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DY MADGE CARROL. -
The angels bid me writo to theo;
They charge me to recall
One of the dlmmest portraits
Upon thy memory's wall,
* They bid me turn thy wayward thought
Back to that Happy timg,
" When I, through theo, firs understood
Thelr miulstry subllme.

A

The finger trembles, that should point
Thine juward vigion back

To scenes thou'st lefl so far bohind
Along lifo's busy track. .

v My spirit Qlters, but I feel -

An angel's‘soft caress, vy o

And liys that murmur cheering words
hlkushlng forohead press. |

The shadows of forgatfulness
Hanyg thick abont thy heart,
And yet sweet voicés whisper me
I may those shadows part,
v And there i3 oxz with snowy brow,
) Who bids me say to thee—-
. "My brother dear! forget not Jher,
As you forget not me!" -

PHILADELPRIA, 1853,

Written for tho Banner of Light.

"ROGKY NOOR,

A TALE FOR THE TIMES.

BY MRS, ANN E. I'ORTER,

S

Y

Every pure ard serlousl)-dlsposed mind must acknowl-
edge that marringe §s of God. It 13 uno of tho divine arrange-
ments, a sweet and silent inrmonizer of the many discordunt
elemunty that euter fnw the conditiops of our existence.”

CHAPTER VIL

As wo were going home fromn our walk to tho Beach,
we met Joseph in Aunt Martha’s chaise, He had
Just beea up to the house for me. * Aunt Martha
hns come, and would like to see you.”

[ was in the chnise in an instant. © Thrn back a
moment, Joe, 1 have somethmg to take.” A large
basket was soon filled with bread, pies and a baked
chicken, and then I bade him drive fast, for I was
very impatient. .
and 1 never saw her moré joyful—quite exhilarated
for her.

“ Only think, Anna! your aunt wnll live—is now
able to sit up! The fever was terrible at thé crisis,
and she lay for days at death’s door. God is good!
What is this ?”” as her cye fell upon the basket.

“ Only something fur supper.”

« That wag thoughtful, Anna. I am. just in the
mood for a little feast. 1 have fresh oranges and
pine apple for dessert, and, better than all, letters
trom my husthud. ~Come, child, and we will render
thonks to the Giver of all mercies.”

* 'here was an open fire in the dining room, alid the
oranges and pine apples yielded a grateful fragrance.
We soon had the cloth laid, and our little supper, and
Uncle Mark’s letter—so full. of sailor phrases and
quaint thoughts—made us quite merry.

“If John were only here,” said Aunt Martha,

«If Uncle Mark were only here,” I replicd.

« You will, of course, stay with me till your hus
band comes. How long will that be?”’

u In twg days—I expect him on- Suturdny ” aud I

hushed the sigh that rose in my heart. T will tell
Aunt Martha all,” I said to m) self; « she will advise
and comfort me.”’
_ We cleared the table, lighted "the lamps, dropped
the ourtains, and prepared for a long, cosy evening
togather, when yo were suddenly surprised by .the
entrauce of Betsey Dutten, a sailor’s wife, who lived
‘a few doors from Aunt Martha.

« I'm right glad to s¢e you back agein,” said she,
o Somphbw things scem to go sluoother when you nro

" by a present of some flour and t‘rult o

Aunt Martha met us at the door, 4

ent, of all the books he had rend and was going to

Jchild, do you know where you are—what you have

‘ger to that of your own husband ?

mnny vessels lsid up for want of l’reight. Now if 1
were in your place I would tell Peter that I was
sorry [ had called him ¢lazy,’ and ¢.good-for-nothing,’
and offer to give him half-of your money until ho can
earn something. One thing more—be careful ‘about
speaking of your troubles to your neighbors; bear it
as well a8 yon can, and try by kmdness to make
Peter more gentle.”

This was rather a bitter pill for ‘Betsey, but, she
promised to take it, and ' Auntie sugnred jt o. httle

When we werepgain-left to ourselyes, Aunt ‘\{urthn
sat in silent thought awhile,: and I' was wondering,
how I should begin my- own oout‘eéstoh when she
turned to me. R

“ Anna; how muoch unhnpplnesa ln mnrried llfe
would: be ‘saved if péOple WOnlh only kéep’ thelr
troubles to themselves, ] 'Never speak ‘of the t‘uults of
your husband to a third person, and if you haye any
hard feelings,” doubts or suspicions, bury them so
deep in your own heait tlmt it will be Lnrd for you
to find them yourself Ter ohsnoes to one, thé fault
may be-it yoarown waut of clearsightedness, and
time will show it to you; but, if he is in the wrong,
forbearance aud patience on your side will almost
always conquer at Inst. - But I’ll not' waste advice
where it is not needed—John is true and faithful as
my own Mark. You must see to it that your mutual
love does not lead you to love this world too well--
but now come and tell me all that you have been do-
ing since I went away, and especlally how you have
got along without John at ¢ Rocky Nook ?*

I-then teld Aunt Martha about Syduey Blake, and
all his kindness to me, of his wonderful musienl tal-

rend—of the poetry that.'wns such -misio on his
tongue—and then | told her how sad I feit that he had
no faith in God—-how,"since onr conver’sntion by the
sen-shore, I had longed to read, as he proposed in the
Spanish Bible.

Aunt Martha heard me through, now ‘and then
asking a question that would lead me to be more mi-
nute. Her knitting was untouched, her hands fold-
cd, and her eyes fixed inténtly on my face, which 1
knew was more than usually nmmated wlnlo 1 spokc
of Sidney. -

I was careful in all this to conconl my own trauble,
# No,” I said to myself—+ I will obey you here, and
keep my sad secret buried deep from.the world.” But
had I told her this, she would have understood better
why 1 should have found some relief in.the amuse
ment offered.

When 1 finished, I saw that Aunt Martha looked
very grave, and her mild, blue e)es were fixed sadly]
upon me.

« Anna, I consider it a special Providence thiat sent
me home yesterday—your aunt urged e to stay till
Monday. *No,’ said I, *some voice within bids me
go now.’ Byron,Moore, Spanish poetry; Sand and
Eugene Sue! Poizon, moral poison ! Why, my dear

been'doing ? How has your religious reading fared ?
how have your dajly duties been performed? Have

of God? Have you for the last two weeks been fit-
ting yourself for the duties of wifo and mothér? Ask
your own heart, have there not been hours when you
have preferred the socicty of this fascinating stran-

1f your conscience says *yes,’ then my darling,
you havo stood on the very edge of the awful gulf.
I love you, my preeious child, and because you are so
dear to me I am faithfulto you. Promise me, as you
love your husband, a8 you ‘woitld be faithful to your.
God, that youggill never rend or sing’ wnth this stran-
ger again.”

I covered my face with my hands and:- b‘nrst mto
tears, | could see it all now in its true light-~my
foolish conduct, and my infatuation.

“Come Auna, we will go te the Source of all
Strcngth aud she opened the Blble and read the ﬁfty-

you examined your heart cach night in the presence |

me strength to do liis mll. ‘ﬂow could shc rcad my
heart? - -
That day 1 burned ‘the fadsic upon the table which
Sydney Bldke had glven m@f and I sung and played
all Upele Mark’s fnvorlte piboes then I baked some
pics ‘and cake for Jokne The day passed swiftly and
pleasebtly, and in th afternbon Aunt Martha brought

“lout & bea(tiful editi oﬂ‘}oivpers Pocms, which she

hhd'bo/nght for mie ‘while shns absent. Iread an
r{o her, and wolidere& {hat I had never percelved

Y, ﬁroo beaities of thns-poet befaro

Towards evening [ tobk w'rin up to Prospect Rock,
to have oneé look thrbugh thé glass at the ocean. I
was 80 cloar that I thought I should be able to. sce
vessels at & great distanee.' “Two snilors—forcigners
they seemed—were there before me, This was not
unusual, for a’ gréat mnuf people sought ¢ Uncle
Mark’s Observntory," as thay called it.

“ Do you see her, Jlm? id one,

- thitik- so—-isn'ttﬁat hér to the leeward of that
sohoener?”

' They Liad'n0 ghms nnd 1 oﬂ'ered them mine, which
they accepted very pohtcly-—thunkmg me in rather
broken Engligh: * Ay, ay, Jim, thero she is, taut
and trim, making for shore.”

- «8he'll be in by six o’clock.”.

. They returned the glass, and sat down upon the
rock while I looked at the vesscl One of them said
| to tho other in Spanish—

« We'll keep still till dark, and then we'll go up to
the house yonder, and seize our prize.”

“.There will be no trouble, I fancy,” replied ‘his
companion, # save.in getting him on Loard ; we shall
need two of the boys to hélp.” :

The language attracted my attehtion, and I was
pleased to find that I could translate cpstty Thost of
their words, and was trying to fraine & sentence in
‘that langunge, to epenk to them, when one of them
again spoke—

“ 1’1l be glad when it is over; lt’s no pretty job, but
the doubloons we’ll get will serve us for one year, cer
taiuly. What if he should be armed ? * He is a'strong
powerful fellow, and fights like o devil when his
blood is up.”

« T tell you, we must go in the.night. It'sa lonely
place—there’s no one in the ‘house, they say, but
somo women and an old mag; and: then, _You know,
if he'll ot yield to ay, ¥ oo ls poTrér sLrolg Cnough -

u power that he cun't resnst

They were looking In the direation of Rooky x'ook
—a suspiciou suddenly flashed through my mind like
lightning ! They are talkibg about Sidney Blake!
_%‘lg are going to rob him—kill him, perhaps, ~ llo

a3 probably money, and they know it, and have
learned that John is away. The glass trembled. In
my hand. I could hardly keep my place, but I tried
to appear indifferent, and kept my eyes resolutely
towards the soa. They said but little, and scon one
of them rose to go.

“ Do you sec that little summer- -house on the rocks ?
Mecet me there at tewo'clock. - I'll go down to tho '
oove and wait for the “Juan.” Theu turning to me,
e said in English— .pvs

_« Lady, may 1 look through your glass again ?”

I handed it to him, Gut I could not command my
voice to epeuk I was so much agitated, but rmado
great effort to appear., lmeoncorned T sat down and

and then, with the speed of o deer; I ran across the
old familiar psth, over the field, and throngh the
woodlaxd, not stopping for breath till T'oame to the
arbor. There sat Blake, smokmg .As'soon as he saw
me he threw aside his cigar, and came to meet me.

“Why, *Mrs.John,” (the family had ndoptcd ey's
name,) how delighted k. am to sce you' back !
house is dull without one singing-bird, and I, for one,
have moped all day. But you are out of breath; the
birdie has been on the wing too long; let me lcnd
you to a seat’’ '

He put his arm around my waist to support me;
but 1 sprung one side,

watched them depart in the direction of the beach ; l

The.

prepare for,John’s mm'nl. The house seemed de-
serted ; Lucy was at sohool, and 1 heard neither step
nor voice. My tea was on the tablo when John ar-
rived, weary and Lhungry.

“ Blessed be home!” said he, as 1 brought his
dressing gown and.slippers. “ Anna, T wns just
thinking that'a happy home was the sweetest 4ype
of heaven, But you logk pale, dearest; have you
been i1l ?”

0k no, quite well ; you forget that I never have
much color.” &

« Sometimes I have scen the color in the cheek,
when you arc animated and excited. Ifow pleasant
this fire is! Wiuter is almost come, and that re-
minds e that I have bought you a sct of furs.”

« That was very kind, John ; how did you kuow 1
wished for them so much ?”

* | guessed it out; but-come, our supper is cooling
How did you know I would lxho a steak with wy
1th an

1 guessed it, John.”

We had just finished our tea, when Lucy’s faiiliar
knock way heard at the door.

% Oh dear! Mrs, John, did you kuow that Sydney

as gone? lle left -in great haste last evening,
'\\I\r_y)ms been ill ever sincp. She would like to see’
John as soon as he can’spare the time to come in.”

“Just 80,” I muttered to myself; * the very mo-
ment 1 begin to feel returning confidence in Johu,
then Mary steps in” I looked anxiously in his face,
but counld see po clmnge in his expression—no emo-

n of surprise at Sydney’s departure, or heightened
Igm at the mentioa of Mary’s name,

"I will go, now,” he said, with Lis usual prompt-
ness. “llere, Anng; is-the box of furs; you can lovk
at them in my absence.”

T turned away, and went into the kitchen, think-
ing within myself that, muoh as I hiked my present,
no bribes would make me overlook his interest in
Mary. I let the box remain unopened, though he
stayed as much as an hour. If I hadn’t looked at
the clock, 1 should have said it was threo lours.
When ke came in, he appearcd to be in haste—said
he must go down to the store for a while, but would
be at home before nine o’clock. Lucy came in.

* Are n't you sorry Sydney has gone, Mrs. John?
We shall not have any more music now, nor any
realing. I used ta like to hear him read. He hag
left all his books for me ; snud 1 ight have them all,
‘yepting some volumes which he told e to place on

run now and fetch them.”

They were complete sets of Suc’s nnd Madame
Sands's works, That evening, after Lucy had gone
to bed, 1 tookk the books to Mary.

“Here are some books which belong to your hus:
band,” I-said; ¢ shall I lay them upon the table ?”’

She was in bed, and looking paler than usual, but
lovely as ever in her laced cap, with pluk stnngs,
nnd o richly embroidered night dress. My voice
‘sounded hard and dry, even to myself, and I know
"it seemed 5o to her, for BNW ghe looked" endder as 1
'spoke, and the émilo which had lighted her face
whei [ entered, passed away. .

" If‘)ou would like them, Anna, they are at your
service; 1 don’t know ubout his books——l am no -
much of a reader.”

«T don't wish to read them,” I said, coldly, and
was.passing out of the-door ; my hand was on the,
'knob when o sense of civility induced me to say,
“# Are you ill to-dny ”

“ Only a severe headache, Anna, dear.’

- This last was in a soft, pleading tonc. [ resisted
‘the impulse to rush out of the room, and reluctantly
went towards her,  She drew me down and kissed
my cheek, ’3] . s ’

_Anna, I have'loved you, ns all the rest do. I
wnsh you would love me, too. I nced your love—it
iwould be very precious to me, now;” and, as &h
spoke, the tears rolled slowly down lLer checks.

There was n struggle in my heart. 1 was ashamed

TWO DOLLABB PER YEAR,
PAYABLE IN .A.DVANCL.

your table, beeause yon might like to read them. 1’1l |

No;‘e.

“ llow benutlful they are, Mrs Juhn' They loek
just like some that Syducy bought for Mary last win-
ter, and 1 heard her say tho other day that she
would like to scll them, hut they wero in DBoston.

Let me sce, I should know them, for there is a letter -
M. in a lily that Mary quilted on the lining, close to .

the neck.. Yes, here it is! Well, they are beauti-
ful, and cost a great deal of moncy. 1'm glad you
have them,”

Those furs were packed away ns goon as the child

| left the room, and 1 did not take thewn out again thnt

winter. In less than a week afteyMr. Blake's de-
parture, Mary left us to join her husbund in Boston,
from whence they would sull in'a few wu(ks‘pr the'
West Indies, ) :

. Winter ¢came’ upon us, I wént out” httle. save to
Aunt Martha's. Once a week John placed me in
the sleigh, and, wrapping the wolf skins oarefully
around me,.drove over to Barberry Lane; and
about as oftén Aunt Martha came to see me,

I never said a word to John about Mary, or men-
tioned the presents he had received from her.
ther did 1 tell him about the two sailors, or the ring.
The last lay in a little box in my drawer, which was
open daily. 1 neither concealed it nor showed it.

On the whole, it was rather a sad winter.  Winter
is often sadder and gloomier in a seapsrt town thau
in o country village, where farnicrs make life joy-
ous with their soeinl gntherings avound: huge fires,
their gleigh rides, their numerous meetings and ly-

-ceums, and their long, quiet evenings, whon father

and sons gather in the family circle, reading, singing,
or paring apples for sale, and household use. But
it M—— there was from almost every family a
father, husband, son or brother at sea, and there
were many storms during that winter., Ab, me!

‘how often have 1 sat and listened to the moan of the

ocean after a storm, and funcied it some poor sailor’s

" Nei- -

requicm, or the dying groans of a ship's company,

struggling with death upon a pitiless sea.

Aunt Martha was very anxious, anl though she
said little, 1 could see that her heart was not at
rest.

«Oh, Anna,” enid she one day, “ when I awoke
" this morning, these words were whispered in my ear
by sow'e good splrlt—'lulr not, I am with thoe;
but niy poor, weak heart cannot rely upon themn and
bo at ponce. 1 hiave a presentiment that your uncle
Will uat roturn —that he is on his Inst voyage;” and,
as she spoke, her whole frame shud lered.

“ And my presentimcuts Auntic; are, that UnoleA

Mark will soon come home again,a little soouer than
[ want to sco him.”

At this sho looked wonderingly at me, and then
she smiled, and we hoth resumed our sewing, Tor we
were very busy with our neulles all those stormy
dnys

CHAPTER VIIIL

Spring came with its beauty and its prornise.’ 1
could not run up the rocks to lauk out upon the sea,

‘nor to the woods for the will flowers 1 had heen
-aceustomed to gnther at this season

but 1 mlssed
neither the one nor the other, for a sweeter flower
than any that { had ever plucked before, lay in ‘'my
own bosom, and deeper, holiecr thoughts than the
ocean, with all its terror and its beauty had ever
inspired, filled my soul.
room, T could hiear the gush of bivd-music that filled
the garden at dawn, and, now and then, from a little
opening in the window, I felt the kisses of . the per-
fumed. air, and I knew in my heart that the soft
sunshine lny oo the old massy rocks, coloring them
with those rich browns and greens so dear to my
¢ye, and that it quivered on the boughs of the apple-

trees, and glanced sharply” from the olde rugged

pines; and it thought of me, too, and struggled
through a crevice in theplind, and peeped at me
| through a reut in the curtain. | lodked at it loving-
ly, and blessbd it in my heart ns the~type of that
glorlous, henvcnly lore that cares 8o lnndly for all;

In“my-hushed and darkened

-
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hcre "

Is your husbund at home now, Betsey YT
. “Ygs, ma’am ; he’s mighty disappointed about not
gethng-a “Place o board the * Betsoy Ann," last-
week, and [ reckon it's that hns made him so cross
—Just look there I’ and she showed us her-neck and
" arms, biruised, and black and blue—‘I see whero ho
~-truck me lagt mght o ,

. ... 4That looks bad, Botsey. “Aro’you sure that you.
! said nothing to:irritate hhn--dld notlung wrong
' yourself 2"

« He begun it, Mrs. “Reed, ‘e seo; I hud mndo n.
little money binding shocs, and had put -it. asido to
buy me a nice dress, but Peter found it out, and he
said, seys he, *Betsey, I must Lave, that, money to
buy flour and potatoes with! I naterally objected to
this, and one word led-to nnother, till I told- him he
was a-good-for- nothing, lnzy fellow, to want to live on.
Lis wife, I guess he'd been drinking o drop,  for I
nevor know him flash up -s0 quick. He_raised his
- hand, which' is none of the smullest, nnd struck mea
nurmber, of heavy blows.” |

- Aunt Marthi shdok her head, Ah Betsey, tlns
*is bad buslncss. Let me see, how long have- you
been married 27 o
4 Only six months, and sorry om I thntI ever saw
) Pet,er Patten. I earned my own: living when I'wasa
girl, and could dress as I pleased, and : go whore I
pleased; now [ must do justns Petor spys. . Oh deary’
‘Mrs. Reed, ituiut so nice o thlng 10 ‘be married ab

-

young " girls"think for—thoré's o lop of trouble in'it.”

Tu ﬂnd o world of hnpplnoss, Betsey, if we con only
" “Iearn to oonquor gurselves, and yleld our’ own; wil,
" “Now it seems 8 to me you were wrong' in calling Poter .
.- lozy s he would gladly go to sen if there was o chanco:

but at preeent the business i8 very: dull-—there are

.

o

knelt down, Her arm was around me, and it seem-

not judged.”

firat pso,lm, “and:then drnwmg me towards her, wo

ed as if she would, if possible, literally carry me to
our Father in Heaven.  'Oh, how fervent, how hum.
ble, how intcroessory wns that prayer!

_But my own struggles were not over, even when: I
klssed Aunt Martha, and bade her good- night. -Ihad
4 great mental confliet:still, Whlle 1 blamed myself,
_utill thought that John was moro to blame ; had lie
not forced me, a8 it were, ‘away t‘rom him ?

i1 could not slcep, and turned to 8 book of devetion ;'
these words met my eye—* 3¢ not afraid of thoso
trinls which Gad may sce fit. to sond upon thes, Al

rows as well as im thy joys:’ Beek not consolntlon,
but God. 'Look not 80 much on othor men’s faults
as on thine own. Thou knowest thlne own fo.ults'
*| but it is difficult to knosy. the true nature and de-
gree of the Taults of others, Judgo not, that ye' be

1 seemel to be driven nwny from nll humun ‘de-
pendenoo, from ol excuse. ‘T thought of the vesscl
in the late storm ; it had pushed away from the shore;
far from all h' nn Lielp on the stormy sea, nlone with |
God; it sought safety. .There it rode out the stornr;|.
and when that had censed, it was permltted to . sail
| quietly to-its rest. Thus, thought I, will I'do,. Alone
amid the storm, I will trus€ il _be at: penee. My
sleep then beoame calm, and when I awoke in the
morning the first light of & bright’ October suu shone

tho feeling of one, who, if he onnnot put sorrow nWaJ’ i
feels that lie has strength to ‘endure, .
_Aunt-Murthe was alrendy up, and brenkfust was

nearly ready, We sing & morning hiymn, and Aunt

ways femember that God comes to-theo in thy gor |,

through-the: white muslin' curtaing, and T arose with [,

K Oh ‘Mr. Blake, they are afte

sailors! I think they megn o kil you, or take you
from Proapect Rock and henrd’ all their plans.
They -taked in’ Spnnlsh but 1 understood -every
word?
’ Iho dark t‘uco of Sy(lucy Blnko ‘besame ‘pale a8
donth' whit a contrast between it and the heavy
black . whlskers and. moustnohe. I{o sdemed . for'a
second purnlyzed with terror, but it was .over in an
instant; his color; retyrned, his dark eyes ﬂnshed
he BtoMgrcot; and his right hand sought his breast,
when I thought I snw tho-handle of a poignard.

“ Thank you, thank you most heartily, for tlie ser-
vice you have done me, 3rs, John,  You littlo know
‘the worth of’ your anor. e’ sllpped n ring froni
his fingor, and’ put if in my “hand. . » Take it,” ‘snid
ho; #don’t return” it from false’ dellcncy T shall
ﬂlng it in yondor ditch if :you'will not rctum it
Farowell—I have nio time to lose ; I iitist ‘eco Mary.
1 hopo that 1t nm) at some tnme bo dn my power to

serve you.”
74 Ol, Mr. Blake, l ‘you will only bellcvo in God-—
only have ! Ieald, 50 3

. Again tlm.t curl of the hnughty hp, nnd thut hnlf
sneer.
.. We onnnot eompcl eursclves to bpliove, Mrs.
Ho,oper—-I don't know what. mlght hd¥e' been had 1
remained longer under your gontle inﬂuonco—ngmn-
farewell,” -

o wulked t0wnrds the house, und 1 hn.stoned lmek
by-the same path by which I had come, . - -

‘Aunt Martha was walting tea.; I sat down, und_
tried to appear indifferent and at'my: enso, but Ionn-
not play tH%ypocrite very well. . -

Martha, in ket prayer, thanked God that he had glvcn

- "

4

Wb
In the ufternoon “of tho next day T wenb homo to

) .
L . 1]

on botrd a véssel that is eomlng in now. Isaw.it:

: proud of them, and ona d,

ter-you—two Spanish 'to acknowledge my suspicions, nshamed to have herq

"surmise thot I doubted John's afiection for, myself,
or that sherhad the power to win him from me, and
I sat-theré, allowing my hand to rest passively in
hers, till suddenly my own feehngs overcame me, and
I, too, burst into tears.

" Why, my denr sister, you must not weep so—lt
is mot for you'to shed tearg-—wait till tFoubld ¢ comes
Yoiir skics are gll bright, now, and your qunet ‘Tlome
'n ‘blessed rcstmg place. Mny it eyer remain so.”?

"] behcvo I ‘am net well " I'said, ¢ n.nd am very
nervous.’

Tl u Ay, ny"' she said, plnyfully nnd nﬂ‘eotlonotcly,

«I understand your feelings, but don’t yield to
them. - Dear up and be cheerful, "By and by a har-
vest of love ‘awaits you. - God grant that my trial
may not be your$. ' I.lave never fold you abony my
precious babe, our little John. Ile was a beautiful
child, but God took him ‘away from us just as ho had
learned to lisp ‘mamma.’ Long life and happiness
to your little John,”. B

‘,lllhnnk you, thank you,” Ismd ond. kissed her.
# Lhear my John the ﬁrst calling me, and I must go
to him.” | ;

#8trange,” I snid to myself w thnt John shiould
be so silent when with ine, about Mary, He nevcr
told me ahout her child, his namesake,” .

on his arm.’ : e
women-~let mo put theso on your shouldors
- It was a benutiful set of stone piarten, mueh moro

cxpehslvo, I thought, than our means: wnrro.nted  but,

when I had them t0 Jook
ut, Lucys oyes fell upon them. ' - * .

R .' . , . E PRI

Asl entcred the dining- rcoxn, John had i my furs'

#Well, Auna, you- lmve less ourloslty thnn most"

woman-like, I forgdt ¢ that lr;lthoxr ‘beautys Twas very |-

but 1 chuld| do no more, for | was very wenk und -

helpless.

- I hadiven life to the precious babg that slept at
my side, but it had nearly cost me my own, and now
1 had just passed o fearful crisis—a point when lifo

und death was- almost equal in the balance—but I .

wng saved ; the doctor had . pronounced me out of

danger, and I now lay in o ué of those delicious
e
_reveries pcculmr to that, stago of . sickness when we

feel that a kind Father has drawn us aw ay from the

dark valley, and that life, so doubly prechﬁls now,

with its future, full of’ hopo, is ouls/ The body is

'wcnk——unnhle to move—-but the licad is clear, and
the héart full'of love and thaukfulness. Thus I lay,
just couscious that I was lone, save the little sleeper -

near, when ‘it suddenly occurrcd to me that Aunt
Marths, who had~not left me .for weeks, had not

spoken,with mo thaf day, or her mild ‘cyes looked |

lovingly upon me, as they wcre wont to do in my
‘hours of greatest sufferlug. .
my heart, Is she ill? lel:s she bad news? And
then I tried to recall the—month and day of the
month, but in vain; my podr,.weak brain could not

solvo it and;thus; i n suspense which made the

persplrntlou start from every pore, I lny there, wlnle
the good nurse fancied I was nlccpmg. At ln.st 8
gmp upon the s.tmﬂ ‘I knew it well—hghter than
nsual, but qulck cager, boy-like. How Eoi‘tly he

'openod the door—how gcutly ho. tned to move~hut

A sudden fear seized *

whiat suppressed plensurd in ¢very movement! He -

bent down anid kisged me, but hio Jid not spenk “ 0o,
thoro were'toars in his eyes, and one great, big tenr

"rolled slowly down and.dropped upon my cheek:
"4.0h, John, Jolin! I never saw you weep” boforo” * .
I did not say it loud—only.i in my honrt [ uttered It
X God bless you, my procious wlfe,” ho sald at .

.
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ln.ut, « the doctor ¥nys you n'lll recover rnpnlly now.
How could I have spared you 2"

" wLife is pleasant now,” 1 said, and I tried to
draw the babe closer to my bosom. Johu did it for
me. o

wAy! ay! my little fellow, your father will take
o good look at you, now ; but do you kuow, Anna, 1
could not bear the sight of the child, as long &s your
life was in danger. It was a strange fecling for 8
father, I suppose, but | could not help it.  Now, my
boy, we will get acquainted,” and John scanned his
fentures very closely, © Well, really, T cannot see
anything very interesting in that lictle dough-face,
and those tiny, red fists, that lpok as if their owner
was making ready to square necounts with the world
at ouce.”

“ Why, John, nurse snys Jt is one of the prettiest
babics she ever took care of; only sec how well-
formed and plamp ity little limbs are”

«1 dare say you and nurse are right, but you

-. must not talk—-you are very weak. Nurse, who

scems to be naster awd mistress, too, in the house,
Las kindly permitted me to it one haur with you,
provided [ am still, ‘mel Jdo not talk; so, % 1 am on

my good behaviur, [ will try and earn the right to
come again.”

« But, dunt Martha, Johu--where is Aunt Mar-
tha?” .

w Ab, that is what [ came to tell you, The *Silver
Arrow' came intu Boston llarbor yesterday, and
Aunt Martha, whose faith had become very weak—
for she never expeeted to sce Mark again—has goue
to the city to meet him.” N

« Thank God I 1 gaid; “now sit near, John, so |
can look at yoir, and I'11 1t "1k auy more;” aud,
then, with his hand in mine, 1 fell asleep.

For some days Le came at that hour and sat by
me, not talking much, onty now and thenbglvmg me
pleasant little bits of news, dnd telling me how nicely
he was getting along with the garden—that tho
crocuses were in blussom, and that my white hya-
cinth was budded, and that the red buds of the
peony that father gave me from the ol garden at
home, were peeping up; all these little things so
pleasing to an invalid who is weak in body and
mind. Then he always brought with him some little
gift—a flower, an orange, the fragrant buds of the
passafray, or wiblwomd flowers, and winter-green
berrics—and how pleased he was one day, when le
haid obtained some choice hot-house grapes, 1 ven-
ture to =1y he spent half an hour arranging them
in a little glasy dish with fresh green leaves, before
he Luid them on the table at my side. [ suppose 1
was weak and childish, for all these things gave
me esquisite pleasure.  (né day——the very day he
brought the grapes—I felt restless, and tovk off my
cap,.and ou putting my hand up to arrange my
hair, long lacks of it eanme out like Autumn leaves
from the trees. .

“ Why, Jolin, see here! what does this mean ?”
and 1 felt for my long mass of heavy hair, but it
was missing. - .

» Why, it means, wify, that you have been very
sick, and thut your Jair is coming out, or hny come
out, mast of it.”

# Oh, dear John, what shall [ do 7+ All my beauti-
ful hinir gone ! You never will want to lvok at mo
again,” and [ burst into tears.

John sail nothing to me, but asked nurse to bring
the cap which Auut Martha left for me—a very
pretty little affuir, with its lnce border and broad
stringe. He smoothed my hair and arranged the
cap. o

«There! there! T knew it would be sn!” he ox-
claimed, surveying me with wonderful pleasure, con-
sidering | hal lest the only, claim to beauty which |
possessed. o

v Knew what 2 | saidl rathier petgighly.

« Why, that when you had this cap on, you would
look like my mother,as [ remewmber her when 1 was
very small.  The resemblance is very striking. |
shall almost want you to grow old, beenuse it will
be more and more striking every day.”

Now | knes that John thought his mother a
Landsome woman, and 1, of course, felt flattered a
little ;. but, after all, 1 could not help sobbing out :
«But a wife don't want to look as if she were her
husband’s mother,” at which Joln burst out into
one of his wmerry Inughs--the merrier, perlmps be-
cause he had laughed so little of late.

« It will only be a little while, Anna; the doctor
says your hair will grow again, handsomer and
finer, and then what shall 7 do ?” drawing down his

- visnge to n most doleful length, while he luid both

his hands upon the rather scnnty crop on his own
head. :

« But, John, I shall 1ike youjust as well when you
are a bald-headed man, as I do now.”

«] have not the least doubt of it, Anna, nnd I
shall return the compliment; our marringe was a
nrere fifree, if the love we professed then does not
outlast mere physical attractions.”

Then he sat down by my side, and we talked
awhile abotit the future, and how lo¥ingly we would
rear the child which Gud had given us; and how
carnestly we would try to make him a true and

‘I'read ;

- —

" No, no'" s,li.l tbc nurse, *that will do for to-
day; come with me, Lucy, und by -nud -bye you may |
come in agaln.”

When left ntono, I observed John’s letters on the
bed, and, a8 1 garelessly turned them over, one at-
tracted my attention, and made me suddenly sick at
beart. 1t was Mary’s handwriting, and post-marked
Boston! 1 put my haunds to my hend—1I thought a
moment-—when, with tho suddennoss and distiuet-
ness of & telegraphic operation, all eamo back to
me! My loug sickness—my baby and Mary's ab-
senee—had prevented my dwelling upon tho incidents
of the Autumn; "While I was thinking, and still
hel the letter, John came in, aud 1 threw it from me,
« Anna, [ am surry that business calls me to Bos-
ton to-day, but I hope to return by to-morrow.” As
he said this, his eye fell upon the letter; ho seized
it eagerly, and turned a little away from me ns he
but [ noticed that he looked very po.le, nud
seemed agitated,

“Good by, Auna,” he said; 1 must go imme-
dintely. Jue has the horse und ehaise ready’ to take
me to Salem depot this evening.” 1le was gone, and
-1 alone with my thoughts.

TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

O —
Written for the Banner of Light,
THAROUGH DARKNESS THE MAROCH IS
ONWARD TO DAY,

Onward is the march of nations!
Nover fafut, nud never sorrow—
Dark to«day, and light to-morrow ;
Give pot way to hesitations;
From troth’s fountains deep potations
Drink, and nover fail to borrow
Something from the present hour,
Men's woe often futhers pleasire,
Tenderest tiea unite when broken,

_ ~  Bllence deepest thoughts betoken';
Depths of soul admit no nieasure,
Hiddun s the brightest treasure ;

" Deop the love we read, unspokety—
Life is full of hopo and puwer,

v

t

Hlo thee to gome sylvan bower,
List to nature’s sounds uniting,
Roul-clating, soul-Inviting;
Watch the bud bowed by the shower,
. Bending low when slorm-clouds luower;
' glunt teachers thub inciling—

Stablest lessons ure secured.
Arpiralions, soul attiring,
Adviee us all vur fears disown;
When storms of 1ifo our hopes dethrone;
Flowers ope brighi, the clouds retiring,
God guards them—greater requiring
(ives forth lu us, tu each alone—

Joy cumes out of pain endured, B,

-

Written for the Banner of Light

Che Fittle Wooden Bowl:

A STORY OF THE HEART.

BY MARTHA W. BENTON.

«Dear grandfather, plense give us a story this
dreary wititer evening,” exclaimed half a dozen little,
voices, as the old man, addressed as * grandfather,”
seated himself in his arm-chair before the glowing
fire-place in Farmer Romaine’s old-fashioned, capa-
cious kitchen.

a1t is & real, seventy’six snow-storm, isn't it,
father ?” interrupted the good dame, who, with an
arm full of fagots, appeared among the group, with
her light, brown lacks, fleccy with snow-flakes, just
descended upon them, as she made a journey to the
wool-pile.  Litt, your clinir, Jack, 8o | can pile the
fure-stick higher. K hope Jeromy will find the roads
broken out. The mare is a little skeerish, and if
anything should happen to your father, what would
bueomc of you, my bays 7"

‘wiWeare going to have one of grandpa's stories,
wother,” piped little Pattie. + Oh, won’t it be nice!”
«Tell us a ghost story,” implored Jack,

«XNo; it is going to be about General Putnam
and the wolf—isn’t it, grandpa?” exclaimed the
oldest boy Jemmy,

% 0Oh, no! please, grandfather, tell us. about great
ladies and fine gentlemen, won't you,”” chimed in
Rosalie, a flashing-eyed little damsel, whom, in“seane
ning the group, one would at-once ‘seleot as much
the handsomest and most.brilliant of the whole.

« Will you tell us something with 4 moral to it 9’
whispered the sccond boy, who was grandfather’s
namesnke, Roger; ¢ something like the peasant who
sighed to”be a prince.” Rose likes tp hear about
lords and ladies, and 1 don’t ecare about them; I
love those who are good, if they are poor,”” sermenized
the thoughtful boy, casting a glance round upon his
sister.

«Yes; but, grandpa,” replied Rosalie, » is n't it a
great deal hetter to.be great, and ‘ieh, and admired,
then to be poer, and never thought'of by any one 2

« All very good,” returned the mild, old man, with
a smile, rapping the ashes from his pipe, and placing
it upon the fire-frume, * Riches are very comfort-
able, sometimes, but contentment is better, my chil-
dren. I fear that little Roso is like tho ‘Little
Wooden Bowl.!

wAm I like o Wooden Dowl,” returned Rose;

" Now, tell mo moré about Mnry’e boby."

noute man.” 1 felt stronger” that "day, and T thotght
life never scemed so beautiful, or so full of work for
me. Unele Mark, and Aung” Martha, too, liad ro-
turned, and were coming to sce me *just far two
minutes,” the nurge said, that I might be assured
the captain was alive and well, Aw m) henrt over-
flowed with happineys!

# Please let e come in,” said a volce at the door,
to the nurse; “1 want so lnucly tosee the baby 1”?

"Yes, yes; Lucy,” 1 sald, »come in,” “and ber
brlght, pretty face  soon appenred. She hud sowe-
letters and papers in her hand,” )

« Father has-heen to_'the post. oﬂ‘xce," she !nld 08

o BD0 ‘handed them to my.husband, « and he asked mo
"'toqsny to you that there-was some business lotters
which needed nnswenng, and, lf you please, he weu)d *

bo glad to see you.” L

John carelessly threw his papers' upon he bed.
and _wont out, while Lucy took his sent, and_ was
allowed to her great delight, to take the baby,

% Qh, Mrs, John, how bhappy we will all be, now
there is a hpby In the | house-——nnether l;ftfo John.,
We had one once—I was so small Lean Just remein-
ber it—<but [ know how it looked in-its little coffin,
8o white and cold, and how wo all cried when it was

buried—all but Mary; she did a’t-ory any—she was

' isp in tho chamber, and so still and pale. Sho did

Mot séom to- catfo anything about the ‘baby when 1t.

was siok and died ;- but-a good many weeky nfter-

. words, Bhe( would ¢fy.and ery, and ask mother why;
s Lshe'did’ n't brlng the baby home.” e :

“u There, Lucy, you may, lay the baby close to mo,'
~'mow,” dnd ‘I drew it to my bosom, for & ool chill-

raa- through me when. she told nbeut the " bnby,
" white and cold in its coffin”? -

.
;
. i

4 Do, dear grnndpn, tell us about the ¢ Wooden
Bowl,” ” breke in the wholo group, . )
w1 will, my denr littie’ ones,” wns the old'man’s

reply. . ' '
%2 lie took the pet Pattie on his knee, whi]e dame
Rothaine now came from the casement, out of which

had gone to the neighboring -town; and, with her
kmttmg, scttled hereclf by the ﬁreside to listen with
the rest nnd grandfathor Gray procecded —_

ro neat, so pretty—mnde of tho l)enf‘of wood, and_so
nicely carved, that no one ever saw-a more delicate

up witheut snying: 1 How pretty this- s’ Bo the
little Wooden Bow! grew vain and proud in time.

if I.were silver,'it might happen that the king hlm-

of Rhincland vnnmge, whereas, being enly a Wooden
Bowl, nothing but common folk eat meal porridge
from 'me.’

Ko the Wooden Bow! kept eighing, nnd nddrcssed
itself to the-mistress:

‘Dear mistress, [ am too good to be a Wooden
Bowl. Ifeel that]was not meant o be in .the
kitchen, but to be tho ornament of proud tables, - 1
am not sulied to thé _servants, who bpve coarge
{habits, and handle me so rudely, Contrive,- dear
friend, to make mo u ajlver tankard? -

Bo the mistress carried the little Wooden Bowl to
8 goldsmlth, who promised to overlny it with silyer,

Ha dld 50, The Wooden Bowl was silvored over, and

lhone mre the’ sun. Then was lts heer& g]nd and

[
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sho had been anxiously ]ooking for her spouse, who|

and tpsteful Wooden Bow!; and no one ever took it

¢ALT" it thought, +if I could “only be liko a silver
tankard! Now I amonly used by the servants, but

gelf might quaff from my brim that delicious nectar
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l " proud, and it scorned all ita old companions, When
iit came home, it was placed on a shelt above its
| former companlons, and became af once intimato
with the famlly. Silver wished tho Gold Qoblet. to
onll her first cousin, and madg_ great pfetensions to
gentry, Bat it happened that when the other tank-
ards and goblets wore taken out for use, this one
was always left bohind, although she took the great.
est carc to render herself conspiouous, and often
placed herself uppermost on the shelf, in order mot
be forgotten, but fo be placed with tho rest.on the

that evening, thero being company, and all the plate
brought out, save the silvered Wooden Bowl she
complained once more to the mistress :

*Dear lady, I have to beg that the servants may
understand that I-am a silvoi tankard, and have a
right to appear with the rest of the company. I
shine'even more than others, and cannot understand
why I should be thus negleeted.’

« AL’ said the mistress, * the servauts know by
the weight that you are ouly silvered !

. *Weight, weight ! eried the Silvered Bowl; ¢ whatl
i3 it not by the brightness alone that one knows a
silver tankard from a wooden one ? .

. ¢Dear,’ replied ‘the mistres, *silver is heavier
than woad:

“Then, pray make me heavier,’ cried tho Little
Woodeu Bowl. 1 long to be as good as tho rest,
and I hdve no patienco with the -sauciness of that
servant. ,

Still willing to gratify ler, tho mistress agaln
carried the Little Wooden Bowl t> the goldsmith,

s Dear sir,” she saig, #make this Silvered Woeden
Bow! as heavy as.a silver taukard.

¢ To do that,’ said the goldsmita, ¢it will be neces-
sary to put a picce of lead in it

¢+ Ab ¥ thought the poor Bow), ¢ then he must boro
straight into my heart; but one must bear all for
honor! Yes, he may gven put & bit of lead in my
heart, if he only makes ‘me 50 that I shall pass for a
real silver tankard”

So the goldsmith bored deep into her heart, and
filled it up with melted lead, which soon hardened
within it. ‘Then she was silvered over again, and
brought back to the plate-closet.

Now the servants took it out with the rest, and
knew no difference; so the Little Wooden Bowl that
was, passed for a real, beautiful, silver tankard, and
would have been as happy as possible, if she had
not got a luiTli) of lead in her heart. DBut, at last
the old mistress died, and the Silvered Wooden Bowl,
instead of sorrowing, as she once would have done,
alnost rejoiced ; for every time she had lain shining
on the table, she regollected that the mistress was
the only person who kuew that she was nothing but
n Wooden Bowl, and if the mistress took another
one she was jealous, and said to herself: ¢ That is
because she knows all about me. She knows I am
a Wooden Bowl, silvered over, with a Tump of lead
in my heavt.’ DBut when the mistress died, she said
to herself: ‘Now 1 am free, for no one will ever
know now that I am not what I scem. “The family
silver, however, was to be sold, and was bought by a
goldswith, who prepared to melt it, that he might
work it anew. The unhappy Wooden Dowl was
bought with the rest. She saw the furnace ready,
and heard, with dismay, that all would bo put into
it. She was dreadfully alarmed, snd exclaimed
against the cruelty practised towards the friendless
orphans who had o lately lost their good protectress,
and began tp appeal to her companijons iu rank and
misfortune, whe lay ealtaly within sight of the fur-
nace. .

* They mll turn us to ashes,’ she cried;
quietly you all take such treatinent.’

+ Ol ne,” said an old 8ilver Tankard and Spoon,
which stood side by side. * Ob, no, they will do s no
harm; the furnace will do us good rather than
harm, and we shall soon appear in & more fashiou-
able and handsome form.”

The Silvered Wooden Bowl listened, but was not
comforted. It did not comfor., her to find that silver
would not burn, for she kuew well that wood would
do so.

¢ Ah!" sighed the silly Little Bow}, ¢Isce that it
is not by brightness ouly, neither Dy weizht, that
real silver is known.’

The silver was cast into the furnace; but when
the goldsmith came and took the Lmle Bowl up, she
cried with a trembling voice:

*Dear sir, I certainly am a silver tankard—that
you will well conceive by my appearance and weight
—but [ am not the same sort of silver as thé other
goblets are. 1 am of a finer sort, which canmot bear
fire, but flies away in smoke.”

¢Indeed! what are you then ? Perhaps tln ‘?’

¢*Tin! you eannot think so meanly of me!’ -

¢ Perhaps lead 9

sLend! AD,Jou can easily seo if I am iend.’

¢+ That I will do,” he replied.

Tnklng his mallet, ho severed the' circlet of tho

¢ how

' bo ho! cned the master, ¢only a common Wood—
en Bowl, sflvered over.’
¢ Yes,' cried the poor Little Ifowl--whlch 80 800D

Take away the silvering, dear master; causeme to
*be mended, and set e in the kitchen agnin to serve
out mesl ‘porridge for the rest of my life. Now,l
know Low stupid it was for 2 Wooden Bowel to wmh
to pass for a silver one,””

wAnd you think I am like that Lite Wooden
Bowl?" soid little Rose, continuing, * becnuso I

suffer want.”
. #DBut wo ain't poer, aro we, grnndpn?" replied

sheep, and a big barn ; aid father will come heme
with a new frock for you, and nice sugnr and ﬂeur,
and Pattie a picture-book.” .

“Yes,” replied Rose, but’ there are a grent mnny
little girls and boys that have nice new bounets, and
can wear s}oes aud stockings all the' tlhle, and.don'y
have to Bo. oft.er the,cows barefgotad; like you and
me. n’

r,“ But, Rose,” replied Roger, “do n't we have
enough? and thon, you know, father and mother are

for you !”

. ¢ Roger,” at Iength olumed fn the grnndfnther, ro-
‘Buming his pipe gud pntting ‘the deep-eyed boy on
‘the head, * you talk like.a fulniater |7

son. .

such o fine bonyget, too 1" .-
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grent table, As this happened séveral times, and-

-as-the-lead-fell-from-the-heart; grow-quite-light-aud-
happy—*yes, I am only a common Wooden Bowl”

kriw that the rich live in’ hnppiness, and_ the poor |

Roger. *“We’ve got: cows and. pigs, and heus and .

80 kind. | Sco the striped mittens mother's’ kuitting .

~4Yos; .Parsen Whitney kald ‘0 contented mind.
was a4 continunl fenst,’ »n broke in Jem, the eldest.

D | wlsh Iwns Pu.reon Whitney'e dnughter," in--
terrupted little Rose; . * Bhe wears a eilk, dress, and’
a beautiful neoklace ; I saw her lnet Bundny, nnd,

#And you looked at '.hese, when ).'ou~ ahould huvo

been looklng at tho mlmswr,” romnrked Dn’.me Ro-
maine, . .

« Ql, she is only a child, Bess," plended the grnnd
father,

Just then the sound of slexgh -bells wero heard ap-
proaching, and the two eldest boys, as well a8 their
mother, hastened to the door tg greet tho SDOW-COV-
| ered and half-frozen slre.

“The jolliest winter’ blink I've se¢n for & long
time,” exclaimed Farmer Romaino, as he came
stamping the snow off his feet, and shaking it from
his drendnought cont, 08 he apprenohed the fire.
#How are all my little lambs here? ~ How d'yo do,
Pattie, niy lags " he continued, a8 the golden-haired
chlld scrambled from ber grandfather’s kneos on to
those of her father. '« Sleepy kitten, I've got some cakes
and bon-bone for you aud Rose; you shall have them
in the morning. DBess, put theso little trundle beds
in the bed-room ; and boys, I've got all you threo o
new pair of boots apicce, ‘and each a new gomforter.
Jem, I’vo brought a pair of skates, and Roger and
Jack a sled apleco. You are all good boys—you
shall have them to-morrow ; and now to bed.”

The three delighted boys took their caudle, and,
after aoirouitous route up-rickety stairs, and through
gnrret chambers, (upon which they disoussed thoir
unew agquisitions, and detailed whét sundry of their
school-fellows had boasted of,) they were, ero long:
tucked in between the home-made blankets of their
couch,

The three now left beforo the kitchen fire were
commentmg upon the storm, and the various items
that wero current in town.

v 'y got to go again in a week; I’v_,e.~ made a
market for my oattle, and must take thein down next
week ; aud I've been thinking, as Rose is 8d greata

| favorite with Parson Whitney, and they have urged

us so hard to bring her to.visit them, whether 1
‘should not take her along for a day or two. I
brought ber a new bonnet, though I thought I
would n’t say anything to Lier abput it. She’s hand-
some as a pink, and I would n’t bavo her vain,”

The mother felt a little pride at the idea of her
pretty littlo Roso belpg petted by tho parson and the
great folks in town, and accordingly acquieseed. It
is needless to depict tho delight of our little heroine,
when made acquainted.that sho had actually got a
new bonnet, and was going to town-the following
weeck, She flew to caress her father, kissed her
mother, and slapped Roger.
“Oh, 1 am 8o happy; [ shall’ see 8o many ladics
and nice clothes " v
“ You must n’t drop your little cyes out, darling,”
whispered grandfgther Gray, * nor forget about the
Little Wooden Bowl.” .

Seven daysaftecward, Farmer Rommne set out with
his drove of cattle, and his little Rose, for the neigh-
boring town, and those whe looked from the old gray
farm-house after them, seemed, although well pleased,
to feel regret at shutging tho door after the beautifud,
brilliant child, who was now speedmg towards a
stranger’s habitation. %. v

Q Q Q Q [~} -}

« It is six years to-day sinoe Gertrude died,” sighed
.Mrs, Squire Seymnour, as she took a sinall locket from
the side-board, and held it before the Squire, who sat
in his great casy-chnir beforo the glowing grate.
“ To-day she would have been twelve years of age.”
- “8ix years—can it he possible!”

“ Aud still wo miss -her,” added the lady, sorrow-
fully, for she knew her husband renlly deplored their

loss, more than cvgn herself, .
% Yes, I love her memory ; she was a deur child,

But come, Emily, let us take a drive in the snow, and
call at Parson Whitney’s; he's been aflicted with
the rheumatism of late.”

Accordingly Squire Seymour aud his spruce dame
were soou speeding towards the friendly door of the
village pnstor

Welcomed to the glowing firesido of the vencrable
réctor, the visitors soon felt themselves at home, (for
the good parson, lookiug out for the temporal, as
well as spiritual, knew how to keep the right side of
such parishloners as Squire Seymour.) In time the
little visiter from the old farm was introduced into
the group, with her sparkling black eyes, her raven
ourls, aud cheeks which the winter cold left as red
as o rose.

#Beautifulehild!” exclaimed Lady Seymour, *is n't
she like Gertrude ?  What is your name, little girl?”

“ Rosalie—RRosalic Romaine,” was her reply.

“ How old ave you ?”” interposed the Sqmre

«Ten years,”

“Ten years! Is 't she preity ?” exclaimed
Madame, i -

 She really is not unlike Gertrude,” replied the

" * | Squire, and then gettled himself into a sort of reve-

rie.  The intelligence and sweet smile of little Ro-
salie took his farcy at™once.; this, combined with
the circumstances of her appearing on the anniver-
Tsary of his daughter’s death, nud his fondness for
her, dotermined him, if possible, to adopt, the sunny:
faced, raven-ringleted darling, in the place of the
lost one. Madaume, it seemed, hnd also the same in-
tention at heart, and nccerdmgly unfolided her-prov
ject to the good old parson, who referred them to the
'father of-little-RRose; whem~theyvoouldrmeet'in*n:few
dnys at his house,

Time pnssed on, and Farmer Romaine was 1mpor-
tuned to givo his consent to part with little Rose; at
first he would hear to.nothing of the kind; but when
he onme to visit th&ﬂiouso of the Squlre, and mark
the wenlth and comfort within, and felt assurcd that

lnst become tho heiress of all the wealth bo.saw be-
fore him, he was shaken in his ficgutive determlnn
tion, and left little Rosc.only for & few day 8, Lo gald,
that he might consult her mother. . . 7

But so much delighted did I{ose ‘becomo wrth all
| sho saw, heard nnd received, that when Farmer R.o
wajne ngain.presented himself beforo the Squire, wn.h
the tale of Dame Romaine’s reIUetnnce, and his own
paternal regret, iittle Rose decided, -of bLer own free
will, to remaip, and plead s0 enrnostly, that he was
obliged to consent.

It beeame quite lively now in the manslon of the
8quire, aud Dame Seymour was enly. teo” happy to,
oneg more hear herself pddressed as’  Mother,” by
oue -whom sho soon loved 0d t.hough uho were her own
chid, ...

And into, thnhllttle henrt, gmlel@ﬁhs it. wo.s, ¢ime

world—mingling with all ‘the. Jove that sho felt for
Bquire Roymour and hls wife, and obsouring the love
that had been felt . for. the dear’ father and .mother,
who bhod prayed'.above- her infant ‘couch, tho old |-
grandfather; who had dandled hor ou- his kneo in’
infancy, and all tho group of merry ‘brothers ond eis-
tere, thnt filled her childhood with glee,
. -9 9 e 9 19.,"@_“
‘ Eight yonre pu.ssed nwny. Lmle Rose, tlmt wag,|.
had grown Into o fine young lndy, aud we need hurdly

porehy

R

his child would bo brought up in. aflluence, and at|

nnotber- love, dormnnt till” then—==tho- lovo of the|

say that tho bcnnty whieh had been recogmzed by
the humblo groyp about the fireside on the old farm, '
and ngnln at the parson’s henrth had given at ¢clae
‘to Ler girlhood, surpassed by few.

Pornut ug, dear reader, to present a ball-room in
the smnrt village of ——, and somo of its attendant
devotees and discipline.

# Who s that girl “in the pink crn})c, with moss-
roses in her halr. Burke ?”

“ Whioh onp?” asked his companion.

 Tho onc with the fait gurls, with Lieut. Millor,”

#That is-8quire Seymour’s adopted daughter.”

* ¢ ] should say that.Liout, Miller had intentions.”

« Intentions! He may perhaps havo them, but the
helress of old Seymour will be looking, hlgher, Iam
sure.”

This conversation passed between two young gen-
tlemen, with cye- glnsses at their eyes, who were look-
ing on upon the display within theé ealon de dance,
and partieularly at the couplo above mentioned, who
had whirled out, of the danciug circle to take breath,

# You are the brightest flower of the ball- -room,”
whispered Madamo Seymour, as she wrapped the
shawl about her beautiful adopted child, preparatory
to retiring; *and it amused me greatly to see how
the hutterflies gathered round our pretty Rose [

# Ile is not a butterfly,” thought Rosalie, as slrg
withdrew to her room. ¢No, no! not Licut. Miller.”

Tho morning after tho ball Madame Seymour (so
the villagers had denomiunated the wife of the Squire,)
entered the apartment of Rosalie, and finding her
child in an attitude of reverie, again referred to the
ondits of the last night’s fefe, from which grew an
earnest conversation upon more heartfelt and serious
‘matters, the tone and instigation of which was Love,
and the existenco of which in her dnrliug’s heart,
gave the adopted mother great.uneasiness.

Left alone once more, Rosalie Bought the drnwing-
-room, and, throwing open the casement, brnught the
light upon the faithful picture of lier childhood | home,
(which her foster father had procured for'he¥ from
-anartist.) She sank upon a sofa besido her, and,
wrought upon by the powerful, yet inexpressible
feelings of first-affection, gave way again to reverie.
ler unemployed' hynds- were interlaced, and hek
bright, deep eyes gazing forwavd, while her jetty
riuglets tossed back from her fair brow, would inake
one testify that Rose & Seymour was a8 captivating in
her morning robe, a8 in the tissue of a ball-room. In
her heart, and through her brain, theso querics
flushed as lightping :

“ What does he think of me¢ ? or does he think of
me at'all 9 Then darker thoughts drew ou. «What
if he should know all? If hé should know thatl am
not the person that 1 seém; that my position is a false

°

How that baunts me. He is so clegant and refined !
Ilow my father and brothers would look hegide him.
1 used to dream of my old. home with plensure, but
now how ill-timed I should find myself- there. Yes,
I was happy there once—happy and glad § but now I
stand in continual fear, What if my father should
come here—the old brusque farmer—and embrace
me! Ah! I should die of sbame; and yet he is my
father, and I have a motdter, too. Ilow the memory
of childhood will return. Once it would come like &
butterfly, fluttering round the soul, to dvaw some
‘honey from its flowers. Alas, I believe the flowers
aro dead—there is no honey for memory to feed on
now. A thousand fawn around me now, but I fancy
I hear thein whisper—*She is nothing but-a labor-
er’s daughter” And if Ze should say that; if he
sbould hear it! But my-mother! my poor mother!
Foved heronce so warinly, but now that [ ave gone
into the world of frivolity and fashion, Rosalie be
sincere with thyself. Now since you have known
him, you have wished to be his equal, his—*

Rosalie was here suddenly iuterrnpted in her medi-
tations by Licut. Miller, who had regarded her with
admiration from the casement window, and now
bounded to her side. She never had seemed so pret-
ty in his eyes, and never had his heart so yearned
towards her, A:s he came before Rosalie, she'rose
trewblingly to reccive hjm, and be, forgetting both
caution and reserve, scized her hand, and exelaimed :

“Rosn—iss Seymour! let me speak toyou; I
bave long wished to do so.”

Rosalie hung her head, but young Miller contfnued,
breathed of his devotion, and asked her to become
his wife; and she consented, weeping many tears
upon lnu breast.

Just at this juncture Dame Seymour entered vnth
several visitors, who were paying their morning
call, and greatly embarrassed the young couple.
Rosalie’s checks were very red, but when her dark
‘eyes glanced at his, they grew deeper and darker, for
a whele stream of love and hopo and happiness
poured over her heart, nnd these pretty checks were
suffused by emotions that deepencd their color. And
Lieut. Miller bowed his exit, strong in hopo and
deeply inlove. Ie loved Rose Seymour passionately ;
but he was resolved to never make her his wife un-
til ke could make her hnppy in every way—for, in
truth, Licut. Miller was ouly o farmer’s son, and
Avorked for his daily bread, and theugb no longer
poor, lived just as farmers do. Yot they had spared °

one, and I am,only the daughter of a poor farmer? -

]
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B eXPERIE~Upon tHelF obly son. Arthur bonorod .
his parents, and found it.his greatest happiness to
~visit his comfortable liome, and to roam with his
father through the wide meadows where Lo had
froliced when a child, And Arthur Miller's wifo
must Jove and honor these denr old people, as he did
himgelf; without this be could never be happy.

Let us now glanee back 1o the eld farm houee '
among the hills. The silver lieaded 'rmndslre bad
departed info the quict land, and. an epulexmo bad

only, out of:the pncc merry Louschold: and. good
Dame Romaine nhnost believed that the dopa: .ure
of ‘her little Rose: had been an ovil tuhsmnn for her.

Lad been, received from the once’ darling ebild, and
auxious nnd heart-sick, the-good ‘mother determined

to once ngain seck out her child and tell heér of her
old love, L ‘
°©. . 86 .o ‘o o .a | '

from the mountain ?” said an elder y peasnntho-

Miss Seymour. :

“ Certninly not forgotten you,” waa tbe reply of
the young ludy, strctohmg out her hnnd eomewhnt
nstomshed
~ »Heaven' hefp mo, my child l'f replxed the old
-weman, while tears’ guthered in her eyes. wldid

Roso, BO yOu Are hnppy, but I know you do not do-
lpise your poor old old mother,”

Rosalie Seymour was'moved, - Despiac you'l NO:
dear molher, that can never be.”” Bhe pressed she

Coda s .
) . L !. a"-

A

carried the oldest boy and the two youngest pets, -
also, into the  quiet land, leaving. tho second boy -

% You bnve not then forgotten me-—the old mother R

not come here to mar “your happiness - or. take’ you ;‘.
Trom Yyour: fine fnenda. Nol if you despiso me,

‘man, clad in-a conrse’ gorb, as she n.ppenred beforo o

household. . It ¥as o long ‘timo since any m‘smon -

[
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" as awkward as he felt.

B.A.N NER OF LIG‘rHT

good woman’s hand, ¢ That would. be sinful | mls-
erable in me! Despise my mother-—no !”

, Dame . Romaine hold the thin white hand in her
dry and horny fingors. *1 knew it,” she replied.
«Roger eaid otheryise—he sald, ‘you wero the
Wooden Bowl that wished to be a silver tankard, and
80 must havo a lump of lend in.your heart’ Do
you feel any Iead in your henrt ohlld? I know

", Roger was wrong.”

s “My brothu‘wus right,” thought Roso— the lead
ts-here” She trewbled, as she thought, and as she
trembled she felt its leaviness within, Thoroughly
humbled, for the moment, Rose Romaino cast her-’
gelf upon her mothor's hreast and wopt long, bitter
tears, Ahl if sho had lain there longer—till the
good, wholesome feclings had ripened into prinoiple—
how different it might have been.

“@rieve not, my little Rose,” said the mother
soothingly.

Those words—¢ Little Rose ”’—brought a host of
old remembrances; then the thought of Licut. Miller
flashed on her mind, and a mavvais bonte immedinte-
ly took possession of her; in o moment she was
4+ Mlss Rosalic Seymour,” and she spoke reasonably
and distantly once more. Every word fell cold and
chill upon the mother’s heart, and, bidding her once

_gentle Rose a tearful farewell, she departed, felling
that she must not seek her as her child again!

A few days after, while attending a festival, held
among the good people of the lively village of —,
a tall, sun-burnt youth made his appearance among
the merry .makers, and sunwelcomed by those about
him, whom he found all strangers, he appeared quito

At length, Arthur Miller,
with the addvess of a true gentleman, attcmpted to
place the new-comer at cage, and ecanned the group
to detect some face to whom ho could refer the
stranger as a friend, but was prevetited by the young
man, who, laying his hand upon young Miller's
®arm, implored himn to spare himself all trouble, for
he only wished to view his sister in the charmed
circle, and depart without being known. Miller
pressed the band of the stranger, and led him
to the side of- the. smiling Rosalle, who was,
in tho height of her benuty, admired on all sides.
We can hardly depict the chagrin of the fair girl
when, finding herself at fcfe a-tete with her rustio
brother- Roger, and also in the presenco of he¥ ele.
gant lover. Poor Rosalic Seymour! Ae then knew
all, for hie had heard it from Ler brother’s own lips,
and Madame Seymour, who had come also to the
-rescue, had detailed the late visit of the énee mother,
and lher delight - that she had succceded in.winning
the beautiful girl's affections from such rustlc scenes
and people.

“Yery natural, sir, don’t you think so?” nppenled
the proud dame.

“ Pardon me, madame,” replied Mlller' 41 cannoy
¢think it natural.”

“Then you do not admire Miss Seymours con-

educt?” .

» [ cannet,” was the reply; and he soon left the
scene without saying ndieu to Rose, who attempted
to seam gay, but found it a hard matter to dance
with a load of lead at her heart ; for, in the Silvered
Woo(en Bowl the dross had grown heavy.

The rustic brother, like the humble mother, soon
took his departure, and for long days Rosalie had
but to pander on the heartless part she had so long
acted, At length she received the following epistle
from Arthur Miller, whose form and memory had
never once heen absent from ‘her mind:

" Beloved Rase—For the first and last time, permit
me t1 eall you s0. It may consolo you in yanr future
to know that one heart has beat for you with tender
_emotions. Rase, [ love you, passionately love you,
“but 1 love others also. [ reverenco the purents\@]
watched over my boyhood, and who watched wit
pride the prospects of iy mauhood. These parents,
Miss Seymour, are humble and industrious. LEduca-
tion and circumstance have alone elevated their son,
This letter, dear Rose, but for one circumstanee,
miglit have been to solicit you as iny wife, but must
now only tell what my wife inust be. Iam a farm-
er’s son, and can only seck tiie love of one w ho would
not be ashamed to be a poor farmer's daughter. Now
then, dear Lose, it alone remains for me to bid you
an everlasting adien. I may think of you often, but
shall never seck you voluntarily again. -Hoping you
may be a3 Rappy as [ am confidant you could have
m.lde me, 1 am, ARTHUR,

The lead suuk deep, very deop—l!.s weight seemed
insuppportable, now, in the heart of the Sll\'ered
Wooden Bowl—and the furnace was ready.

A short time after, Arthur Miller recelved these
few lines :

“Only by cne word you wrong mo—-tlmt word is,
‘ desplsed ! l have 1ot despised my mother.

) Rose RoMAINE.”
‘Q Q Q o Q a

Two years have now passed, and brought a great
many changes. In the old }idmo, among the moun-
tnins, the old farmer was stretehed on his death-bed,
and the death-damp was wiped from . his shriveled
brow bythc hands of the reclaimed Rose. My
heart’s child,” gasped the old man, *and whether
going or stay ing, 1 am sure.you ‘'will never forget your

poor mother;” and the prayers of the gentle girl

might have been registered in heaven, but, they {

hdrdiy came te the carsof the dying man, whose

, mmﬁyes“wero,closedsnﬂceth And go_lonely_and’ deso- |

s

late was the home of happy days of old, thnt Rose
forgot all her fns]uonuble folly and gay heartlessness,
and oliose to remmn and be the Lm.le Rosoe of othcr
days. .. Voo

. Time passed. One day as Rose and her mother
_ sat at their work ‘in -their rustio home, the mother
veforred to. the former  gay life of hor do.ughter, and
questxoned if she-disnot. regret, ; .

“No, nol”; replied R»ose, il ¢ mll sto.y with you
alwuys, could Thut wipe away ono tear.”

% Amen 1”. gaid o deep volce from- tlio doorway,
and in-another moment, Cnpt. Arhhur Miller was
fohhng the blushiug Rose in~his nrms. - Dearest
Aosy, can I claim this  little haid now; Miss.Sey-
“mour, I have all. nmy: love,to offer you again ¥
" .« My name is Roso Rombine ; by that name T Wos’
bo.ph:ed‘ and tfow here I'am Roso still? .
"« Yes, that name stands here,” - he ‘replied, draw-
ing the note of.two_yecars ago .from--his. pgoket.
“ How often, dear- Rose,.T Tave read theae lmes—‘I
hnve not despised my mother.”’ o
. Roae bent down hier head, while o teor fell on her
ckeok, whioh Capt; Miller as instantly kissed, nwu.y,

. ‘and, before tho- good old dame, they- knelt down to.

recelvo. the bledsing and consent.. * We will hnvo o
home, where love and: happmoss ‘shall dwell and
you “shall. live with us, my mothgry?’ articalated
‘Roso 3’ “ and’ Rogerptoo, with tho - blushing’ dp.msel
whom he.is tocall his wife, in this the old home-

*s8tend, shall kegp’ ,greon the momorles of hig ohﬁd '

hOod end of mme.”_ ol

We need not dwell, upou tho lmppy nuptiuls of
_the' reunlted pnir—of the heritago bestowed by the
fosm pamnts upon their. udopted ohild pow Mrs.

-
'l"
oo . R

“Capt. Miller, Enough, to say that the wedding fos-
[tival was a gathoring of old frlonds, both homely,
rustio and fashlonable, and that brother Roger added
to tho beautiful presents of his sister, a Wooden
Bowl neatly ecarved, without any lump of lend in
it, whilo the happy Cnpmm olasped her to his heart,
exolaiming:

“ My Wooden Bowl is more precious to me, now,
than ‘when it was silvercd over, fer it is most exocl-
lent of its kind.”

THE NOBLEMAN OF BARTH.

Tha truest noblomun or carth,
lo he who loves to bo

The first companion of the good,

" Tho hero of the freo.

Who works undnunted for the poor,
Who scos no rank in names;

Whose hopos ascend to heaven in crowds,
As gparks fiy up from flames!

Give me that nobleman of mind,
Who loves a noblo causo;

The right of labor's sturdy sons,

* And frecdom's righteous laws |

The hater of each cvil seheino
A tyrant may advauce;

A giant's sirength about his heart,
Thoughts brilliant iu his glance !

I lovo thg nobleman of carth,
Who strives to bless the ngo;
And leaves a glory that 1 caught
On hlstory's faithful pago! )
Whose namo the millions love to lsp,
Truth's sure, unillnehing guest;
Who shines in love, ns does tho sun
In-pnlaco of the West !

He's denthless ns the mighty skles,
When joweled through with stars;
! Could feel God's beauty in n blaze
Burst through his prison bars { ,
;  Nomandate from tho tyrant breaks
1lIs spirlt's upward bound;
“While hlgh on every llberal creed
1iis name 18 blazoned round!
And-porjurod klngs may pass from carth,
Their pomp and lustro fude; ‘
But nature's uoblem:u_) unclasps /
Tho cruel laws they'vo made. ‘
* - His wershiped monarch Is his God—
He leaves a namo behind,
Flushed with cffulgenco that reflocts
s majesty of mind | ‘.

Written for tho Banner of Li 'ht

ELEOGARIA

OR, THE

TRIUBIPII O RIGHT.

—— DBY CORA WILBURN.

_ [t wasa gala-night at I3 ..ther’s house, and the
beautiful Eleognria had arrayed herself in costly
robes, had decked her raven tresses with braids of
pearl and a band of diamonds ; her large, dark, lus-
trous cyes shone with joy and triumph ; a somewhat
haughty smile played around the dimpled mouth ;
tall, majestic, graceful, she was the admired of all—
the queen of youth and beauty.

The tropical heavens glistened with o thousand
stars; fragrant and luxuriant flowers twined around
the spacious balecony, where, apart from the gay
throng, forsaking dance and merriment, stood the
queen of the fefe, holding low converse with a hand-
some, dark-browed youth. There was fervor and en-
treaty in his tones, and a subdued bitterness and
wildness in her voice, ae éhe replicd—

« My father is determiued !” she said ; ¢ this for-
eigner is 'wealthy, while you are comparatively poor;
ha i@ Inawn ald approsinted—)vu ara nakudwn to
fame; it is my fatler's express command, can I—
‘dure I rebel 27

4 Can Eleogaria—she whom I deemed o far above
all menn and petty calcnlation—does she, too, taunt
me with poverty and- obscurity ? MHoly saints! if a
man had dared to spenk thus! Lut from you, Eleo-
garia !” .

Iis voice, at ﬁrst low and sarcastio, for a moment
.loud and threatening, sunk into a whisper of despair-
ing love, of sorrowful abandonment. The maiden
looked for an instant into his fuce; tears filled her
cyes ; gently and tenderly she rested her hand upon
his shoulder, and entreated his forgiveness,

4 Oh, Antonio, what shall—what can I do? My
father never before spoke to me of marringe; but
since this stranger came, lam doomed. Werb bo
but away, [ feel surs my father would not compel me
towed another. Ob, Autonio, my gayety is feigned—
my smiles are forced ;' I am very, very wretched !”
and, Hiding her face upon hm bosom, slie wept unre-
strainedly. :

Antonio now spoke tender]y and soothingly, pray-
ing by the love they had vowed to each other that
sho would reject-the’ Btrunger s snit# Thero was a
cali of youthful, merry voices frem the saloon, for the
presence of the presiding genius ;'and quickly disen-
goging herself from .her Ioversembmeo, Eleogaria
hastened away, first having solemnly promised to -
Antonio, that she would never wed the obnoxious
Englishmnn—-thnt she would dic before sho'would
oonsent to the udion,

Tho jfete was prolonged till grimson and golden
clouds anncunced the near day; then the merry,
thoughtless crowd separated, and Eleogarin, lotting
down the son-green curtains, and drawing plose the
folds of her rose- eolored mosquito-net, retired to rest,
and soon the VOll of slumber shaded her lustrous
eyes; she wandered -far into tho mystio ‘realm of
dreams,

From enrliest‘ehildhood sho had been warnéd of
coming: 8orrow, sickness or trouble, by the appear-
ance of & little child, a vapory, indistinot figure, that,
Hoveriug-before.and around her; led, in dream, ‘over,
barren regions and rocky ascents, where thorns and
bmmbles plereed her feet; whero thick hedges inter-
eepted the view, or black, stngnnut. waters impeded
her progress. Tho.t morning Eléogaria dreamed that
tho child-omen led her over rooks, steep and becthng,
over mnrshes, whero hideous’ sevpents lay ooiled;
over forests, dead and still; -and ihto waters, blnok

4

*#| and stormy, that threntened to cngulf her shrinkig

form. Ever near, smiling muhcwuuly, "tho iufn.nt
hovered, dark, vn.pory and mdlstmet, eo.llmg on her
to follow, in a voice that seemed Antenio’s; laugh-
ing with the sarcastio tome that often marked his
ironical' merriment, Leading her thus for hours, -
whilo in her lheavy sleep she. tossed and moaned,
Eleogarm ‘awoke, startled, weary und unrefreshed, to,
find the snnshino penetrating tho light’ ourtnins, to
receivo o summons from her fnther to attend him in
his library. It ‘was high noon; ; hastily dressing her-
self, sho procooded to obey his mandato; -her maid
offored her breakfast, but she' refused. - A presontl
ment of oomlng trouble wcighed henvily upon hor
spirits; shio’ trembled 08 ‘sho * passed through -the -
stately chambers of her. mngnlﬂcent homo . but in’
hor oul was the .determination, coine whut Would,
she should b over truo to Antonjo. T

“

.‘._ coe .
i L -

Don Enrique received hls dnughter with lus usual
stately tenderness, pressed & kiss upon her forehead,

"and bade her be scated, a8 he had nows of import-

ance to communicqfg. A strange power was given
to the beautiful and naturally impetuous Creolo—the
power of self-coutrol. With respeotful nttention and

+ | deference, she replied to her father’s polite questlou-

ings of how slic had enjoyed the party ; Low she Lind
rosted 3 how sho now felt, and 8o on,

«1 feol weary and rofreshed -this morning, dear
father, for 1 have beon dreaming muoh, nnd have not
alept off my fatigue,”

1 feel very sorry, daughter. -You look pale; you
must take more rest during the day, or your rosy
cheeks will look wilted, and your bright. cyes dim,
and that would bea sad disuppointment‘foraomebody,"'
said the old Don, smiling pompously and signifi-
onntly. _

Elcogarin looked up into her father's face; her
dark cyes asked the questlon her lips refused to
utter.

“ The Senor Clyde has been hero this morning,”
he continued, speaking slowly, and never withdraw-
ing his eyes from his daughter’s countenance; *.he
lias demanded your hand in marriage. I have given
my cousent. The Seunor” is honorable, and wealthy ;
stands high in his native vountry, Yon will retain
your own belief; ho will not interfere with your re-
higion. ‘To-night he will be here to receive the assur-
ance from your lips; that his offer is gladly accepted ;
and in one mo&th-}nu will be married, and accom-

‘| pany the Senor to his beautiful home in Englaud.”

Not & word eseaped the lips of Eleogaria; pale as
marble, and seennn;,ly as still,she moved not ; made
1o motion even to the fixed and stong glnnco with
which she regarded her father; only hep hands, that
lay passively upon her iap, trembled visibly,

“Well, Eleogaria!” somewhat impatiently said
Don Eurique, I expect an answer.”

There was noue; for all reply, Eleogaria threw
herself at her father's feet, and, embracing his knees,
wept bitterly, without a word.

“Come, come, child1” said the old mnn. more
softly, * You weep to leave me, your home and young
assceintes. It is hard, I know, but it is the duty of
a wife to.follow her husband’s fortunes. In England,
my Southern flower will be the admiration of all,
Come, come, daughter, your sorrow is too much ;1
cannot present you pale and weeping to your intend-
ed hushand.”

“I cannot—ol, I cannot wed the Senor Clyde,”
sobbed Eleogaria, and anew she dropped her head
upon her father's knee.

“Why not, Senorita ?” quietly asked the Don.

“Oh, father! dear, Kind, generous father! you
have always granted iny every request.. Ob, be gen-
erous now; let me live with you forever. Do not
compel me to wed a man I cannot love !

“Why cannot you love him ?” sternly demanded
the father ; *is he not handsome, rich, talented 97

“ Yes, oh yes,” timidly replied Eleogu'rin.

# Then, girl, what fault do you find in him? Does
he not bear an unimpeachable character ?”

* He -does,” softly responded the kneeling and
trclubling maiden.

‘wlg it because he is seven or elght years your
senior 9’

“No, no, my father! I respect, admire, esteem
the Senor Clyde, but, alas! I cannot love him.”

“ Why not ?”” loudly, demaunded Don Enrique.

. Eleogaria was silent.

“ Do you wish to become anun? The convent gates
shall unclose for you, if you become not the wife or
Allan Clyde, Choose your Wt in life; niy decision
is final. Stay P’ he shouted, as. Elcogaria roso to
her feet, with intent to leave the room ; * you shall,
if you please, give me your reasons for refusing the
Senor, I am waiting to hear, Senorita.” -

Desperation dwelt in the heart of the loving girl;
it nerved her courage, and her pale lips pronounced
the words she would have recalled the next moment,
as sho beheld the gnthermg storm upon her father's
brow.

“I love Antonio Marcello, and have promised to
wed no other.”

Don Enrique rose from his chair, and paced the
floor, while I‘[cogxirin trembling like an aspen, stood
with clasped hands beside the deor. Her father
 paused - before ler, regurded her with stern, deter-
mined looks,.then. taking her by the hand, he led
dier to a chair, and seated himself opposite to her.

# Do you know who Autonio Maroello is?”’ he de-
‘manded. < )

# I know that his mother i8 poor, but he is henor

| able, just and true,” warnmly replicd Eleogaria.

# Do you know that his mother-was a slave ?”

# I—I have heard it rumored ; but even so, degar
father, does it lessen bhis mtcgmy, is he to bo lield
accountable 2

«Nature will reveal herself! cried the Don ; « do-
generate girl! how daro you speak so in my pres-
oncé? Iave you no pride, no love of e'nste no con-
sciousness of position 2"

«] love truth and noblenegs, wherever I meet
‘with it,” she replied.

Marry him, or go to a convent.  You shall never w ed
with.Antonie Maveello !

‘wThen honor thoso sentiments in Sonor Clyde.'

by thiy revelation; were tho Englishman to lmow it,
he would spurn you from lum with supreme disdain,
You have been vilely, cruelly unposed upon—you, 80
proud, so regally trlumphant in that station from
which a tyrant father is about to hurl you‘ No!
my beautiful! come with me ; take all your jowels—
hig proud family insignins—tho geld he has so pom-
pously entrusted you with.
tako what he unjustly refuses you; you save your-
gelf from an unloved marrjuge; you prepare Lappi-
ness for yourself and for your devoted Antonio!”

The tempter continued his pleadings, and slowly
the soul of the maiden yiclded its .consclousncss of
truth and rectitude ; acceding to that alluring voico,
that sought to lead bLer to sin by the paths of false-
hoad and retalintion. The proud ~girl qonsented to
besome the faithless guardian of a holy trust; dis-
daining another attempt to move her father, an ap-
peal to the generous, and high-minded Clyde, she lis-
tened to the honeyed poison of Antonio’s words; and
smothering all nobler feelings, the rising remorse, the
poignant ingratitude, she promised to fly with him
that night; to become, for his sake, that lowest
thing, a thicf, for gold!

At midnight, a veiled figure stole stealthily and
tremblingly among the magnificent saloons and
winding corridors of that ancient and stately house i
now, with uplifted finger, as if in warning to -her
guilty self, then shrinkiugly pressing her crouching
form against the wall, startled by some imaginary
sound, or flickering shadow, the changed Eleogaria
passcd on, pressing to her bosom tho precious cas-
ket containing the family jewels—the goldl entrusted
to hier care. On, past the steeping and. bribed ser-
avnts, until her feét stood on the threshold, that sep-
arated that loved and familiar house from the strango
untrodden world without. Ileogaria paused a mo-
ment, ¢re she drew the bolt of the massive dvor; her
better angol whispered for the first time caution, dis-

trust of the fattering tongue, tho advice of Antonio;

but again the fascination of his menory overpowered
ber better resolves, With a long-drawn sigh, the
door was unbolted by her trembling hands, and Ele-
ogarin, the proud and beautiful, passed her. home’s
dear portal, and stood within the shadow of a mighty
sin! _

A and muffied figure awaited bher; silently
her hahd was taken, and she followed through wind-
ing streets and lands, until tbey Stopped before an
humnble-looking teneinent, and her silent conductor
whispered : * Enter, Eleogaria I She found herself
iu n narrow room, meanly furnished, illumined by
the rays of a smoking lamp. Vainly the trembling
girl awaited for the love-fraught toues of Antouio’s
greeting. Ile sat moody, silently regarding her,
the cape of his cloak hiding his countenance. When
the strange silence was broken, it was by a husky,
yet familiar voice, saying : *Give me that .casket!”
She started to her feetin alarm. * Merciful Hleaveps!”
she cried, “this is not Antonio ?”

* No, sinful girl! wicked and disobedient dauagh-
ter! it is not the mulatto’s son !” replied a voice that
trembled with grief far more than with indiguation,
and throwing off his cloak, the person of her fa:her
stood revealed before her! % %

For severnl moments there was a profound silence
in the room, as Elcogaria regarded her father witk
distended eyes, while he returned tbe guzo with
one of such searching reproach and grief, it picrced,
the heart of the erring girl with untold pangs.
Hle drew ler gently towards him, ucither in tender-
ness nor in anger, and she allowed him passively to
seat her in a chair—to "take the casket from her
hands. She contitued gazing in his face with that
"same wild glance of utter amazcment.
trewmbling, husky tones, e vainly endeavored-to,
steady, Ler father continued : « ’

« 1 was harsh, and spoke impatiently to yon yes.
terday. I even—but no matter now. 1 cxpected
from you submission, at least o further nppeal to my
parental feelings. You know my telnper; you took
advantage of it; I thought you at least honorable—
fixed in principle. I find you vile enough to rob me
of my gold! DBut it is not your own uature that led
to this sin—it was that villain’s influence. You
shall fully rue this blind infatuatien. In an hour be
will be here, but you will not be the rich Lleogaria !
I knew of your wicked plan; thus have frustrated
jt. Meet him as his equal in poverty ; you returp
te my roof no more !”

Before she could start from her seat and call upon
bim for mercy, for n moment’s attention, for pity and
forgiveness, Den Enrique had left the house, nnd she
fell sobbing, half fuinting to the fléer.

1 will rush after him—I will return home!” sho
wildly cried, rushing to thedoor ; but she remembered
her father’s words, o thousand timés mere impres-
sive in their grave and sorrowful indistinctness, than
when spokon in anger and loud reproach—* You re-
turn to my roof nomore ” “In an lhour, Antonic
will be here,” she repeated: “ Oh, ho will not spurn
me thus—he will love me, even without the gold !”

Shoe counted the weary mements of that oventful
hour, with painfully throbbing heart, with alternate-
ly flushing and paling cheeks; with a ery of relief
and joy she sprang towards him s ha cnterad. 1o
cmbraced her fondly.

4 Well done, my brave one, my heroine!”” he ex.

In the camu

« I will never-wed the Senor Clydc 1" 'sho respond-
ed, her courage npw tlloroughly awukened her ve-
hement naturo aroused,

4 You will.not! then listen to your doom ! ! You
shall be dragged to the convcnt's gates ; but beforo
they close upon you; tho world shll kmw that you,
its sfar, its idel-—you, tho _reputéd heiress of the
wealthy. Don Enrique, are—nothing but the daughter
qf a slave!; You may well start, girl! a. muhmo wo
man was your mother—she was my slave 1"

" With--a-burst of - hysterical luughter\llleognm
eried aloud—« Thon am:I equal with Antonio!” and
fell senselesa to the floor.

e .

“u Oh do not tompt me to sinl. 1 have none to -ad-
vise thh. I have'no moether, not even ‘the memory
of one, saored fnd hallowed as o mother’s memory
should be, 'Let me bo consigned té that living grave,
the eonveut let the world know my slw.mo—my un-

° -o'm [-]

my fnther lns family jewels, the gold I onco deem-
ed mino, is in my, imnds. but I have no, right as te
its disposal. I dare: fot rob. miy father nnd fly: with
you. Ob, Antomol lot us scpnrato do you~endett’v-
or to forget me!”

i #No, my loved one—we lmvo o r:ght to hfo nnd
hnppmoss' now indeed wo are equnl Your father
thought ‘By this announcement to soparato us. - Tho
proud Englishmon will scorn you, whon -he. knows
tlio gtory of your. .birth ; but Antonio'loves you fond:
1y a8 ever, my pride] my princess! Will you,” tho
stay of the bnpitnl allow-yoursolf to:be . expoeed to
ignominy and shame, the' seoﬂ's of tho envlous, the

,hcurtleas ? “Your fathor hus thwartod his ovm plans

(R
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fustly gesumed position! - But tempt mo not to rob)

. .
g

in time, that I need not wnit for you on the street,
but meet you here an hour after midnight, And
new, my beloved, we are past the perseeutlons of our
enemies ; to-morrow shall behold us joined in mar-
rmge-—-no power then can separate ug !”

« Autonio "~ carnestly demanded Eleogaria, ns n.
sudden reselve aroso in- her ‘mind, “could you.lovo
robbed my father 27 ”

# You talk strangely, dearest! It is for your own
sako that I desire your wéalth. You nre accustomed

# Would you refupe to work’ for me—ta allow me

gyes, with strange questiening upen his face,

IJe emiled ironleally. #-Dearest Eleogm'm, why
put such uscless questions ? I do not love business
of labor nny too well. -Your white hands would
gocn lose thoir benuty in tho‘performo.nce of drudgery,

thére was o Mnglng dlueord in that luughter thu,t
onueed Elcogaria td shudder y ibly. y
Her: drooping: attitudo lage to an ercet de-
megnor—to a returmng cougoioukness of prido and
power! IleF dimmed eyes gathered light, her Brow
gomewhat of its: Tost: seretiity, her «cheeks ‘thelr de-

light and admiration. “Shoe waved him back, proudly,

lover's face,. Sho saw him start in surpme. e’

wos upprlzed of our plnn," she eontlnuod.' “I mige:
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wore I penniless ? would you mnrry me if" I had not

to dress and costliness, I eould not give it to you.".‘

to slmre your labors ?” sho mquired ﬁxmg Lor dark

half doﬂnntly, as ho exclnimed—" How ‘beautiful 1*
- My fdther came horo mth me,” sho snid, and,
hor piercing, soul: ren.dmg eyes rested upon hor -

- It is yours; you only .

claimed, It was well planned ; old Maria told ‘me

such as tho peor must ‘submit to,” He laughed—~

parted crimson. ' Antonia gazed upon her with do- "

1

here hie revealed himself, accused me of 1ﬁgrntltudo
and treachery, not in his usual, overbenring manper,
but with a furben.mnoe, a tone of anguish in his
voite, that cut me to the soul! Ie left mo, blddmg
me never return to his roof.”

“ But-he did uot find the ongket ! you have seoured
that—be did uot find it 2” eagorly cried Antonio.

- Ho enid you had iufluenced mo to this step! i
sadly, dreamily replied the maiden, who began to
read the mercenary soul before her.

“ But you have it in safety? IHe will pursue us,

Iet us fly from here " ho criwd, grasping the young
girl’s arm.

replied; “wo are safe from his pursuit. But he
snid you would spurn mo if 1 were poor-—ls that so,
Antonio ¥

. % Whercefore waste time with words ?” he impa-
tiently responded. *“ Give mo the casket—] will
secure it—it must be placed in safety.” If your
father knows where you are, we way Le discovered
every moment.”

" A penl of derisive laughter burst from the lips of
Eleogarin—truly, the awakening had come.

# The ensket is safe 1 she replied, while indignant
erimgon flooided her checks, and icy hands seemed
tightly grasping her heart-strings.

“ Where, tell mo where ¢ he demanded, still more
eagerly, half nnnglly, his brows ‘knitting, as he be-
held her smiling scornfully upon him. “In my

cyes from his face, which blanched to a deathly
pallor. *De you love me now, Antonio ?”
Ilis dark face was convulsed with rage—he
cleuched his hands in the extremity of his impotent
fury—and looked threateningly upon the hn.ughty,
unsubdued, majestic beauty.

# Jlow came he—how could you gne up—tlic treas-
ure—wenk, silly, fool !’ he eried, frantically.
# My father took the casket from my hand; he
told me you would spurn me, if I were poor; my
futher’s gold is returned to its lawful owner. Do
you love me, Antonio ?” Ilis eyes fairly blazed with
rage, yet they quailed beneath the icy glance, the
gelf-possessed haughty mauner of his intended vic-
tim, * Go now !” she cried ; *1 am answered. You
are the mercenary, heartless wretch my father de-
vounced. | know you! Leave me! Iloly Mother!
all unworthy as | am, 1 thank thee for this escape I”
Wifh a smothered oath, a loudly-uttered ‘threat,

misery.

on a beautiful plantation some three miles from the
city. Searcely aroused from his slumbers, ho was
told that a veiled lady desired to speak with him.
With Lis usual courtesy, he immediately obeyed the
summons. What was his surprise wheu the lady,
throwing back ler veil, discovered the pale yet beau-
tiful features of the loved Lleogarin!  And whén she
threw herself at his feet, and entreated his interces-
'sion with her father, he wcﬁt with her, and offered
his disinterested sympathy, telling her to lovk upon
him 48 a Lrother, to forget that ever he aspired to a
nearer tic.

ilumined with pity and forgiveness for her, she was

struck with the beauty of its goodness, the puwer of
purity and iutellect manifest on that noble brow,
spenking from those clear blue eyes.  She whispered:
* You will do all a brother can ! and he left her to
repose “her aching hend—to communo with her
weary, tortured heart,

Allan Clyde was absent all that dny When he
returned Don Enriquowas with him; and scon the

{erring, Lut repentant girl, was pressed to her father’s

bosom. The gencrous fricud stood aside, furtively
wiping away his tears ; as the proud man, forgetful
of his presence, forgetting pride and vanity and
worldly consideration, caressed his child, and blessed
while he forgave her.

They returned home that night, and Eleogaria
pressed the hand of Allun Clyde with fervent grati-
tude, and whispered : ¢ Forget e not, dear brother.”

Allan Clyde was a constant viritor at Don Enri-
que’s mansion, but he never. spoke of love to the
beautiful Eleogaria, whose heart fluttered with pure
joy and freshly awakened emotion at Lis approach,
At fnst ho spoke of Lis return to Lngland, and he
saw that her cheek paled, that ler lips quivered
with sadness, and with newly-awakened hope he
dared to ask her, # whether she desired him to stay.”
An answering look of gentle entreaty was all the
reply she gave—it emboldened him still further.
He took her little hand, leoked searchingly into her
blushing face, and said: “1 remain, if Eleogarin
gives the word.” * And she gave it ; and he remained
for days and weeks, uitil ber hédrt was fairly won,
her love avowed ; and fhe smiling, happy and grati-
fied father, joined their hands iu betrothal,

Soon, there was o wedding at that stately home,
and on the brow of the fair young bride there rested
no sha;
confessed to her that Lo had invented the story of
her birth, in-order to bow her pride and render her

true lover’s affection by telling him that she was, as
sho thought, the daughter of a slave. Il pressed
her fondly in ins Aarms, and vowed undiminished
leve and care, though a double stiginn rested upon
her; and when, proud and triumphant, sho told him

loved her as before.
Thus, the influence of one good man, brought forth

the loved oue of his heart. Who can say what would
bave been the fate of tho beautifil and gifted girl,

liow despomhon, sorrow and remerse, would have
led to deeper gnilt, adown thiat illusive path, leading
te swift destruction, . But pity and tenderness turned
aside the pareut’s anger, and softencd tho rigorous
decrees of moral justice. Young, inexperienced and

morse, She accompauied Ler loving husband ‘to

ished in o druukon brawi,

Let us speak and act gently toward the erring,
and in hmo and in eternity wo shall reap an-exoeed-
mg greut rewurd. h

gg- « A philosopher docs not sco- mth tho oyes of
the poor limitary crcature-calling himself § man of

proJudmes of birth and education; bub looks upon

ignorant, to tho gumy and tho lnnocent. Dz Qum

UEYQ e ) .,~

v

took him for you; he silently conduoted me hither; -

Ile will not trouble himself about us,” she coldly -

father’s hands !” she answered, never removing her”

the baflled villain left the house, vowing vengeance -
upon the proud girl, he would have led to sin-and

The Senor Clyde was vigiting a friend, who lived -

As Eleogaria looked up into bis face, ns it was

of her father’s confession, he smiled as usual, aud.

if ler father's doors” had. remained forever closed ?

tempted, she was saved in time, sheltered from
future wrong, rescued from misery, suﬂ‘ermg and res ..

England. The miserablo Antouio scon nft.cr per- -

the world, and tilled with nartow and self regarding

"""""

of regret or shame, for Don Eunrique had -

X:. |- submissivo.to.big-will, —Lre-this, she-bad..tested herrmmm— i

‘such abundant happiness ; and thus ho.would have -
acted, had she been the veriest stranger, in place of -

himsolf as o catholic creature; gud as standing in_. .-
on cqual relation. to' high and low;to educated and - !
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FORM AND ESSENCE.

Peopie would be much instrueted, it they woald
stop, now anl then, in the midst of current aflairs.—
stch us the Lusiuess, tht talk, the polities, and the
|~rc:\él.il.g of the day—and place what they heanr and
what they believe in new combinations § divest the
poputarly necepte furms of faith of their super
natural and superstitious attire; -look at things ns
they are, il not o much ac what iy arbitrarily
made 1o stand fur them; in trath, allow thentselves
to thik, without tie fear of thinking beyondd: giptain
limits adreacly preseribed by seets, and parties, and
conventions,

This, in faet, is the great eanse of terror with most
people—that their thinking may lead them beydad
the establi-hied boundaries, aml so vut of the lines of
safety,  They «old think, for they are sufficiently
consciots ef their power to do so; but then coines in
the fear that thearmay aot think ortholozicadly, This
is adeviation, of course, from the accepted standard,

and so inspires timi ity anl generates wretchedness
of heart.  Heuece very few are willing 1o aceept the
conseuences of truly fullowing out their natural
dntuitions into the field of thought, *but content
themselves with the half-beliefs, the unbeliefs, the
cross-beliefs, and  the no-beliefy, that s sorely per-
plex and ddi~tract the forces of the soul.
We were struek with o point, the other day, that
- might e well used in illustration of these remarks,
1t ezurre | to us while sitting and listening 1o an
eorthalix " diseoupse on the usual round of topics
that mas- up the cirele of the *arthadox ** faith,
We kel ourse ves i question like this i—Ruppose’
a teacher in oue of the popwlar Orthoedox Ralbath-
gehoule were to =it down Lefore his class of young
pupils, el sty to thems o Now, ¢! ih; ren, here is”
what we are tola being called Jesus instructed his
folluwers in, s cighiteen bundred years ago; he
tanght them o Dive one another—to repay hatrel
with luve, sl evil with goul—to do unto others as
they would have others do uuto themselves —to love
God who i+ the Father of us all; 1T do not my»elf~
believe the steries that are toll of Lis impossible
coneepti - an-Ulirth, nov of many, if, indeed, of any
of hisirace-: Lrefuse for mysell to aceept the
my(hic.ll Lo rasives that weee written abvut him
years atter e dicl, by men who eoull understand
neither Lingscif nor his teachings while he lived, but
who entertaine by exalted an opinion of his purity
and woerth that they eoubl not weave fubles wonder-
ful envn 2, witli which to surround amd beautify bis
yery natnes Yo, for all that, rejecting as | do these
fictions anl wonler-bilel narratives that are the
l”'*{l”"‘ of their wver-exeited imagination nlone, 1
goberly an b incerey assure yon that what this
“same Jesus taught v the highest and the purest
TruTiH, Al that 1o one ean be happy, cither in the
present v anetler state, unless he accepts it and
shapes bis life by it. Now, children, 1 wonld have
you throw away «ll.the mirnculgus stories of this
pure being. and veecive only his teachings, and thus
by happy always”
Suppose, we sy, any teacher in one of our Ortho-
dux Sabbath-schools should talk thus frankly and
pergnasively t+ hiis young pupils on such a matter,
telling them koW necessary it was for them to let
the chaff’ of these Uriental exaggerations go for no-
thing, but to garner the nourishing wheat of Christ’s
truth futy their tender souls; dues any sane man
for o moment suppose that such a teacher would be
sufferel 1o open lis-Tips ngain to any class of
scholars in that religions organization? Wethink
not; iudeed, we positively know not. And yet no
gane man, either, could charge such a teacher with
denying, or attempting to deny, the real, valuable,
everlnsting truth which Jesus was born to tench,
and so ffeetively did ‘teach; oh, no, nothing like
that. It waitkdave to be admitted, on the contrary,

BANNER OF LIGHT.

conventionalisfis, are popularly counted more than
absolute truth, and right, and integrity. '

And this most pitiful condition of things must. be
chnnged~ 1t is not to be done, either, by any mira-
¢le, but by the steady culightenment of the public
wind. .\leu'cvcr,\'whérc maust be led to see for them-
selves the great distinetion that exists between show
and sibstance, between empty religions aud politieal
formulnrivs ‘ant viwl, essential truth. The light
must be made to dawn and shine, everywhere; and
where peaple now litle think the light can go aud
i be reevived, there it must go with the greater p'owcr
and certainty of being received.

What the world Las eraved from the very infaney
of its existence, and i even now craving with more
carnestiess and prayer than cever before, is the
kuowledge, or revelation, of the substanee; of what
is venl, nud abiding, and ever-working, Orientulisms,
supernaturalism, superstition, arbitrariness, futal
s, polytheism, saerificial dogmas—of these, and
the kindred to these, it has had a sorrowful surfeit.
It now asky for the Real—for the Truth.  What bas
litherto been permitted to come between, it is quite
ready, ahdd even anxious, to plit away. It yearns for
that knowledge from which 1t has so long been kept;
awl this very desire is proof enduring that that
inowledge will ¢re long be attnined. Nothing is
implanted within the Leart in the shape of o desire,
which is ot capable ‘of an ultimate gratifieation
And the human soul will not always be denied; it
cannot forever reuwin ignorant; it has, in t,rlrth,
tuken ity longest step towards koowledge, when it
has begun to desire and pray to know. o
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THE DEVILISH RELIGION.
As a fair illustration of the spirit and temper of
certain men among the partinlists—or those who
liold to the stale dogmas of, hell fire, a personal devil,

world that had never known him, and know him uot
J even yet—we subjoin the following ' significant para-
graph from one of eur exchanges—such as the *re-
ligious™ journals would probubly call a seculur pews-
puper: ‘

Rev. Dr. Cheever, of New York, writes a communi-
cation in the Independent, in which he calls the moza
Jenctiee of Paris doctors ou Senator Sumuner the
“trial by fire,"” andk says, jocosely, that if we could
henr Drooks, * possibly we should hear something
alwut suffering from five there also.”  The indegency
of this little clerienl pleasantry will atrike eome
pedple. Another profine man, not a doctor of Di.
vinity, commenting ofi Cheever’s jest, said —»]
should call that a h—I of a joke!”

Upon this most humane and Christian-like morceau,

deserved, and more too:—

» And such are the men whom many think capable
of showing them the way to heaven! What sort of
religion is this which Dr. Cheever professes? We
hexitato not to say that nothing surpusses it in the
wiay of malice and blasphemy, of revengefulness
and cruelty,  Dr. Cheever professes to speak in all
things'for God ; and he also professes to believe, ns
he manifestly hopes also, that Brooks—unow resting
in bis grave—is suffering the torments of the fires
of jhell.  He would rather have it so than not; in.
dizal, unless it e s, Dr. Cheever, aud those who fol.
low the demoniac ductrines of Dr, Cheever, woull
prefer to have o God, no 1leaven, and no Christ.
1t seems #0 to us, at all events.  They believe iu un.
-wepn devils ; but we wish to see no beiugs with more
devilish spirits than they.”

We are glad, for one reason, that ministers allow
themselves to make such revengeful remarks, and
that is, beeauso they betrny the legitimate conse-
quenzes of their religious profession and creed. We
have all along insisted that this self-styled «Ortho.
dua *? cived is etleulted o make mén malicious and
devilish, rather than gentle, forgiving, and good ;
and this incident goes to its demonstration. We
hnve nothing to say here cither of Charles Sumner,
or of his assailaut; except, perhaps, to state that
we do not think eveu Mr. Summner himself could
wish such horrors for him as the Rev. Dr. Cheever
cvidently does.  Clirist gaid of Ais cnemies, yven
when dyiug from their cruelty—s Father, forgive
them, for they know not what they do!” Dr.
Cheever, who professes to  preach Christ and him
crucified,” manifestly looks down into the depths of
the fires of hell, cxﬁecting to sce the writhings of a
mun whom he hates~—and thiuke God unjust unless
it is so.

¢

THE POLITICAL WORLD,

It docs not come exgetly within our province to
cuter upon the discussion of political topics, and it is
quite unnccessary for us to say that we do not de-
sign to do fo at this time. We took up our pen
simply to state that the people appear to be full of
excitement about the local and national questions
that are impending, and that the fuct scems to have
steadily impressed itself upon most minds that the
}mxi Presidentinl contest is going to. be one of the
most earnest the nation was ever called to go through,
Party leaders are enlculating and plotting ; they are
making their cstimates of what such a step will
bring tathem, and what another step yill assist them
to avoid; they are computing all the chances that
seem now to be collecting, like clouds, all about the
liorizon; but it is perhaps the most remarkable, if

{-et.aignificant, fack, ahout_the_ywhole.of.it, that.al

the crucifixion of an inuecent man on behalf of a|

the Ledger comments in the following strain. IQ

THE GOTOBER WEATHER,
Evorybody must have remarked it, nnd most peo-

after day, so calm, so sweet, 80 holy ; the air soothed
almost toa spiritual-fone and tempef; the masses
of fulinge o the forests changing so gradually.and

as to make tlie heart of the sympathetic beholder
overflow with: joy ; the smoky haze drawn so gently.
aeross the slopes and meadows, nnd through its thin
aud gauzy veil the ruuning brooks twinkling as with
anather life ; the yellow suns shining down into the
openings made in the woods by the falling of the
leaf; cattle standing patiently nnd in. silence all
about in the quict corners of the old farms, enjoying
as much as they can the influence of the blessed sun-
shine, and adding a quiet picturcsqueness to the
rural sceue ;—when does a good God so lavish his
bounties before the very eyes—when does he so free-
ly pour his gifts into the soul alrendy full ?

October is one of our two favorito monthg--the
aother is June, Doth are splendid gifts right_out of
the sky. The soul is renewed in the passage of each
of thew; but how difierently! June flushes the
spirit with its own swelling joy ; October comes and
steals with all softness into the heart, filling it with
.sadness—oli, 8o sweet, so real, and so mysterious that
noue know exactly whenee it comes, or what it
means.  We love October now, beenuse its influenco
is right npon us still; June we shall love’ again, as
soon a8 we see its red roses over the garden walls,
and sunff the indescribablo fragrance of the ruddy
apple-blossoms that line the old country roads,

Let us not forget to thank God for such benutiful
gifts as these. T'Le spirit, in truth, that knows how
to enjoy and prize them, cnnnot feel otherwise than
thankful, L.

THE NEW YORK TRAGEDY.

Never bave wo been walled upon to chronicle a
more hideous and horrible tragedy than that of the
‘recent murder—or bloody attempt to murder—an
entire family in New York city, by one of its own
youthful mewbers. A young man, not yet nincteen
years of age, sinply because he is properly reprie
manded by his father for having abstracted a bank-
book from his desk, retires to his room with a heart
swelling with fiendish passion, sits down and surses
his revenge, collects several deadly weapons, such as
a hatchet, a heavy blade, and a threc-barreled pistol,
partially disrobes himself, and then sallics out in
Lis stocking fvel, just at the mowment his father is
preparing to put out the lights for the night, and,
with his hatehet, falls upon his two parents, his two
young and helpless brothers, and the two terrified
ervant girls ; after which, supposing he has made
surg work of them all, he goes back to bis own room,
applies the londed pistol to his head, and deliberately
blows out his brains

This is too horrible a scene to dwell upon. It ex-
cites in the human mind almost as much of disgust
as it does of borror. It all occurred in the heart of
an affectionate and religious family, where such a
tragedy would have been the very last looked for.
And the mind pauses on reaching this point, and
asks what is, what can be the wmystery’ which has
not yet been plucked out of this most diabolical
story? Whit could have been the motive of this
murder ? Where was the moral training of this
young man deficient ? 1u fact, is the training in our
families anything real at all, or is it only a malke-
shift to answer the demands and’appearances of a
superficial society ? We are plunged into the sad-
dest reveries, when we vainly seck to understand
what wust truly Le ‘(‘lmt sociely, out of which such
voleanoes of passion are linblo at any time to burst.

MISS HARDINGE’S LAST LECTURE.
Miss Emma llandinge has kindly volunteered to
lecture for the benefitof the Ladies’ Yarmonial Bund,
for the relief of the poor, on Thursday evening next,
November 4; and Mr. Greenweod—the proprictor of
the Tableaux of Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress—has
also generously offered his services, and the exhibi-
tion of his magnificent series of puintings, for the
same purpose. This will' be the last opportunity
afforded, for some time to come, of listening to Miss
H., who is universally acknowledged to be by far the
‘ablest exponent of the spiritual philesophy. . All,
both the skeptic and believer, unite in their praise’
of her abilities, he deals but little in metaphysics,
but is happy in the use of such arguments as satisfy
the reason and touch the bieart by their truthfulness.

As for thie Tableaux, they need little praisc—they
sustain themsglves by thieir benuty and faultlessness.
The subjects whjch they represent are spiritnil—
they are epirited—as prominent Works of art, they
ghould be patronized; but, more particularly, when
they become silent co-workers in a cause so laud-
ablo as is that of relicving the poor, should they have
many witneeses. . :

The Ladies’ llarmonial Band do not work for Spir.
itunlists alone—their lubors are confined to the poor,
wherever they may be found; and, like the true
Statesman, who, regardless of -party, labors for the
whole country, they extend a helping hand to ail.

The entire proceeds aro to be for this object, nnd
many thanks are due to Mr. Greenwood for his un-

ple must have mado their observations upon it, Day’

beautifully, and holding out so innny tints ang colors -

,success. Whatever may be the _other attributes of
the Dovil, he certainly is not omniscient, for he has
lenrnt something during the last hundred years, Ho
is not the same coarse, uncouth, homely creature ho
used to be. Ile hns sawed off his horns, he wears as
nice boots as_anybody, covering his cloven feet, and
bis tail i8 rolled up under & neat sheep skin, and be
buws and scrapes, and smiles, and’ prays, just like
other folks. Formerly ho was frightful, hideous—
now he is quite attractive, winning by his smiles the
yoing and unsuspecting.” '

MOVEMENTS OF MED1UMS,

Warren Chdse will lecture, Nov. Tth, in Athel,
Mass.; Nov. 14th, in Bethel, Vt.; Nov. 18th, in
Newport, N. IL.; Nov. 2lst; in Manchester, N IL;
Nov. 24th and 25th, in DPittsfield, N. 1L, (his native
town;) Deo. 1st, 2d and 3d, in Dover, N. H. ;. Dec. 5th
and 12th, in Portland, Me.; Dec. 7th and 8th, in
Konnebunk, Me,; Dec. 14th, 16th and 16th, in Ports-
mouth, N. H.; Dec. 19th, in Newburyport, Mass.;
Dec. 21st, 22d and 234, in Salem, Mass. ; Dee: 26th,
in Worcester, Mass.; Dec. 26th, 20th and 30th, in
Boston ; Jan, 2d and 9tb, in Providenco, R. I.; Jan,
12th and 13th, in Windsor Looks, Ct.; Jan, 23d and
80th, in New York; February, in Philadelphia and
Baltimore ; March and April, in Ohio; May, in
Michigan. Address, No. 14 Bromfield street, Boston.

Miss Emma Hardinge will lecture in Dortland,
Me., Nov. 7th and 14th; in Montreal, Canada, the
16th, 17th and 18th; and in Philadelpbia, Pa., the
28th. Mies lardinge will spend the month of De-
cember in St. Louis, and be happy to receive appli-
cations from Western cities for a part of January
and February. . Address, during Noversber to 194
Grand street, New.York; and during December to
the care of A, Miltenberger, Esq., St. Louis, Mo. Miss
Hardinge unquestionably stands at the head of the
public epenkers in the ficld of Spiritualism.

1L. B. Storer, iuspirational medium, will fill the fol"
‘lowing engagements: In Manchester, Ct., Nov. 7th;
Woreester, Mass., Nov. 14th ; Lowell, Mass., Nov. 21st
and 28th 3 Willimantie, Ct., Dec. Gth; Manchester,
Ct,, Dec. 12th. Ile will lecture in towns adjoining
the above places, if applied to by letter, which should
be divected gnd eent to that place where hé is to be
next nfter the letter is written.  Will the {riends ap-
ply early, that no time veed be lost. .

Mrs. E. J. French, of New York, will lecturo
in Providence, R. 1, cvery Sunday in November.
Mys. French will reccive calls to lecture week even-
ings during November, in the vicinity of Providence
and DBoston. Address No., 8 Fourth Avenue, New
York, up to November 6th; afterwards, No. 27 Rich-
mond street, rovidence, ' ‘

Loring Moody will lecture on Spiritualism and its
relationy, in New Bedford, on Sunday, Nov. 7th;
Taunton or East Taunton, Sunday, -Nov, 14th ; Mid-
dleboro’, Sunday, 21st ; and, on intervening evenings,
in neighboring towns or villages. Friends of truth
are requested to make gll needful arrangements.

Mrs. F. O. Hyzer, the cloquent improvisatrice, will
lecture in Doston every Sunday in November, and
will receive calls to lecture in this vicinity week
evenings during the interval. Address, Dr. IL F.
Gardner, Fountain [ouse.

Mrs. Charlotte F. Works will epeak in Taunton,
Nov. 7th and 14th. She will make engngements to
speak on week evenings during the interval. Ad-
dresg, No. .19 Green street, Boston. While at Taunton,
address Willard-Tripp.

Mrs. Ada L. Céin will be at Concert Ifall, Bur-
lington, V't., Nov. 10th and 11th, and give her won-

derful publio manifestations. Friends in Vermont
who would ke her services, will write hinmediately

to 8. B. Nichols, Burlington, Ve
Mrs. Fannie Burbauk Felton will lecture in Wil-
limantic, Nov. 7th and 14th, and in Norwieh, Ct.,
Nov. 21st and 25th, Dec. 4th and 12th. Those wish-
ing week evening lectures in that vicinity can ad-
dress Willard Barnes Felton, at either place.

Anna M. Ilenderson “will lecture in Bridgeport,
Ct., Nov.-Tth, and in Williamautic, Ct., the 21st and
28th; after which she will visit Philadelphin.
Friends will please address her, during the month of
November, at Newton, Ct.

Prof. J. L. D. Otis will speak, November 21gt and
28th, in Portland, Me. . He will answer calls to lecture
at any other tine, -8 his school has, for the present
term, passed into other hands. Address him at
Lowell. He will reccive subscriptions for the Banner.,

Miss M. Munson will speak at Steteon Hall, -{n
Randolph, on Simdny,' Tth inst.; Bro. J. H. ar-
riy, Suuday, 14th iost. ; Miss Eivma Houston, 21st
inst. ; Miss Sarah A. Magoun, 28th inst. '

E. 8. Wheeler will speak in Quingy, Mass., Nov.
28th, and may be engaged for the 21st, 14th and Tth,
or any evening during the month, by addressing him
at Quincy, as early as convenient.

1. F, Miller will answer calls for leotures to be
given by Mra. Miller, trance speaker, in New Yorl,
Pennsylvania and tho,Western States. Address, Dun.
kirk, N. Y.

Miss Ross T.: Amedey Wwill speak in Maraposs
Hall, Quincy, on Sunday, Nov. 7th, morning and

afternoon. .

-

That mot otice jot ur tittle of this most cxalted and
-loveable truth had he abated, or gought to abate, in
imparting his instructions; only he had frankly
warned his youthful pupils against being imjsled
and mystified by these exaggerated stories that had
been told about the person and personal bistory of

-» Jesus, while hie hnd not failed, either, to set forth
the real feachings of the same Josus with all his

. Epiritunl energy, and in all’ their original beauty.
“pud truth, - s o : :
Now wint shall we call this? Isit an example

of devotion, on the part of the indignant authorities
‘of the chureh- aforesnid, ta the essence of the fruth ng
contained in the Gospel, or onlyto its form# - Do
"ithey not betray by their action,that rather than
‘snerifice the story-telling and wonder-working part
‘of the machinery, they are willing to iet go the
wholo—the precious truth, tho love, the real Gospel,
and all? It cannot be denied that itisso. Many
wxitl try to pallinte this most logical representation

«¢f.tho facts of the case, by denying this point, or re. -

_stating that; but nothing of that kind will avaii,

The uncasiness displayed by those who would seck |

o evade: the result of this plain statement of the
..¢ns¢, docs but prove the statement to -be a really
. true and legitimate one. "

Heke, then, is'a proper illustration of the distine-

-ffion we would geck to dyaw between Form and
“ “Bssenee. " This practically - demonstrates what we

‘mean, when we declare, that: some meh, nay, that

" 'most men mugh prefer the- show to tho substance ;.

# that, as things-generally go, it matters not so much’

. what mon prefess for o religious fuith, as how they:

Y profess it ;. that ocremonials, and surroundings, and

most every day some seemingly trifling circumstnn.é{:.
thrust in, as it were, by o mischievous power, ovet-.
throws, of a sulden, all the ealculntions of tho poli-
ticiany, and puts them busily ul')gn their reckoning
aguin, ' L -

It j3-more plain, we think, to yen’s minds, than
it ever waas before, that n superior intelligenco is ar-
ranging events for the future, as best suits itself,
and a8 arc best.adapted -to-the bighest good.of the
race. Lverybody fully believes there I8 going to bo
an unparalleled political excitoment during the two
jears that are. to come; but nohgdy scerps able to
calculate, or- aven to guess, who will be tho next
P'resident. And it is a good thing that they canpot,
In ‘the bewilderment and perplexity occasioned. by,
the confusion ;of pdrtics, men will be ‘thrown back
upon their individual conscience aud reason, nnd the
best effects are certain to fullow, It is of no sort of
conliequonce who is the next President, it such grand
results are to flow out of the ‘excitement over it.

ZION'S HERATD. .

In"our next we shall publish an hiterosting artiole
from La Roy Suuderiand, suggested by the editor’s
remarks on the folly of spending *small sums of
mohoy ” 1n spiritunl communications.

+ ' ' MORE LIGHT. . \ s
- A-subscriber writes us. that the Spiritualists are
fitting up a hall fn Drewsville, N. H., for the purpose
| 'of spiritual leftures. It islarge and commodious, and
will be ready to oceupy in afew weeks, 1" ‘ .

. g Lovels i 'Wespon that will coniquor when oll

others fail.- - - e

Gl U e
it

selfish benevolence.” The Tableaux will be exhibited

ture will commence at eight o'olock. The admission
fec to the whole will be twenty-five.cents. We anti-
cipate' a full attendance, and would suggest to our
friends to go early. ™ A good geat is always an olject.

AN ORTHODOX PORTRAIT OF
SR DEVIL,
* A'wiriter in the Congregationdl Journal gives the
following description of what heterms the *infidelity”
of the duy, which in plain English - means : . not be-
longing to our church—not subsoribing to ‘total de-

THE

.—not ndvocnting '1.111(: reasonablencss of éndless pun-
ishment, and not making a fool of ono’s self generally.

trait of the Devil of the nincteenth century, whioh
must bo very flattering to fhe vanity of that dis-

personal appeardnce have reocived in‘the dhys that
are pnst, e : .

becomeo pious, and goes to mesting, but its.teeth are
Just as sharp, and malice just as deep 08 when im-

Eutq on sheep’s clothing, and appears - religious, uses

some apparent fervor, finding this to be the best way
to opposo the Orthodox,  Mr, Thomas Paine was o
green hiind nt the work. Il was too outspoken. He
|showed his hoofs, horns *and tall, and supposed he

could aecomplish his end, -Poor, mistaken man! if .

o hed beecome a Dogtor of Divinity Le would liave

. shown more taot, and had more prospect of ultimate -

s Y

-

at precisely seven o'clock, and Miss-IHardinge’s lec-

| bath in November: o ... 1. o

pravity—not Sonsigning babes to ‘the flumes of hell
Ie then follows up his- graphio -acoount with o por.

tingaished personnge, anyl serve to recompense bLim .
.{in somo-degree for the slanders his character ard

_ 4 The infidelity, to be sﬁre, of the present day has

- | ported from France. Formerly the infidel wolf wag--
.|'wont to grow] and snap in open daylight, but now it

oneyéd words, smiles blindly, and even prays with

~=Mrer He-Fe-Huntley;~the=publie~trameespenling

medium, may. be addressed, for the present, at Paper-

Mill Village, N. 1. : o
Mrs. Elizabeth Clough, No. 14 Wall street, Charles-

own, will receive calls to lecture in a trance state.
J. IL Currier, of Lawrence, will speak in Manches.

| ter, Nov.- Tth, .

Dr. Lyon speaks in Newburyport the second Sab-

i

Dror or Waten IN A Queer Pricz—Wo. were

Unjon Academy, ‘at Pleasant ‘Ridge, by Dr;E. F.
Bouchelle, ono .of the most interesting Geologionl
curiosities we ever saw or read of.” It consista of o
specimen of rook of tho primitive_ order of forma
tion, aud of the ‘pontwdral order of crystilization,
containing in its ceiitre a globulo of water movable
and ylsible. "Tho water iy, if thero_bO"ahy truth in
geology, otie of - the cldest drops of water of the uni.
verse, far moro ancitnt than the waters in the flood

face of the gret‘decp, when the earth “was without
form and void; iicother wovds;-this little t,lfop isa
portion of the first water that was- créated during
the six dnys of Genesls;and beoame entangled among
the partloles of the rock during the act or-process of
orystilizatlon.  The rock being primitlve, or the first
of oredtlon, tho water must also be primitive.” ~Atiy
person wishing o sco this geologion! ‘wonder, oan do
80 by onlling on the Dootor.—Futaw (Ala.) Qlserver,

_m- Why is q;lnolind 'llk'e."" Eﬂ:‘ghgtinuﬁ v‘,’n“'?
Bocause 1t often tands out about trifies, ... .

e Y TR
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svho'wn,"v'vhilvé ‘dttending the 'annual examination of

of-Noah, To use the langunge of Dr. Bouchello, “ it, this {8 tho uffection of s
{18 a-dropof tho waters.that covertd In” darknoss the

| him rond but ote

...;S;thbttt[; i "@usm D

MI88 BARDINGE AT THR ‘MELODEOY,

. Sunday Afternoon, Oct, 5L

Miss Mardinge read an extract from the Bible,
relovant to the gubject, and said; Hitherto it ims
been our unthankful task to speak to you of the
systems of religion, and to show to you that while
the silver cord of truthy leld in the hand of the
living God, has been let’ down, to bind and unite
man to his Creator, it has been bound around angd
covered over by o many scctarian hedges and bap-

by confining what belongs to the whole great humag
family within the lids of & book—that it has ofteq
begn obscured and hidden, and harrassed souls have
groped for it in vain. ‘ .

At length God has moved mankind to learn of .
himself, and a man shall no longer go abont asking -
his ncighbor where is God, for he hears his voieg -
crying in the wilderness, “I’repare ye the way of
the Lord, and make his paths straight.” « )

We are to deal with Modern Spiritualism with
the same candor, and with the same power of truth,
which Las compelled us to show you the mythic
speculations concerning the God of Israel—to’ sny
what Spiritualism is, what it can do, and whay it
cannot do.

Thiere are two classes of minds who are asking,
what i the use of Spiritualism. One olass s
prompted by an idle love'of the thu;-velous—brought,
up in the ohurchyard ideas of old religion, and so
craving for some of the magio of Deity, to amuse
themselves with by the fireside. - They _rcco'gnize the
faet of spirit-communion ; but as they find no trea.
sure i3 to be heaped up—no laborisaving machincg
to be let down from' the sky—they ask whatis the
use of Spiritualism, except as o playlhing, ’

The other class, enger to clevate woman to & posi.
tion £ho was nover meant to fill, or possessed of but
one illen, and strenious to link it with the cause of
religious reform, forgetful of the fact that great
reforms do'not belong to any shade of opinions, or
any single class of minds—ask what use is in
Spiritunlism, and allow themselves to find none
whatever. . .

Religion has believed itself all the guide man
wants in lifb and death.  Spiritualism teaches man
of the existence of Gud, of the doctrine of immor-
tality, and the iden of communication of the dwellers
iu enith-life with those in the life to come. This is
all Spiritualism does, The politician nsks the aid
of .Spiritualism in affairs of government. You ask
Bpirits to clothe the nnked and feed the hungry, and
do all that itis man’s duty to do. Why, then, not ask
of Ged tlat he will divide the carth among his chil-
dren, giving cach his foot of land? Why not ask
God that machines may grow of themselves, without,
the primary labor of nan’s hands and brain ? Yet
you ask it of spirits, and fiod fault if they do not
what God has failed to do !’

We ask you to follow us through the religion of
life—that religion which lays the axe in tho roots of
the tree—that plants & soed and nourishes the germ
to the fragrant flower or fruitful plant, and which
clasps.all human kind by tho hand aud- calls them
brother and sister; not that which builds up the -
walls of faith so hLigh that they shut out the sup-
beams'of God’s smile, and which alicnates brother
from brother. This religion has told us of God, but
it has not brought him to us. Can Spiritealism do
it? I.aemonstrates his existence, and shows us the
power, love and reason which permoate all things in
nature and in life, :

Yesterday we walked with one who was mighty on
earth, strong in’power, and at whose ord ceuncils
sat and armies waited. Kingdoms bent thejr necks
to hiud, and purple and gold flashed and drooped
gracefully on his breast, Ile was o husband, and
his loved companion lpoked up to bim for help, ad-
vice and protection. The artisan, tho painter, the
sculptor, the poet; brought their mind-wealth and
laid it at his feet. '!.‘o-duy he lies in death, The ape
mics 8it wearily in their stirrups, waiting in vaig
for his coming; fect are’ bent towards the council
chamber, and diplon;'acy waits the sanction of the .
wighty deud, Little children weep over hig couoh,
and the partner of Lis life cries loudly for him to re-
turo agaiu, and be her protectdr and guide, But
there is no response. They unite in their call til} .
the nation rings with it; yet he lies cnim, gently,
undisturbed in death. Religion tells you the 8pirit
is goue ; though the thews and sinews are strong and
perfect, the spivit that governed them is fled, and
can never return,  But, in spite of the seal of death
tho tiny rap is heard ; thio watohers search for its
cause, yet thy find it not. Btill it goes on; and in
the decp stillness of the chamber of death the rap-
pi‘ng designates letters, the letters mako wbrds, the
words form sentences, and the sentelices designate -
intelligonce. Tho name of the wighty dead is spelled
out, and his loved ones know he still lives] g

Here is an example of what Spiritualism can do.
The church says it is impossible—all thig seripturca

riers, and attempts to mysterize the Great Father, ©

of-the-past-say it iz tmpossible i o SRy T B e amd
yot we will defy church, scriptures, science, overy-
thibg, to account for the tap-taptap any other ‘Way
than this, . d

. Here is evidenco of the control of matter by spirit,
whioh uses it as an agont, and surviyes §ts wreok.
Then hero is immortality. Weask more of this spirit,
.aud wo find our tables and chairs floating in tho air.

ofattraction, and that whilo these ‘lnwg ‘prevail. we
are not blown about by chance ; surely we must ook
for o power to do thig thing in opposition” to_these’
great laws of nature. -‘Thero is po magnetism, and
we find the table.is controlled by intelllgonecs, and

indicates it 1 motions standing for words, &\ .0
", Do spiritalovo? O, how unselfishiy | M -
lﬂ_rth. ond death; whether 'ip the palace, or on the
gibbet, they aro there to pour the cordial of love on:
the broken soul, and they never forsako you, " They

are the Jacob’s Ladier, aud they apnps
ae _ 1 they approach nearer
God themselves the higher they lend you up, " But if

great Futher bp?. . -

governed thetearth in the past?" Are we tgknow
| thom 1o more?* Ayo’the great scientifio enigmas

enn make nolse without tlie orude agencies'you deetn”

80 nedessary, and baflle your ideas of bleotriolty, by” .
‘suspending: tables, and moving pondetois bodies,
Burely, they must have some idens of soience, .\ '/

of_uatiopal diplomacy ; but splrits’ standing. with
word on’ tho chamber walls of his

. .

irits, ‘what must thit'of our . .

Whero aro the grent creutivo.t:aoﬂ]ties who havé -

How is this?" We know thé‘lnws of gravitation and

tlxgy could almost. grusp on -earth, dropped nt tho N
portaly of the living world beyond ? “Surply they. . .

" Tho statesmian gives Torth fo the world hia: idens” L

| . o e .’—.



neccpsary.it

-

soul—the word aupition ! They disinter his m:turo,
and read boneath it the mark of solfishness. -
Spirits aro tho liuk between God and mortals.
Calleot all the gospels of the past that you can do in
an hour; and sco if it is not evident tl‘nt the spirit
does progrcss—thnt the standard is not ier, gen-
. eration aftér generation, as they become purified on
carth.

All you ask for is cn’:dulity in your witnesses,
This found, you beliove. - Spirits tell you of a future
lifo of pain, and of happiness—whichover their
earth-life may merit, “Try the spirits, whether
they be of God,” and, nine times in ten, you are
" told thoy eannot control thé medium to answer your
questions.' It is not thg physical imperfeotion, but
tho erced which found them about-—-the creed which
teaches them to believe that God came down and
allowed himself to be crucified, as the only means
of saving those whow Lo had made sg imperfect.

In nearly all religions, we search for eome one on
whom to shift the-burden of our sins; but the higher
philosophy tells us that each shall be his own sa-
viour. Men’s deeds are but effects, of which the.dis-
position is the cause. TlLat disposition shapes the
hicaven on carth, and tlxc sphere of happiness in the
future life.

it you ask tho developed spirit to guide you in
politics, the answer will be, that there is but one
kind of politics—Lonesty ; and parties, based on any
other principle, are rotten at the foundation, and
must fall from the weight of their own corruption,

The sightless Milton was guided-in the lonesome,
dark lours of his earthly pilgrimage, by the unseen
but not unfelt influence of sympathetic spirits.
Shakspeare and Byron felt their power, and way
back in the past, old Jlschylus; Euripides, and
Ilomer, owned their debt to them. There never was
a brush put to a canvas, or a chisel to a block of
stone, where the artist did not feel the inspiration
of the old masters breaking through him. The poet,
thc musician, the artist, nced mot be told of thrs in-
sprrntwn—they know it, and feel it.

Following the discourse, were a few questions from
the audience.

Is there any sphere of humo.n existence which has
not a superior condition ?

Everything in nature puts on a higher condition at
its death. Man in the spirit life goes higher, into
wider spheres of existence—onward and upward—
till he js lost in the bosom of Deity.

Is it claimed that all Christian scets believe in the
doctrine of progression of the soul?

Christian sects do not believe in tho doctrine ot‘
progression.

What is the change of heart which new religious

. converts experience”

Belief is denoted by practice. The idea that man’s
dlsposmon is spasmodically changed—in an instant
—is a fiction. e kuow not by what law any such
clinige can be produced.

According to the New Testament, is it lawful for
women to speak in piblic?

Most surely it is not; for there is n special denun-
ointion against it, by one of the master-minds of the
New Testament era.  Thero are, as well, denuncin-
tions against other things, which all who have faith
in the New Testament would do very well to observe.
The sphere woman ocoupied in Oriental lands was
a low one, and it was doubted whether she had a
soul. Hers was a condition of slavery, and it was
left for the paganisin of Greece and Rome to clevate
her to a candition approximating to that of a human
being. The malediction of the Apastle applies to
women in the condition in which they were held at
that time, Now wonian is the poetry of life, while
man is the prose. Sh¢ was made for man’s help-
meté, but not his ruler. Her condition is better
fitted for the use of medium power; and, in giving to
mortals the 1ove aml wisdom of angels, we think she
will never transcend the bounds of deceney,

[Thc evening lecture will be published next week. ]
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Eleiu Imll anxrespnnhcme

el petaivios - St

Intemew wnh Mr. Foster, the Medxum
New York, Oct. 27, 1868.
Mrssrs. Evirons —About a fortnight since, the un-
dersigned, wother and daughter, went to the rooms
of Mr. Charles II. Foster, No. G Great Jones street,
* - Now York, to consult him in relation tb a sévere
tamily affliction, which had ocourred on the -day of
our visit. We seated ourselves at tho table, and be-
gan to make preparations for the interview, when
. immediately Mr. F. was entranced;and apoke thus :—
” « [ see, standing upon the side of a vessel, the spirit
of o little boy, who gives me the name of Theodore.
In the water, at a little distance, lies the mortal
body of this ohild. He was drowned from the side
_of this vossel. I also sec men grapplibg foi the body,
" but they are not in tho vight place—the body Ties
further to the west of them. 'lhey will not find 1t
now.'-
Then, turning to the elder of us, he ‘said, “ I seo
beside you the spirit of o little girl, who gives me
_ the name of Caroljne, nnd ake calls you mother:”
- At this-period .of the interview,we became much
Texcited, and othiers 1id thHe Toom YEcamitE Affentad
front sympnthy, the condition of tho medium was
disturbed too much to procetd C
At a subsequent interview, he statgd that he again
saw the body ; that it was much dlsﬁgure(l from hav-
ing been cten by fishes, and that it would flont wrtlnn
nlue days, and be returned to us. \
The ciroumstances<of tho' death of our beloved| -
", child, as stated by Mr. F., are litemlly true. He.
" was drowncd from the’ slde ofn, vcssel ‘and the’ body
dld float, and was “reoovered on the sovcnth day,
but was 80’ Jnch dlsfigured that wo should not
ho.ve been able to recognize it, except from the’ cloth-
mg Tho l,rttle spirit calling herself - Caroline, was
v 08, o.dopted ohild of the elder of us, and dul mu her
" e mother ‘while living, - ,
‘.. . The following. account of the aceldent was not pub
listicd in the 'Iribune nntll two days after our inter-
viow With. Mr. Foster t—

aged “goven years, was_acoidentally drowned on

Wednesday ov ning, 6th 1nst, at’ the foot, of Elghth

‘§  strect, Bast River, All attémpts to find his body |-

have proved unavaijing,: If it shiould be dlacovered;

‘the-intelligeuce would by thankfully rcceived by lus
T wldowed mother,'at 402 Bighth street.” .- - -

It is with kelings of the most sincere. grahtude to

Mr. B, ‘that we doslre you to. publish this, asa re-

. markable test of his sccrship. S

< .. Yours, respeotfully,/. , Emmwy Knnmm,
N\ e ¢ ANN KumNew,

5 I’rcsldont Buchanan }ms prepared and will
yith fssue o proc]ninn.tlon in the'usnal.form for

rligi
the plyention of ﬁlllbllstermg cxpedltlons to Central
Amorlo\\ o . ‘ t

Ry

o Dnowx\sn.—A little boy, named Theodore Kgrﬂer"

CONFERENOCE AT 14 BROMFIELD 8T,
Wednesday Evemng, Qot. 27,

Mr. Edson was calied to tho chair. Ile stated that
the objeot of the Conference was'moral and religious
improvement ; it was for tho expression of thought,
the presentation of truths in a social, fricndly man-
ner—by which we hoped to be benefited mdmdunlly
and colleotively,

Suh_\ect—ls Axytmixe Wuoxa ?

" Dr. Child said—DMany things we call wrong, we
believe are wrong, But is the existence of wrong
only opinion ? If so, the whole of wrong may bo a
mistake, for experience has taught ns all that the
truths of opinions are exccedingly prccnrlous, they
are chnngc@é ,iu proportion as the soul that cherishes
them is prégressive.  What a fre¢ man declared to bo
his opinion yesterday, he declares to be not his opin- |
ion now, A free man is progressive. A man in

 bondage may be held by an opinionadong tine, and
{ proclaim a pride in it; the reuson is, he is bound to

it—=he cannot move away from it.

To ask, is anything wrong, is the same as asking,
Is anything created that was not ineant to be creat-
¢d ? doesunything exist that was not meant to exist ?
It may be justly claimed that there is an nnscen, ore-
ative-and ruling pewer, that is all-powerful, and this
power ereates and rules in wisdom and love; and to
this power there is no rivalry—no antagonism.

When the soul has grown to a certain degree of

confidence in his power, wisdom and love—a perfect
trust in the Infinite. 1'he soul that has not grown
to faith, distrusts theinfinite perfections of God, and
believes that God is -not quite infinite in power, for
there is another power that resists him, which
is & wrong power ; that his wisdom is not quitg infi-
nite, for there is a subtle cunning that-belougs to the
devil—not to God ; that his love is not quite perfect,
for there is a love that i8 wrong, which will bear
most all his houselqld to the burning wilderness of
hellfire, forever to bear the torture of his wrath,

Perfeot faith in a God that is infinite, sees no
-wrong anywhere—for if & wrong there be, it is a
wrong of God. If God be, not wrong in part, no
wroug éan cxist without a loss of his infinity, a frus-
tration of purposes, and an adulteration of his love,
which, with the idea ¢f God's omniscienes and omni-
potence, i3 ibcompatible. .

Every cause aud every effect that exists has a pur-
pose, the end of which is love; thusiv is not wrong,
but right. Could we ece the plan, the purpose, aud
the end, we should be able to see wisdom and love in
all things, To sece and define wrang, is a want of
spirit growth, which growth unfolds the vision to see
the truth. To see evil is to rcsist evil 75 to have
faith in God is to resist not evil,. To ace wrong is to
judge; to have faith ih God is to judge not.

call wrong, is necessary to certain conditions ju the
progress of humanity, collectively and individually ;
the necessnry manifestation and use of existing con-
ditions of human life—not in the minutest partic.
ular wrong, but in every partleular vight. Ilumani.
ty, to rize from a lower condition to a higher, must
be subjegt to the laws of that condition ; and those
laws make in effect what we call wrong. But when
we rise to higher condition, we shall veview the past,
and sce that all is right; the higher wo rise, the
clearer will be tle view of right in all things,

The time will come to every soul when we shal} see
that all

«The earth is In the very midst of heaven,
And thinge, thangh wossming wrony, alv full of God,™

All matter, in all conditions—all life, deformed
and beautiful, are but the “ seriptures” of the living
God, for man to read, mark, learn—to understand,
and love ; and he who reads this great volume of na-
ture, the Bible of God, with care, will find no wrong
thereiu redorded. In oll nature God speaks, and he
utters uo wrong.

- Mr. Wilson said, I hardly know . how to grapple
with the question ; it is a mighty one. I hear the
whisper, what/i8\ight ? what is wrong? Thbey are
twins, upjhﬁ@l walk,hand in hand. Is it right to
lie? Isit wrong to tell the truth? 1t sometimes
may be 8o, for, by telling the truth, the feelings of .a

It is right to love our ncighbors as oursclves—to
love God—to recognize angels and listen to their whie-
pers of loveé ; to listen to the voice of nature, the
sweet song of the birds, the gurgling of running
brookg, the thousand strains of harmony that she
send$orth. But one says, it would be wrong for tho
adder to sting the traveler—to permit o mad dog to
go at large, carrying destruction to life with lum.
when he could be put out of the way. This is an
evil, and evil is wrong. It |@vrong for me to act
contrary to my Lighest copceptions of truth. Is not
every evil wrong? Is not slavery, piracy, robbery,
murder, and eyery calamity of life, wrong ? \
Mr. Baker said, Pope has said that whatever is, is
right. Taking a broad view of the question, we must
acknowledgo the truth of this saying. God is all-
wise, all-good, all-powerful.  Good and evil, then, cau
be but relative terms.” This carthly state of human
Jife-is:but-a sohool-for-the:soul,~-A\¥Lat-wd on.ll,wrang,
lg not wrong—it appears so to us because of our ig-

whioly we encounter what we onll wrong, is"but a
precess of cduoo.txon to prepare-us for o clenrer pere
'| coption of trath.

Mr. Robbins surd this is & novel question.” In all
my past lifo, from boyhood to munhood, I have lis-
tened to'the terobing—+ do no wrong.”’
truth s spread over the earth, ‘wrong geems-more ap-
parent ; yot in a deepor Bense, on_n more careful -exe

times so fruitful of good, that it sceme right in the
end. ‘We gee that what we ‘oall ¥l has heen the
means of producing good, Josoph’s brethren told “a

were supplied with bread in o famine, This lie
brought‘but one of tho most righteous aots wo have
iu history. Thus it is with finite pcrccpuon we can-
nit see that what appeara wrong, may, in the “fue
turo, be a. means of Dlessing ; things may appear
“Wwrong in the present, but ultimately they will- turn

o means for'good ; it will bave an end; and- it is
Splrltunllsm that slmll bring about its n.bolltion. All

we shail net sco thenr as evlls, but menns for the pro-
duction of good, - T
Mr. Adoms said, tha it is Just .08 sensiblo to 8y

rlght. He contended. thn.t two priuclples exlswd,
good and evil; and both weré omnipotent—that: wo.

¢ \Vlthout wrong tbom wonld be no progressnon. He

sbrength, it has faith in God ; aud fuith in God .is |

Allthat has existed and that does exist, that wo |

brother or sister may be wounded and injured,-

norance. Everything is for the best, -the highest
good of man. Tho experience we pass through, in-.

- A" llght of i

amination, we sco good come ‘out of evil,” Evil is some: -

{alone is accountable for it,

lié to their father, and by the means of this lie they:

‘out for good. . Blavery‘uppears wrong, but it may be’

oxisting ovils wo shall sometimo seo aro right; then

whatevor {e, is-wrong; as to say that whatever s, is-

learn the right from wrong, and tho wrong from right.”

his ploce.

Mr. Chapman enid, that we all believe tlmt Qod i m
the end would make all things right. Then it would
appdar, if the end is to bo right, the process cannot
be wrong. If the first be wrong in process of crea-
tion, tho ultimate eannot be right. Uliimates are
mado of primates, and ultimates cannot be white, if
primates are black. Creation is like a probiei.
the student makes an error in the process, it cnuses
a bad result. I cannot see that Deity makes an er
ror in the problem of creation. If wlhat we call evil
is not good, then God has made bomething that is of
no usc-—-tlmt is wrong. We behold” the physical
world, which'is the work of God—stars, sun and
moou, all in order and harmony ; all unture is obe-
dient to unerring laws, laws that weeall good. Then
if God Las made nothing wrong in all nature, when
lic ‘comes to man——the last, the best, the noblest, the
crowniug work—would it not be strange if he had
made bim wrong? Taking the stand-point that sees
evil, conquest would be on the side of evil; but tak-
ing the stand-point that sees God all wise, all good,
all powerful} evil vanishes: 1f wrong there be, it is
aguingt God, and he has no power to remove it,

Mr. Adams deplored ‘that a man of intelligence
should utter such sentiments.

Mr. Lincoln said, thcwﬁ*; right~and there is
wrong—all principles are good within themselves,
but the application of principles may Le wrong.
Love and force, for instance, are goad in their places,
but both may be applied to base purposes, and this
application of all principles and proper uses is right.

Mr. Brown said, in’ viewing nature, the production
of Deity, I'sce in all matter, and the laws. that gove
ern it, evidence of a Supveme lutelligence of wisdomn
and power, that rules for good, and conclude that all
is good—even what appears wroug will produce
g0o1—that there is no absolute w rong in the past or
present.  All that exists hns been estaplished by a
divine law, and must not be wrong,

Mr. Riee said, we may call evil good or bad ; but
the-qdestion is—does evil do good~docs evil rosult

in good? -In the scale of all life, all is good, There
isno real ecvil—evil is only evil from being com-
pared with good in a higher condltion. Slavery,
we say, is an evil; but good wmay come from it. s
not the slave made to rapidly progress from his low,
uative conditiun, to a condition of light and intelli-
gence—rsome, even, to rise above the native-borw
citizeus of Awmerica? This is good that comes from
what seems to be an evil. Thus gool we can see
coming out of evil, which evil’ is a necessary means
of good. Other evils may be productive of good—of
good we cannot see., *

Adjourned one week, when the same question will
be further considered. v ABC

‘ (wrxcsynnhcm

NA'l'URAL LAWS —RLPLY TO o J H. S "

* Meeses, Enrrors—In your paper of the 30th Oct.
are gome strictures of J. IL 8. upon one of my arti
cles, . Ile eharges me with making eeven asswn)-
tions, neither of which, to his mind, can e provel.
As he Liag not stated what these assumplions are
nor attempted to refute themn, I am spared the neces-
sity of attempting to support them.

He seems to deny the position 1 took, that in the
production of animal and vegetable life, God cxer-
cises an immediate and direct agency. Anid, also, that
in my statement, [ cousidered God & person, and not
& principle. " As it regards the first position, he asks
Whether gunpowder will ot explode when fire is
applied to it? and also, whether steam will not be
produced when heat is applied to water ? and wheth-
er the intervention of God is neefssary for these
purposes 2 To the last [ answer, No.  Goil created
these substances with their several eapacities, and
whenever they are brought together, these effects will
follow. But ‘the combination of the fire with the
gunpowder, or tho heat with the water, are merely
chemical efféets, which do not of themselves involve
the application of any intelligence, unless they ave
brought together by human ageney. But in regard
to the plant and the chicken, [ endoavored to show
that no chemical ov physological agency could alone
account ‘for their production, a8 such an agency
does not possess the infelligence, design, contrivance,
skiil, and ndaptation, mavifested in their ploduct,lon
And that therefore the intervention of soihe” Being,
in whom these qualitics cxist, can nlone have pro.
duced them. And this Being I call God. 'lllo.c'lses.
therefore, he puts, are not analogous to those nen
tioned by me, and will not therefore serve lus pur-
pose of overthrowing my position,

In regard to God bging n principle, and not a per-
son—which doctrine he scems to maintain--in arder
to settle the question properly, it is necessary to de.
termino what is a principle, and what is a person,
in their present application, By a principle, then, I
understand something which s devoid of. conscious-
ness, will, mtolllgencc, skill, design, and contrivance,
&o.; and also, something, to which no moral quali-
ties can be impuged—as justice, truth, kindness, and
benevolence, By principle, I understand merely a,
physwltf energy—as light, heat, clectrrclt,y, gravita-

if|
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reading tho vioews advanced by Bro. Coles, of New
York, at their last Confercnce. It appeurs to me
that he must have been dishonest in years past, er is
‘now obsessed by Jow spirits. 1 think the rewarks
that he made will give the enemies of our great and
glorious cause new courage, and a fresh eapon with
which fo attempt new oppusition to the truth ; but
the truth will stand.  Yours, for progression,

. Samvr Brirrais,
So. llarvwick, Oct. 23, 1838,

A TOKEN. '
Messns, Entroxs—The following is one, like many
tokens of sympathy, and promises of Lope, which our

nic in my visits Last aud West. Thjs came, ou a
piece of paper, nccompanied by what the business
world would call & more substantial token of esteem.

“ Dear Brother Chase—lease aceept from oue who
has often read with pleasure the writings of the
*Lone Une,’ n word of sympathy and encouragement.
The ingratitude of the workl toward you has often
ciuzed the tear to moisten my cheek.  Mueh happi-
uess have I enjoyed in listemug to your lectures on
spiritual light, love and truth.  Your memory will
ever be dear to my heart. | In my early days 1 was
taught to believe” by uuthorm in the Baptist God,
Baptist depravity, Baptist election, atonement by
blood, salvation by graee from n God of wrath, hate
aud war, salvation from his hell of fire and bring
stone, &e.  Such teachings, I was told, 1must believe,
or be damned forever. | struggled and tried, till
my veason was #o unbalaneed, that my friends had
to watch me for a time, feuring 1 might use violence
o myself, aud take my own life. Thauks to Gud,
and the new philusophy, for the light of to-day ; my
doubts and fears nre swept away 5 1 am sure J ghall
meet my friends’in the spirvit-world.

. Thy Brother, . —"

Such testimonials have been common to me for the

that our philosophy is doilig its good work, and pre-
paring its thousands to angwer the inquiry, of “ihat
good does Spirityalismdo ?’  The crowded halls, and
earnest looks, pressing - cally, and inquiring letters,

out its mission suceessfully,

ited, L have fonnd an inereased interest singe lnst'
year—Inrger und more intelligent audiences ; ‘and in
some places 1 hear Spiritanlism is getting to be “re-
gpeetable,” in the estimation of the chureh people, 1
fear for it when everybody shall speak well of it ;
*but as Jesus said of it in his day, (or of its teachery,)

Wherra few more favatics, visionaries and angular
geniuses cBall have left us, and run onto the switches
and side tracks, 1 think we shall be able to do some
thing practical for humanity ; and 1 look first for
practiea] and important move in cducation and the
cmancipation of our schools “and colleges from the
control of a blind theology and dogmatical supersti-
tion, When enough persons are found, like the one
who speaks for bimself in the above note, they will
tnke hold, and either free the schouls, or start new
ones, us sume few have already done in the Institute
at llarmonia, Mich.,, (ny home) and the one at
Jamestown, N. Y., by Dr. Wellington, and another

»{ which 1 trust will, cve long, be heard of in New

Hauipshire,
1averniLe, Many,, Oct. 28, 1858,

r__‘_@lge Busp T LLIULIh

24 This week's Bassen iy filled \\nh an im-
meunse varicty of readablo matter—original stories,
poelry, essiuys, spirit messages,editorials, currmd-
ence, leetures, &e. Read every line—it is a * star”
number.

28~ The news from Kurope by the arrival of
steamship Rgrussia at New York on Sundnj last, is.
eigre—not wWorth printing. . Oct. 16th the grain
market was represented by firmness in price, and a
fair demand for the duily lmgc. consumption of
breadseuffs.

Wanny Chase.

sui~ We have in type an article on Miracles, which
will appear in our next issue.

2@~ The Thursdiy evening partics of the Ladies’
[Nurmonial Band, at Union Ilall, should he well
attended, as the object is a worthy one—the assist-
ance of the poor. The first reunivn, on Thursday
evening last, was well attended by a very select com-
pany. The second of the, series will luko pluce on
the evening of Nov. 18th.

Z&~ The llemestead, published at llartford, Ct.,
by -Mason C. Weld, is oue of the best agricultural
papers in the country, Farmers should not be with-
out lt.. :

ﬁgr Mr, Wm. R Joccl)n the trance mcdmm and
lmpro\'lsutore, now traveling iu the State of Penn-
gylvanin, is authorized to reccive uubscuptloas for
this paper. ‘

L Erinxar—Part Slxtecnth—mll appear In
our nexts

Trumt 1x A Nursiuewn.—We clip the follo\ving
from a talented little sheet, called the Portland
Pleasure Bont :—

4 Just as soon as & peor, hungry gonl, who can find

tion, &c. By person, I uuderstand” something which
may poseess ull the intelleetual and moral qualities
enumerated above.  And, as the most of these quali-
ties are manifested in the production of vall animals,
aud vegetables,and ns they cannot produce them-|.
selves, I infer that they are produced by n person,
and not by o principle—nnd this person I call God.

As to the positiou-Le takes, that a man cannot be
o free ngent if God is person. I do not - sce. the
forco of it. - It makes no dilﬂ.rcnco, in'my judgmeut
whether God be regarded as a 'prineiple or a person
God does not oblige: him to ignite the gunpowdcr, or
apply heat to the,water. It is his own act, and.he

. . W.8’A,

Bos'rov, Qcr. 81, 1858, 2. . B

OUR CAUSE IN VLRMONT.

Dean Bannen—Let me say .to You, and the fncnds
of truth, that the cause of ' Spiritunlism . in this
place, and in Northprn Vermont, i3 onward and up-
ward. Besidés the teachings of the spirits within
o fow months, through Miss A. W. Sprague, within a
fow weeks past we have been blessed. with o visit
from Mra, Townsend, and now we are- enjoying the
teuohlngs ‘that flow to us through Mrs, J nlinw
tier, n trance speaker from Illinois, 'l‘hrough their
labors the gnuso of truth has received o great impe-
tus; mnny of the opposers have coo.sed their opposi-
tion, and many tmoro hiave been noutralized, - Weoare
'hnving meohngs now quite often in thig vrllnge. We
aro lookiflg for & great- and glorrous timo this winter|’
in Vermont. ", The ohurghes in ‘this plneo Auave be-
come alarmed, and have instituted protrﬁoud meete
lngs-—-or distracted oncs,—-—nnd I think ft ls about

L

thelr last a.nd dying struggle hero. :

| to Amcnoans.

We hru'e Just lmd our nerves somewhat agifated by |

new philosophy inspires, and which have been given -

Past year or two, and give me the fullest assurance '

all sbow that our harmonial philosophy is working

In Lowell, Lawrence, and other places 1 have vis-

“ Blessad are you when reviled and persceuted,” &e. |

-

5‘.

Washington vin China with the truuy. lt was also
stated that a Japancee prince, with fourteen atténd-
auts, was to depart immediately for Washiogton, via
California.

Brroxa Wogky.—Never shrink from o woman of
Btrong senso, 1f slie becomes attuehed to you, it will,
be from fecing and valuing sueh qualities in you.
You may trust her, for she kuows the value of con-
fidence; you may cousult her, for she is able to
advise, and does ko ut ouée with the firmness of
reason and the consideration of affection. ller love
will bo, lasting, for it will not' lavo been lightly
won : it will bu.strong and ardent, for wenk minds
are not capable of the luftier grades of passion,

g~ The Supreme Court, ut Taunton, overruled
the exceptions taken in the care of ‘Abigail Gardner,
who poisoned her husband, Hosen J. Gardner, at
Hinghani, twa years since. She was couvicted of
wurder in the second degree, and hus Leen sentenced
to the Housde pf Correction for life.

79~ Gen, Jerez has delivered to the U. . Seere- \
tary of State a letter from President Mirtine, mak-
ing an upulogy for the offensive allegations ngninst
this country, on the vecasion of the contrict formed
with M. Bolly.  Our governuient has no complaint
to make with regard to France in connccuou with
Lier movenients in Central America”

C g B0 & Gl G Wilson, wholesale and reteil
botanie druggisty, Nos, I8 and 20 Lentral street,
keep for sale every variety of botanic medicines,
which are prepared with great eare under their own
immediate supervision.  As they do an extensive
business, they are constantly receiving from  their
agents abroad a fresh supply of roots, herbs, barks,
seeds, flowers, e, consequently their stock is always
of superior quality. Orders by wail promptly at-
tended to.

“Tue Larest Fasnton.—A ¢ Crinoliniler” has been
adopted in the public bail rooms of Belgium, and
ladies whose erinoline surpass o fixed development,
are charged an extra admisfion fee. At aball given
at .\Iumigny,'dnd female was measured and charged
arf extrn seventy-five centimes; nnother person, of
au coongmical dv-po-?uon. preferred redueing her
crmoluxc hy taking out twa hoops.

2@~ Dighy and Brad are henceforth sworn friends.
Brad’s wit, which » exceedeth not much,” is -consid.
erably netu@ed by Digby’s superivrity. Tley were
heard, the other (l:ly, coping with oue another in (he
following manner

*\ hy is an Lkomcal hattcry cullel gul-vuuic ?”
asked Brad of Dighy.

» Beeause it throws off eparks

“ No,” said Brad.

“ It must be beeause it produces altruction, then,”,
said Dighy, with a swile,

A0~ ¢ My native eity bas treated me badly,” said
a drunken vagabond, « but 1 lave her still,”?, « P'robn-
bly,” replied agentleman, « her still is u.ll you do
love.”

.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

[Letters ot anewered by nadl, will be attonded to in thi
CUrner.

E. ML CLSoven Iavirax, Vo—Yaou tray get as many sub-
peribers s Yot van, utdher your @est progusal,

MARRIED.

Tu thix eity, Oct. 1oth, by Koy, Moy Bdwards, 8. F P Loring L
to Miss K lr.lh AL Grover,

—~——

OBITUARY

Bukx 1810 vtk Spreir Workt, daly 13, 1238, Tda Mﬁg'. the
oly cbild of Andiew J, o and Xodane Whitaan, of Buekfleld,
Men, wed theee months, Aroutd that dovely litihe bate,
whore rinile was wont to cheer the deooping epirits of itk »
pasrents w8 they lomdly careesed 1 bnght angels guthered,
aned, when theslyver cond wie Joorad, e the fadeless Bower
anay from the earthegdiene, and Uioeplanted 3V the gar-
dens of the Nphit-hieme, -

Also, at Buekfield, Me, August tth, 1855, Joshua Whitman

taid aside the earthi-fonw, which s spint had honored and
ganctifled by dwelltng therein for a perind of seventy vearn,
stie it and five days.  1hs kil and amiable 4|.qumlmn,
wtriet Bonesty and inte ity Lentioranly deportment and sa-
perior intethigeuse, etidse ared bt to ol his aequrintanced ;
and Jung will he be remssubered for his by vittuer and
worthy examgde,” Jiiv wis o bfe of datly toit upon the farm,

and with his own bands he carned the fruits of 4 well- -kpnt
Tifee. The poor atud nevdy were aliyjeets of his special atien-
tion, une for the oppee stedd and down trodden bis great heart
yearned, sijle BULer teais of worros would roil down s
agend cheeks in svipathy for the bondiman, e was o ten-
e aud faithful hustand, so atheetionate and careful Gather—-
i finne, 4oman it denervodiy Leiesed jn the dumestic cirele,
aml universally estecmed sn the maele wider kphere of poer-
sunal friendship, e won for hinsell that * good name ™
which is. rathier to e chosen that geeat riches,” May all
hiis childrew imitate his exsgpde s may they eling to Wsmotte
—¢Waulk hutnlay with Gead o e a) Justly l-\ all; spenk evil”
of none” By hiy wiowod wife, whoee xh-lflininu years will
be lotiely and sorrowtal, wud o darge circle of ohildren who
were Woltt to receive cotusel and instruetion, his lors is most
severely folt,

Lo etnee e embriead the docteibe of ¥pirite
nal interesurse, and it gave mm great pleasure to beljeve
that spirits can wmed do liodd communion with tholf fricnds on
earth.  The futeral Fites were sttended by a Jarge number of
friends, who fstened to an hnpressive and eluquent discourse
deliverod by Mrs, Haskell, trancesecaking medinm, from the
words, which the deaeased had often repented fn life, = Oh,
death, where bs thy sting?  Ca, grave, whero is thy vietory
' JUR

pmal otice.

| ~ompmeeaasnty
HARMONIAL COLONY ASSOCIA’I‘ION
CONVENTION.

There will he o Convention held st Horticultural "ll"
Worcester, Mass., Nov, 17th, 1858, for the pyrpore of giving
every friend of this movement un opportunity of henring and
anderstanding more fully its olject and destgn, and for ench
oty to present bleas—which wili be of interest to this great
movement—to harmenize wnd’ bing monkind together on .
 the true principle of love ard wigdom, 1t s hoped that
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looks outside, to see if he cun find salvation, deacons
or. pustor or ot!;cr wateh'logs are nfwee him to drive
him back to-llis bonds and burdens. e must at-
tend his own chureh, if, his soul starves.”

&~ The 25th of November liay been assignéd for
Thanksgiving ju Mnine, Magsachusetts, thode s-
lund, Couuccticut, Michigan aud Mississippl, The
18th Las‘ been selected in New York and New Juscy.

;a-‘ The ‘marriage bétween Joiathan and Miss

fow weeks ago, is evidently o very ynhappy one. At
all eveuts, no worda have pussed between them since
the brldul dny.

ton thut l’nraguny has three huudrul newly mounted

| guns on stone batteries aé the mouth of the Purnum;
A large Iand foree will be needed to turn this fortifi- -

cation from- tho land side, ,

22 The. war departinent hns receivel a desputoh
couhrmmg tho ncoounts of the engagement of Wujor

two- women | were killed. Seeretary Floyd will tuke
immedmw menspres to increase the force in ‘lexus,
7%~ The Frazer River gold-hunters have returned
to bu1 Franoisco—most of them—perfectly satisfied
that thoy bave been egi'cgiously humhugged, We

anonthe dgo.

dadi state that an important treaty ind been cons
boluded with, the Japaugso government by Mr, Harris,
U, B. Consul’ at Jeddo, A now -port, lying in’ tho
Bay of Jeddo, five, miles from the clty, is to be opened
A son of Coms Tamnll had len for

1o food in the dlmluuky ceremonies of the chareh,”

Gireat Britaiu, which was so brillinntly celebrated a |

Dorr with tho Cnmauchies. Fifty-six warriors and

predlctcd this ' would ba thc result of * the fever,”

Later adviets at Son I‘ranoxsco from ano-'

there W a Ereat gt T i o e TArTd S o HUTan ity ab
this Convention, not unly to zive conntenanee 10 this systein
of clevating the race, but to sign the compnel, and Leedine
living members of Nuture's grand institntion for harmonizing
the race,  Comie, tpedjums, and let efiirits and angels spéuk
thelr approval of this wreat work,  Come, il ye brothers and
slsters, who desire to ltve a life of hurmony, purity and pre-
grees—cotne, for all thinga are now ready for action.
Per order of the divectory of the Ifwrmonial Colony Asvo
cintion, -+ D, C. Uartes, Recorder,
WoucrsTen, Oct 17, 1858, '

\ay,

NOTICES OF-MERTINGS, .
" BuNpAY SEnvices 1x BosTon.—Mpk, F. O: Hyzer, tho in-
apirational improvisatrice, will speak.nt the Meludeon, Wash-
Ington stroel, Boston, on Bunday next, st 3 nnd 7 12 o'clock,
P, M. Aclmhmlun, ten cents,
MEeETINGS AT No. 14 BroMvietn Srnnur.-—A CincLe for |
trunce-spenking, &e, ks held every Bunday morning, at 10 1.2
o'clack; nlso ut 3 o'clock, I M. D F. Goddnrd. regular
speaker, Admiesion 5 conts. '
© MERTINOB IN CurLsEA, on Bundnys, morning and eveninge
at Suinn 1ALy, Winnisuumet, gtreot, b, ¥, Goumun.rer,k .
ular npc-»kc.r, Reats free.

Lawnexce.—The Spiritunlists of L.\\!rcnco hold ropulnr
nicetiugs. ot the Sablath, furenoon and afternvon, nt. Lawe 3
rence Hall.-

LoweLn.—~The Epfrituntists of this city hold regular meet- .
lnu‘n on Sundays, lruu-noun and aftentoon, fn Woll's Hall,

| Bpeaking, by medivms und others, |

Newnvnyrort,—Rpiritualists of thls place hold regilar
meetings every Bunday afternoon and evenlug at Kesox Hall,
State strect, at 2 nml 7 o'cluck. The best of trance spe kers
Lengaged,

PROYINENCR, 1, T—At the Narmonin) Institute;, No. 17 Bo,,
Main strect, elrcles are held and legtures delivergd every
menlug thlml.h mornhng rervices nt holf-pust 10 o clock

A

poreon hefore ifm, oi No PBE WILLEBE CLAIMED, . Torms to.be
strictly obeerved, For Cinirvoyahit Exumination and pre-
soription, when the patient tsproneuk $3. ForPsychometrio
: Detincatlons of sharneter, To lusure attention; the rex
. 'mil postage, lt.ump musb n nll (.nfnes bo Mlvnncod.

"~ Lee 2. : ’

0. STILYB, Bridgeport, Conn., INDEPENDENT OLAIRVOYS
ANT, guarnntees n troosdingnosis of the disensc.of the -
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The Hlissenqer,

Each artiele {n this depattinent of the Baxxenr, we claim

wan given by the epteit wiiooe e it bewisy through Mre.,
S L Coxast, Tauee Medinn, who allows ber edinm
povwers b be nsed onls for thiy whjeet

They nre not publishied on aecount ol literary nterit, bt as
teatd of spirit contumion o those frletuds o Whom they are
sdidressed,

We hupa teshow that spirits earry the eharacteristios of
their earth fe ta thet beyond, afd do away with the errone-
ous idea that '.'Iwy are more thalt FIXITE beings,

We bebieve the public should sec Uie apirit workd as 1 is—
shoubd Jearn that thre s evil as well de goml br it atet not
expect that purity :llnlh"hh:lll How frou sparits o i tals.

Wensh theremder to recctve iaduetrine pat forth by spiritt
in these calumng, that does mol eanpoert with his teaset
Hach capressen no mueh of Lroth as be |ereerses,—he e
Kach ot speak of his own combitn now.th froth, white e

L gives ofinlons merely, relative o things et expe rienced.e

Visitors Admitted. It order to rove tethe jullic !l::?\
theae Messiges mre Feeefyod c we ! ang, warsitings e
Frre woany one who thay deaite to attend, o appiation t
us. )

They are held every afterneon, at onr effies, cemmeneing
ALHALY-Fany TWan, fGer Wil Gine, Je olie ® 1 e adnatted |
they wee closed by the vt o "”A"a-’,’,l“' i itesttions,
useally at halfpaat four, wndl visttors ae !'!i‘l‘l‘ll“:l Lo remain
unul diatiased, W. Lrnny.

MESSAQES T0 BE PUBLISHED,
The cotgrutioats segoot by the vl "I'Ii}“‘;- will :"'
Tshee solar cuutee. WHE every spigituahia whe
‘r’t‘.‘n‘:}:‘.‘.‘”..‘{,'.‘.‘m';. il the y Beagntie WHe Hs W lu-lhhw
or false * By el th oy witldo s el to advanee the
Cuure ol Sprntaalistn, as we ean do by their pobheation,
S et fe=daras Yemderson, Patri ko Marphey,  Fraoels IE.
Sl 4 st Doy Rebemiih Ml
Vet T—liemaman, azeltine, Isane Baher, sam’l Fitg Jas,
Pazue, Jataes heehali, .
thop s—lamgs Kulbride, |
et Sl W, Jae Patterson, Daniel "Swazey,
Georae Prce, Willin Hallett, George A it .
Oct. =dohn Kodeatt, Jusiah Churelatl, Tom Weleh, Eliz.
abieth Kineddony Barcon, . )
01 12 =Charles Blaekley, Jevetdab Mason, Willlam Maun-
Ch!"‘ll'r. M . ) !
Ot ) 3=Deni Shepard, W Giblis, Mavion H Stepheys,
Oct. Hi==Thrnss Nunting, James Leenan, Mred Burke,

~2

.

Margar-t Lewis, v v
O, Dh=stephen Tbinean, Jolin MeKeene, Sully Inman,
Clarener Blanehapd, —— Weleh, dames Costeliv,

Oct, 16—=1rank Harlow to Col. Win, Carbury, Eng,, Capt.
Hanry Marshail, ’

e, 1s=John Hopkinson, Wm Whatfjedid; Actress, James
Shannon, Mary Tempkin, Cliarles Sannders, .
Oy 19=Win, L Calbonn, (No other—medinm unwell.)

Oct. M and 21a—No sittinus,

Ot 22— Ananymisus, Jepsen Clark, Samuel Tobias Way-
1and. Charkey Clok, Wi Leais,

Oct, Yi=Benjamin Chadwick, To Dr. Tewkesbury, William
Rolingou, Jatwes Vinlavter, Eizabeth Spinney,

Ot @i—Losuis Pekbandt Thotes Hareiy, Mary Robinson,
Andrew Ludwiyg, Hosea Ballon,

Lawtense Lol Jamea 4, Clark, Wi, Callins,

Ot 2T =Tanmes Henry W Woughby, Charles A, Vinton, Mar-
gratet Fuller, Betaey Davia, Kichand 19 Winne, =
Les=gephaniah Caddwell 3 ldinslen, Eng., Saloned
atrrek Moarphv, Bev Jlahin Moope,

29 Withan Jones, Chatles 3. Healey,

e e -

Frank Marryatt.

“Tadan’t fael mys=elf entirely competent to control
your wedinm,  Having never befure attempted any-
thing of thi= kind, Texpeet to make some blunders,

\ e .

which your lilyfality, 1 truse, will pardon.

I have friends in the old wurld who have enlleil
for me.  They have requested me to come here, and
spenk in such u manner as to satisfy them as tomy
ilentity,

Naw, what would suit me, night pot them,  Had
they given e any subiret to gpeak ‘npon, it would
have been ditferedt. Had they called upon me to
coneoet @ novel, 1 might have doue so; but now 1
har By know wlet to give,

- A strange world this, and exacting people dwell
Liere as much to-lay as when 1 dwelt on earth. 1
have many difficulties o overcome here—first, 1
mwustown [ am uot uscld to controlling wedinis ;
second, 1 have been in spirit life but a short time;
an l, bty 1 ohave just received intetligence frong
my frictds, whe say : » Go to Ameriea and commune,
that our =ouls may be entisticd, und we will go on
aned investigate the new theory.”

£y friends hal callel upon mo to pateh up
fote romanee, Faight bave been wlequate 1o the
tii=k; but 1 eonfess 1 am at Was to know how [ )
shall sati~fy them.

1 am dead, 2e far as mortality goes, 1 am no

AR
[N

i - ) {

NNER OF LIGHT.

That is all tho way [
1 might stay in

performing the exprriment.
Yean ascortain. 1 must practize.
spirit-life ) :
was right for me to come or “hot, and never be any
wiser.  Yes, | will guin my wisdom by practice.
Well, my gool fiiend, 1 have come here ns ve-

just to
eome, My name was Marryatt.

“Humwabity seems to e to be poised upon three
virtues—Fuith, llope and Charity.
enough to,wark with, he will be likely to live to sec

It seewns to me that this sphere of action, in which

also appears to me that mortals are governed by
thuse who have pnssed beyond them. 1 am told

I something of spheres of happiness. \\'hcllwl“thqsulheﬂr or see aright, Lecause I stood upon a founda-
are localities, or only states of being, 1 kuow net. ]

know not where, or in what istinet locality, I may
dwell, nor what may be my future. 1 may become!
an angel—l may retrogrude, aud become o devil.

gies, I shall put forth all my ‘strength, and if thery

lenrn it.

wish for meto come here, and  sptis€y me it i3 right
fur me to eome heve and answer ull their questions,
1 will do so—else, I shnll continue to live in my
spirit home. ’ Oat. 4.

Benjamin Wilds. »
1 don’t know what i3 expected of me lhiere. Ter-
haps you'll tell me, nnd then 1l go on. 1 wanted 1o

‘| come,

I was born in Daver, N, 1L, in 1811. "My name
was Beojumin Wilds, In 1834 [ moved out to Mi-
chigan,  In 1852
fever, combined.
1 left a wife and four children, to whom ?would
like to speak, cither by letter, or personally. 1 have,
been told, by coming lhere, I could commune with
the friends I have on carvth. . - - N
I purchased a small pigee of -land, in- 1884, 1
built me a log cabin on thie’ ground, amd I-lived ih |

pretty sure it was in'the year 1840,0r 4I. Tam
not positive nbout this, . Are you very particular?
le was a very small house, nud 1 had three rooms,
beside & ¢mall out-room. 1t was lathed, plastered
and painted. The country, when | moyed there,was

a thousand years, and wonder whether it

quested —huve thrown off @ few straggling thoughts,;
let the friends know I have the power to. _

| bringing forth harmeny through the medium of dis-
If one has faith |
the fruit of his Inbor. 10 one is ‘blessed with a share! God in all.  1n time of war, they cry out for-peace,
of hope, he will keep moving, that he may reccjvc[ .
the reward of his labor.  Again, if one has charity, : he prays that God iy serve h}m. Man, should
he must be happy, for he will draiv to himself by | pray, thanking the Father, not asking for blessings,
its exereise, those who will makie him hippy, |

I live,is goverued by superior intelligences, and it raise him a

But it 1 am to depenid entirely upcn my own enct-,
is anything to be lenrned in. spiritlife, I shall'that huy been given e by God, the Father. 1 now

Nuw, about my friends; | am in the dark regard. | working out their own salvation. Une goes to heaven -
ing them, If they will cxpluip to me why l1lcyl

I died of rheuwatie complaint and |

that until—1 think 1 built my new house. .Jam';

' When naturp bhs expended herself on edrth, sho
i gaes forth.in like form in. spiritlife, and thero she
finds a kind Father hag prepured all she needs dur-
ing n long eternity, ’ '
The multitude of yeligions that go to make up the
ttheologienl world are fast being cemented into one.
Tho law of love-<that which had birth long yeurs
ago—has been working among the people, and is-

cord. Jlarsh words are spoken, .npd the people’s
thoughts are black with revenge, andethey cannot
understand. 1hemselves, and cannot see the hand of

and in peace they are not satisfied.  Man"prays, and

forby so doing, Le mny draw unto himself pure,
holy, and peageful classes of individuals, who shall,
bg\'o curth, aud teach him of spiritual |
i things, . . A
Time was, when.| stood upon earth, I could not

tion that was builded for me years before. I did
not dare to step from that foundation, lest I might
be swamped. [ beljeved iu one God, one Father, who
furmed all things, and believed | should be judged by
him after Ileft the mortal. 1 waos in darkness; I~
chase it I died in it; but to-day 1 return by a light

find that the multitudes that fight one another, are

Ly murder, another by theft, a thivd by his moral .
deeds.  All are performing their part iu life, Noone
can perform another’s—each must work for himself,
and however uncomely the work mny appear to others,
yet 1 verily believe that this work is directed by theo
Lord God Almighty. If man conunits evil, wisdum
overrules it, and will, iu thae, puily it, and make
Lim fit to dwell in the celestial splieres. )

“To day shalt thou be with me_ in Paradise,” said
Jesus, * If theso words were true, do they not prove
that the power of God, cxerted by whatever wedium
it may be, is powerful.

When [ was usherel into this . materinl stateof

—

is, or God is. Some,of them say they haved firm
belief in this and that; ‘but [ do n't.-know whether
‘they have or not. 1 du know some of them look very
well when they come here, and you might as well
talk to u stone as to thew, for they are ubt ready to
1 receive what we giye them. .

Well, 1 have no more to say to you, 8o I'll 1éave. I
was o harness-maker : nothing profepsional, 60 yon
must not expect wuch from such as.1 am.  Oot. 4

s . — .
Anonymous. .

Uncomely, and without number, are the opinions
that are now flonting upon the surface of publio opin-
fon, in reference to the bovk you call the Bible.

A class of judividuals, dwelling o short distance
from your nbiding place, ia¥o requested some spirit,
or spirits, to come forth from the unseen land, gud
give themn na explanation of that part of your Bible
that tells you of ous Adam. .

They ask for un explanation ; and we well”know
that what we sha]l be plensed to give, they will at
once réfuse, Nevertheless, we liave been called upon,
and it is our duty to auswer according to the light
we have,’ :

Mauny people on earth beligve that such a man as
Adam was the first man.  They place full relianco
‘upun the story of biw, us laid down in the Bible.
Shall we tell them that story is almost without
foundation ¥ 1f we would speak the truth we must
tell them so. - ' .

Tradition gives the ancients & tale of one Adam,
who dwelt among a certain class of individuals who
believed thut God came and walked with them by
day and by night, and was mmgit‘csted unto them in
a variety of forms. .

This class of people were disposed to place firm re-
liance upon certain signs seen in the heavens, upon
the earth, in the air. Now the man Adaw, as we
understand it, did not believe as thig class of indi-
viduals believed, althongh he was one of their num-
ber ; nud he, like wany of the people of the present
duy, openly rebelled, and was driven forth from his
abiding place by the people—not by God—although
they cliimed to be duing the work of God, by casting

life, dark clouds lowerwl about me, and the foot-
‘steps of my childhbod were surrounded by them. 1
wandered in dark places ; my soul hecame infected
with- the darkness around. 1 wandered through
darkness—I walked through hell—and ] now stand a
freed spirit; the evil hath died out, nnd I worship
the Great Spirit, the gram arehitect of all things,

My .whole earth-life scemgd to be a schoo] of in-
iquity, through which my sopl must pass. The cup
wasg presented to my lips, 1 drained it, and went ous
in darkness, By the will of God I sinned ; by the
game will | beeame pardonel], regenerated, lifted  be-
youd the darkuess—the hell of my mortal life.

very wild; my nearest neighbor lived, 1 think, ten
wiles off 5 but now I think they nre getting quite |

Spiritunlisn.
wy wife if [ could come 1 would; wod 'l have n't been
able to rest umil | eame. She is thinking of re-!
moving. 1 think that will not be wisey; 1 think she
had better stay where she is, and if the boys and
girls want to go off, let them go. She has o good
home there, and that is what she might not have if
she cume to New [lawpshire again, 1 was told, be
fore | cume here, that if 1 would.come and zpeak,
what | shoull send would reach my wife. Aml to
widerstand this?  Am 1 to rely upon these friends
to get this to my wife, or are you to send it ? :
[ think the children hadd better- go away fiom
home, for they are all thinking of doing sumething
forthemselves, and | suppose it’s vight they should. !
I want them to be very kind to their mother, nndi
not 0 consider me dead, for | cian hear and see all, |
[ used to-read a good deal, and was made bappy |
by it. 1 belooged to no church—my ideas of God |
were almost none at all - 1 was left 10 myself when!
a small boy, nnd was driven into ne particular reli-!
gious faith,  Perhaps it was well for me that I was
uot, [ used to live in Brownville. 1 think it is in

: Mariou County, but | am uot sure of that—it is u't\

n town yet—ouly i villuge; wheu I went there, there!
was not a peighbor within ten miles—now they are !
quite handy.” o

- Give my respeets to all heside my family that 1]

longer visible to them, or ty anyloly on carth, yet
L am cognizant of no s, exeept that of my mortal
form. Yhat was, indecd, abestome. When | fiest
entered the spirit-world, I searee knew bow to get
along without it 3 but 1 bave Jearned that spirit and
matter can zet along as well without mortal aid as
witht, T find 1 am auabled to speak to-day quite ns
well as 1 could througl iny mortal form., 1 fwcl.jlpl :
the same as Tused to, L aspired to a great many
things | may uwot reach.  The time may come when .
1 shall sit down in quict, but 1 know not when that
time will be. [ am not very happy in my present’™
state, Why, 1 cannot tell. Perhaps 1 expeeted too
much ; however, 1do not know as 1 did,

Lifiis life, wherever you may be loeated § it wat-
ters not whether a spirit e blessed with a mortal !
organism, or is without it.  Man is 8’ man, whether l
blessed with o mortal’s organism, or nat, and the
world gaes on the same. 1 tind mysell thinking of* ‘
the same things 1 used to think of un earth, walking |
in the snme place, and wishing for the, same things
I needed in life—those belonging to the body. 1
wanted people to think well of me. 1 wns not one
who would be satisfied with a passing nod—1 wanted
a low bow. Now and then I met with ont who
seemed to appreciate e, and was willing to hold
convers¢ with e yet those meetingy were- rare,
which left me iu an unsettled state, constantly want-
ing, but never reeeiving, -

I have not.founts any place ealled heaven; or hell, .
and L am inclined to thinkull the old stories we
hear] were fallacious, 1 am not preparcd to eny
the same of God, for 1 am still inclined to believe in
a Supreme Lutelligenee; whether it be a principle or
a person, L know net, but from what | see about
me, ] am inclined to believe it to be a law—a prin-
ciple.

1 feel, to dny, like one just returned home and find-
ing every one dead, and things about him gloomy. |
know my own spiritual coudition forms the picture,
1t is sot that the world bas chnnged, but I have, -

I am not informed why my friends have sent me
liere to commune. Why dil not my friends send to

Yy e

e miee.
e o

e e e

watag tiedivm i their 'own country? [ am a long

way from them now; hut it is their getting uf,and |

1 am here.  But I think if 1 had been requested on
earth to have performed such an: unconscionable
piece of nonsense, I should not havo done it It
was, go there, and nowhere else, and that a great
way {rom t‘he.m. I suppose I ¢venam led here to-
day by ourlusity—to leurn why they should ask-me to
go o far from them to commuue with theni, ln
order to keep up the chain 6f intelligence, 1 suppose
it was necessnry for me to answer this ‘eall in their
own way, else they would' have snid, « Ile does not
ear us,” and 1 should have heen compelled to live
in silence towards them, : co
1f my friends desire me te give any personal his-
tory of myself, I beg to be excused from so doing,
unless it ifto be of eome service to tlivw, or myself.
[ ook around upon this company you have present,
and 1 see no familiar face here; 1 look ‘abrond upon,-
the cowpuny Invisible to you,.ahul I see no familinf -
face among them, and 1 aw’ inclined to think that
my friends way be putting sowe lbax upon‘me by
sendding me go far from: them., - . .
When I wad upon carth, I turned my back upon
Bpiritualism, and called it bumbug, 1 had reason
for 80 doing,” The clavs of people whe wore. around
me were constuftly erying: out bumbug. -1 béchme
afflicted with the same disense, and -garrled it with
‘me te spirit-life, but was obliged to part company
‘With it immediatély upon wmy urrival in spiritlife,
beenuse 1 saw-at onco that:my spirit could commune,

. aud'that'}t was pepfortned by a very simplo process.

.J-ant told it s diffieult to control mediums at certain

. limips’s” yetthe theory-is simplo—Ilike the alphabet,

_-"which, dnce learned, you understand always,

- It 18 & fact that is apparent to every one who has
investignted ‘tho phenvinond to any extent,. that
epirits can cotinune with mortals; yet it scems to
be 4 quéfy with meo whother it -is right for ma to
coino here and answer tho call-of my friends. 1 am
 determiued to. know whether it is right, or not, by -

I3 . AR

that went to heaven and got back again, and set all

kuew ; tell them Dagp in a ostrange place, but am,
happy. My childeen's names were Thomas, Jarvis,

Mary and Betsey—as | called ber—my wife ealled |
"Lev Elizabeth,

et 40
—_— |
Tom Maxwell. |
S0 wet shectand i thow i sen,
And the wind that tollows fast,
That tills the white and rosthing =ajl,
And bedids the gatishit mast,”
Oh, gracious, ain’t 1 bere, though?  1'm here my-
self, '
<o w0l pull away—pull away—row, linys, row."
The old fellow rays you mustn’t think of the time!
you died; you mst come happy. [ died singing, 1
aw resurrected singing, and U'm going to heaven
singing ; o sure sign | get on well.  Your room is very
hot, buttgtiess 1 ean stand it for the time I'm going
to he lieve.  I'm one of them dead ones that tell no
tales.  I'm very much afraid I'm like the old fellow

the folks to wishing they could gu there to see the
place, too. Ty '

Well, U've arrived in port, safe and sound ; my
craft is in order. "1 feel very happy here, as if 1
wagin my own form. Nota bit drunk—unot a bit, 1
tell you if a fellow gets drunk going away, it's all
right; but, coming into port; do without it—get
somethiug elsé to stimulate you,

Yon see, to begin with, I'm dead—-and, to end with,
I'm alive. . Never was sick but three.dnys in my life,
o 1 shan’t troulfle your craft with sickness or death.
My yarn you want? : 1 wis born in theState of New
York, in-a little place ealled Cherry Valley. Know
where that port is, old boy? Well, where the deuce
shall I tell yon 1 died ? 1'm1stuck there, Well, I went
“dawn, got & little too much aboard,"and fell off—
went down without a winding-sheet or a coflin, head
down. The old ship went over me, and 1 ssid * go
it; I'm gaing another way.”
| ['ve got an old,woman. somewhere, now, and 1’d
like to spin a yarn to her if 1 can. Tell her 1 wasn't
go drunk as [ might have'been, and that the old man
‘sent-hier$ 1 60 of niy money, Aid "skE need 1'E think’
it was 't all, for it was. Then, again, about that
chiild that eame in to the world after I left. I den’t
INike the way that craft is being lugged about. I
‘ want it ancliored, and if it ain’t anchored soon, per-
thaps I'll come nnd anchor it for them.

When [ was last on deck, L was on Loard the Al
bion, in 1857, 1 suppose. 1 entered this preseut port
‘in December. :

1 can’t give the benting of the ship,but we wore
I'bound from New York to a place called Hamburg. Do
you knoiv where that.is?  Well, I never got there—
{do'n’t know. whether the others did or vot, How am
-1 ta get my letter to ‘the old woman? She lives in
New York—moved there, like a fool. Well, yes, that's
a8 near a8 I can get it. ' :
. -Well, you want my name ?- -Ycureally do? Woll,
it’s Maxwell—Tom Maxwell. The Captain’s namo
was Wilson—that is, if he is n’t dead ; if ho is, por-
[haps he's got auother namo, ,
_4Come up tho bnck stalrs v
i 1f you wont to seo me," -
O, the "de¥il, these old songs aro running in my
head all the time. 1’m a8 happy as a Mother Carey’s
chicken in-d storm, . It is n't watcland watch here
—it’s turn in when you want to, and turn out same
way. No ecraping masts, no washing deck, nor
making duff, .

« 4 A'wet shicet, and a flowing sea” 7 ¢

O, just “toll - me somethipg else, and Pl sing it

Vs always customary to sing when you are going
out of port, and 1'd liko to_sing now. I think I'd
beén a musionl genius if 1'ddnly knew enough: Good

T e

bye to you,’ o Octo4e:
. Viotor Cnrlefé;n. . i~
~ Ood }n his boundless wisdom;-and ever boundless

meroy, hus instituted. means by which every ohlld
of his may becomo nequalnted with him. Wo nover

*heyond it.

1 wns born in Bennington, England. 1 lived upon
earth forty-four ycars, and was publicly executed in

handy, and 1 believe some of them are believing in Bennington, Eng.—twice born there. I have sufferved.
M 1 hieard of it before. 1-died, and 1 ol i My aoul hus lwekt(ip hell. Thanks be to au Over-

ruling Power, 1 am freed, and now rejoice that [
passgd through the darkness of hell—too dark for
any of those | love to pass through. My vame was
Victor Carleton, and I died in the year 1792, for
murder. It is pussed; the dark picture is veiled.
Ruise not the veil, for mortals have no right to gaze
They said come; I huve cotne,  Oct. 4.

T 3

Elizabeth Moore. .
" My dear son—Do not say “how strange!”’ when you
receive these lines. L had hoped to speak through
thisamedium, but eonld nut dv 20 at this time. 1f'1
could have done so, I eould have given much that it
willdie impossible to do in this way., My son, [ am
frequently with you, in company with other friends,
1 wanted to speak to you, my son, but they teil me 1
cannot do so now ; therefore 1,conteut mysell' by
writing & line, merely to 10arn how I may best do
what seems to be my duty. Luizanern Mook,
Uct. 4.

Hattie Wilson,

1 don't care to talk bere to-day, becauso you nre
all strangers.  If you please, 1 should like to talk
with my Dbrother You know him; 1 have
seen you talking with him.  He lives in Brighton.
I have something very especial to sny to him, but do
not wish to say it here. Lawm Ilattie. *Ouly say I
want to talk to him. )

Ldon't know of anything to toll hevo “cxcept that
I am very happy. e knows what 1 said to him a
few days before I dicd—that 1 would rather die
soung than in old age. My putl, had I lived on
carth, would have been a hwd one. 1t is not well
1o tell here why it would have Leen hard, but]l am
sure it would have been, aud it was best for me to
go as | did. Some wondered how I was 80 ealny';
but [ do n’t wonder now, for spirits around me all
felt as I did, und 1 was o medinm, and had a fore-
sindowing of the futgre. 1used to know things,
sometimes, two'or three dnys before they happened,
and [ used to' womler why it was so. My brother
is a medium, and I want him to sit often—
not get discouraged—and 1 will come to lnm, That
is what 1 want to say to him.  I')l buve a plenty to
say to all the rest of the family, when [ get so I can
manifest through him ; but [ 'm so afraid he will get
discournged. I know he isa medium, and that 1
can manifest through him soon. :

I died of heart disense, 1 suppose—I believe .the
doctor called it enlargement of the heart. 1 pre-
sume that was the great difficulty, though I might
have had other disenses. Iconld not wnlk up or
down stairs without my heart fluttering ‘bndly, and
1 supposed 1 should dis suddenly, but I did not.

‘ ) . Oct. 4.

Daniel Carmel,

Hearing that you were kind enough to aid spirits
whoonce lived in mortal forms, but were not blessed
with those appendages now, 1 have come here to sco
what you may be pleased to do for mo.

My objeot in ‘coming is to open communication
with my frieuds, 1 was born in New Jersey, in the
year 1818, [ died at Chepultepec, in the year 1845,
My name was Danicl Carmel. Lam positivo in re-
gord to theso dates, for | learned it was necessar
for me to be 50 Lefore 1 camo here. :

The mauner of my death you ask for. 1 presumo
I-died-of-disenso-produced by drluking the witerand ™
eating the fruit of the climnte. What to.enll it 1
know not ; 1 had no name given me.

My friends know [ am dend, but they have not tho
remotest idea 1 can speak ; s0” you see’'I am to take
them by surprise, ) “

I'have no particular motive for desiring to com-
muuo with my friends, 1feel'ns if 1 had heena,
long time deprived of the privilege, and now 1 have
leql'xxgd‘! cun como us well as.any one, and am sat-
isticd of it. .1 supposv’ I can bo of servico to them, -
and they to me ; but tho first thing necessary for mo
to do, is to give them to understand I can doso, My
people were church-going peoples ‘I was not of that
ch}sg, }md am not awaro that I should be any bettor
off if'I had been, Isce people who belonged to
cl'nuyches_ on carth, and I '(E) n’t seo them any hap-
pleri than'lam, -I'am juclined to think that they
who live a good, moral life, will be as well off ns any.
one, When they get here. * 1'lived ‘long enough on
eilfth'to eo some of the follics of the placo, and I-
saw ‘some things that were-very beautiful; but it

c¢ms 10 me the people of carth will bd very much
disappointed when they have advanced far.on in
spiritual things, People expect too uch. Thoy aro
cither infidels, or over-righteous.. 1 suppose they. -
have not changed mueh, I have witnessed & good
wany deaths—births I call thom now—since 1 have
been here ; and I find that almost every one who has
como to years o:‘j'(szretion, is disappointed—finds

things strange, Tlo mout of them find-
occuplod in inqujring after God, . I donl
myeolf much about bim, for I think If G6H%Wonts _
me, he will'como after mo; he knows L don’t knfy
the way to go to bim, "~V " o
What if I'ind believed In' the Chrlstion religion,
and had placed reliance upon it ? Fshould havo been
& perfedt devil whon I got bLere, I should have beon .
80 disappointed ; so I-think it is well I had no firm-
roligious bellef, Co s
All Christians believo §n & heaven and-a Qod, and

vshudow of ‘his love,

¢

Rt

wander far from bitn,‘but gll may. dwell within the .
. ., K L . ‘p,.' .

| I don’t suppose apy of them know what that heaven

I

lim out from among them.

The Bible tells you o very stennge tale—or o very
contradictory one. In one pussage "you read that
Adawm was the first und only one abiding ou earth,
Read on a little way, pnd you fiud that contradicted.
Whenee comes that cuﬁtmdiction 2 VAl? the tale has
feceived hard usage in its journey, and you have but
an atom of truth, that to us looks like n bubble fioat-
ing upon & vast oceun witheut depth,

We gannot be fulse to ourselves—we must give you
thetruth, and thus we speak as you hear us, and
deuy much of that you have been taught to call sa-
cred and holy. The man Adam reepived the hame of
Adam after he was cnst forth from among his peo-
ple; previous to that he wascalled Zacl, and when
he conunitted that unpardonable siu that seemed go
wonstrous in the cyes of his fellows, he was driven
forth, and branded Adam, as one upon whom -the
curse lnd settled.  Accursed by God, was the just sig-
nificatien of Adum. Now sce whata strange story
you have in your Bible. 1 bavereceived what I have
given you to-duy, frym a source whosg truth 1 do not
dare to question, . N

O, that man would seek for himself—that ke
would not travel back in thought to pust ages, aud

bim a bridge that shall land him sufe in heaven.
Poor, foolish man! why will he not receive tho truths
of to-day ? Why go forth into the davkness of pagt
time, and there expect to gain light,

Ever and anon cowes forth u cry for # more light !?
« tell-ns of this thing, and of that,” and we come in
answer to these culls, and we give them what we
know to be truth, und they ery out, * blasphemy !”
Did they not cry out the same when Jesus walked
this earth? and did not this same Jesus say, «[ will
come again in like manner, and few there will be
that will understand we?” 1le cometh to-day, in

ward to that source of wisdom s it puses through
the multitude.

Ah, we see progress written on all humanity, and
yet the soul prefers to stand still until the archan-
gel’s trump shall sound.  Ab, the trump has sound-
ed to cach wortal, and they sny this is. not the Gu-
briel we expect.  We want awaterial trumpet—one
that we can handle, and can sve—clse we will not
"beligve that the snme power whick manitested in an-
cient time$, manifests umong us to-day. :
1t would seem folly for us to return to earth, did
we notexpect to reup i harvest in the herealter, As
we before said, wo well know they to whom wecome
to-day will repudiate that we have givgn. Yot the
seed hath been sown, and so surely as it lmfm been
sown it will come forth iu a-plentiful harvest, and
hunnity shall profit thereby, .
We alone dre nccountable to the Great Spirit for
all we do or say, and unto that Spirit we are fain to
render homage, and are ever obediont, That -Spirit
bath placed a light in us which ever lights us; and
that lamp isJove and truth, which ever guides us to
those in darkness, May the blessing of the Gud of
Isracl, the God of al} the world, the Great Spirit of
truth aud loye combined, aid us in coming, in {;iviug,
and in receiving for that we give, T

In time my name comes forth ; in presént it sleeps,
It is written upon youder cloud; it is buried down
deep in the earth, . When the multitnde is ready to
receive it, it comes forth. Oct. 5.

David Foster. . .

Blessed be God ! 1 feel as though I was redeemed.

I sdid, if 1 could come back and spenk, I would
praise God all the rest of my lifo; and 1 am. hero to-
duy, 1 cannot explain the Bible to you, nor to any
of my friends to whom I am going to talk, for 1 don’t
know auy more about it than I did when on earth.
I don’t know whether to believe it or hot. Que thing
scems certain—that part which speaks bf the resur-
reotion, and of the spirit going to God, seems to be
fulge ; for I can testify that I don’ see auy God more
dhan I saw on earth. If 1did not have a power
drawing me back;1 should ke inclined to worship some
of tho bright ones who come, to me, But they say
“ Not 80} we are not gods—w6 are no more than you
are, . But it scems to me they must have been.in

expect to glean from thewee sufficient ¢o build |-

priaciple, and progression.is ever windiug man on-}

T o8ed to go sometimes to’the churoh aftor T Iep
carth, and after I got 8o I could hear and see, [ wpg
u constant attendant;"but after I saw so much thay
gave the lie to what the ‘minister snid, I stayed
away. Oh, I wish Mr. Parker could see; but he ig
afraid to let goof what he hns got, aud to take holg
of something real. I used’ to try to sny amen, by
after & while I could not say amen—1I could not fue]
it at all,” - ,
~1 expect he prenches there now, They told me
remained in almost total darkness and inactivity for
gomething like ten yegrs. ‘I cannot realize this’ bug
“when. I first became conscious of a nevw life I went tp
the old chureh, and there I uséd to go Sunday aftor
Suuday. T kpew just ag well when tho day came . -
round as [ evor did ;-but after a whilo 1 could not.
say amen—1I could not,and I stayed away. I donot
feel that I am as nothing: here; 1 feel that 1 hgve
something to do, and if the angels will only help me,
1 will take hold andSsork—for 1 feel I Lave a work

‘to do, b Oct. 5.
“frene: .

.4 Oh, death, where is thy sting? O, grave, where,
is thy victory ?” The spirit who hath been redeemed
from tho body of death, may well return and repent
these words: « Oh, death, where is‘thy-sting? O,
grave, where is thy victory ?” N ’

Death cannot affect the soul—the spirit—neither .
can the grave hold it.  As Christ burst asunder'the .
ohains of death, and led the cdptive in triumph, ok,
ay not all who shall pass throdgh this same chango,
tifen lend Death eaptive—may not- they who have
passed the shadow of the tomb, come back and bask *
in the sunshine of "God’s love? Dut in coming we
wander over thorns—thorus of oppesition.. They say,
“como agnin—give us more, thut “we may realize
your presence”’ They wander away, and stand bo-
side the mound that conceals that tliey were wont to
Yook upon and Jove, and they mourn us if we were
Lthere. Perchance that which animated this moulder-
ing form, may.stand by their side’ and may only wait
for tho door to be opened to come in and aid them on
in their journey through life. )

AYhen 1 was on eavth, I ofttimes lingered amid .
shadows, and sometimes it would scem ug if the sun *
would never shine agnin—tho clouds would never
burst; so long was the darkness, so dense the clouds, - °
But faith—that faith I-had in an overruling power, ~
guided me through all darkues, and'l snid, when
passing from the wortal, “ Receive me, oh Father,
and reveal unto me thy glory.”

1 was not a Christiag; I was wedded to no.pe-
culiar creed, save that zvhich'wn‘s intuitively im- .
planted ip my nature; and thus 1 went iuto the !
spiritland, like a little child. Myrinds of angels
clustered around me, some to soothe my weary soul,
to minister unto my necessity—for the. spirit needs
rest, it needs sympathy and love, and:those kind an<
gels told me of -ty future, and led we through the
different spheres, and pointed out the glories of my
Father, the beautics that belong to the mausions he
hath prepared for the spirits’ temple.

The spirit-world is Lbut gn_outgrowth of earth-life;
and a3 we wander through the spirit-spheres, wecan
only ask, “ where, ol where is the Creator of these 1
gaze upon ?”  Another may waunder to carth to find
somerny of light coming from thence, that shull
guide to the great source of light, .

Mortals should know that when the star of tho
present shall have faded from the view, another more
beautiful shull arise, and its light shall illumine the
whole earth, and none shall nzk, kuow ye of these
things, believe ye in them, forall shall believe in the
one grand religion that* § coming down from God,
the anthor of all religion. You reevive it in child-
licod to-day ; the coming generation will receive it
in manhool. The mirncles of to«luy shall be under:
stood, and more glotivus truths, more tangible reve-
lations shall be given, and the gons and daughters
of earth shall see that God is with thewmn, and that
he hath power to unseal the imysteries of the past.

Prayers are constantly ascending from the multi-
tude on earth, invoking™ blessings from God. The
fuithful child need ask no blessings ; the Crentor ever
remewmbereth his creatures, and as he hath ereated, he
will constantly and inevitably minister unto the wants
of his creatures, Oh, then, the creature should ever
praige. the Creator, and should ever live on the reve-
lations of to-day, asking uothing from the future, for
that will come unto them,  Live for the coming gen-
eration—drop words of luve to them, and when you,
in.copymon with us, shall wander in celestial regions
beyend your present howe, you shall then see, with-
out a doubt, its new glory, which hath been given by
the God of Wisdom to the chillren of man, who are
crying out for the bread of life. The soul lives by
wisdom—the body by material food. Ob, therefore,
feed the soul, and be sure the food is from the celestial
spheres, pure and holy. ]

They who staud -avound me iu spirit-life, tell me
you ask iy name. Say I am Irene, and the sounl
who hath culled for.me will understand me,  Oct 5.

. Ufano.

Say in print, Ufano meet you to day. -Your ears
are lead—they have no souhd. Ufuno, lender of a:
wandering band. When the sun ryun low in the
heaven, Ufano meet and speak to his people. lle
say he come here—he speak—he leave name, and he
direct whero to find in print. Ufune speak English,
beenuse yon kiuow no talk in ltalinn,  Ufano’s people
believe in communion with dead. You Lold sacred
my come—no comé for nanght. Ufano die inn Flor-
ence, two year gone, Ufuno seek to brenk up, and
make . better, Ufano’s people. His people say, givo
better proof lo come. - Ufano say he come here, aud

direct whero find in print. Reach Ufano’s people,
8o sure as sun rise and go down. '
No more—no more, Oct. 5.

. Mary Edwards.

My name was:Mary Blwards, Don’t yon know
me? 1 livedin Boston. 1 want to talk to you vory
much. - Tell me what I shall do, will you? I used
to know you. I met with an nccident which resulted
in death. It was by being burned. Oct. 6.

'ho above wns written, tho. £pirit not being able
to talk,

‘hievenalong tine 19 Have gatned so nfuch light, -
1 sppposo my people will think it very strange in
mo to come back—if they believe I do come; but 1

could not resist the power drawing mo baclkitq earth
—atd I thiuk I ’m’here for some good. i

1 lived to bo soventy years old on earthand As n
natural consequenco, 1.8aw. o geod deal of uble,

and much unhappinesss ; but I Tived the best 1 could,
and tried to serve God; and I expected, when 1 left
carth, to be -perfectly kappy. . Yet it is not so. I
dop’z know why I am not, except-that I am-disap-
pointed. ‘I wis a 'member of the Baptist Church in
Church., My name was David Foster, o

I feel very bad: on coming hero to-day, and very
hiappy; too. I said I would praise God all the rest of
my lifo if he would aid me in coming back, 1 have
been dead ninetedn years, most, and 1 fiud myself
‘no bottor off than I'was when I camo here—do n't
know any moro. about the future thanI did; but I'
have faith to bolieve that by coming hore I shall do
‘mysolf sowe good, and my, folks, too. I want to tell
thom thoy will bo terribly disappointed §f they- bo-
licvo what I believed on carth, 1 am ‘ifke the man
in the Biblo who wanted to come back to tell his peo-
ple the truth. -1 was not & Floh man—~oh, no ; but: I

tiful things nor such hideous things as they ‘expeot.
I feel exoeedingly unhappy about wy friends, and |
don’t know but [ can take in all the world, and sny
I feel unhappy about thom. , ’ -

Ohy it is & dreadful thing toget so disappointed in
matters of such importance. 1 holicve there is o
God, but I do not believe In such o God as I ongg
did. I feel quito as roverentinl, end pray just as
muoh, and I think it Is in answor to my prayors that
I'como hore to-day—I do." - ~ -, " " -

Oh, I want my pecplo to bogin to think for thom-
solves ; and the moment thoy do that, light will be
given to thom—1I know it will; and I shail find some
mediam among the many friends, nnd ghall be ablo

BT

to commune with thom—I knoir I ghall,

Derry, N, ., when I lived on carth—the old Baptist |,

rest of |,

want thom to know that they will not find such beau-|

" Elizabeth Williams, ..
1’m sorry I came—sorry. - Nobody here I know—
nobody. 1Wwantto talk inysolf. I wish 1 could go
home. Can’t you let mo go homo? My Loie is in
Springfield, N. Y,» I want to go there.. .

I aint dead, I want to bo taken home, -1 want
to be taken home, I tell you. As for staying in this
Lospital any longer; 1 wont. 1 want to go home.
To bo oalled crazy for nothing! I aint erazy, I-
want to go home, I aint dend, 17] break.every- -
thing to pleces, If you sny I am, R
My husband's inmo was Joseph Williams, I hive
been siok withi a fever, and they put wo in a hospl-.
tal—this miserable place, - Give o that orange you
brought in for me—give me o.drink. T

1 was nsleep when I was carvied to the hospital.
I came ‘to my senses, and I nked whero I was, and -
tht;y told mo I was -ihn o hospital, - . c

ou are ong of . i H
o e o t o’peoplob in the othc'r ward; X

Give mo some writing pnpcr. I want to 'wrile
}Ilizl:e.t.h :il;hﬁ;t l?ntpgr is too lnrge, Twant o pico sheot.

) ot line paper—-not
get. Iam used to w{')itfng; " oo 1g [ used 1

Tho spirit wroto the following:— = . | B

“Joseph Willlanis—Wi o of G :
enve me hero foly Cm}l::l,n:t 2::.::)','?)1-]1"\‘\"11?1 ﬁ;rn?ﬁ?sgxlrfl- yo

o Euizanern Wittians,"

Thore, now send that letter by the first mail. - My.
children are at home, und L ought to be there this”
vexghmiitn’gt:. : Now igive Imc‘inn envelopo for this. - f

_Oh, o long since I trie i L
difoot this ns I sﬁoul . d to wrlto auyy '1’ et i

' “Josepn ‘Wiiuams, © - - / :

. -Utloa, N. Y. g ‘
Springfield was my fative placo, Aftor marringe’ . .-
wo went to Utien. 1 have two children, Oh,it’s R
stae o ot o bWl gt gl

‘oefore this,  There’s: ‘mo in ‘ )
will do in sioknoss, -, ° n‘. knowing what at

. Soolug that this epirit did uot réftli::o"t

o




'

f

1

had passed away, wo endeavored to explain her situ-

ation to her,
Oh, dear, I don’t understand you;

hospital!,

sick. O, dear, let me luy down and sleep. 1’ve
get up all night loug, trying to get them to glvo me
peu and paper. 1 talked till it was late, but it was
no-use, aud the Lord sent you to me. -Let mo slecp,
now, and you come ifito my room when 1 feel better,
Oh, I should go crazy=—crazy, if I thought I should
die. I told Dy Palfrey not to tell me when I was
going to die but ke eaid ho hoped I’d get well,
Give mo'some drink. Though I guess I wont drink,
“for they told mo not to drink when I was excltcd
and 1 ’ve been talking to you. Joseph will be horo
Snturday. They have not let mo sce Lim, but thoy
told me | should see him when I got better; and I've
been thinkiug of him these two days, and I think
he'll come. Uan’t you stop that water running—it
troubles me’ terribly. Shut the window—it is cold,
This being kept in a hospital—ol, dear, it ’s terrible.
Tiere, never mind about the window or the water—
go out.. ~Oct. 0.

This spirit, cv‘ihmtly, could not banish from her
miud thought of the hospital, in which she scema to
have been sick, and thus the surroundings she made
for lierself here were sudh as were characteristic of
that place-—hence her allusion to “ water running,”
and other things, which had no existence in reality
about us. This was quite an affecting scenc; so
‘real did it secm, so life-like was it portrayed, that
every soul present sympathised with the spirit.

The ublic Press.

[This page is opéncd to the public for a freo expression of
opinjon on the phenomena of Splritualism.)

SPIRITUAL FANATICISM, )
Fanaticism grows out of the wild workings of
passions and credulity, issuing in intolerance and
persccution.  Coupliug fanaticism with epirituality,
it loses nono of its odious, illiberal characters—none
of its gory stains. 1t is to be met early, if success-
{ully, by opening its dark vaults—by subjecting its
miasmatic mists and vapors to the light of truth,
Ignorance figuves largely in this game.

Before proceeding to speak of the symptomology
of this epecies of fanaticisim, so dpugnant to true
gpiritual philusaphy, we will state certain principles
which will enable us to sce their tendency and di-
vergence,

1. Itis as settled as any prmcnplc. that man isa
progressive being, and ever wiil be,

2. That the future life is but & continuance of
the present; that we euter there with the same
principles, facultics and attachments, and the same
diversity of taste. There, affinities truly meet.

If these propositions are true, our noral, social
and iutellectual characters will stand out with more
prominence than here. " The laws, of society. then
will be iione other than that of affinity, birth and
wealth not entering into consideration,

Now let us take a few of the symptoms:,

"I. We have heard some of the lending minds
among Spiritualists cxpress the opinion that the Or-
thodox Church and its Bible were the two, if not the
only, gigantic evils in the universe—the great, tower-
ing obstacles to Luman progress. Another, who
claims. to Le oue of the large men among Spiritunl-
ists, advanced the iden that J. Tiffany, Exq., * should

. be put down &y some means,” for lLis views, cte.

2, It is a notorious fact that-a very large number

+ of our spirit-mediums—cight-tenths—faney them-

selves under the guardianship and 'spoc‘la\ direction

of Jesus Christ, the Iloly Spirit, the distinguished
martyrs, prophcts, seers, and the glorious reformers
,of the rixteentl ceatury. They are told o, and it

\50 accords with their pride that they religiously be-
ieve .t yet their rguor'mce sbows that there can be
o affinity betweeil thcm—thnt it is the wildest folly
anddeception,

3. 1 have no confidence in such mediums, ns these
comiunicationg Dear the impress of wenkness or
falseood, while 1 am not prepared to admit these
gpiril, oneo xo ¢levated and pure, have becone the
greakt liars on this planet—as fulsehood shines out
conspruously fromn these npostolic-governed mediums.

4 ] have been to twelve healing-mediums in Bos-
ton jofessedly nuder the personal guidance of Rush,
l\'ev‘:l). Fisher, Warren, and the like, and have
askeghe property of n single article they have pre-
ecridl.  The answer given was, “I cannot control
the tidium.” I then said, # I will name the proper-

. ty, #d, you can rap, or say yes.” Butno answer
coull \\: obtained, So..we are told of hundreds of
Was)itons, Franklins, Websters and Channings, in
diffeten parts of the country, guarding, guiding,
manifesg and entrancivg at the same time! Those
who cla} such distinctions are almost without ex-
ception ¢ ignor:u'lt- and weak-minded.

Laok #a woment on the countless Soerateses, Pla-
tos and gons that are scattered around us! Said
a very irfligeut Spiritualist, while writing on this
subject, 4 is not loug since a lady of good breeding,
high resptability and no inconsiderable share of
smartneglealied on me and gave a long narrative

v Of >t he b tetes ~which~ehe—had ~lheld~with—Jezsuy

Christ, inie course of which narration she informed
e that, the commencement of her mediumship,
she resol{ never to receive any communications
. from the &it world, unless they came from one of
the persouf the trinity, Hence it-was that Jesus
* cousented (o her tutelary spirit. Still more re-
cently, wo tl o trance- -speaker in our hall) in Buf-
falo, thronm hom the same member of the trinity
- purported tpenk, and declzred ‘that his anedium |’
was ‘superlon ‘spiritual development and elevation,
¢o all otheryligms in the world, and gave notico
that God wq come, in the afters miool, and wotk the
greatest mile through hime thﬂt ever had been
witnessed ompth,”

Now we d:\t deny-but thn.t lofty and p,rogressed
epirits can trjmit to this mundane sphere, through.
the exalted phs of angelic existence; yet, if at all,
it is dot dondrectly, It i not.to be belleved, for
it would be ailation of erder to do “so—Iit Is un-
onlled for, bose unuccessury. Iustend of the

" gweet misto 6f; spheres— tho glorious symphontes
of lifo—we BhO then have the honrse roar of dis-

- - cordnnt elemnn

No, kind read ¢he moral and mullcctual stars of |,
eurth, in losing ‘mnterial form, do. not loso their
minds -uor. Squecb a8 though the n{ﬂure state
boars no Teselnee, and is not a coutimiation of
" this; as thougﬂe arg to be no » hewoers of wood

o drnwers of w0 in the future, but. an lngldrl-

.+ ouslovel, . !
Think not thntimpute frnud or dlshonesty te
thqse mediums frahom como so many errors, but
~wonkness. Spirits elairvoyant, and aro sipposed

to seo the folly.of e who need great names for to
welcome truth. Appirits thus scem fo take ad-

- Vantoge of thgtroft and weakness, and 80 these

-

it can’t be
- possiblo that I am dead. Qh God, dld I dio in o
Oh, I can’t belicve it; it’s terriblo. to
think of it. lt can't he soj I know I have only been

persons become their dupes. And as their sur-
roundings’ go to make up their moral and intellectual
characters, wo find there a corrcspondmg grade
of intellect, their pagsions influnmable, and with
such belioved sacred guides and guardians, they aro
fitted for any enormity, any crusade against tho
opposers of their spiritualistic views, that fuunncnsm
or circumstanco might seem ‘to demand, -
In times like the present, no true Spiritualist will
hold his silenco, will muffic hls clarion, will cater to
tho prejudices of the rank and file, The eyes of the
world have turned thoir gazo upon us, as illustrating
spiritual philosophy. Let us be true to God and
ourselves. “The law of attraction’ and repulsiou
are fixed laws,” as declared by that famed medium,
Miss Hardinge—thus cultivated winds have attrac-
tion or affinity for thoso of like stamp, and do not
come down from their high places to commune with
vulgarity and stupidy in this mundane sphere, Tho
converse of this opinion would cause us to believe
that at what is termed death, wisdom and folly, learn.
ing and ignorance, virtue and vice becomne wedded,

dium was told that Webster was her guardinn spirit,
and ‘exprepsed o wish that 1 would- call and seq if
such was the fact. | I did, and found a different char-
acter. The spiut on being interrogated on the de-
ception, said, if they (spirits) appeared~ under their
proper’ names, none would hear them for & moment.”
But there is truth to be gained, while error is be-
coming more eusy of detection. It ne¢ds no'very
close survey of the tide-waters of Spiritualism, at
this time, to sce that a lnrge number of test me-
diums are ‘become physlcmns, or healing mediums.
Here their frauds or weaknosses are less easy of de-
tection, and ‘the metalic_ divinity becomes more ac-
cessible. C. Rtonzins,
Cuarresrowx, Oct. 28, 1858, v

. 7 ) .
BROTHER HASTINGS AND I8 BOOK.
" Dear Baxser—Once in ancient days, when brutes

& mountain in *great labor.”” So leartrending
were its lamentatious that the excited people were
amuzed, and set themselves about watching the re-
sult. When lo! a mouso was produced. And even
in our own day we find men—~mountains of conceit
and bigotry—ambitious of great things, whese over-
done cfforts to do something wonderful, result, as
unpromising of greatness, as did the wountain of
the great fable writer. Would we search the pages
of history, both ancient and modern, for somne gen-
eral peculiarity that prevails with all great men,
we would, I thiuk, find no trait so generally diffused
ng that of the tenacity with which each clings to his
own particular lhobby. It makes Lut little differ-
ence what that hobby is—whether it be fact or
fietion; an idea, or thicory; it is the same—itis n
hobby, and must not be assailed or called in ques-
tion, Should some *luckless wight ”” be impudent
cnough to do 8o, & shower of adjectives,” at least,
would be his portion. Now, if great men ride and
nurse hobbies, is it unreasonable to suppose the sane
‘eharncteristics may be found to exist awong men of
v lesser greatness? and does it not follow, as cer-

tainly as cffect follows cause, that the eloser the
filthy rug of bigotry is wrapped around them, the
firmer and wore unyieliling do they hug their hobby.
But of all the sccte that history names, or which
are yet to be chronicled upon her coming pages, none

ucrvous fanaticism, and unyiclding hobby-riding,
with that ill-tempered sect to which our worthy

belongs. I think that the statement of so palpable o
fact, that our worthy brother is partially deménted
in respect to his hobby, need not be excepted to, by
any, for has "he.not experienced enough of * hopes
deferred,” and expectations blasted, (sec page twelve
« Great Controversy,”) to drive to madness men of
giant intellects? But to Lis book—* The Great
Controversy ”—rvery ingeniously written, showing to
a demonstragjon what a man will resort to, to make
out a case and nurse his hobby. The book in ques-
tion was evidently written to overthrow, or lielp to’
do so, the beautiful and soul-clevating philosophy of
gpirit communion, and forms a sort of body-guard
to a work called “ Spiritualism, a Satanic Delusion,”
by onc Ramsey, with two D’s to his name, Qur
waetlly brother in his « Controversy ” commences by
assuring us that * The whole creation groaneth gnd
traveleth in pain beneath countless buldtns. afilic-
tions and curses ; and.that it i8 clearly written, both
in the book of nature, and the book of God.” Earth
moves. in disorder] .physical, mental and moral,

ero some gignatic machinery, etc., *.it rolls and
crashes in harsh confusion ; and it Lears within its
mighty whirl the torn and blecding forms of those
who have vainly endeavored to reduce it to order,
symmetry and harmony.”

Now, Brother Hastings, do for the sake of har-
mony, ba a little more explicit, and inform us whe
are they whose *.Uleeding forms ” havo been so ruth-
lessly “torn in the mighty~ whirl of this world 2
Who, but the Great Author, or present rulel, of this
"ﬂisordered;enrth’,"‘Wauld'm"mld “Wedact it to
order, symmetry and harmony ?”” Is God endeavor-

hrother, Got has but -little to do with this wmld
now. - Ono Satan holds the reins of governmerit at

mighty aud driven huu from liis possessions,
Therefore Satan appeurs to bo the pkrson, acoord-
ing to brother Ilastings’s reasoning, who, ia.endenvor- ‘
ing:to make this'world more ho.rmomous ‘and sym-’
metrical—more penceful and more orderly. No other
Inférence can be dru\vn from our brother’s hoolr thnn
that Satan is now-the lprcse_nt

and ‘Wi vainly trying. to hurmomzo it,” has been
« torn,” and made to bleed at every poxo, ‘unless we
are to.infer, that thoso # bleeding forms,” mean hin
self, and the feeb\c, few co-workers with Aim, who
have been ¢ vmuly endeayoring to harmonlze " this
world 7 to the bellef tliat the Great Creator i8 . goon
to wind up_ his affuivs, and close up accounts With
mankind,’ Thus he trots out his hobby.  He search-
es tho pages of history—sacred and profnno—und
recounts the enlamities that have failen upon races

throw of the nations in the past; tho wars, the fum.
ines and sufferingy of the inhabitants of this carth,

for six’ thousand years, as ho confidently te\ls us, are
all to bo u.ttributed to the vengeance and vindictlve-
ness of tho Great Creator. He also says that Satan,
(the great antagatitst of God,) hns wrested thg crown
and sceptrp from the Aimighty, and has- held. sway'

or's'caloulntions, amounts to thio entlve period of: the
earth’s existence, Therefgre, God who has nnnght
to de with the presedt ordor of things—having. been
dispossessed of his # kingdom Immediately. upon its
complation, by his Satanic Majesty—1Is compelled to

A very cxcellent and well iuformed writing me- |

wero possesssed of the language of men, there was’

ever liave, and [ Lelieve noue evér will, compare in .

brother, the author of “The Great Coutroversy,”.

{uct fearing to investigate.

ing to do it ? . No! because, accordipg: to our worthy '

yt
present—he having long since dethroned the Al-, |

of men-in different. nges; the crumbling ‘and over--

for six thousand years, which, nocording towur broth- -

, S

stand aside, and lameut hls fate!” O, whut su-
perlative nonsense, brother Hastings!

Pdganismn, Mohammedanism, and every oth:p fem
comes in for a sharo of our wortby brother's indig-
nation. Ile believes this world is growing worse and
worse. lle believes in the progress of the world—
but it is a progression downward. ln fact, there iy
nothing right with fiim ; every system, all conditions
and institfitions of men, originated with tho » Prince
of the power of the air,”-and aro all tending
toward that point in the no-distant futuro when the
peut-up wrath of au injured Deity shull bupst upon
& ruined world !

The advent aud amazingly rapid spreading “doc-
trivie of Modern Spmtuahsm. 8 the last and most sig-
nlficant * sign of the times ” with him, that Satan’s
reign issoon to terminate, Ourworth) brotber thinks
that Satan, being aware that his days are numbered
and his thousand years of bondage re soon to begin,
is, makiug renewed cfforts to recruit his rauks, and
modern Spiritualism is the inducement offered. Qur
worthy brother feels that Satan has made n bappy
hit in thus devising a way to win souls over to bim-
gelf.  Our worthy brother introduces no procf that
Spivitualism is ot what it claims to be, but tukes
it for granted that it is all the work of the Devil, be-.
cange, forsooth, in the first place, the Devil s capa-
ble of doing it all ; and, secondly, God is permitting
Batan to go on, thereby working bis own indignation
up to the inore perfeet and absolute destruction of
the work of his hands, when the cud comes,

But, brother lastings, and your collengue Ramsey,
D. D., your warniug comnes too late; Satau is already
bound with chains stronger than iron, and is cast
out from the hearts of those who love justico and
their fellow-men, The world moves on, and in its
“mighty whirl” the tottering thihutructum of
creeds and creed-worshipers, whose foundation is
sunk deep in superetition and lfngotry, i¢ disloeated
and shocked to its base, Tts broken columus rol] and
crash in « harsh confusion,” and grate upon our cars
in their terrible downw.ml course, béaring along tho
torn and bleeding forms 6f those who have vainly
tried to build it up. llence arises the pleasing Lope
that its ruin may be complete. D, F. RaNpaLL.

Hanrrorn, Coxx., Ocr. 18, 1838.

e
FROM MRS. JUNTLEY.

Mrssrs. Epitors—1 am just home from a tour of
some seven weeks in your State. The first Sabbath
in September I spent in Ahiugton This Leing my
first visit, I could not judge so well as to the pro-
gress of our cause. I can only say that | had good
houses, found warm friends and welcoming learts
to greet me, o stranger in their midst, From Lere
I passed down almost to the shores of Gape Cud, and
gave two evening lectures in the town of Warcham,
where 1 have often, in times past, rested my weary
frame in the plensant homes opened for my recep-
tion. Leaving there, I came to South Carver,and
lectureid one evening to a full’ house. Ilere a fow
carnest souls have sowed -the good seed, which is
springing up, and will give them a plentiful Larvest,

The three last Sabbaths in September were spent
in Taunton, where I'had large and attentive audi-
éuees, Spiritualisin here has tuken hold of some of
the first mipds, both in the church and out, showing
that the people are disposed to think for themselves.

On the 22d, Ellen Tisdel wrapt the robe of imwor-
tality around her, and weat up higher, to dwell with
the angels. Lo complinnce, with her request, I at-
tended the fuucral, on the 25th, in the Universalist
Cliurch—her-mother béing n member of the same—
yet the holy light of Spiritualisu had shed its Lalo
around her, and rolled the stone away from the door
of the sepulchre, 8o there were no dead there—only
the living, clothed in the beautiful vestment of an
angel. The society willingly opened ‘the doors of the
chureh for the scrvices. The pastor objected—
whether from the honest convictions of his own
henrt. as to its impropriety, ora fear of popular
opinion ou the other snde—l kuow not ;. but trust the
former.

The first S'tbbath of Octoler I spent in New Bel-
ford. The hall in which I spoke was filled to over-
flowing with earnest listeuers, secking for truth, and
] The second Sablath, in
October I spoke iu Foxboro’, This was my-fivst visjt
to this place, also; aud if the hospitality, shown me
is characteristic of the town, Lghink that bl;,olry
and intolerance cannot long survive amid such noble
and generous ulﬂuenccs. The third Sabbath fouy 4.
‘me, tired and weary, in lny own home,

Subsequently, I crossod over the proud Connceticut
into the sister State of Vermorit, aiid” lectured in
Rockingbam—in the old-fashionéd church upon the
“hill—where I met the friends of olden time, who had
epoken words of good cheer when first, tremblingly, 1
began my publie lnhow My heart grew glad to
mcet them, and I forgot tlmt the body was weary in
the gladness of the, spirit. " There is o fine mediyni

| ere<~Mrs. Sarah \\Alley—-through whom the higher

intelligenees give many pegrls of wrsdom to carth’s
children.
Iu this place (where ] reside,) wherc my firat pub-

"used,

Y

R;chor, of Dover. The two former pcrso'ns are well
known. The discourses through Mrs. Ricker have
a1l been of o high character, and were well adapted
in’ subject, matter and style of delivery, to her audi-
ences.  All were of 0 practical veligions tone, and
most of them glowed with fervid eloquence, warming
and quickening the holier emotions of the soul, and
touching as with master-hand thie sWectest chords of
the heart, and attuning them with holiest harmonies.

Surely some of the poor of Exeter lifve lind the gos-
pel preached to them this summer, ~Last week we
were-highly gratified, by being able for the first time,
to witness some strikiig physieal and musical man-
ifestations. . We were favored with n visit from Miss
Jenny Lord.  Accounts of lier ehrcles have been pub-
lished, so that I can only ndd wmy testimony to that
of others, A3 usunl, at Ler circles, we Lad abundant
evidence that douhlc- bass viol, violoncello, guitar,

drums, lmrmomcon, triangle, tin horn, &ec., were
played skillfully without contact with mortal hands,
I was present In a cirele of six, and ulse when the

room was so crowded that it scemed impossible . for

mortals to have used those instruments, ns they were

, They wege played most of tle time singly, but
ocumonnlly three or four were played together. A
person cannot realize the amount of demonstrative
cvndenco given in these cireles, from a description, to
sy nothing of the moral evidence. There is no dif-
ficulty in knowing where a tambourine is when vio-
lently shaken, as though by n strong mnn, yet this
instrument when  thus shaken was freely moved
about tho heads of the circle, pissing in an instaat
from one side of the table to the other ; in short, had
not its management inspired one with confidence
that it was in the hands of one who could see clearly

'in the dark, we should not have dared to remain in

the circle. Tho drum-stick would dance about the
table, and from the table to the drum like a thing of
life. We lelieve that no one who has attended these
cireles hicre, has been able to fyrm any jdea how the
thing was done, and wo think all will be compelled
to admit the ngency of those who claim through the
modium to be the musicians,  We advise all who are
not firmly grounded ia the spiritual faith, to avail
theweelves of the first opportunity to attend one of
Miss L’s circles.  (f ope thing L awm sure, they will
nowhere meet with a more kind and obliging medi-
um—one’ who is more willing to afford the skep-
tic every advantage for testing the natter which
the laws of mediumship will admit-of, and that
too, without demaunding any unreasonable compensn-

tion. Gro. G. Ovrunese,

Exerem, N, IL, Ocr. 14, 1838, »

BPIRITUAL MANIFL‘STATIONS AMONG
THE FRIENDS. .

Dear Baxxmr—In your puper issued October Oth,
[ noticed an article on Presentiment, setting forth
in a clear manner a #piritual influence that attended
Thewns Chalkley-—one of the early Qunkers—and 1
am aware that the influence is not accepted: by the
Hocicty, as being in any way connected with spirits,
a8 is believed to be the case by the Spiritunlist of-to:”
day. laving been brought up amongst this class of
people, T linve, since my investigation of the phe
nomena, in some of their plases, been remindul of o
very marked resemblance to many manifestations
among the enrlier Quakers. Thinking it might in
terest your readers, 1 venture to give some incidents
conneeted with the early history of this sodiety.

“1n the Friends’ Library, Vol. 1,-page 67, (a stand-
ard work, npproved by the New England yenrly
Inceting,) is found the following: “George Fox, as
well ns other of the first Friends, sometimes had a
foresight of important events. While confined in
Lancaster Castle, public'report of the warlike opera-
tions of the Grand Turk excited fears in many, that
he would overun Christendom ; but George tol! sev-
eral persons that he had scen him turn hackward,
and, within a month, the intelligence reached Eng-
land that he had been defeated.”

“ Another time,” he says, #as T was walking in
my chamber, with my eye to the Lord, | saw’ the an-
‘gel of the Lord, .with a glittering drawn sword
stretehed sofxthwnrd, as though the court had been
allon fire. Not long after, the war broke out with -
{lolland, tho sickness broke forth, and afterwards
the fire of Loudon ; 20 the Lord’s sword was drawn,
indecd.” .

The next day after his release, the great fire broke
out in London, and consumneda large par€ of the city.
| During his confinement, he had a remarkable vision
of an angel of the Lord, with a glittering sword
drawn in Lis hand, stretched out southward toward
the city, which he bélieved to be indicative of this
calamity. Threo dnys.before the fire broke out,
Friend from IHuntingdon found it his duty to go
I | through the streets of Loudon, and warn' the people
of its appronch. e scattered his pioucy as he went,
and foosed his kneé Lands. and stockingd, ns & man
who had hastily put on'his apparel, telling tlie peo-
ple that thus shiuld’they run up and down, séatter-
ing their money and goods, half undressed; like mad
people. for the violence of the fire,-(which they did,
while the clty was burning’;) but they reg'trded not

Then the priest” sail he wonll,

— - - [ i ———————n8

The nest time that George Fox and I met, Le said,

)¢ John, thou mended ¥ 1 answered, * Yes, very well

ina livde time! + Well, snid he, * give God tho
glory,” to whom [ was and still am bound in duty
50 to do, for tint and all other of his mereics sud
favers.  1le hath oll power in his own hand, and-

his ceyes, w Lo, by the silne, prepares instruments,
and makes use of thew as pleaseth him who'ls aloue
worthy of all praise.” ' .

On page 431, Joseph Oxley speaks thus r » In this
place (Ashwell, England ) lives Bavbara Lverard, a
poor, honest, decrepid creature, apparently convulsed
all over, by ‘which her speeelt”is mueh affected; and
umh,ramnding nl~o Yet the Lord h.ts hecn“plc lhcd
nary manner, having bestowed on her a gllt in the.
ministry, in which office sho nppears above many of,
far more natural talents. In common conversation
she is diflicult to he understood, being of & stammer-

istry.”

lu Sewell’s listory, Vol. I, page 132, is recorded a
prophecy of George Fox, in reference to the breaking
up of Patliament, in the month of April, 1633. G.
Fox not lng before being come to Swarthmore, and
hearing Judge Fell and Justice -Benson discoursing
together coucerning the Parlivment, he told them
“That before that day two weeks the Parlinment
would he broken up, and the Speaker plucked out of
the chair”  And thus it really happeued ; for, at
the breaking up of the Darlinment, the Speaker be-
ing unwilling to come out of his chair, snid that he
would not come down unless lie were foreed, which
made Gen. Marrison say to him, «8ir, 1 will lend
you my hand " und, thereupon, taking him by the
hand, the Speaker came down. This agreed with
what G. Fox had predicted.  And a fortnight after,
Justice Benson told Judge TFell, that now he saw
Qeorge was o true prophet ; since by that time Oliver
Cromwell find dissolyed the arlinment.

On page 181, in giving an account of the life of
Miles Halhend, it says: ¢ When he was brought be-
fure the court, thcAchivfpriest of the town then $tood
and desived the court that he -might ask Miles one
question ; to thig Miles raid, * The Lord kuows thy
heart, oh man, and at this present has revealed thy
thonghta to his =ervant 3 aid, therefore, now 1 know
thy henrt, alsa, thou Ligh priest, and the question
thou wouklst ask me; and Af thou wilt promise me
hefore the court, that if 1 tell thee the question thou
wouldst ask e, thon wilt deal plainly with me, 1
will not oty tefl thee thy query, bt 1 will nnswer it.?
Then Miles pro-
ceeded. ¢ Thy-question i this : —Thou wonldst know
whether Lown that Cheist that died at Jerusalem,
or not?" To this the priest, wondering, gaid @ +Truly,
that is the question.’ "

Oa pnge A2, 9t eays: A certain woman came
ouce into the Iarliament with n piteher in her hand,
which, she breaking before them, tol] them so should
they be hroken to pieces,” which eame to pass not
{ong after. A, beeanse when the great sufferings
of (i, Fox's friends were laid hefore (. Cromwell, he
would not believe it. This gave aceasion to Thomay
Aldam und Anthony Pearson to -go- through all or

| e eifo¥ty Were mads theopposition say that Spirit-

unlism is dead —but thoy fail-to produce harmony
sufficient to chant its requiem, or & grave 'decp
enough to bury it in— while the truth is, it is quict-
%nfnv;ng and growing in its own way.

About two miles from lere the friends aro
erecting o ‘hall” for spmtu’tl meetings, which will
suon ke ready for dedication to the good work; 1
shull probably spend tho nontb of Novemhcr in tho
vielinity of home—the two first Sabbaths in Decens-
ber in Taunton—the two last in Providenco, R. I,

- I'woull any adicu for o time toall tho Kind friends
who bave made my wauderings. pleasant, and may
heaven’s'choicest Dlesssings be ever theirs through
lifels v1cxusltudcs and, whew they pass on to spirit
realms, may they realizo all tho lhappiness our beau-
tiful faith- teaches, I F. HuxtLey,
PAI‘LE-\IILL ViLLAGE, N IL, Oct. 22, 1808

BPIRITUALIBM IN EXETER, N, H,
Mrssns, Emrons-—,»“'e have often been favored in
the Banner wlth accounts of the progress.of the cause
In various plnces, but,do not remember to liaye seen
wuy report from this town, For some reuson, to me
unkuown, our citizens have not in any way had those
means of testing the facts of Sptrltunllsm which lmve
been afforded in most places of its slze, and in many
emaller-towns, Very few of our people have had an
opportunlty to witness nny startling’ phyelcul de-
raonstrations ; no test medium Las been-among us for
soveral years, (tmd then only.for a day ;) no answors
to sonled lettors have been received ; tu short, when-
ever wo reed the paper, the oft recllrring question is
heard—+ What's the reason we never have anything
of the kind ia this town ?”

Wo have had two disconises from M?s. Hyzer,/two

thé” wm'hing A P

In Vol, 2, of tlie® I‘riemls' Library, page-24, in
spenhmg of John Bmkﬂ, it says: » About this time
a pain struck into ny shoulder, - and ‘gradually fel)
down iuto my arm and hands, so_that [ was “Imlly
depnved“%f the use of it; the pnin lncrenﬂedf\)th day’
and night, For. three months I could ndither: put”
ny clothes on nor oﬂ‘ and my arm and hand Began

to yither, &0 tlmt 1 npphcd to some pliysiciang, hut

could get no cure from uny of them, ~ At last, as [
was asleep upon_my hed in the nlght-time, [ saw.in
o vigion. that I was with dear George Fox, and I
thought [ anid to him, 'Gcorgo, my faith is such,
that $f thou scest thy way to Iny thy hand dpon my
ghoulder, my drm and hand shall be whole thirough-

out.) This remnined with me two d‘t}u and mghts, '

that the thlng wAS 0 truo vigfon, and that I must go
to Georgo: Fox; untnl at laat, tluough much exercise of

{mind, asa great trlal of my faith, I was made will-

ing tp go to hln, he being then at Swartlnorpe, ins
Laneashire, where fhere was a meeting of Friends,
on the first day of the week, Some time after the
meeting, [ called him aside into the hall,'and gave
him a relation of my dreain, showing him my arm
and hand; and in o little titie, while walking to-
gether unlently, lie turned about and looked upon me,
mnd, lifting up his" hand, laid it upon my shoulder,
snymg. ¢ The Lord strengthen {hee, both” within and
without.” -1 went to .Thoinas. Lowers, of Marsh.
Grdnge, that night, and when I'was set down to

was lifted up to do its office, which 1 could pot do for
long before. “This struck me with 1 great n.dtulrution,
and my heart was broken into’ tendprness before the

Lord ; and the next day I went. oo with my arm.

and hnmd restored to. i3 t'ormer use and strength,

from Prof, Otis, and fourteen through Mrs. Jauie

'without any pnln. .

most of the jails in England, and get ¢opies of their
friends’ commitment un-ler the jailors’ hamls, to lay
the weight of the eaid sufferings upon O, Cromwell;
which was done.  But he, unwilling to give onlers
fur their relense, Thomas Ablam touk his cap from
off his head, and, tearing it to picces, said to him:
# 8o shall thy government e rent from thee, nnd
thy house;” which was fulfilleld.

On page 316, is an aceount given’ of the: ‘prophecy
of E. Burvough, eonesening the downfal) of the power
of Richard Cromwell, in Degember, 1638, A lotter
wag written, and sent to the Protector nnd his Coun-
cil, viz, :— '

“The Lord Gol will shortly make you know tlmt
we ave his people. Though we be accounted ¢
sheep for the slaughter, yet our King of l(whu_ous-

ness will brenk you to pieces, if you h'mlou your
hearts and repent not.  Aud, though thae love will

ot draw thee, neither the gentle leadings of our

Gol have any place in you, yet judgments shall
awiaken you, and his heavy hand of indignation
shall lic upon your consciences, anil you will be seat
tered nud distracted to picces.

(Niguel) E. Buluwcuu."

This prediction was fulfilled the next yenr, n few
months afier the delivery of this letter, when Richard
laid down the government. -

On puge 498, is reeorded the prophecy of Wenlock
Christizon, concerning Mujor General Adderton, of
the Coluny of Massuchusctts, in the year 1661, who
wag one’of the most-bitter persecutors of the Quak-
ers: ¢ Take heed, for yuu cunnot escupe the right-
eous judgments of God.”

“Then said Major Geueral Adderion: “You pro-
nounce wyes and judgments, but the judgments of
the Lord Gpd urg 410t tonie upon us as yet.” .

But, before we dnuv the curtainy of this stage, we
shall see the tragicnl end of thiy’ \ddu ton, who uow
received this answer from Wenloek @

« Be not proud, nu,tlu.r let your spirits be lifted”

can thereby bring to puss w liitsoever seems good in

ing tongue, but very clear in utterance 'ih her min |
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iquity be filled up, and that you have run your ungod-
1y racea—then will the winth of God come upon you to
the uttermost.  Audas for thy part, it  hangs over

{ thy head, and is near to be poured down’ upon thee ;
and, shall come as o thief iu the mght buddenly,'

when thou thiftkest not of it.”

On page 698, Mujor General Adderton, who, when .

Mary Dyar was hanged, said, seofliingly. aud' in an

insulting way, “that she lung, as o flag for othérs

to “tnke. exnmple by;” and who, also, when Wene
lock Christison being’ condemned to death, warned

the persgeutors because of the righteous judgments

of God, presumptuously suid ; * You pronounced woes
and judgments, and those thyt are. gong before you

pronounced woes and judgments ; bug the Jjudgments

of Lord Gad are not come upon vs o8 yet”

_ But how he himself was struck by thesp judg-
weuts, and served: for an example,. we are to see
now, lle, upot o certain day, having exercised' his

-soldiers, wus riding proudly ou his horse towards-his .

louse: When he caweiibout the place where usually
they loosed the Quakers, 8o called, froim the ~eart,
after they had whipped thew, o cow came and ovossed
the way, at which bis ‘horse, taking o fright, ran
away, und tlirew him down so violently that ho died.
“Thus God’s judgments came upon him unnwnrcs.
Al)'the above propheeies, 1 think, from the stand.

point of thevspirltuul phlluuophcr. can beexplninul‘

without forclng upon thy nuudn conclusfon which

: L nderstandiu ofuunded inr nsou,
supper,’ immediately ‘beforo 1 was aware, my hand" could nbt; to 1y u i e

s louru.l ave ulid truth; ¢ o
LI A. 0. I(’onmsox. S
1‘ALL Rm.n, Oot. 16 1868, i U S

The morld's history is ‘nothing "but Qod's. com.
mentary on tho, text, » He that sows to the wiud '

shall reap- the;\\lhlrl\vlnd.",
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And quoted odes, and juwels five words-jong,
That vn the nn'h.hu\l fore-Hngor of all 'l‘inw.
Sparkle forever.'
. l,,v.

———e
ul, |.|uo y Reformets! -not tn vain
Your trust in homan kind;
The gued that bioodehed could not gain,
Your pracetul zeal shall ind.

The traths ye urge are borne abroad,
By every wind and thde;

The veice of nuture und of Ged
*peaks out upon your shie,

The weapons which your hauds have found
\ Are thond which heaven hath wreuaght,
Lizht, troth amd love; your lattles ground

Thu free, broad ﬂolll of thuught. WHITTIER.

Cultivate the afuctions; in nllu\r wonds, give the youth or
man zondiess of heart, and yvou enrleh him with delightfal,
sk refiniug aud exaiting vires,  He will then deteat low
urtitices, \lul be above the |ln-uu of mroveling desigus.

The up-hill path o Hlum W life, -

Sirawn ns it is with cares and ,,rhf

Afnts ty fetrepective slanee,

A theurand joys us we advance,

Sorrow s that many a tear<lrop drew,

Seem blessings i the distant view, ,
Aned pleased, we gee them as they fndo,

Bettled and softened into shade:

Ae relting sun sn mountain’s slde

L4 Lights ugr tho treed, the bushes hide.

At ohuhis, held close to the eye, may prevent our eeelng the
ot atg (Lo rtarss and thus does thu ever-present carth
exclude the gloties of heaven.

. The eyes that Took \\llh love on thoe,
That brizhten with thy smile,
or mutely it thee liwpe again,
If thou art pad awhille;
The eyes that, when no words arc breathed,
Gaze fondly fnte thine—
Oh ! cherishi them, ete they grow dim;
They may nut always shine!
»Light,” sald the desconding fun, “ 48 the countenanco of
Johovahl " and the crimsen Twilight answered, “1am ghe
fringe of ilis gurment 1™ .

History of Rledinms,

[Compiled by Du. A. B. Cuten, for the Banner of Light.]

NUMBER X.

DR. CHARLES MAIN.

Dr. Main has been before the public 4s a healing
wedium for a number of years. It is well known to
Rpiritualists, though it may not be to the public
gencrnllv, that his healing powers, knowledge and
gkill as & physician, rest eutircly, or nearly 8o, in his
development ag a spiritual medium,

Dr. Main was born of Scoteh parents M Philadel:
phia, in the year 1515, on the fourth day of July.
He residedn this place till the nge of twenty. At
the age of fifteen bis school cducation ended, which
was very ordinacy ; sinee which time he has gather
el no education from books of any kind.

At the early nge of seven years he began to see’
spirits—at the unfolding of his epirit vision he
saw them in great numbers.  Sinee, this power has
gradually and constautly increased, so that ‘at all
times and in all places in bis werking Lours, he be-
holus spirits at his plcnuure—-on some occasions sees
multitudes—seen them in'so large numbers that he

ccannot count them. This early unfolding of hlB
spirit visinn, .t first, gave him some unensiness
an!d fear, but soon the view beeame pleasnnt, from
tho explanation given in the conversation which be
held with them. Spirit intercours? through all his
life, since seven years, has been as common as his
social eonverse with his friends on earth. Up to
the age of eighteen -he was brought up-under the
teachings of Friend Quakers, who belicve iu the con-
stant presence and influence of individual spirits
around them. Many of them see spirits as Dr. M.,
whicn a child, did.

At this age Dr. M. was impressed very forcibly
with the fact of the inharmonious condition of the
world, and likewise had a distinct consciousness of a
grent change that would soon take place in the con-
dition of the world, which would be affected by tho
saipe power which gave bim the impression, viz:
spirit power.

At this time Dr. Main eould not find mortals who
liad any sympathy‘with his peculiar views, and lLe
would go out-alone in the woods, where he could more
cugily hold converse with spirits. Ilerc ho com-
muned with them. 1le made them his constant com-
panions, his advisers; and likewiso his pupils.
Among them he found instructors, socinl, congenial
companions, and those that he could teach, that
noeded the kuowledge he possessed.  On many .occa.
siony, in the woods alone, he has preached to large
congregations of spirits. llundreds and thousands
have listened to his exhortations. Many of thom,
at tiwes, have been in tears.
his spirit ivstryctors, and give what ho reccived to
his compnnions and bis spirit pupils.

This, truly, scems o strange phase of Spiritualism,
but the more we examine it, the more reasonable it
geems in the light of &pirit philosophy. Every new
thing scems strange. At this ago, twenty-five years
since, he was fully impressed with the iden that so
far as we lived tho life that Jesus lived and taught,
8o far we should be endowed with healing power, and
the power to cast out devils, This bolief he has-
held to the present time, and in many, many in-
stances he declarcs that the belief has been proved

. LILTIST ST o

. He would receivo from

conatantly exhorting nnd talking' in publlo plncee

whonever ko could find a guffering congregation—
| often in penitentiarics and prigon-houscs, to orphans,
degraded women, publicans and sinngrs. In this
wafho mado an effort to pmfosa Christianity by his
deeds.

About the age of eighteen, Dr. M. gave himself 'up
to the spirits’ direction.. - His experience with them
had taught him confidence in all they said to him,
If they told him to start a journcy without money,
without scrip, or twe couts hedid so. If they told
him to go and speak where thero wis ¢very. prospect
of defeat, and even shame aud ridicule and rough
usage in consequence of his radical views, he would
go unhesitatingly. In all’things he yielded implicit
confidence-to the guidarice of bis spirit guardians,
Many most wonderful adventures could be related of
his very uncommon experience in what thio world

would call visionary and erazy delusions.

On ono ocoasion he was directed by spirits to start
on a journey, of three hundred miles, without any
means to'defray the expenses of this journey. Tlus
he did, and was provided for in every respect, though
he was made to pass through many bardships. At
the cnd of this journey he was made to niter many
sentiments, which gave bim'the reputation of being
strange and vxsxonnry Here ho made many friends,
and left in the minds of those who heard Lim much
food for thought. He left .in his track sceds, from
which flowers have sinco sprung up, and now bloom
in prefusion. By the direct influence of spirits,
every want wag satisfied. Success wasin everything
be dld-—BUCOCBS, 80 far a8’ was necessary for every
present want, but never for the. accumulation of, and
Iaying up of earthly treasure. This the spirits
‘would not allow him to do. If he bad an overplus
at any time, he was immbdintely directed—often

-] without knowledge—to ‘carry relief to some.case of |

suffering. Thus bo continued to be cxercised, to la-
vor, during week days and evenings, and Sundays to
administer to the spiritual and material wants of
those his spirit friends knew were needy.

At the age of twenty-one, he was directed by {he
splrits to the abode of a very poor woman, whom the
phpsicians had given over, in tho last stages of con-
sumption, as iucurable. He administercd to her

learthly wants ; after which he kneeled at her bed-

side, and prayed. While he prayed, a healing influ-
ence, like the flow of magnetism, filled the room. The
poor, emaciated, suffering woman raised herself in
the bed, and said, # I know, I feel a bealing power;
I shall bo well again.” The Doctor said, * by faith
you shall” And in two wecks she was restored to
perfect health by this unseen spirit power.

This incident of wonderful healing, and dncommon
manifestation of kindness to tho poor woman, gave
‘Dr; M. fume, 08 & man of wonder. * And many in-
stances of healing, of a similar nature, subsequently
took place amdng the sick, poor and suffering; in all
cnses without any compensation of this world’s
goods.

This course he continued about three years, daily
working hard, being chiefly occupied as a machinist,
and evenings and Sundays his time was faithfully
devoted to healing the sick, feeding the hungry,
clothing'the naked, carrying sympathy and promise
to the fallen, soothing: the ngony of the demoniac
life, and, in latge numbers, he healed the lowly, suf-
fering from disease. On all occasions he was used
by spirits for speaking. .

At the ago of about tnenty-four, the spmts di-’
rected and so ordered hLis affuirs, that ho was com-
pelled to leave Philadelphia, and take up his resi.
denee in Boston. By spirits he was directed “to the
firm.of Hinckley & Drury, locomotive builders. They
offered him ten dollars per week ; but b, ohoosing to
work by the picce, was set at work accordingly, and,
instead of ten dollars .o week, he received, every
Saturday night, twenty, thirty, or forty dollars.

Every week, as soon as this moncy was re-
ceivell;'he gave it away as the spirits directed. He
would hear the voice of a spirit speak to him, direot-
ing him to go to.such a strec., such a number, to
such a family, being himself ignorant of the street,
number and family. He would obey, and, in all
cases, would find needs to be supplied, and sufferings
to be mitigated,

Huudreds of fom'hes, perfect strangers to -him, he
has been sent to in this way ; and thus he spent all
he carned, above hls own vefy economical expenses
of living, giving away at Jenst twenty or thirty
dollars o week, carned by Lonest labor, by the sweat
of his own brow. In the day-time, working con-
stantly and very hard, and sometimes balf the night,
nd whon not epgaged at work, on Sundays, and on
evenings that ho did not work, he was distributing
his earnings and preachings, as he conceived it to be
the gospel ¢f Christ. He continued this for about
two years; when, one evening, as he was quietly go-
ing home from his business, a spirit-voice said to
him, #Go to Portland.” -The next morning he left
his business, and started for Portland, as directed by
tho spirit-voice. He had just money enough to pay
his fare theresahd no more. He did not know for
what he.was to go. When at Portland, he was fur
ther directed by the splm-volce to go to Bangor, and
from Bnngor to Orrington; and in_the family_where.

it A e
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6 ki 1o Lo practically trae.” He nlso Neld the
strong conviction- thit prophcey was within the pow-
_er—was at the command of every true follower of
Christ. The philosophy of prophecy was -explained
by the direct communings . of spirits with him, who .
told him of many evonts that would and did happen,
as wns foretold by the spiritg. ‘Thus to the external
world he has ever béon a prophet, when the reality
only is the faot that epirits have teld him of the

future, and ho his’ repeated what they  have wld to |

‘thers.’ Since’ the age of cighteen, to the present
time, ho has had this. power in & large degree, .
e becamo satisfied that the eg-called Chyistlan
“church on ocarth was a dead form, and the work of,
true Christianity must_be‘begun ouulde of those’
churches, that claimed to bo the trie-chiirghes, He,
with o handful o{y}g’meﬁlennod up, bu 'old
store and fitted-it-Gp with board- seats, and invited
sailors, prostitutes, and all sinnera to come in and'
hear bis outgushing Iove for ail his brothers and
slsters—to hear what the spirits told him was true
Christianity, whatever might by their condition,
All here spoke-with posltlvo knowledge that their
speaking wos from the influence of spirits. Each
oue spoke, as moved by the epirit. The great objeet
was 1o live pure ‘fives, and clevate by love, kindness

.and sympathy the dograded outeast, down-trodden:

.and oppressed. This place of worship in a fow
years' grew to number an attondance- of over one
“thousand persons, and it is now a flonrisbing church

" under the juriadietion of the. Mothodist Episoopal,

 denomination. Dr, M., though he has been repeat-.
. edly invited and solicited, could never como I under
" tho rules or creeds of any church. . Yot he buo ever

been very relig(ously-dhpoued, and ‘hay

il

e o o 12

he slnycd :Y ohlld about oight years old, was
entranced, and, in: very ‘beautiful language, told

guardians of those present. ‘This ease of entranoe:
‘ment, which was_the first he ever witnessed, was
about seventecn years ago; for tho purpose of secing
this trance, he was probably sent from Bangor to
Orrington. _The spirit-volce then direoted him to go
back to Bangor; from thence on foot on the road that
led to Exeter. Thus he prooeeded about eight miles,
in a strange: place, among stranjo people ; at night
he was told by the voice to go into a tavern whioh
was on his way, and stay ovor night.

This direotion he obeyed; and, with the inmates,
he entered into a deep nnd interesting conversation on
the hidden beautles of the spirltual world, All joined
in the conversation, and were alike intercsting and
Jinterested ; thoy were all delighted with the Dr.ts
views of spirits and spirit-life. In this way immor-
tality seemed sensible and real to them; it met and
satisfied & long\ng in their ‘souls that hod not beon
satisfied. ~

thanks to him, and calllng God's blossing upon hin,
they gave him what he wanted, and mede no dharge.
Ho called the stage, as it was then puelng the
house, and the driver gave no heed to his oall, - He
oalled louder and moro earnostly, which oaused the
driver finally to stop, and “thy Dr, took & oent beside
him on tho conch-box ; and, when Journeyins qn.
ae;od the drim- why he &id not stop ot
oa o

~ He replied, “ Wo do ot oall et that houu,'
1t any way,, Do you knovr whet kind of.
thst s 2 . L

gether making a wild, fanatical exhibition.

what she saw in heaven, and desaribed various spirit |

'In’ the morning, after the expression of mon; :

. # No,” gnid the Dr., »but I, know that the poople
there are full of a very Lind and rehgtous fecling.
Every mowent of last ovening was spont. in"conver-
sation on the subjeot of gpiritual and immoral life,
and they made no charge for food or lodging.”

“ Well, sir,” gontinual the driver,  thot house is
a house of ill fame, aud 10 respectable person would
be segll going into it, or coming out of it.” .

Dr. Main ate and drank aud slept in innocenco, in
ignorance, among those who were ountcasts of respect-
able seciety, and found thero more kmdnees, more
religlous devotiou, deeper soul: nepunuons than ho
lad found in “good, Christian” ramilies. This was
without a doubt, a lesson given by gpirits to teach
the Dr., and others, that publicans and harlots may
go into the Kingdom of lleaven before the people
who have a more religious outside ; to show that the
outside of mnen and women are no index of the real,

unseen soul.
The Dr. proceeded nbout. six miles on tlns Jjournoy,

and was then directed by the oplnts to go to the
house of a Mr, Dimon, where ¢ found a Jarge num-
ber of Millerites, who were positively expecting tho
end of the world to take place the next day; expeot-
ing that Christ would come in the flesh. The Dr.
told them the world would not coms. to an end to-
morrow, and Chrm would not come in the flesh,.ns
they C!Pecbed and predicted ; ‘but that in this age,
and this day, is the spirit of Christ come’ to earth.
His second advent is now come, and in spirit the
world shall. begin, little by little, to recoguize him,
A meeting of these Millerites, convened, as they be-
lieved, for tho last time before that awful day—the
end of the world, Thcy believed at 3 P’. M. that day
Christ would come, nnd the cnd of the world would

be. After tho time passed, Dr. M. stood up and told
them that on' tha mext Sundny morning he would

address them.
Sunday morning came, and the . spirits sold to

him, «“ Now you shall seo for what we have brought
you from Boston, Your preaching to this people, in
their present . unfortunato condition, will keep them
fromn doing injury to themselves in gonsequence of
their disappointed expectations.” ’

The Dr. yielded with great reluctance to this task,
given by the spirits, for he expected great opposmon
—even to be roughly treated.

Before a large congregation, the Dr. was entranced
for the first time in his life, and spoke over one
hour. The whole purport of his discourse was to
show that Christ’s sccond advent was to be of a
apiritual naturé—~not material. When he came out,
of his trance, he beheld many of his hearers in
tmncee, obsessed by spirits of vnrlous grades, alto.

In this meeting yas striking spiritual manifesta-
tions, made throug the various  mediums- who com-
posed his audience. 1t may not be wild to suppose
that eyery Millerito was a mediam, henee their be-
lief in Millerism ; and that the second advent move-

mont is & part of, is the beginning of tho spiritual
movement of this time. Iere was o blonding. of the
first degree with o higher ‘degree of one and the
same thing—Millerism and Spiritualism. Millerism *
was the erude beginning of modern Spiritualism.
From thenco Dr. M. went to Orffugton. There
mnny Millerites were arrested, and waiting in prmon
for a trlal, on the chargo of disburbing publio peaco;
and, a8 soon as ho arrived thore, Lie was also arrest-
ed, on the suppdsition that he was a Millerite, In
this condition, he called on the spirits to asgist him.
They answered, " Fear ng cvil—ive will plead your
case,” and through hip’ they*did plead his onse, and
the cnses of others who were arrested ; and he was
dischiarge, as no fault could be found in him,

The Dr. met o stranger in Portland, and was
stopped by him, and of him, without any knowledge
of the reason why, received a ten dollar bill. e,
also, in the samo way, passed free over the railroad -
back to Boston. He rémained in Boston for some
'months, still obedlent to spirit-directions.

About fourteen years ago—astill by spirit dircetion
—ho went to and joined the Shakers, in Canterbury,
N. H., where he romained two or threo years., There
he found religious yiews in accordancewith his own;
there he found rest and congenial friends, and, in
conscquence, grew stronger, wiser, and better pre-
pared for future usefulness.

Then he was direoted to go, nnd went to Enfield,
N. H., where he remained from six to-seven years.
Whlle. there, he was vonstantly excroised Tn spirit
communings, apd ho was prepared for future la-
bor, apd all his future life was spread out in a pan-
oramie view beforo his spiritual peroeption.

About six years ago, by spirit direction, he com-
menced his labors in- Boston, whero he has since been '
o devoted instrument jn the hands of ‘spirits for
healifig the siok, vielung the poor, administering to
the wants of the needy, aid occasionally being used
asan ‘{nstrument for publio lectures and visions,,

th.faordmn.ry ma.xufesmtlons of spitit-power have
beon given through 'liflm, ocourring almost, daily in
the oourse “of his* pro,ohoe in Bosten, as a healing
modium;- He, or the splmts through him, have cured -
a large number and varxety of diseases, most of
which have been given gver by physicians as inoura-
ble, . By his wonderful gures:and. tests, of .an jnvisjs |,
ble agenoy, ho has been the means of -oarrying Spir
itualism into many fomilies where it was unknown,

Dr. Mr. has, by taking a look of hair in his hand,
In a great number of; insumoee, made g correat di-
agnosis of the disease ‘of the pergon from whom the
hair was taken, Ho thus tells all their.symptoms,
oven to. the most minute. In somo instances the
hair of persons doceased lias been subjeoted to his
cxaminntion, when he has immediately told that the
person was'dend, the time when, and disease of which
the person’ died. By a person who desired more
surely to test the truth of hls powers of the exami. -
nation by a lock of hajr, was sent to him in a letter
.the hair ol\an animal, which, irf texture and appear-
ance, ol‘oz:smaomblod the huipan hair; and with
it & namo purporting. to Ho-thgiysme of the person
from whom it was taken, requestilig’a diagnosis and
presoription from the. disessed. person from whom
the hair was out. In Dr. M.'s answer to -this lotter
(which came many hundred: miles by mail,) was
only written tho namo of the animal frem which the
hair was out, and the faots of the dooephon.

Doctor M. says that he is fully, informed of all the
leading ovents gf his. future life; and all scerets that
are essentinl and usefdl for him to know, he oan
know by the direot and real oommnnion of his splm-
friends. Dr. M.’ medium development has been
constantly. unfolding for over thirty years. :His life,’
for this period—-if Bpirltnolism or spirit communién
{be not true—his been morlied by ‘many strange and
[annocountable lnoldents, whichno earthly philosophy
ean'in any way e le.!h

Many well otﬁeefed ‘600
toll of extreordlnp

1le bofom me, whidh,

Lerture, .
MISS BMMA HARDIN GE AT MU’BIO EALI...
[Abstract Report for the nanner, by Dr. Onu.p]

Friday Evenlng, Oot. 29,

From a number of questions seleoted by a com-
mittee, the audience choso thﬁ'fo‘liqvxng for the sub-
Jjeot of the lecturo:—

The Infinite, a3 embraced in moN.er, epmt, tune
and spnca—is ho a conscious existonce ? -

Iinmediately ou the presentation of the questlon,
Miss Hardingo proceeded :

Ifow difficult it scems, when nearing the Infinite,
to repress the soul's aspirations. As the soul ad-
vances, it ever asks for new beams of- divine light to
{llumine tho mind; this is the natural impulse of
the heart of man, These desires are never - satisfied.’
Reason comes in—cold, stern’ and. logienl Tenson ;
reason questions and cross-questions the nature, the
destination of life, which is mv\sxblv it asks for
evidencefor proof. What does reasen qhestion? Is
it the outlines of the human stature—the lips, the
eye, the ear? Is it the whole external man? The
Promethean fire is not in the atature of marble; but
it is.in man ; thought is sleeplng in the marble, and
it exists in all matter, up to man ; it glves direotion
to matter, and henco-its various forms. We cannot
cross-question God. In all nature we behold the
work of a mxghty sculptor we seo life in a thou-
sand forms, and there is o audible response to our
questions ; then to the genius that made the great | .
statue of nature we appeal, and say—stand forth in
thy light, with living cloquence upon thy lips, in thy |
power and wisdom. DBy the Infinite all nature is
projected into life. Tho great mistake man makes
is not !sopnx-o.tln{,'~ and making distinctions between
being and existence. ‘God is being, and man is ex-
istence. Let .us.find tho distinetion betweon the
statue and the Promothean fire. Everywhere wo
are in being, in lifo; existence lives in being, in the
Infinite. Being presupposes .all life; all nature is
the effect of a purpose, intelligence and will,.which
are of the Infinite, and all that procecds from, we
call oxistence. Our perceptions of the Infinite are

-but gllmmerings of unapproached reality. We catch

but o small portion of rays from that brilliant orb,
 the sun, compared with the infinite numbers sent off
into the vast spnce; yet they fall profusely upon and
around us, and each.ray is perfect in itself.

There is a distinction between' the Infinite, and
portions of the Infinite. All are, of necessity, parts
of the Infinite ; what man ealls evil, is a part of this

| Being ; and, with a higher view of the intelligence:

and purposes of this Being, evil is annihilated.

You ask for ‘ovidence of this Being.: To compro-
Lend aught of the great sculptor, we must perceive
the nature of the statue which is the work of his
hahd—all nature. In the etntuo, we' behold the

tions has been marked by soulpture.

In all the busy world of life,.we behold the active
genius of man, doing the task set before him. In gll
is tho potent alohemy of mind, the working of the

|mighty power unseon, and the pigmy man must

stand aside, for he is only tho agent—there is a power
behind you cannot see; you cannot toush ; even the
finest lons, the greatest powers to magnify fail to
make it visible. This power ‘man cannot sep, hence
comes his ¢ questlon,e ? But it is this power, this
viewless.thing, that is the real force; this power has
launched the Roating wanderer .on tho sea of "life.
This power is the bemg from whenoc existonce comes,
and thia belng is thoe great Infinite.

Still, while man is aiming to find his God, the
Father is aiming to givo him all the revelation he
has copacity to receive. How beneficent is our

‘Father! In the past, man has endeavored to com-

prehend him through physical forces. Of all physical
objects, the sun ncorest approaches God. Humanity
has ever been aspiring—ever seeking the befter—
and the consequence is, higher conditlons have taken

worlds he has found a higher and -more powerful in-
fluence. ' In tho oouree of time he begun to under-
stand an influence outside himself. Ho looked for
the cause—~he found it was boyond; he found pain
wasg ingvitably thé consequence of certain actions,
and pleasure of other actions’; he discovered a men-
tal power that produced an mﬂuenoe- from this he
concelved of spirit.. He learnd there was a power
that sent forth the coid torth wind, and the soft
zephyr. In.each ho recognized-a povier outside him-
self, and this powér was spirit power. Then'came

recoguition of apmt-power. Then followed crude sod
strange ideas of spmb—e. dovil, a God of vengeange,

‘hist God, & God of anger, a God of love
has rollcd on; and progression with it, until man

that reaches on to the ‘Inﬁmw 3. 0o annihxlnﬁon, but
al] eternal progression, .

Chrlstianity has Tailed to..discover- the foroe and
power of--spirit ; i -and here -i8- the-clue~to-the-whols
mystery of mnttqr which spirit uses for a time, and
then shakes off. By the power of spirit, we hero see

world bas existed without & God. .

We do not ask you to'nccept & personal God ; but
wo do nek you to see the dawning light that recog-
nizes gpirit-power, in wluoh spirit is shown te exist
in all mett.er. This power we have no oapacity to

the sun wlth a ce.pn.onty that can take in but 2 single
ray, ofjhe catohing for & . moment the sound that

the Infinite; God is spirit.

wisdom ever opoakmg to . man from Infinite wisdom
and power? Bhall wo attempt to measure God, be-
cause. he speaks not audibly to us?" Oh, man!
where is not the silent voioe of God that spenks to
thee? Thy senses measure not the rovelation” of
thy God to thee. - The voice of God speaks to thee in
the porfame of these ﬂowers, which, ten tuouguud
‘years hence, 80 groe.t mey your progress toward per-
feotion be, that the ooareergrmos, mossos and licheny
to your peroeptlon now, are superior to these flowers
then, Whata ohonge In human progress! ‘Ihege.
little flowers , grew not Once—thoy indicate a finer,

better, more, gl‘Meful. godlike lifo in man, They
must livg forever, Jou cannot™ destroy them } tread,
upon ‘them, and they sond forth fmgmnoo; crush
them In’ the eerth. snd thoir dylng reqmom wm be:
“ i 89,?9 }i in." L :

,: i ' vn- oiea thut me.ke up man aro gl[ rom

¥ gpea.k of the life vlthxn diidﬂ@t@jni&l

1&;32 teit{an. mode by splrits’

g

thl‘ongh tho’m

- |aris n.qd solence there 1s evidence of power beydnd. :
" {Man on earth is spn-lt temporn.rlly pessing. throngh S

“Ithe’ 1ndependont reasoner who hee.m his voiee and -

| Mille; H, A, M. BRADBURY, Norway; De, N, I’ Bzax, Bears-

mind of the sculptor. The mind of ages ond na-1

the place of lower. Man has direoted his vision |
| from the earth to the starry world, and in planetary

the religion of Christ, which more fully devoloped a.
the Christinn (fod, the Mahommedan God, the Bud.

‘The world

can oounr the eteps jn the-ladder of progreosxon,‘

o reaction from & religions mistake, No age of tho'

meastire; it would be like measuring all the rays of

ronohes on ad infinitum. This bower Is the power of

Can we, shnll wo attempk to measure the voice of
God? Who shall measure or number the tones of

‘the agenoy of matter. - It mattera not-to us wh ep
where our ‘God is; whether he be the' : Pather .of
;{ Christ, or the pnnoxplcs of Chrlst, or the' Fnther of

sees his hand in all nature.” That Being is ever.
present in all life, resides in all tho world, and tn al}
things we feel his infinite mn;esty. We cannot nar-
row the Infinite ddwn' to clay; ; and yot We cannot -
dxepense thh & . personal God -whose body is ten .
thousand suns of light peopled with 1utolhgeneel:.
his speech the liarmony of the umvorso—his nnme '
LAM, . v -
- The following questions were given by the eud:.-
ence, ‘and answered by sts Hnrdmge : . .
Ig the spmt body & new oreation, or does n take
that body with it from tho old form? .- e
‘Qur bodles are made up of the mnterlul ond
apmtun.l the spiritual’ bedy exists in the phyeloel
made up of fine electrical forces that glve life to our -
physical existence, ° - , o
What is punty‘? vl "
There is an arbxtrnry standard for right, and to
understand vhut puiity is, you must understand tho
coudition of the lower forms of life; the higher we es-
cend the more-pure we bccome. Purlty is an nproxl-
mouon to Divinity.
" Whatisalje?
‘We mlght answer that it is wlm.t. ie not true. .A.
lie iz diagume of fact. - ,
Do wo become pure by efforf? ‘
Asauredly wo do, and. only by eﬂ'ort oau we be-
come - -pure. ' By effort we loosen the ohmne that
bind us'to earth, Withoit effort. we turn back to -
the beggarly elements of the world.. Effort Is noeded
in your progression. ‘Make an effort, n.nd e.ngel-
hands are ontstret.ched to nid you.. :
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ONSUMPTION CURE
The rollowlng etter Noin n gontleman who: had
parontly in tho lust stuges of conuumpu Ill
with Interest by all who aro suffering w
dlscase i—
Mesens. B, 0, & G. 0. Wu,sou, noumlo
Central street, Boston ;:— v
QGentlomen—In 1848 I took a violent oold ch'soch re- .
sulted in chronic brorchitis; with the con! ngo of the -
disease, my constitution was ‘falling, aud In the/winter of
1853 I was confined to my room.  1hag recourse tu evory’
romedy within my reach, and piaced myself under the caro
of o physiclan, In February, 1854 I was much emacinfed,’
took my. bed, had night sweats, hectio fever, copious blccding
from tho Jungs, &c., &o,; these my physichius checked, buv. -
conld not cure, and -oxprossed - BITonR - fosrs- of & fatal fsgug; =
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torntion; the Neuropathic Drops removed spasmodic strio-
ture {n the throat, and nlln?cd frritabllity and kendency to
cough ; the Oherry Bitters ufded digestion, and )il incressed
the et.rongth of the system, Tho effecta of the rn arille .
wera novel in tho extreme; before I hed wsed te tilo, - |
my body was a daguer rcotypo of Job—bolls frompae to erown <
~FIFTY-THREE b once; thiceo passed off, and, ¥ith them, all
vlolent coughing, It s now l"] obruary, 1866.
is more robust thun 1t lins beon for the I
the uso of your remedies I maini
That othors may read, beliove, ol J
testimonial,
Quiney, Fob. 19, '55.
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