,

The noble qunjities of n trug manhood, . wore highl -devel-
oped lu tho friond whe has thus passed from our vlnl’on, b
ot from our compony, His clear perceptions, his déap ,kine
cerity, and tho geninl kindness of his sympathictle nature,
had olfcited-tho respect and- love of, qumpxo relo of porsonyl
frlflndl'.,\:It)lu:'lm';nthlv%st‘vyebr h& l{)ih beolll an {ntcrested aug
Active participator In tho many public and soola] me;
8piritualists, and in advocating Ly his life tiugs of
that phuosopl? which guvé him almost unboupded joy, - His

slckniess was of short duration, and, although &0 1ay, most of

-._Ordors by mall promptly atiended, to,

and convorsation |-

. 'B‘. 0. & G. Q, WILSON,.
WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,
Nos, 18 & 20 Central gt., near Kilby et.; Buston, Mass,

\ E\.ory vorlety of Medleinal Roots, Herbs, " batyks, Secds,
Leuves, Flowcrs, Guins, Reslns, Oils, Soljd, Ilaid’ and Con-
coutrnlgd Extrocts, constantly on Liand,  Also Apotheenrfes®
Glats Waro ; Bottles and Phinls of avory deseription ) Syrine
ges of all kinds; 'Mcdlcul Books upon the. Reformed- System
of Practico; andfv. Gin; Wines nnd othor spirituous liquors
of tho best quality for medielim) e

great vurinty of miscollancous art!
al establishmont, .

cles usually muqd_m such
g,
o o BMITH- & SQUIRE,
A’ITORNEYS,_ ‘AND COUNSELLORS
o .. No,08eollay's Building,
(99“". Blrdot, opposito

_BOSTON.

R

the time, nfer dangosr was spprohonded, 1y

on unconsclous| -

. Gzo, MBLVILLE Swara\ 3, 0, SquiER,’
A.s:&cllt&tcd_.with} B Fo M i Ezg, 00 Wall gty Now York,

'AT LAV,

mont; Wy, K, RirLey, Paris, for that part of the country ;/,\

v
Yermont—I11, N. Bavnann, Byrlingion© XN, il €gurcHrLr,

\. EDIUMS WILL BE 1IN ATTENDANCE CUNSTANTLY, '
Py

and placed myself under the enre

To -

lendlng from -

urposes; together with-o - '

hond of Tromont st nndl,cdi-nllxllll,)’ ‘,. )

L.

s

wille, R T




