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The trun rien lives not mr himsell alous,
Nog.neaks for joys which othars canuot share : . .
Bul has 3 tear for grigl g igndertons . .
Fot those whao vy arp 8! ndowed by dulpnln—
Who anillo n’ \n.ln ledh ma wnlght. of nare.

“Thé] uor;owlng heart growu glnd when lympnthy
l- offdred to it Uy’a ganlnl doul;
Abd buds of gribtishich:blcom in mésery;’ - U
-‘Weot by the teura.which Hown the palo choetn mll.
- «re culled when pympm:hy wasunies control. .

.. Not glways,tell of Inward penco nnqjoy H -
The heart which suq\.ra paln. but naver apel.kl. )
‘May hido 4wlhitlh the caiise of its amnoy—
But urlof l‘lﬂ‘ﬂ.llb ol. 1{st—niic and dnntmy. :

Héw neeesury th hu\. eﬂ:r’ heary, ™
Within whose dépitta the fem, conlentment, Meés, ™

Should strive withont'csssudon to Impart = .
1t8 priceloss lustre, and to pympnluze-— o
True souls grow happ!an in oelf-nacriﬂce. i

L0
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We mourn for thoss  who in death's: cald embracu
~ Have found that sweet ropose earth cquld not leud, .
.And yet the ;oo.l widilo ou the hour wi
Which brings énd eatth's long journs, w 1]} end.
. Wheu soul Bcb fiec, {tsell may comprohdnd, - » .

Yot dld we ook unscifishly on lifs, &
And strlvo to live-for thedawhith ls to be, -
e could but joy for those wha: lhmugh eu'lh'o alrife.
Had pnaed away from atrifo elcrnnll)-

o ho.youly plensum from ennh'n mlser)
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Be, joyous nl the tomb, woap at the birth,
Bo Enld tho wiladom of Lhe,alden ngo‘

Tho futurs life is brighter for the doarth G

Of cumfort hera; & jo;aun benritage,
Won quly In earth’a sorrowlug pligrimage.

Lik Aoode with Joy, when sympathlfing Giearts
. Glve smilo for emile, when darker shadows fall §
Tuo rlver nud the sea are counterparta

Of 1ifo and death ; 1t s tho bier and pali,

Timio and Is‘.lzmlty-—oud,thla 1s all,

" Wrien for {ho Baunor of Light.
HD NPT ‘

A TALE FOR THE TIMES.

BY MBS, ANN E. I'ORTER.

—

Erery pure and- nerloualy-dllpouod mind must ncknonl-
adge thnt marriago 18 of Gud.: It 19'ons of the divino arrsnge-

ments, 8 eweel and ellent harmonizer of tho many dlscordant.
demonta thut enter into thn oondltlom of our exlamnce "o

| my _oarg, nnd} lm.va seen har( safely at her fnther ]
| house.  Poor glrll ‘her - beauly la o wreok, ‘and she

CUAPTER- VIl[—-cuwrmm.

That ovening Uncle Mark -came—browner thun
ever, but the same merry old saflor. Aunt Marthd
laid tho'baby in hie arms, but he did o't secrn o
“know what to do with it; -and when It began to ory,
be banded it to Aunt Martha, saying: +1’d rather
encounter o regular nor’ enster, with the wind roar
ing from aft in tho bare rigging.”

I smiled, * Yes, where it rours * from aft,’ Unolo !
‘but I thought you did not like & calm ?”

«Not I, at sen; bat here, whore I don’t under
stand reefing, it '8 onot.her thing. But wifo cau reef, !
and shorten to ﬁml too, in this Bhllp, Isee. Andso!
you’ve called the boy Jehn Mark—a douhle dose of
spostlulnp Moy be be a grenter man  than either |

of bis namesakes. " l

“] hops you will not ma.ke a anllor of hlm, Unole
Hark.”

“Not I, Anma ; never fear. "An old sallor like my
&lf, knows too well tho troubles of sea-hfe, ever to

pereuade o boy to. try it/ '

% Auntie,” I snid, wen.rlly. “I want to go to Bar-
berry Lane.”

u And -that’s what we both wish,” so.ld the Cu.p
tin. «What do you say, Martha—shall this young
geatleman make hlE first visittous ? You know the
lltﬂ ”

“ But you are not able to nde." soid Aunt.

*Yes, I am ; I am better nnd st.rong Only think,
the baby ls six weeks old [

-t To-morrow,; if -John ig-willlng,” aa sb‘eI T

The morning came+-a hnght, soft, sulighiny morn-
ing. - Thero was healing in the very ail) A note
from’ Jolw.snng thot he should not be Home for
some days, decided me in my course.

“«Igo to unole's, to-day, and I stay there,” I said.
A strange mvulalon of fecling took place in my
mind, for I looxed upon Iysolf as having been &
tame, submliesive wife, with not splrlt enough to pre
wrve my digolty. “Now I wili show my husband
that I can rend. obaragter” I direoted’ nurse what
tlothes to pack and sond, and she wondered what 1
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/| stely. 1 learn from

.rese ln

1 down,

Fou e

wuld do with them all in a short visit, Then'I
koked at- tho garden'and ‘bade it o silent farewell,
tad with belp 1 walked to the rooms below ; but the
tears foll fust a8 I thought of tho ‘happy hcure I bad
tpent thero—so hnppy il Mnry Biake onmo, 4 1
will nover teli m b4 troubloa,” I said, o.nd ropeu.tad the

lines ;
“ Wiion woman droops, slio droops In gllence ;
Tho canker grlof gnawa steslthlly, but eurn;
. The palild choek, the sunken oyo alone
Blml\ tell of Death's diro work within"

-

1t

I wes walting whon Uncle oame, and said, as he|

lfed mo into the carringo: “We did not tell you,
Terday, of an nddition wohave t our- * family,}
4 are emlgrants from the Emorald Isla” %

kurty, olennly looking Irish woman, about thirty, |,

g g « igglp slip of o gal,” a8 her mother cailed hor,

Hling upon-tho doorstep. :

. “Tere,” Dridget,”" said my unolo. to the ‘womaa,
il you over seo o buby before? Do they gmw in
llnmuy ™ o

;q“d rest yor soul, yeo: slr--them % nothlog clao
Weaty I and sho hold: out.hor arme, '

¢
! . ta .
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oy will go with you,If ycu wlai.

"It séemed odd indeed; to find at the cotlnge a).

“ Plo.ee mn’nm, ye look weary will I- hka tho
baby9” - < B
- Bhe handled' it .80 tenderly. that I osked her. ho

R

"« Seven,! ma’om; four in Irela.nd, two ln henven,

. n.ud ono here in"Amerlky.” 1. L s e

A1 followed+tho: woman into.'the -bed-roomn where
Annt- Marths. was. busy arrnnglng things for ‘my
comfort. O BRI I

““ My" d_ear child, I' dldak texpeot you for ha.ll' an
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“¢| hour, yets .I-'am nfmld-tyour uncle. hu.s drlven too .

fast.” S T w E

( ; ’

Wenry in mind more tlmn in body. for my henrt
wib beavy, andi! 1 had &’ ‘strange preéentiment of

4 oomlng trouble. :. ‘Bridget sat down with the baby in’
. h‘wnrmﬁ pad crooned some Irlsh song that seemed
{t

tahiuvs 4 wonderTul soothing power, for 1 fell ulrep.
1 and,did not awake 4l teatwas ready. .

- Forithreo days I hoard nothing from John. and
then.ithe following letidr wis handed me by uncle,
Who-alsd:hod .a letten.of three pages -from my hus.

did not ask to see. Mige ran as follows :

. My dear wife—1I:om Yoy sorry that T must be
away. from  hoine do0 long, but- urgent business re-
quires that I shquld go to the West Indies immedi-
Mr. Scott that you are at Unole
Mark's. * This is'good. - Téll nurse | will double her
wages If shé Wil rémain’ with you and ba falthful
till my return!’ Do mot tbe anxious.about me; for I
am wel) , by care, mean to keep so. You can lit-
tle unnaz: ow hard 1t is for me to leave home at
this t_imo.} ’Your afectlonate busband, Jomw,

I ren.d the lotter two or'three times, I turned it
over and ‘over,, and upside-down, but there was no
more to be leu.rned from it—and "then ldehbemtely
rollod it lnw a lo,mp-lxghter, and burned it elow]y in
the ﬁre on'the hearth.

Thnl. emnlng we Imd fnmlly-pmyers in my room,
nnd ungle oﬁ'eted sumo stninge potitions, but wonder .
lully anpllosbla to myself One was thus, Help
ua to turg. m.the trouhles of this carth, and {‘,ﬁhud
oglel t.otruuhy lae. N
USSR “mm&wm

dnrk and cold wlt.hln.
The next dny uncle

thn vossel bo'u'nd for the
d, ¢ he plnoed MoryBlnke under

looks' very e
- I asked»no questhnu, but every word he utpered
waa noted by me. b :

Suddogly he atarted. up. ”Wlmt & careless old .
sea-dog Lam| Why, Anne. your hugband Fout youa
box by me, and I forgot to take It from the stage.”
And he took his oane snd hurned away.
 Aunt Martha, lmw long willJ ohn bo gone P
¢ That depends upon $he voyage. - If favomble, we,
shall seo him baok in six weeks. I had hoped you

A would be spored this anxiety, Annn.. but you can now

; Bympathizo with auntie. Your gad, pale face haunts
me all the time ; but think of poor Bridget—her hus-
; band died of slnpfever, on. board the packet from
leerpool and sho. just: oscaped with hor llfe, nud
now ie left with five littfe ohlldmn to support wlth
the labor of hur bends. I bave' bepn thlnldng of
proposing to you to take little Hinny. It wlll be a.
task to teach” her. but you may do muoh good, por
haps.”

oI will think of w1 suld sn.dly “ Alos wy

lthought within myself “ lmve I o homé of my

owa 7% s el
When Uncle came home, ho oponed f§ box—full
of -delioacjes, to, tempt t.ho _oppetite of an invalid, .
Ho said, # Them. Anna, now that is sa!e. I will lle
ﬁiartha.. Do ot cnll me to tea; Ivnll take
none this evenlng. T
Aunt Martha looked u.nxloua. At Why, Mark,m
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A-very severe headonhe—-ao hord Mnrthn, thot
every, timber in the old. hulk seoms giving away ; the
s terrible in the main-top-snil.”” .
b6 buthed his head, and.ho full asleep. - We all

retired early, but during the night I thought I heard

Aunt Martha moving about.

Just before Jight she eame mto my room, looklng
vory pale and weary.

# Annq, your Unele Mark Is siok with a faver. I
wos afraid it might bo so, he was so much wlth the-
sick emigrants on bonrd bis vessel. - Ho has littlo
fenr but he will recover, ond tho dootor who came In’
the night thinks ho onn subdue the dlsense. But
you and buby must not stay here—it would prove
fatal If you should: take it: " Bridgot 1s maklng you
fiomo coffiee, and I linve sent for Joo aud the chniee
to bo hero at cight. [ do.re not have you breathe the
air hore much longer, for our room ping yours. Hin-

,b\o%urae Is old,

and tho girl con wait upqn you and the nb'&in your
room, whilo she keeps ¢ the house in-ordes” yi
She bont dogn and kifhed me, whlt,orlng“\e sho
dld-se, uGod fs8 present belp ln time of. tmnble—
trpnt hfm now { trmn bim ever.” - “
OHA‘PTER 1 S
J' Oh Annn.l how glod 1 am to see yon } you’lllove

me mow, will’ yod not b4 snld Mary Biake, almost aa",

;‘x,-l.'ov

abon B Ifonwred the hbnse *w And here's tho baby "
-bnby Tohn, 3r ‘6¥n 1ittle baby, comb back from .
honven I Give 1t €5 i, she eald to Hinny, =~

“l’lease, Mn'nm, it's asleep, and 1t wili be kilt ln-
tlrely if yo are'ss huély withit,” lmd Hlnny ranaysy

mlh her littlo burder,« *** -

monychlldmnnhe had, - © . - SR

-+ Not at g11,” Fdaid ; # but I 'm 1Y lm.le weary, now, '
‘ : nnd will le'down,”. . - ; ; ‘
. The trighty beaming e}ea and ﬂnahlng cheoks RFE

‘tinnd, which . ke . d1d .nat.show me, and I, of course, -

- | Sing Auns, sing; Ill join,

; soon u[cep.l‘"th 8] LB

,.',‘,‘,Ma.ry, Mary dear,” said Ml'd- Soott “yoy forgot
| thit§ tho baby is a wealittle th¥hjnyet; and that Anna
hika been ¥ very ill} walt nwhlle."mnd she "drew, hor.
gohtly into thelr own roome; " ‘

i #\Vell, this is most oonsummm Mtlng." sald I to

<2
i
i

ing boy. * What doés MaryiBlaka care about me or
my baby? - Dut, poor womnn, how ill and wan she
looks ; no wonder—thank - hentnn, ! have mot ber
gullly oonsonence to trouble:mé “Niw for prosent
dugy ”Tenid: " My family norlsiated'of Nuree Brown—
who wished to remnin til} Julin'u return—-Hmny, and
Joe. Idonot know pe hm Jatreduced this last
chumur to my readers. < Hévwas a clork. in the
store—a very amiable, activédioy; and quite a favor-
ite with the village people; - #la ~slept at the store,
bat took bis meals with ns:! "ﬁ‘hls “evening T called
tiier all togetlier, and'wo ‘réadd’ ofohapmr from the
Blble, and I read a pmyer. \s -and many other
thlbogs I did from & peoutiar’ ‘Wﬂn that as Jobn's
wife I would do all:that w‘oulqlqnqulmd orexpect-
ed of me.. I was growing wemderfally good in wy
own estimation, and ngﬂlym“m towards John
and Mary, : SRR

1 Eviry day Hinny ‘went on‘ﬁ to" Borberry Lene to
inquire for Unelo, and ‘each: doy‘in “similar message
was returned— Weé hope:for the best, but symptomy
ove not vory favorable 1V o i
" I wrote notes to Aunt Mnlrthﬁ,~ atd ‘she roturned,

brief answers, from which 1 .ledned that she was
anxious, but not deapo.lrldg. Stih wo.s 80 firmly con:.

vinced that he must dle &5 8¢5, tlmleho did pot seem
t think it possible be could'end-hls daysin bed. But
ono day mry father came snddenly. ‘1Mo geldom lef
liorae, for Be waa' fioble . himselty !‘Father," 1 ex

clafmed, ' you hove beqn at Uncl Batell me, is. he
very 19" ' ,xv «

: %Yen, child, | ses no bope'in’ hin'e opse. but I do not
tell'Martha my fears; His mind ibimndermg most
of t(he time, and he'fincies himseif ifia storm at sés,
and gives bis ordera’in o olear, loud,biome then he
will sink exhausted, and sny In:‘lowy:wesk tones—
+ Home:and Muum.—homu *ond Mo rtha! Je I8 all

s oak -~4‘

Aunt Martha still forbﬂli it, and 5§ T
ed her wishes, Tar R
“ % My child' you are loolnng it and pale tlnn fine
boy takes all yoar strength. away. ' Y umissorry Jobn
must leave at thls time, and I came over. partly to
know what his business 1s; I suppose you can ‘tell
me nll about it.”? - '
« ] don’t know, father.” *
« Don't kuow, child! - Why that |sn’t, at all. llko
our sensible Jobn. DBut never mind this- time; but

relu:rat-

that. Perbaps you would do well to -come home
awhile with baby—the change might do you good.”
I shook my bead ; “alng ! hoknow too well that with
my step-mother and her young ohildren, I could bavo
little rest. Ho sighed too, heavily. I always kuoew
what.that slgh meant—the memory of hls first love.
The wifo who died only o few' years after their mar-
ringe was never forgotien by bim. My own hoart
was full to bursting just thon, but Witk & determin-
ation to keep my socret, I onid little,

* That evening Hinny came homo just after tos, and
bmught no note from Aunt Mnnhn-—-only & verbal '
message-—+ There ls'some hope i Icould bear such '

had been ullllaun.lly fine-for tho senson, :the -sky, a
doep delleioul blie, ' T had ‘remarked ‘upon:jt, bat
Joe told me that old Coptaln Simonds ‘said, * That
deep blue sky this time of yoar is only the - forerun.
ner of & storn.” e o

" Ho 18 too wise,” I said, and ndded “Joe. l wlsh

I'will ride a little ways,” . :
- When we arrived at the corner of Barberry Lnne,
dlsmissed him. “Come for mo here in one houp.”

lor, burning dimly. I conjectured that- they had
moved Uncle there. I opened the front” door nolss-
lessly, and found the door of the parlor ’opened At
once my oyes foll.upon tho pationt, and how sad a
sight! That once strong, ruggcd man’- was- now o
mere wreck~-pale, haggard ns a spectre §

Brulget was sitting near hlm. but when she saw
me she siarted up. An’ yo're como-—-ye’re come;
an’ yo’ll find him so onalsy about yel? .

" The sick man turned his head a littlo, and looked
at me; his oyes grew bright, and bo beokoned me to
him. *Ob Anna, I'vo wanted to sce you, and I miist
get well to belp John through this affair. Yo see [
know more about it than I thought at firat—it’s the
saro follow—it's he, ] know it i3, Buy, poor obild,
1 meant to have kept you with me till it wad all over;
it will be 80 sad for you to be there with Mary Dlako.
I must get well th"take oare of you; Haihal wasn't
that o shallow tfck to run- up the Epn.nlnh flag whlie
I was eating a Spanish dessert] They caught au old
blrd with cha@ that time. But I’m tlrod now. s lired.

“The wind [s plping loud my boyl.
* Thowind Is plglng toud . .7

Iwmmeuoed— - T A
SRR, on the rnglng lmlrodo."‘
Immediately he beoarre calm, and I-sung on but
I'bod not gone far' when - 'Aunt Marthe mode ber
nppeumnce ‘with » bowl of gruel'in- her‘ h&nd. Bhe
stumd aid tarnéd pale when ehe saw ‘me.
" # Oh, Auins, wlao told you thnt he mnnd you o
muoh ’n o REA O SOV
i My dwn hemunt Morthn"' nnd I imumd ‘my | ofte
alnglng Uiy breathlog beoamo regnlﬂr Nod he was

myeelf, as I sat down [n my shauiber beside my sleep- |

he must learn to trust our little Annp better than’

BuEpense no‘longor. The evening was mild, the du.y‘

you t bring thé horse and chnlse round t.u t,he door. b

Wrappéd la my large shawl and hood, I wilked on et
Keame to the red cottoge, —1-saw & light it~ tha par |

: "There’, now’ go, iny child § be sure y.nd take o
warm bath’ and-some oamphor, whon you gel.\ home.
Joo ig at the door.” ~ :

How onltn Aunt Martha wnal bow thoughtful of
every one but herself.

Mark’s waords ; it was evident that there wns some-
thing about Jolm 8 busincas which 1 was not to know-
—Mary Blake wans mixed up with it

-Oh, Johan, you little knew how eitirely my-heart
was yours!

Thcn, aa | Iy nervously uwake, I thought I heard
somo one in the éntry-=it was-a ‘very-light step, if
one o all, and the sound more like the rustling of a
.lqdy"s' dress, My door was left ‘open’ o' little - ways
for theé sako of the air. 1 saw'it'pubhed open wider,
and Mary Blake; in o black sllk drese, with a whito
gilk voil in Bpanish fashion thirown - over -hor -bend,
and falllng lu folds from a vory high shall cotmb, en-
‘tered. 1 neither vioved nor spoke, for at first1 donbt-
ed-whether it were 4 vision or & reality ; but she ap-
pronched vory cautiously, walklog on tiptoe, till she
camo to tmy baby’s crlb, whoen bonding over, she waa
about to take it in.sher nrms, when 1 sprung up
nnd seized the olnld B0 hnsuly thnt it awoke and
oried; -

« Excuso-me, Anna,” said Mary, with u.ll the ease
and griice peculiar to her, * 1 thought I woild come
und bid our little Johny good night, but 1 l'orgot how
lato it was. 1"}l call to-morrow.”

Two weeks had nlrcndy passed since John left
the weather woa etill finé, and I said to Joe-=« Cap-
taln Simonds is wrong this timb, for we have had no
storm.” S

# No; he says he is right; and* asked me if ‘T did-
niot notice the mackerel ‘clouds to-day. We'vemlssed

have it'pnid-up with interest.”

This was thelnst day of Aprii, aud the senson had
been unurually early and plonsant. I had sent Hin-
ny, 08 soon a8 she was up, to see how Uncle had pess-
ed the night. She camo in weeping. TN

» And sure ma’am, the lifo is all gone.out of bim;

pﬁn thave{’ . 75 -l ond.be-the good Jintiemunithnt' wis vk indiwhen wo
/b a8 hond" e mﬁsw»nr- had o ffsind-Hor¥atber 1V~Hoe dosrd Sactinds hee to

say more, but when I proposedvgoiug lmtnodlntelyn—
» No mn’am, no ma’an ; the lody said ye were not
to ccmne today-—-to -morrow, if you plazy, she wants
e." “t

y ¢ Yeg, yes ; Aunt Martha is nght—-ahe would be

alone with her dead to-day.’’

-Joe sat without saying o word for some mmutes
and there was silent mourning at our table, till the
olear tones of the village bell tolled its three times
three, and then the age~-fifty-six, Uncle had died
in the strength of his manbood. |

The day of tho funeral was cold and gloomy, the
sky gray, and the serried ranks of clouds foreboded o
storm. -1 sat by the side of Aunt during the service,
and wondered at her apparent oalmness. "Alag! hor
grief was too deep for the multitude to understand.
kl ocould not go with:the mourners, but remained . in
tho lunely house till their return. I ndver shall for-
get the sadncss of the house, and the reluotance with
which I lefv Aunt Martha that evoning. Joe stop-
ped at tho post-office to deposit some letters.

o feu't it strauge, Mrs Hooper,” snid he, #that
Mra. Blake should be tending letters to Boston to
your husband, when he.will not be there for a weak 7"

» Letters to my-busband!" Mary Blake writing
len.ersto John!” T exclaimed, for onoe completely
'thrown off my guard.

« This is the second wlthin two dnys," sdid he, -

“ Joe, drive & little fuster, the baby will take cold.”
Not helf an hour from that time ; was in my room
writing; and I wrote on rapidly bs 'my pen could move
for two hours. I have no copy of that lotter now,
atd I am glad of it, for I would not wish to retain a
1| word of its conterita, but' I know it was a minute hjs-
tory of al} I had suffered for six months ; every 4u-
cident wea faithfully related, aud tinged, of course,
‘with thié 15 of my own suspiolon. ‘Benled and di-
reoted It lay on my- table for the morning's mait,” I
saw Joe's expression of n.pprovnl when Lo took it,
but my own faoe way & blank,

I reraember that at its olose I bade John o lnng
faraweli, and mournod over tho bllghted proapomn of
oy life. It waa just such & letter s an inexperi-
enced young wife of twenty, who bad been rendlng
Byron and Moore for some wecks would write, 1
quoted t.heae llnou alteriug them to suit the oocnaion :
#The lnal Hink I8 broken that bound me to thos,

I folt quite herolo when the letter was despatched,
1t is my opinion,” eaid Mrs, Brown, at breakfast,
o that Mrs. Blake s alittle wandering in mind.”

u 1t lg that she is,” sald Hinny, who Bat holdlng
the baby; *an’sure ma’am she axes for 1t. all ‘the
time, and to-day she wanted to glve it o sup of cop
dln.l. to make It slape well, she sald.” .

nd you-dld not let her 72 I said nnxiously,

“w And sure ma‘am it waa yereelf that lould ‘menot
to give it a.sup at ali.” .

.9 That is rlght Hinny. I bope you wlll mmember.

said Mre. Brown, # ond I wish you would have Joo

| slevp In. the house. o Mrs. Blake should come. to

your room agaln I wouldn’t answor for ithe oonso
quentes.”

w It will ot do tn take Joe from’ the lwl'e,” I sald,
s and besides I do fiot feel timid at -nll, . X have; ng
idea but Mrs. Blake knows what she in nbtml, she.
haa sonse cnongh, Ifancy,” . o e ysiipgi
. 1 was golng with baby op ataire.a i’ew fwates

afterirards, when I met Mri Soott: ln sthe hﬁ}mﬂe
stopped to look a1 the little boy; and inguire afisbmy:

d’ [ 3 ‘\, IMU!U‘-

R A

bealth, and thoo 1 notioed: what:

That tight I could. not sleop, for thinking of Unclo.

the Equinoxial.this year, ko says, and ‘we always |

" Aod thy *cruol duception * bath Tendered mo rmo " '

" w1 will'bave to stay with my sick sister tonight,” ‘
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my attention before, that he lookod vpry . thin ;and,
pala’; thero ‘were desp lines of oare on his fo.qﬂ. .

~w You are'ill, Mr, Soott, I fear 1" TR

" “u .

,%Yes, [om not well. I am growing old, Mra. '

Hooper, and cannot bear the oares of bullnsu o8,
woll as formerly, - Trouble breaks mo—down
It was 8 sad, gloomy day, and 1 llved t.‘!["l‘ﬂh it

only by bueylng myself in moklng pmpunﬁonq e,
return to Darberry Lane. The sky became  more,

thickly qvercast with clouds, and when Jog cime, fo.
{ an early tea, ho snid that a heavy storm wgnld qoon,

burst upon us.- [ went Into Mr, Boobl‘.'a rooms. on,
some errand, about elght 0 clook. nnd,, they . had re-.
“tired—all wos dork and still. I made up a “bed for
Hioney in my own ghamber, a.nd wlnle ohe ‘snd the
baby slept, 1 sat reading. I oould hear. the mnd
whistling .among ths tall trees, and a.round the
north-eastern goroer of the house,’ now ina uhnll
blast, and then in low, fitful’ aighs, or - rnther wula

while tho.ocean moaned l\ke & strong man in agony3

-I'thought of Unole in k18 *téw made grave on {he

bleak Llil yonder, and found 1t difficult not to ‘think
of the gloom, and the snd slghing of the wind in “the
old.pinee that skirted the Barying Ground, I lplﬂ'
aside my book, and’ l.hese llnes of Motherwéll ocou Py
red o me— !

#Mourafyliy ! oh, mournfally!
This midnight wind doth nioan;
. TUstirs somu chord of memory
Ta each dull, heavy tone, -~ - +”
Thy vuices of the much luvod dead
Beem Hooting thereupon, °
And oll my foud henrt chorlshed
Erv deuth had mude §k lone.

Mourufully! oh, mournfully -
This midnight wind dotls swell, :
‘With Jla quaint, pensiva mjustrelsy, H
Hopu's passivnute Jarawell \
To tho dreamy joya of early 1ohru, !
Ere yoi griels canker fell’ :
On tho heart's bloom—ny well may toars .
Start ot the parting koell 1" a

ten. I took o small lantern and went dewn ' to as-
sure myself that the doors wora all fastened. T hiird."
1y know what sudder lmpulse led me to “open the
“outer door, but 1 think it was to see if the eloudl‘
were as daxk and -heavy ns when 1 first went upr
sialrs. “Bafit
ongp;. Tor: Worgme, lenln&nmnsn one uf tho  Arees,
and lookingup'at the house, waa o tall e, wrapped
in:a Spanish clon.k and thh a sailor’s cap upan- his-
head.

1 knew that figure at onco, I should have known
that form, if 1 had met it aa suddenly in the desert
of Sabara. He came forward and salutod-me gal-
lantly in Spanish, and I answered in tho same lan-
guage, * Why Mr.-Blake, you have quite the mir of
a bandit1” R

He started back a little, « Ah, Imvo iw aud be;
+ well, more bonorable men than myself have borne
that name.”

- % Are you ‘not coming la ?” ’ -

« Not now ; I arrived this evoning in a soboone;-
from Boston, nnd must go down to the vesgel for a
few hours: I foynd the house locked, and was un-
willing to disturb any one. 1 want to prooure a
small trupk bolonging to myscHf, but I do not wish’
to disturb Mary if we cno help it. We always kept
the trunk on the bureau in my room. Would it be
too rauch trouble to hand it to me, Mrs. Hooper 9"

% 0b, no butif Mary should waken ?”

# Then say to her that 1 hnve arrived, and will be
hero in the moruing”’

1 went upto’Mary’s reom, but abe was not there:
No one had d}turbed the bed thet night. 1 found
the trunk, after some scumh under tho bed, n.nd car-
ried it down.

“ Thank you from my inmost heart, Mrs. Hooper."
And he made a low bow, thanking me again, as he

walked awny. I thought hia gratitude qult.e dmpm- -

portionate to'the favor,*

1 went round to each of the outside doors to see.if
they were sccured, not forgetting one which led from
Mra, Scott’s dining-reom to & porch.

Tho tall ald ¢lock In Mr, Scott’s dlnlng rootn struck ’ d

it were for that purpbss I forgot ftat”;

.In that rosin I

large rookingchair.

« You are late to-night, Mary,” Ismd. oo :

w Ab, that sounds pleasant, Anna ; why do n't yeu
always call me Mary 2 ‘

* I-did not know yon wished.to have mo." T
"« Oh, Anna |” ghe said, coming cloeo to me. ol lmw-]
not I done all Jeould to make you Jove me? - I bave
‘pined for: your love as a ohild for its mother bu; ig
i too late now ! And she flung me away, ﬁom her
with the force and strength of an angry man, feli,

breaking wy lautern, and burting my héead agafnst

the' corner of the fire.place. Iwna stuuned for &
‘1 moment, but soon rallled and found that we ware In

darkness, and, 05 I rose to, my feet, 1 felt, ‘rather
than saw, that she wns about to make another sprlng

ot me, but Mrs.- Boott., alarmed by the nohe, catme, '.

iﬂt . it g

‘u Mary ! Mn.ry, my dnughtm-, whnt hnro you been -

dolong?” .

- “Dom't you know, lnother, sho never wonld*‘-‘ldve o

me ?—and I'mean to kill hor mow I” -
Bhe glared fiorcoly upon me, and I eaw now thnt
nurse Brown was right. Mary bad lost her reason |
# But you do love her, Mary, do n't you f” and she
bcsged of meby signs te assurcherof it. . -
I throw my arms around- her neok, thinking & 1it:
tle dissimulatlon excnsable, «Yes, yes, Mnry.;,q[

love you,” ond, hoplng ‘to soothe her thoronghly, I .

_found _ Mary Blake rocking-herself-to and- e~ ta """

. o

gald, " Your hunbdnd haa como, Mary ; he will bo '

bere in the morning.”, ‘
u Bydnoy Blake llaro 1” phe oxolaimed, * and John

gono! Oby what shall I do without John1 Mother»

—mother, you wont lot Byduoy in hll John oqmu,

will you?”
11 grew alok and fulnt, and- tuttorod aut of tha Foom

Mtnol‘ witeacted |

jul uMary'l father came ln, Bhe unw me. go, and:




-~
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Hooper—it 'a too Inte; now -

I ran up to my Own room as fast 48 my
‘ trembliug 1imba would permit, and Tooked ! the door,
“and then moved the table against it ; bukmm/not
shut from my eyes that despairing look, nor' from

my cars those custing words, * Qh, what shall I do -

without John ?”,

I undressed, and flung mysclf on tho Led ; but the
excitoment.of the evenlng ‘hnd driven sleep away-
The wind moaned and hiowled, butas yet no rain had
fallen. Worn out at last, I foll nslecp soon nftor
hearing the oloek strlko two. I could not have slopt
long whon L was roughly shaken.

* Wako up, ma’am—wako up; ye'll bekilt lntirlﬂy
in tho smoke 17

“What is it, Hinny 7

"« The Lord be praiscd, ma’am, ye ro awake, I'li
bo afther sceing what 1s fho matter now, if ye'll tako
-the baby.” A

I'sprang up and ‘opened the windows, for we were
suﬂ'ocatmg with smoke, while Ilinny, with some diffi-
ealty, got the door open.

# Quh, ma'am, aud the smoke is powerful " -

All this timo it did uot occur to me that the houso
could be on firo; but ne sooner’was the draft admit-
ted than the room was in o blaze. Wo wrapped
some of the bed-clothes around us, and ran down
stmrs but there the flames poured from diuing-room
qnd parlor.

1 gavo my babe to Ifinny, and told herto go out ol'
doors, while I ran buck and secured a trunk in which
John kept his valuable papers. -Then I ran into Mr.
Scott’s part, thinking that as the fire caught on our
side, thoy would have mnore time to save sometlung,
bat the smoko was so dense that I aroused them with
diffioulty. * In Mary's room I found her dragging Lucy
to the window, and saying, * 1’1l save you, du.rlmg--
I will ; ean’t you jump 9’

The fire had already begun it's work upon the
stairs, but I managed to get Lucy down;and then
Mr. Scott, his wife, and mnyself secured Mary—but
this last was too much for my strength.

« Thank Ged, it bagins to rain!” said Mr. Soott.
And it did pour down ; but.for a long time it had no

effect upon the fire. We were muoh indebted to Hin-
ny, who ran some distance to alarm neighbors. These
succeeded in saving o fow valuables, but the fire had
made such heddway that little was done to save the
house. -

. The heavy, drenching rain fell at last upon the
smouldering, blackened beams of the lower story,
and on the still unburned kitchen, showing that the
fire had gaught first in the ohambers. Therqa!
good reason to believe that a slow match had been
applied in the little back chamber adjoining my
sleeping rvom, where Hinny usually slept. Ilad sho
been there that night, not one of us would probably

have beea saved.

Weary, faint and wet Larrived at Aunt Martha's,
She was up with a ﬁre and warm cordials and dry
clothes hanging ou chairs ready for us.

The baby was sleeping when I got there, all uncon-
scious of the danger it had passed. My tears fell
like rain as I looked upou it and thanked God for its
safety.

« Now lie down,” said Martha, “and try to rest,”
a8 she came out of the bed-room with that old fash-
ioned ocomforter—& warming-pan. *Dear Anns,
this is trouble ; but there is sorrow far greater,”’—
and I felt her tears on my oheek.

TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

<

Written for the Banner of Light.
TO.MY'MOTHER IN HEAVEN,

DY MARY B. DaVIS,
Come hear to me, mother darling;
. Sumie,.0h come to me now;
Lot 1o hear thy sweet volco calllnw—
l-eel thy hand upun my brow,

Como at the w ltchln" twilight hour;
Come, oh conte to e then,

And let me feel thy spirit's power,
Shielding thy child from sin,

Como when I bow in silent prayer,
Before our Father's throne,
And upward my petitiou bear
To the celestial home,

Come at the hour of calm midnight;
When the dark mantlo falls
Over the carth, so falr, so bright,

My yearning spirit calls—

)

My gentle mother back to earth,
1For in that hallowed hour,

A thrilling influence findeth birth—
1t seomoth splrit-power,

It husheth all tumultuous gricf,
Tlhat in my soul doth rise,

And poiute aloft for.awect reliof,

. To [[eaven—to Paradise, )

That holy call! all darkncss fifes
Before its pewer away;

It gives n glimpso buyond the skios

" Of bright, etornal day.

Thon, mother, RYER, often como—

N Ayo! come to me in dreams, .
Lighting the darkness of night’s gloom
With thy blcst spirit beams.
Proyipencg, R, I, Aug, 22, 1838, -

‘ Wrmcn tbr the Dlnner of nght.

Grpreienaes of ) i Ol Elurse.

A ShRIES OF SKETCHES:?
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SKETCH - NUMBER FIVE.

The Gonfesslon. } R
1¢ was twelveo'olook one ooid Deoembernight, when | :
I was awakened from a deep slumber by wloud rap
upon my chumber door, together with' the. shrill.ut-
terance of my name, by a voice whioh 1at once reoog-
nized as that'of ny landlady's,
Hastily throwing on a portion of my olothes, I un-,
locked the door to ddmit mine hostess, who was shiv-
ering with the cold, and not a little vexed at belng
-roused from her slumbers at 80 unseasonable dn hour
of tho night, to auswer the violont ringing of the
door-bell,” Uni'ortunately her sleeping “apartment
was on the first ficor, and, being naturally a nervous
and wakeful woman, Miss Higgins always declared
that a mouse could not stir without her hearingit—a
fact whjch several of the young mtn boatrders could
testify to the truth of, who not uufrequently returned
home at the * witching hour of night,” and passed
to their rooms above, with rather uncertain steps.
In their perambulations in the dark, they were al-
ways sure to cncounter the ghost.like figure of Miss
Higgins, who had stolen noiselessly forth from the
:precincts of her little bed room, under the pretence
of discovering and alarming some villainous robber,
(for my landlady was hideous-looking enough in the
face to frighten a score of burglars, to say nothing
of her bravery, of which she so eonstantly boasted,)
but, in reality, to gratify her large share of womanly
curiosity.
Of course Miss Iligging always madeit a point to
conceal the numerous defeots of character of her sev-
eral boardors, but when certain well-known individu-
als, not ondowed with the faoulty of seif-denial, made
their appearance at the Lreakfust table the next
morning, a single glance from the keen grey eyc of
their knowing landlady made them to change color,
and tremble in their very boots, for fear of an expo-
sure of their past night's folly dnd dissipation, On
those particular mornings, I can assure you, there
was no grumbling heard about wishy-washy coffee,
or cold buckwheat cakes. Everything, no matter
how ill-flavored or badly oooked, suited their usually
over-fastidious tastes in every respeot, on suoh mo-
mentous occasions. But I am digressing from my
story.
Having finished dreseing, I proceeded at once to
the parlor, where [ was told a stranger was waiting
to sec mne. As I descended the stairs, ] heard Miss
Higgins mutter something about. the inconvenience
of boarding nurses. The remarks;1-well knew,
though uttered in an under tone, was, nevertheless,
intended for my ears. A sharp retort rose immedi-
ately to my lips, but remnembering how very much
my poor landlady had to try her patience and con-
tend with in her every day life, 1 checked back the
harsh words my heart had dictated, and ontered the
square, old-fashioned parlor, with a faoe as ecalm and
unrufiled as if nothing had occurred to destroy my
equilibrium of mind." . .
A tall, dark-lookjng man rcse from his seat ina

.} shadowy corner, upon my entrance, and, advancing

towards mo, asked, in o -low- voice, if he. had-the
pleasuro of addressing Mrs. Mnrlolv by proféssion o
nurse. To my answer in ‘the aflirmative, he re-
marked that a brother priest, and friend of his, be-
ing taken suddenly ill that night, he had thought it
expedient to procure for him a female nurse, and
had therefore called upén me for the purposo of en-
gaging my services for the sick man, if possible.

# You are a Catholic, I presume, sir?” said I, upon
the conolusion of my companion’s words,

«] am, mndam, but I trust that the differences in
our religious faith™will not influence your decision in
s0 important a matter.” i
« Oh, certainly not,” was my quick rejoinder, as I
requested the stranger to be scated for a fow minutes,
until I could definitely make np my mind upon‘thé
subjeot. I consulted my note-book, and foutid that I
had no engagements fer the future, under. six or
eight weeks, This afforded me no epportunity for
escape, but somehow or other my inward nature re-
belled at the thought of mingling with a people who
scemed to lead a sort of isclated life, and who, them-
selves, were taught to lock upon all persons enter-
tafning o belief at variance with their own, a8 here-
tics, Thank God| there's less scotariauism at the
present time,

In vain I plead the lmprndence of . exposing my
not over-strong health to the storm which was raging
terribly without. The stranger roplied that he had
a close carriage awaiting my plensure nt- the door,
and as the distance to be traversed was not a long
one, he felt almost certain that, with the necessary
precautions of olothing, there could be no possibility
of my taking the slightest celd.

1 thanked him for his kindness, and, after making

‘{some two or three trifling excuses, (one of which

was my not belng accustomed to the cgré of men in
sickness,) I at last gave my reluctant consent to ac-
company the stranger to the home of the invalid,

THE BEAUTIFUL.

\\'hat isit? It is composed of everythlng that is
good, aud noble, and true. 1t is in all high theughts
—nursed apon tho bosom of genius. It ‘sets upon

- the gorgeous. throno of Intellect, and, with its hand.
malds, the Fine Arts, wiclds a. golden scoptro over
Jthe heart,  From the four.rivers of Eden it flashed

: fpm tho, ripllug wavelets, - It hummed 8 Bweet song .

" iy, the frsgrpnt zephyr that” funned the cheok of,

. mopher, Bre. " 1t etnlled from leafy Vallombrosa, and

. glittered. from the ‘stars that. gleamed Jike lances

4he,deep Gallilee” - It hag lingered upon the ;
~ tremblipg;tring of the lyre, and enfolded’ .poetry in
its spotlm mantlo. The Beautiful| Itis not in the
_ alluring Tarpia, w with her glittoriug jewels and frozen
eyeballs, staring on. forever. In‘the pomp and po-
geantry of the carth, it is only mimicked. Itis in
the simplioity of innocent, holy Childhood, slecping
upon the mother’s bosom, and -dreaming of the an-

from-? {

~ gels, or playing beneath shady troes. Manhood,

. moving onward in a nobie“mlssion.. ‘poesesses  true
Beauty. And then Old Age~ythe twilight of lifs_
when the stars ‘of eternity begin to shine out from

" the far off-heaven—how beaatifal it is! In frath,

_ earth, nir' snd heavon aro filled with the Beautlful.

"1t I the great pmbodiment of 4nagure’ and nature's.
. God,” streaming from floating clouds, and murmup.,

 ing rivers, silent groves aud solemn -forest.. . Boienoo
and Art are bat keys o unlook ‘the doogs-to ts exhi-

“bition... Allthé -Christidn virtues cluster, as ﬁuﬂ'r

. inits crown. In sooth, we love the Beautiful, and it

-ahall bo & part of our mission- %o develop & keenbr -
ﬂpprngtlon' of it.—National Ammm E

3 l{m‘"

after much- powerfal —pleading ~on~—the part of “the’
youthful priest, who eeemed endowed with the ¢lo-
quence of & Demosthenes.
A few minutes hard riding scon brought us to
Franklin street, where we were immediately set down
before the door of a large and' quaint looking .struo-
ture adjoining the Cathedzal of the Holy Cross, and
occupled for long years by the priests in oharge of
sald institution,

‘With an undefinable feeling of dread at my’ heart
I sllently followed my gentlemanly guide up the
broad staircase, into a large and sumptuously fur-
nished ohamber, where the sufferer was tosslng rest-
lossly about upon his orlmson draporicd couoh; with’
no other attendant but an nged and infirm 8ister of
Charity, who, in her extreme ignorance of - disease,
was trying to persnade the invalid to swallowa wlne-
glasa of pure brandy. Bt
Having ocarelessly thrown aside my bonnet" and
oloak, I followed my companion {6 the bedside of the
suffering man, who, perceiving the Intter, paused in
the midst ‘of hib’ gmnnlngs, to cxpress a fesr words
of welcbme at tho returs of Lis brother dlsciple, -

B

Y

hours searéh; have at last Jbrought you o nurse who
will probahly -understand your cdbe; and minister to
your wants, mnoh bzucr thnn .Sister Agatha is ablo
w"'.‘\,“w"a‘ Vel

- This Was said: by way of introduction, and; moﬂng
to theside ‘of the dnvaild; (a oorpulent: looi:lng ‘A,

ill faniys dayd:' 1 Ho!aroplied, that  dn retiringvabont
sk o'clbak thirnight priviots, he hiad folt s well sl
us warje: nforaing; however, he wss'awdhsned

o1 'sm'oothe, Father Francls, and, after- somo two|.

of some fifty years of age,) I inquired if hie-had'boen’

hom'lflthbmeuﬁideﬂeepbre feeling ofuexthnte,

. ohililness, together with great dlﬂioulty in hreethlng.

and also &, vlolent pain in the head'and baok. .

His words surprised me, for tho #ymptoms wore .
thoso of ‘an aoute ‘continual fever, whioh -had made
rapid headway upon Lis system, in ‘the short apnca
of & fow hours,. - He complained of: gréat thirst, and
Bister- Agatlm again came forward with her gla,ss of
brandy. ..

"o Take it nwey, for moroy 8ako, my ( dear womanl"
1 exolaimed, a8 Father. Franols etretohed - out his_
tremulous hand’ t. receive the exoiting beverage. :

My imperative words, ‘and .abrupt” manner, quite
startled Bister Agatha, who lookod at first frightened,.
then hlghly oirended at "being - ordered ‘about by &
person many.years younger than herself, and a here-
tloat that. Perceiving her flushed and indignant .
countenance, I sald, by way - -of reparatlon for the
Wrong so’ unmtentlonally inflioted —

«Exouse me, madam, for my hastiness of speeoh
but the 1dea of aiiministering brandy to a man whose
skin is dry and’ feverish, scémed to me 8o very im-
prudent, that I oould not help cheoklng you, (per-
Laps rather too ‘violently,) for an not;the foliyof .
‘which you were of course ignorant,”

To my remarks, Sister Agatha only replied that
Father Franois, belng thirsty, she had given bim sev-
era] times a swallow or 4wo of brandy, feariug lost
the freo use of cold water might be injurious to him.

It was evident that the aged Sister of Charity was
no doctoress, else ghe would have known that in all
complaints of a tebrile nature, only the most cooling .
and simple drinks should be used, all stimulants be-
ing oarefully avoided, as they tend to inoresse in-
flammation, i

My first step was to despatoh Brother John, the
young priest who had sought out my lodgings and
prooured my services as nurse, for a physioion,
which, strange to say, they had negleoted to send for,
thinking, doubtless, that the illness of Father Francls
was owing onlyto a slight cold, from Wwhioh he would
probably recover in a few days.

Brother John obeyed my orders with great alacri-
ty, and returned shortly after with Dootor Fisher,
uow in the spirit-world, and at that time one of Bos-
ton’s most promising physioians, He pronounced,
the siok man to-be laboring under a severe fever of
an.inflammatory nature, and accordingly proposed
bleeding 0.8 the surest way of lessening the pulse of
so full blooded a mau as his patient.

That operation over, Dr. Fisher left, promising to
call-about noon of the same day—for morning had
already began to dawn, when I had thought best to
send for medion] assistance. The sick man was now
placed under my especinl supervision and caro, Sister
Agatha’s services being no longer required in the
invalid’schamber. “The extreme ooldness of her fare-
well, upon the day of her return to het own home,
convinced me that I had made one enemy among
the Catholics, if no moro.

As might be expected, Father Franois grew daily
worse instead of better. The fover had -so firmly
fastened itself upon him, that it was now impossible
to think of throwing it off. For two or three days,
the practice of bleeding was olosely followed. up,
which, although it temporarily lessenéd the fever
and regulated the naturally full pulse, yot weakened
the patient’s strength by the loss of 50 large & quan-
tity of blood, and it was deemed unadvisable both
by the dootor unq myself to continue such a course
of ‘treatment’ longer. Tli¢ ‘oaly thing: to be. done,”
then, was to patlently awaip the time when the
fever should have reached its height.

It now beoame nocessary to keep the invalid as
quiet and easy as possible.. From the first hour of
our acquaintance, Father Francis scemed to. take &

{particular liking to me, 2o much so as to prefer my

attentions to those of even Bister Agatha, with
whom he had been. on terms of intimacy for. long
years. Even Brother'St. John absented himself from
the invalid’s sight, a8 much as possible for a time,
only entering the room ocoasionally durlng the day
for the purpose ef affording me some slight, assist-

ance. ‘
-As night approached, however, the delmum under

which the invalid laboredl more or less, generally in-
creased. All of my readers, who have had much
expcrience in sickness, know what it is to see A
strong man wrestling | mth o severe fever. In the
violence of his ravings, it was almost impossible for
me to prevent Father Francis from springing out

1of bed, and dressing -himself in his customary suit

of black. Knowing his torrible strength at such
times, Brother St, John preposed to me the iden of
procuring two or more men watohers each night, for.
the purpose of relioving me mentally and physically
for o time.. But it was, always uny principle, when
attending upon the slok never to avail myself of the
services of watchers, ko long as. my own . ‘bodily *
strength would sustain mo. With the aid of Brother
St. John, who scemed entirely devoted to. the cause
of the invalid, I contrived to get through the nlghts
tolerably well, though always impatient for the ap.
pronch of daylight, when my patient usually fell
into & light slumber, to the inﬁmte rellef of both Bt.
John and myself. :

Each morning, Sister St. Agatba presented herself
at the door, to inquire after the health of ‘her friend:
and benefactor, Father. Erancis, e,.wh,e,x,x,.told that.the
doctor had excluded . all vlsitors from. his chamber,
she secmed quite- oﬂ'ended, and showed what ap-
peared to me to be a most -unchristian- hke spirit in
the matter, As I rarely left the sick room, I seldom
met with her; but, Uearned from the servants and
St. John, that, notwithstanding the ill-feeling which_
she openly proi'essed to- entertaiu_ towards. me, im-’

| againing, as she foqlishly did, that I bod succeeded

In influencing- Father Francis. against. het, that she
stjjl:made it a pointito call a8 often as opce 8 day to
Inquiro after the invalid.. .

~On the morning of the fonrth-day of the prlcrt’s
lilness, & servant knocked -t the ohumber-door of:
the former, and stated that thero wasa gentleman
waiting In tho parlor below, who8aid he had called -
upon important buslness, which . glosely coneorned
Father Francis. On;being told, .that, said personage
‘was lying soriously tll of. fuver, and could receivo no
visltors, ho-had- expressed his determination of re-
maining within untll the return of Bt. John, who
aras performing mass at the oathedral in the e.b-
sence of his'brother. . -

Not belng able to divine tho obJect of & vlsit at 80
paily an hour of the morning, I left the servantin
bharge of my sleoping patlent, and hastily.desconded
to the parlor. A palp and ingeresting lookmg young
lnan of twenty-five -yeurs, was. rapidly paclng the

M hand, a8 1 entered, . -

{ At the sound of, .y, footsteps he turned suddenly
kound, and stopped before mo. with a low and hurried
how. The marble peilor of his face was in startllng
oqutrast fo the wayes of Jotty halr that fell cnrelessly
pver.his high. ,pnd .expansive brow. His dark eyes.
peemed to gleem wtth the llght of insnnity, whito,

.

thlng a.bout that"ead ahd troribled mggnanbg vvhieh
{impressod me so painfally’ tha¢ I s reg_q;-guhs t4e’
youthful stranger fn perfeot’ s'llence for several min-
utes, when the latter’ ‘ot length broke the awful still-
ness by saying—- : :

-, % Madam, you will doubtless wonder at the un-
seasonablencss of .my vxsit but my ‘bnsiness with
Father Franols is of 80 important and pamful a

* | nature, that I find jt 1mpossible for me to set.my.

mind upon the common affairs of business until
some oluc .is furnished me.to the awful mystery
whioh enshrouds. my soul in darkness, and makes
me the most mlseru.ble of God's creatures”

I oould not.understand the language of the strange
youth before me, whose dlstressed .countenance and
{bewlldered air had 80 exoited my attention from the
first; but I pitied him sincerely from the very depths
of my woman’s heart, for I felt that some terrible
sorrow had already blighited the’ happiness of one
| whose life for long years to oome should .have been
ono perpetual summer's day. .

Delicaoy forbade me questioning him upon a sub-
ject whioh was evidently weighing down his soul;
and, after waiting a half -hour or more for Brother
St. John, he.took his leave, premlsing to call again

]in a day or two, at which time he hoped to-be able

to communicate with Father Franois: personally.
Upon returning to the: sick room, I found my
patient awake, but restless, and ‘torribly oppressed
for breath. I made hasto to. promote a oirculation
of fresh air throughout the roomy, but, at times, un-
pleasantly warm apartment, and bolstered him com-
fortably up in bed, with a view to relieve the exces-
-sive pain in his head, of whioh: he oomplained, by

ing him so much: distressed by bodily pain,. I re-
frained from ‘mentioning the.ciroumstance of the
stranger’s visit to him,

The morning was far -advanced when Brother St.
John—as the Catholio fraternity had ohristened him
—~returned from his.morning devotions. Without'
stopping to partake of his breakfast, whioh had
grown oold upon the table from his long absénce, he
proeeeded at onco, to the chamber of the invalid, and
knocking lightly upon’ the deor, was soon ushered
into the room by me, who, upon answering the sum-
mons, had*expected to behdld the calm and oheerful
face of the doctor.

His pallid countenance and blanohed lips arrested
my attention, as with. a hurried * Good morning,
Mrs. Marlow,” he staggered, rather than walked
into the room. After shaking hands with the inva-
lid, and inquiring after his health, he sank listlessly
into an easy-chair beside the .couch. Once or twice
he essayed. to speak to Father Francis, (who was
suffering too much physioal pain tonote the troubled
countenanco of his companion,) but the words seemed
choking him for uttoranco ; and, rising from his seat
with a strong effort, he moved towards the door.

“Are you ill, Mr. St. John?” 1 asked in alarm,
at the same time following closely in his footsteps.

« No, madam, [ am quite as well as usual, but the
close and heated air of & sick room always tends to
make me faint and- dlzzy. I think I will take a
slight stroll in the open air, after which I shall
probably feel quite refreshed,” he said, as olutching
1 1 -

a pon g o sppaes o tloml prgped o do
“One guestlon more before you go, Mr. St. John,”

[ exolaimed. * Did the servant inform you that a

great importance with Fither Irancis, called this
mormng during your nbsenee, and waited some tlme
for your return ?” St

% She did, Mrs, Marlow,” he gasped out. «I am
sorry not to -have seen hlm," he continued with a
perceptible shudder of tle frame.

] asked him to leave his namo, but he said that
being a stranger to both Father Francis and your-
self, it would be of little consequence. He'left, how-
ever, with the 1ntentmn of onlllng agam ina day or

wo ”
Just then the invalid ‘called tné to fetch him some

-y

dnnk and without’ wal‘tihg t6 hear what further re:
marks St. John had “to “offer ‘apon‘ ‘the’ “subjeet, 1
bastily returned to the chdmber; and saw 1o moro of
St. John throughout that day.

The doctor “camo’ and proneunced his pntlent a
very sick man. Tho fever still ran high, and his
pu]se was still very.full and quick. After giving
me fresh orders'to keep the sufferer free from all ex-
oltement, Doctor Fisher again took his leave, remark-
ing: that the fover would probably turn in four or

five days. ‘
. Father Franols Liad been conﬁned to hls’room just

one week, whehn the ‘mysterious youth agein made
his appearance, aud bégged' most enrnestly. to be ad-
mitted to the ' presence of Father Frandis,- Strange
to say, Brother St. John was again ‘absent; and,
being busily engaged ‘in-performing some duty for
the invalid, despatehed word ‘to the parlor by the
servant, thnt the -physician had strxctly prohlblted
all vlsltors from enterlog the siok room,

. The doméstie returned with & card, upon the back
of which Was hastily written with a lead ' penolh:—
# For. the love.of - Heaven,-grant- me-but-a- fow.min.-
utcs’ conversation with - the prrest, Father Franois,
a8’ my life depends upon it!” I held the neatly
printed card up before thé eyes of - the Invalid; ;l,ha,g
he tnight read the name there éngraven, at the. 5dne
time Inquiring if ho would llke to spenk with him a

‘momont or two,
- % Henry Travers " he exelnlmed in horror' " do

not adwit him, for God's sake—I besceoh you, Mrs,
Marlow1” and. the Btrong man full : baok upon -his
plllOW‘Wlth d deop groan. . .
~When the. servant again .mado her appearance
from communicating my refusal to.let the straigor
to the chamber of Father Francis, she, too, betrayed
slgns of fright and excitement.
;+What iy the mnt.ter, Blidget?" I Inquired, as
she stood trembling and almost speechless before me.’
+ #Qoh, ma'am . there ’s something terriblo about to
happen, for t slrvnnt of the' devll was surely here
this morningfandkvows thalhe will burn the. house
over, . ourveg? f’hends, if - wejdon's let him see the
Holy Fag’fier the mext time fhat he calls!” and the
poor daunghter of 1 Erin orodfed horself reverentially,
‘a8 she caught a glimpse of ‘he fnvalid through the
half-open door.
After partially quelhng the fenrs of the ternﬁed

to her work in the kiwhen, f advanced to the cough |:

quirxes as to.the cause of, his sudden aud powerful
emotion.. But, his, mindwne dehrious, and he only
roplied | in broken nnd lncohorent words to my ques.
tiona, among:: whiob tho names of Henry Travers,
Marjo and Annctte, were distinctly sudlble. o

Believing that tho sufferer was the ngent ln lom°

Kene j enme'of greateror less msgnttnde,l oheoked bnek
|y criosity; and: resglved to wait patiently forthie

retarding the motion of the blood to the brain. See-|

young gentloman, who professed to have business of ||

| sbiriek from the withered lips of Sister Agatha, as

. eonvent.

Bridgst, who returned gorrowfully and trembliugly.|.

of, my patient,, with the;viow of making some’ iu”’ i

denonement of the ap'nir, helisvlng thet sooner or
lnter the mystefy must.be ﬁolved. =R
‘ "", e, .0 . L .

It Jwag the morning of - the_gleventh dny, and the
suirerer, who' had passed Y restless and sleepiesg
nlght hed sunk into & light slumber. The openln
of "the'door ‘by the" physwmn rawakened him,’ bnt
thhout letlng Lig" eyes to the face of Dr. Flsher
who had advanced to his bedside, and stood holding
his right hand, ho again sank into a kind of alupor ‘
from which it scemed almost unpossible 40 Arouso
him for any length of time, As tho Doctor lefythe .
bedside, he shook his head mournfully ; ‘the sym
toms evinced by tho invalid were deoldedly unfavor.
able to recovery.: .

After this timo T began to lose all hope of the pa.
tient's restoration to health,” His spirits grew lan,
guid, his pulse began to sink perceptibly, and g .
trombling of the er/es, together with laborious res.
‘piration ensued, whicn made me to fear that the con.
sequences must indeed prove fatal” . -

It was evenmg, aud .Father Francis was dying.
Noticing a sudden a fearful change in his counte-
nance, I had sent St -John out once more for the
Doctor, who, upon ‘his arrival, lmmedlately confirmed
eur fears by saying that the fast sinking man had
but a few hours to live, Aw gently as posslble,
performed that most unpleasant office of my profes-
sion—of breaking the sad news of approaching disso-
lution to the invalid, asking him, at the same tlme
if he had anything vv;llloh he desired to commiinicate
tohis frlends before Ieavmg the world. He replied
that he had much to say—a crime to coni‘ess, which
would astonish the good people of Boston !

He now motioned St. John to_his side, and gave
him some -order to fulfill, upon which e suddenly
left the room. Expecting that he had fgone forg
priest to administer the sacrament to the dying man,
I was completely amazed; when I beheld. him enter
the apartinent some fifteen minutes after, accom.
panied by the pale and mysterious youth who had
8o excited my:sympathy a few days previons, The
latter seemed to feel that he was in the houso of
death, for, with downcast. face, he walked slowly to.
the bedside of the sufferer.

#Henry Travers!” said the dying man, in a voice
husky and tremulous with emotion, # I have sent for
your presence here to-night, that I might confess you
o sin which, for the past few weeks, has llllll heavily
upon my soul |””

All stood silent spectators to the scene before
them, as the conseience-stricken man proceeded; —

“1t was I who first won the confidenco and friend-
ship of your cousin, Marie Travers, through the in-
trigue and cunning of her femme de chamber;the ap- .
parently innocent Annette, and, having dnzzled her
senses by the splendors of our faith, 1 at last decoyed
her away from her uncle’s residence, under cover of
the night, and placed her at the Ursuline Convent,
in Charlestown, where she is_still confined an unwi)l-
ing prisoner.” “ .

At this point’'in Father Francns 8 conversation,
Henry Travers sank down upon a chaip, and, bury-
ing his face in his hands, groaned aloud in agony of.
spirit. Before the dying man could gather strength
to contlnue, the chamber door was suddenly burst
;ggn, and a young girl, clad m deep mournlng,

tho neck of the young man, ho was too much over—
come with emotion, at beholding the eafe return of
Lis benutiful and betrothed cousin, the gentle Marie,
to utter a word.

“Qreat God !” gasped the death-stricken man, as
his eye fell upon the slight form and sable robes of
the young girl, whom Henry Travers ‘still olasped
tightly to his heart ; “ who has betrayed me 9

«1, Father Francis! that another victim might
not be added to your already large list of betrayed
and dishonored women ! and the crone-like form of
Sistor Agatha stole into ~the darkened chamber,
where the angel of denth was already brooding,

#May. the holy Virgin curse and oppress thee for-
evermore!” were the words of Fuather Franois, as
weak and- exhausted, he fell, baok upon bhis pillow.
The next moment the terrible death-rattle vibrated
painfully in the earsof all present, while o fecble

she fell heavily to the floor, told only too plainly that
death had olaimed two victims instend of vne, |

Before the. priest arrived to administer the sacra-
ment to the dying man, the- 8pirit of Father Francis
nad left its enrthly domain, while the aged Sister ef
Charity, the once beautiful, but long sinee dlscarded-‘
mistress of the conscienoe-smitten. pnest‘ hp.d ‘thiust
a dagger ‘into her heart,.and now 'lny ‘weltering in’
her own blood upon the richly. carpeted floor.

"My story is finished.~ Theterrlble mystery was
at lnst oleared. For some two or three months pre-
vious to tho occurrence of the. events “here relatéd, -
the daily papers had' contained- lengthy accounts of
the supposed murder of a young and beautiful girl,
who, some six months after. her arrival in thie
country, had ‘been’ seeretly deeoyed away from the
residence of her uncle.” For several weeksan unsue-
cessful. search,wae continued by | ber _cousin -Henry,,.m
Travers, (to whom ‘she had: been for long years be-
trothed,) and ‘the severnl members of her ungle’s
farmly. The lost one was about given up a8 dead
when an anonynious note was received by the young
map, informing him' that his consin had been se-
cretly deco?ed away by Father Frnncis, who was
lnbormg to convert the young girl to- the Oatholio
faith, and‘by inducing her to tako the veil, oblige
her to séttlo. hor  large fortune npon the Ursulme
* ol N

“All'ure familiar with the story of ‘its, destruotlon .
by fire, in the year 1834, Annette, the French wait-
ing maid of the gentle Marle,. (whosu violent grief ab -
her father’s death had made her an onsy instrument. - -
In the hands of evll worhers) ‘and St. John, the ac-
complices of Father Franois, fled to Paris upon the
exposuro of A orlme in which they had’ both been’
astive particlpators.

Murie and Henry Travers were afterwards mar
ried at the Old South’ Church, in Boston, where the
romantio story of their Jove and misfortunes brought
tOgether an immenco congregition, who were.sll
anxious to_ behold the handsome couple who had un-
deslgnedly gnlned 80 much notoricty ‘through the
columns of the publio yournals of the dey.

c"v,

Good 'Anvwn.—Never condemn yonr nelghbo"-
unheard, however many ‘thi ncensntions which
may be preferred against him ; overy “story has
two ways of being told, and justice requires that
you should hear tho defonce 08 .well. as. the es
ousation, and: remomber..that the ninligulty of

| encralos may sometimp place you in 8 eimller l““‘ ’

“on' '_ c il w i v
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Tho shndowo of forgetmlnsu -
Aguln enuhl‘oud )our heart
How.can my fecblo fingers sweep
Tlielr dusky Tolds upurt?
Your cold fndifforonce bas chilled,
The hand warmod In your clnlp H
1t cannot now, with pllunt_ touch,
The gloomy, cloud-wreath'grasp,
" Around the portralt Love relumed,
Tlio frost-breath of negloct,
Ys turning like a snowy wreath
Where hope's sweel roses decked.

Yiape ohrthly honors thus misled, -
. With bright but ficoting gleam,
. The beart that angels habited,
- And modo.my memory droam ¢
- Qut fleating from your splrit's depths
’ To meet the answering koy,
s the sweat whisper dled away,
> Whose muslc breathed of mo? -~
In the wild war of publig life.
Do olden thoughts aspiro—
When angoels wove furget-nfe-not
Around your splrit-lyre ¢

Do angel-hands no longer tune
Tho love-cherds of your lieart,
And waken memory's niolodios,
The while we dwell apart? .
Havo you shut cut that musle-noto—
Crushed back tho rising thought? -
Unbound the flower-wreath from tho lyre,
¢L'hat yngel-ingers wrought ?
If €0, why am I thus impelled
Remembrance to reclsim?.. .
-7 Why thus recall the wanderlog heart
Aflliction held In vain?
I'know not why tho same swoet power,
That moved me ‘thus before,
Contruls e In this pliaug hour, ,
‘To wrlte to you vnco wore.

_ PaiapsLeans, Pa., 1858,

\frltwn for the Banner of Light,

Clarence and Violet

-~ A TALE OF INGONBTANGY.‘

* 'BY EMMA D,‘f.. TUTTLE.

—/"m fuint ! - More air, mother, dear Come and
sit close “boside me, and hold my hand in yours,
mother, and let me sloep a little while.”

Mrs. Lawrence went to the sunowg couch of tho

" fading girl, folded back the muslin drapery, that the
breezo might play freely about the blanehed brow of
Violet, and took her thin, white hand tendorly in
Ler own. t

Soon the transparent eyelids closed over the mild
eyes, and their silken fringes rested lovingly on the
pullid cbeeks. "Shades light and beautiful kept flit-
ting playfully across her face, whioh told that the
spirit was not in repose, although its beautiful home,
soon to bo desorted for one of spiritual loveliness,
was gathering strength to pcrform it last servioe
for the almost unloosed soul,

While Violet slept, and—her—mother sat by her,
marking the symmetry of her form which seventeen
years had unfolded into womanly loveliness, smooth-
iug gently cuch straying tress of ‘golden hair, mark-

" ing the smile which played about the lips which had
80 oftgn spoken “dear mother,” and thinking how
‘soon the would of the grave would gather upon her
darling, the sweet lips he sealed, and tho loving eyes
folded forever, o shower of tears burst from her eyes,
and ber-frame shook convulslvely beneath the keen
winds of anguish, :

«Qh, God!” she exclaimed, *thou art unjustl
Thou art & relentless, cruel tyrant to snatch away
my idel—the only objeot in all the world for me to

-love!” and then the tears stopped suddenly, and a
shadow, darlcang decp, gathered upon her face, and
she su.;d: #Thero is no God—no heaven—no exist-

ence beyond the gravel” y

" An angel, kneeling by the bedside, whtspcred to

her, sayiug: “It is the imperative voice of laws

whioh Violet has ignorantly violated, celling for

* gtriot justice, which hurries thy blossom thus pre-
maturely away ; and neither- God, nor the angels,
can evert the painful penalty.” But she could not
hear the voiceless whispers, and so kept weeping on.

And there-was another mourner, whose pale faco
and quivering lip told ‘of anguish which words can

‘illy picture. He sat by the bedside with his fore-
head bowed in his hand, as if trying to shut out
from his sight 20 painful a scene; but ever and anon
his hand fell nervously to his knee, and his eyes
rested on the figure .of .the dying girl. It was
Clarence Elton; and, ome surveying the manly
figure, the noble mein, and the haudsome features,
<gyld not help pronouncing him worthy of being the
affiancod of Violet Lawrence, in- the days of her
most, blooming beauty.

Violet gently awoke from her lnst natural sleep.
A holy radiance lit up her fuco, apd “ trust and con:
fidenco beumod from her oyes as thoy met tho moura-
_tul ones of Clarcuce.

o How do you feel now, du.rhng." o.sked Mrs. La’.w-

rence, .
“I shall very soon be bottor, mother. It wtll not

be long ere I shall be an angel, angd. tread the thorn-
less paths of heaven, aud never fecl these death-pains

ertton for'the Bunt\or of Lighte . -

e Thoy are, row.'l -ald uhe, onlmly. Let. me toll

~ you what I drenmt while I was_slooping, and - you'
will let me go pnregretfully I thought I was ptand-
Ing near brigtit, Blouniing waters, not very wide. nor -

deep,. The: - wavelets danced _playfully. pbout the

do.nomg over the - undulntmg wnvos, with an nugel
s.t ité stlvor prow; .and on tts, sturry deok my angel
father stood and beokonod. :Bo%you see, dear Clar-
ence, there is no speotral orew aboard Death’s vessel,

It oame on untii it reached the nearest shore, u.nd is

‘ lhow waiting for nte. I must go | Mothor, kigg » mu—

good byo v,

| with'an eﬂ‘ort, she onou-olod the neok of hor lover

with her arms, and gasped ¢ % 1'm thine—thy n.ngol
‘bride, Claveuce!” -

 And I will bo‘true, Violet,” he hurriediy said, as
if ho feared ghe could not onteh. his words.

With hor pale,-thin hands clasped around her
lover’s neok, sheé died without o gasp, and passed
as quietly as a atrain of musio dies, or the fragranoo
of a flower vanishes. .

..A'silenze rejgned-In the room, suoh as & tornado
louvos when stilluess broods over desolation; and a
shadow as deep foll upon the heart of Clarence, as
an eolipso of the uoonudo sun fo.lltng on a fair pie-
ture. -

of Violst ‘and Clarence aroso,

»How stlll sho lay upon hor pillow slnklng,
With her white fulded hands upon her breast,
" Thexosy wmorn disturbed not hor sweet thinking,
Atid fulled the lurk W rouse her from her rest.
Bhe'slopt us if her svul exhuted n sighs—
As if her lovor's klues closed lior oyus,"

All the long day and lonely night, Clarenco Elton
snt in the room where the fuded Violet luy, cold and

'sume room, where, in days gone by, they hud passed

| many & pleasant and hopoful hour—where they had

listened tp the same little bird that was then sing-
ing in tho lilac bush by the window, aud talked of
love and happiuess.-

Clarence longod and prayed for the spirit presence
of Violet, and once or twice he thought he felt the
touch of her velvet fingers unpon his aching brow,
and thought he saw the gleam of her golden hair,
But it was only mdmentary, and sotmed to him bug
a feverish fanoy. .

The clear eye of & olairvoyant might have scen
her, with a shade of sadness in her spirit eyes, be-
oause she could not make her presence known to her
lover. She felt each anguish-throb which pained
him, and loved as muoh s she pltied him.

At Jgngth tho time camo when the forsaken oasket
could be no longer kept, and mournful feet bore the
body of Violet Lawrenco to.its resting-placo in the
graveyard, and the carth was smoothed over her,
and the green turf carefylly luid above her. Spring,
like a beautiful angel, went to work and soon_be-
sprinkled her grave with’forget- 1e-nots, which Clar-
ence nourished by his tears. )

He thought much upon Violet, and her promise to

bodied on earth, He loved her stlll but- his affec-
tious seemed to cling more around the past than
the present, although he secmed unconsoious of the
fact. -

Often Lo visited the grave of his loveq, aua, al-
though Violet, in all hor transcendant angel beauty,
-stood by the shiny marble slab, with her loving arm
ou his shoulder, ho could not see' her nor hear her
words. She tried to speak of - the love she still bore
him, but her airy lips only uttered voiceless words,
whioh Clarence ¢ould not hear, although he thought
he felt the sympathy of her spirit about him.,

Time wore wearily on with Clarence and the
angel, for her sympathizing nature could not exclude
itself from his sorrow. He thought almost constant-’
ly of his lost bride, but as no definite’ tidings came
from her across the gloomy gulf of the grave, his
mind wondered more and meore as the separation

lengthened, He felt perfeotly isolated and aloge,
and often the question oame up: * Must it be ever
8o 2" .

He went out alone when the air was balmy and the:
saint-like stars were beaming, when he had supposed
spirits walked abrond, hoping to hear some whisper
from the spirit-lips.of Lis Violet: But the gift of
clair audience was not then his, and Violet, with all
lier patient, longlng, trying, could not impart it.

At length, weary of lsolation, and seeking a baim
for his wounded heart, he went into society. Ob, it
wns an effort for him to emile when tears woro fdlls-

ing upon his heart; it was bitter mookery for' him
to flatter, and slmpcr to the bo-jeweled, bedlzencd
and be-flounced belles who hovered around him, ltko
bees aronnd ‘a rare ﬂower.

. Among them was one, who, by herart in seeming
to be interested in his heart's ‘history, managed to
arrest his attention. ’l‘hrough the magio power of
sympathy, she gained his confidenco. He had so

sex; that the presence of Alice Lee seemed  to him
like the comtng of the [ndtu.n Summer, uflor tho

shores, and on ¢ach bauk were friends who loved me,
_{but on the further shore they'looked 8o radiantly
benuttful I thought they must be: angels. They
were.looking onrnestly this way, and demod to be
waiting for me,  Boon & llttls _shadowy bont oamo

Aftor, a pause, Mrs, Luwronco ‘unloosed the arms -

strangely clad ju hor deathly ‘array. It was tho,

bo his witfe as much in heaven as if she were em- -

long been exoluded from the influence of the gentler .‘

your hosrt thnt you stlll love,

uiry lips, and vanished, :

deed ecen his first:love; and that fidelity to her was
but justice to himself; as- well 8s her. But glowly
thq impression wora away, and he thought it but a
struggling fantasy of dream-land,

- Alice'Lee was. loved and-admired by all, hut from
tho love and flattery of her many suitors she turncd

her. -Sho could not see that his heart wgs ocoupled
by another, and that she; though at a lesscr dlstsncs

/| from htm, was only a pale" +8ter compared with' the
steady. rudlo.uoo of tho star in” heaven, which evor |-

beatued steadily. upon him.- When she was in his
presence she oould not read the thoughts which wers
saying— She is less beautiful than
she spoke to him; # her !onos are less s

sauoy onper, * she ip less gontlo »
But regardless of conscience, regard
true happineds, regirdioss of his
Violet, he urgged Alico to fix the day of their union,
which was to be an evening:near the close of Juné,
The evening onme. The olegant rooms of Mr, Leo,

of mugntﬁcence they had never before - presented.
Rare flowers, tastefully arranged in exquisite vases,
throw their fragrance on the air, and the. gauzed-
draped chandeliers shed a soft mdmnco over the gay
assombly. ‘I'he stately priest %ps thero to prouounce
the snored rituals, and many friends to congratulate
the Joudgcouple who were about to enter the gar-
'lun?éi gate to matrimony ; but who shall say what
they were to find within its sacied precincts |

In the principnl parlor Clarexco stood, palo as a

ray at his side. Bhelooked likea fresh spring flower

ed—he like & blossom which ha.l opened its petals ou
some suow bank, and only felt: ithe biting cold and
chilling frost, with little warm_ mnshtnc. Alice wore
u eingle-diamond abovo her forthoad on her shining
bair; o roso upon her bosom formed of dinmonds
and emeralds was the only dher jewel she wore.
Her dress was of a white, tiry material, fi: iting)
for-the season, and very tustoft.lly made,

The official priest approached, and the couple unit-
ed hands—Clarenco trembling mn spite of all -his sto-
icism, and Alice quivering, but/happy. ‘Ihe eréme
ny was ended, and when the Chckenng piano sound-
ed the bridal serenade, Clarence with bis eyes staring
vacantly, saw Violet enter, witl a goldon harp iu her
angel hand, and join In the mysic, Tears fell from
her eyes aud sparkled upon th¢harp-strings, and her
lip quivered as she sung. Hergossamer veil thrown
over her shining curls, floated krucefully around her,
and the two brides stood in felrful contrast on either
side of Clarence. Violet'said sftly, * Clarence dear
am I notstill thy wife ?” and e looked lovingly and
pityingly on Alico Lee. The 4w hnd just pronouno-
ed her his wife, and as such had vowed to love
and protect her., .

Clarenco gasped, and almos{fainted ; but friends
wero ready with restoratives and it was thought
the illncss arose from his dehhte health.

When the tones of the towrclock struck the emall
bours, the gay assemblage lispersed, “The festive
rooms were silent, and a sulln melancholy brooded
apon tha haswt of him who sonld hava heen mnst
gay. When they retired to’the bridal chamber, a
shudder run through his frime, a8 he felt & touch
soft as tho onress of a uﬁihyr, drivldg every thought
of Alice from his mind, &3d turning }t towurds the
invisible one. l

Erring Clarence ! thusto win the conﬂdmg affec-
tions of a trusting one bt to teach her the anguish
of married life, when th} holiest affections of her
husband cluster around énother. Erring Clarence !
thus to bo untruo to thy jouthful love, becauso sho
is disembodied, and cannd minister to thy physical
desires]  Ab, bitterly wll you repent, when you
have drunk the oup of mgulsh to its loathsome dregs
A fow sunshtney days yassed over the head of Mrs,
Clarence Elton, She soo1 disoovered that thero was
a sorrow preying upon tlé heart of her husband, over
which she had no contol, -for it was wrapped in
mystery whioh slie couldnot penetrate, although sho
fanoied there was somo Ink within the past whioh
bound his spirit. He'wss kind ‘and gentle to ber,
but his love partook mow of the quiet naturo of fra-
ternal feeling, than of tls devotion of true oconjugal
love. ‘

Onoe, when ho had’ bcm on a visit to & medium-ar-

-{ tist, he returned with thi plcture ofa lady who, he

said, used tobea pln.ymlto of his in youth, and un-
der it was traced the natoe of Violet, He. hung it in
his study, where alwaysjiwhen he was alone those
oalm ¢yé& looked down dom the oanvass upon htm,
as well as from heaven, :

How could she, whoselife tool: its’ colonng from
his, help but notice his peculiaf aotions, and how
eould she help being saclened by the sndness whioh
haunted him. She 1mdored his’ conﬁdouco, entreat:
ed him to unfold his helrt to hor, and let her udnun-
ister the balm drop. B;t he was mexornblo, lntend

any’ more, ~ And when 1 am " gone, motheér, do Hot 1ét
one regrot make you unhappy. ~ The angels will be
my “tenchers, mother, un/.l I shall be educated more
truthfully and more easily than if I bad remstned
on earth, +I'will be with you someties, When the
auol zophyr floate - among the” trees, think it bears
some love fraught message from your Violet. . When
the ourly ﬂowers peep up from the turf upon my
gro.vo, think kow 1 used to love them, and’ think I
‘am- twining bright- spiriwnal flowers into graceful
, garlands, to entwine. your brow when you come to
another sphere »
Violet closed her eyes woarily a8 she exbonded her
hand to Clarence, who_pressed it fervently, but as if
it, wero almost too sacred to return love’s prossure:

. "I love you, Claronce,” said Violet, « bettor than’
any one in'heaven oron earth, I would glndly live
. to bo your bride, and o mistress of your iittle cot-
. tago among the roses. Ido not court Death’s ohilly
. olasp,but I oannot evado it. B truo to be, Clurcnoo,
-and o the spirit-laud I-will wed you.- Life will be
lonely-desolate—and perhaps.you may; ot be able
to realize my spirit presence; but, as sure as I exiat,
~ L will be your wife as mach as if I wore embodied,
bun you love a spirlt wifo?”_continued sho, snnllng.
"+ #Yes!” And the manly tone tremblod a8 he said:
oI pledge truth to theé, my Violot: Ohb, 1 chnrgo
the angels to sheltor thy young Bpirit ln the strnngo
land where' you are. going, It acems, ‘now, to mo,

ho.t my arm gould protect thee battor thu.n unothor s,

o oven though ic were an ungol’s," nnd he kisled her

' whlto ltps, # How oold your: llps uro growlng, Vlo
lotl “Would tho.t I could bcor the poins of deo.th for
’Olﬂ” o . . o e

fading senson had come, | o TR

Violet’s presence was gome, and ‘s slight’ cough
hounted him almost constantly. But it was soarcely
heeded, and he thought it would .pass away with' the
keen winds.and frosts of winter—but it llngerod un

almost unuoticed guest,’ N
The intimacy. between young Elton and Allcs ‘Leo

attachment, and fanoled it conjugnllty.
One evening Cluronco told Alice he loved her. &nd

- | asked her to.come and inbabit his tonantless” heurt
-Had he forgotten how an angel owned it for her w..’

ored retrent ? Oh, no; but everything: boyond tho
grave segmed enshrouded by a veil of mlsttoism which
ho could not penetrate,

hovered'over him as he.bronthed the vow of love to
anothor, and tears dropped from her eyes.. "As Clar
.ence pressed Alice to his bosom almost as he had en-
ciroled Violet in days gono by, & cold ghlver. pnssod
over'him, and ho remembered Violet’s dying words,
« I am thy spirit wife.” But they soon passed o,\n.y,
and agninturning to look at. Alioé, ns she stood by.
his side, with dew-pearls sparkling in her raven hair
ko goms,.and her eyes a3 bright as-tho ovening
stars; ho praised her benuty, kissed her lips, onllod
her his' .own,'and they parted.. .. - ¥
UThat nlght, ag ho lay | hal? dreomtng on his couch
ho heard the full of . footstep as light as tho pattoy-

stood in. spiritual: beauty before him, Bhe smiled;
but therg Whi'g ) lnolsnchuly sadness in her smilo, as
she so.ld, “Tlofd

-Clarence. had grown pale after the sunsh;no of |

grow-stronger, until both mistook tho nature of their .

Violet, his-own.¥iolet, .truo to htm still in heo.ven. ,

ing of, rsln-dropﬁ. on the oarpet, and suddonly Violet -

: me. ‘Do not wrong an-
other!” Then stooping,. sh \kissed him with her :

- 'When Clarence first awoke:he felt that ho had ln- 7

away for the love whioh she:supposed Clarence bors |-

the wealthy aristocrat, were adorned with ‘a dogreo '

speotro, almost, with Alice gleumxng in her bl‘ldlll ar.|.

whioh never a‘wooing zephyr even, had roughly kisa.|

AN GEL' MUBIO. - "
thn the twilight weeps 'nouth hor azure vell, -’
And tho sweel flowors slgh as tho duy grows pale,
Then’ an ungol comes on hor silver wings,

And'a goldon harp In her hand she hrlngl. '
.. "Boft, sweet and. low; '
¢ .Rich numbors flow,

~ And I hush my breath while lhs angel slngs!

Oh tho love-rays fall fromn hor dow-filled oye,
Like tho soft star-boams from tho twillght-sky ;
And she fins my brow with her fragrunt winge,
*Whilo she gently strikes on tho golden strings !
Bof, sweet and low,
Rioh numbers flow,
_AndI weép for joy whllo the angel sings |

Liko the soft South wind, whou It woos tho _flowurs,
Like the glad hlrd’s notw In’ hile love- wroathed bow Crs,
Like the thrilling slgh of the wlnd- liarp's styings,
" Are the rapturous tones that tho nngel slngo '
‘Bof, swaet and low,
. . Glad breathiugs flow,
- And I dream oflovo whilo the angol sings!

Like the plalntive voico of tho monning pine,
Like the wild, wild wall oft tho Leaving brine,
Liko tho groans that swi oop ‘on the night-wind's wings!
Ia tho strunge. sad song that tho nngul slugs!
Durk, deep and low,
.+ Bud tmonnlngs flow, :
And I weop with the sud while the angol slngs! -

Thon a lofty straln on thé rich harp swells,
Aud tho soul of bllés In Its muslo dwells;
Aud the tldo of song, o’ar Its glowlng strings
Flows freeh and free from the Eden springs!
Soft, sweel and low,
) Rich broathlugs flow,
- And I dresm of Heavon whilo the nngel singst

DREAM-LAND.

BY>CORA WILBURN,

“0Oh spirit-land! thou land of dreams!
A world thou urt of mysterlous gleams;
But for Mg, oh thou pleture-lnnd of sleop, - -
Thou art all one world of affuotions deep.

And thy bowers are falr—ovon as Eden falr,

All the beloved of my soul are there!

The foring, my splrit nust plnes to sco,

The cyoes, whoso lovo hath been life to me."
Mus. Hgumans,

From the realms of the truo and the benutiful
comes the angel Sleep, aud lays his haud in bleesing
on the woary brows of tho sorrowing, the teiling, the
faint and weary eues, who oft with ‘fervent” prayer
and earnest supplication invoko his coming. Led by
that angel’s hand, the loved ones meet beneath the
arching heavens‘of a bette‘g’cllmo. and heart-throbs
are mingled—holy kisscs ‘showered on the bended
brew ' from dear familiar lips—dark tresses wave,
entwined with the howme-flowers, there nestling years
ago; and the voices of the found and beatified are
musically soft and tender as of yore—only tho un-
dertone of earth’s forcadmdowings is wanting—for
those voices havo mingled in tho hosanuahs of
angels, and know no more of melanoholy and regret.
There, in that epirit-realm of dreams, faint glimmor-
ings of tho future’s blesseducss breaks upon the
awakened soul, the unsealed vision, the oar attuned
to oelestial harmonies, the spirit enrapt in recogni-
tion, joy and thankfulness!

Far, far away from earth—where the sounds of
its discords reach not—where no tone ‘of human
misery mingles with tho festival strains of the ex-
alted and the pure—in & world of light and joy and
beauty—in a land of eternal summer, does my spirit

to recoguizd amirl tne Juminous bealyy ve wwviwgs v
faco, the humgn lineaments, the *eyes whose love
hath been life to me ”—my mother's face! I know
not, whether upborne on tho pinions of faith and
prayer, my spirit meets that radiant 1mngo in some
planetary isle of bliss, or in some contemplative
height where mutual aspiration builds an sltar, sa-

& world inhabited by angels, and 1 feel there a strang-
er, by tho awe within my soul—the thrilling con-
sciousness that I, a dweller of a darkened world, am
trending the sanctuary of beauty and holiness.
There, the lofty heights of aspiration lead to sun-
lit plains of peaco and contentment ; there the spirit *
of music dwells perpetually, and sings from crystal
stream and gushing fount—from forest shrine and
woodlaud depth ; but her’s are no longer the envied
themes of earth, Not tho faintest diseord mars the
perfect harmonies of Tove, tho peans of joy—the
hymns of nature—the songs of the blessed! No
cypress twines around the placid brow of the spirit;
the amaranthine flowers of Paradise encircle it;
her sceptre is a wand of rainbow light.

There, no mists obscure tho landscapo’s varied
beauties—no threatening clouds e’er dim the vaulted
dome ; but higher scraphs pause, on their cleotrio

There, in temples of light, Younded on Truth, up-.

membrance, formed of immortal lowers—the tokens
of duty performed and - viotories achloved. ‘They
mingle in fragrant bonuty, the roses of oternal love,
the lilies of pure thought, tho violets of humility,
the bridal flowers of promise. Undying laurel
blooras beside the cherished hawthorn, and elusters
of forget-me-nots—not perishable as those of earth—

. lng'tobswisely gorT T O

- Atlength a dehrmus[stchncss came upon him, and
in his wandering momts he made a full revelation
of everything he had ac long kept, ‘Poor Alico! how |
pale and wild she: grew P’ tho burnlng wordp fell one
after nnother from his “lps. ‘How despairingly ‘sho

| olasped her buho to-her broken heart, and weptl She

tried to reusou, but of ghat’ nvu.ll Is reason, when
hope is livid and dead. She tnod not to'obide Clar-
enco, but the thoughts ould oomo that ho had fear-
fully wronged her. had long: felt that there
were domnnds in his m{um whioh she could not an-
swer, harp-strings which she could nevor vibrate,
but she-had trembled uwd thbught it was too late' to
reoognlze the faet. Eprorntlon seized her. Clar:
snce had won hor-carly love, when it was nJewol ho
bod na oasket to shield, 8bo in hor girlish onthusl.
asm hnd grasped at lovt, but found it like' the " ap-
plos of tho Dead Soa. Discord and 'unkind ‘feelings
‘arose botwoen her and her loyu.l husbnnd and om-
bittered ovcry moment of thotr llfe. : o

.Olarenoe’s health. gromw moro nnd moro ‘delicate.
Consumptlon had pinohed its pale fingers about him,
and gaoh day his brow grew paler, his cheek thiuner,
and his gough more. hollow, until. he. pushed : life’s
oup aside, and went up to drink.it with Violet in
heaven, lenving Alice o young widow and the moth-
or of his child, whloh résponsibility he  had imposed
upon her without repaying her by. hig oonjugu.l Jove,

.+ Brring Clu.ronoel sweetly sleep, .thy ,ashes in. tho

mlont ohuroh yard, where Alioo Weeps without a lor-
ing memery of the past to bless her, .and, happy " bo
thy, splrit in its now-found homo, gluddouod by the

Ou_vptlll, Olo,reuco, und I read,in

hourt-ougol of thy existence,

with treasured memorics, and the cottngo “honcy-
suckle waves its fragrant bells, laden with home rec-
ollcetions—with heart-secrets entrusted to its caro
in days and" years long past. Thore, the musio’of
forglvoness lingors; the ZEollan strains of aspira-
tion, the -clarion  tones of inspired daring ; the min-
strelsy of heart and spirit, echoes sweetly, trium.
phanily, amid the ‘arohed voults,” the soulptured'
plliars -of- ‘the "Mind’s . temple, socredly - guarded,
filled with the j Jjoyous life of a first lnsplmtlon—tho

remembered- flowers, arise -the strains once issuing
'from & mother’s lips—the cradle-song we heard her
sing, when the world 'was flied, with joy and wonder
to the sceking eyes-—-tho exploring feet of childbood,
Hark ! :from aoross the sunlit waters, orimsoned aud
purpled by the gorgeous passlng olouds, comes Qre-
membered dir ;-that ohronioled the first: vague day-
drcam of: poetio-.anud longing youth; when love’s
roses blossomed-’neath the summei’s fervid ray, the
‘heart’s expansion, the spirit's forshadowed glitapse
of realization, far, far boyond the earth; . Oh llsten,
dreamer! bebold the bitter experiences' of the ppst,.
as heralds of orownlng glory—tho frult that turned’
to nshes on tby. lips, bangs in golden beauty from
yonder boughs, & treagured thing of worthl
.Tho funeral wail is ehanged to the triumphant
hymn the tears of anguish changed to orystul dew-
drops, thu.t bloss and fertalizo;. tho spikoa that
wounded are stlvory ‘shafts of ilght tho,ught quioks
encd by tho-spirit’s suffering ; {nspirations, glowing,
puro and beautiful, mocked by night and pain I Botl

|n beautiful.loveliuesa] winged charitiss, and holy

often ronm in dreams, to mect a dear, familiar form— |

cred to the spirits’ meeting ; but I know thatit'isin |

‘1are men, und women are women

oourse, to behold, .with placid joy, so. fair & warld, -

reafed by thought, are ‘twined the chaplets of re- .

_blogsom in _azure beuuty ;. jesanmlne snd | lyy_greet

melody . of Jimperishable gong. With  the wnving of -

fanes of :worship | what eeraph-forms’ there gather’

ststerhoods. angel motives, stunorownod hopenl
What “sympathies arise, from treasured themes: of
yore! how. much of. unspokon poetry..is musically
|rhymed by angel -lips! what - flowers of ‘recoguition
fall,and fragrant tokens strow the sloping heights of
progresa in that dream. lnnd of the spul! Thepe the
guiding motivo of life is made manifest in athou-
sund vared forms of beauty—in o' thousand min-
gling strains of welcome and rejoicing. Love—tho
purifier, tho beatifiod, the saving angel of the dark

ened earth—reveals himself in dazzling glory, in .
triumphant transformation in his favorite land of
dreams, No tear-drops stain his angel coronet; no
earth-blight fastens on kLis magio wand ; no‘doubt or
fear invades his god-like heart, to mar the- beauty
and the mujesty of his faco—to repol his thronglng
worshipers, .

me to thy arms, and thoy onfolded mo with' & suvrng
clasp. There fricnds, lodg- since departed or os-
tranged, we meet again, and no cloyds of fear or
timo are on their sereno brows, There, thou the .
loved and fully trustod dost stand again, and the
pallor of death has ﬂed%hy cheek, the lingering
mistrust has left" thy heart, thine eye beams bright
and bluo, the roscate glow of health and youth is
on thy face, and lovo etornal dwells within thy soul.
To the bowers of friondship ‘and to- the breast of
truth-~{o the shrines of prayer as to tho halls of
wondrous love, tho guiding spirit leads my feet in
dreamg—far from tho encroaching cares of earth-
life, tho shadow and the gloom, the terror and the
coldness of life,

“Oh, spirit-land of drcams!” over thy enameled
plains and towering heights my spirit wanders
often ;-and methinks I gather strongth from thy
purer atmosphere, thy lovelier scenes. Dalioious
melodies linger on-mine oar for. many days, and
haunt my soul with remembered glimpses of a Para-
dise of purity and song. Often, encompassed with
darkness, warring with wrong, I lear the distant
echo of-the spirit-song of victory, and before tho
prayerful vision gleams & moment the spotless ban-
ner of the conqueriug augels; tho distant vistas of
that fairy land of repose and bliss, ’Mid loneliness
and Leart-trinls, sweet, low voices whispers—+Come 17
and the beueficent angel guides'me to the blessed
islo where iy mother dwells, and beauty, love and
hope blossom in harmony—where my spirit is
strengthened arew for the conflict—where tho evers,
visible, evor-speaking God, reveals himself more
clearly—where thought and aspiration are realized,
and-the aims of life are unfolded, its discords ban-
ished, and its many ills forgotten, Deeming it a
blessed privilege to behald; although dimly, that
saored \\orld--knomng that aspiration, faith and
prayer will uplift us to its beokoning, summer
shores—oh, let us guard our hearts from evil, that
we may become worthy of communion with the holy

us this boon, but that purification of heart and
thought and motive can alono render us worthy of
communion with angels.

Bavrex, Oct. 29, 1868.

“FAIR PLAY FORWOMAN,".
The brilliant Howadji, Mr. George William Curtis,
tho third on the  courss of # Fraternity Lectufes,” .
delivered his lecture one evcuing last week on the

topio above names. 1t was a pleasing and nttrnotlve
prnoriiance.  MEBUMUIL wav i casemc g sennvaa

The question 18 not at all whether men and women
differ from ench other, or whether thereare not differ-
ences of duty arising from differences in sex, In
a general way, man may be oalled . the intellect of
hunmmty, woman the heart. Man, we suy, woos;
woman is won, Ho is warrior,.and scholar, und
father ; she is mistress, and friend, and wother. It
is an lustluctlvc ruquxrcmcnt also, that every woman
shall be estentially womanly, as that every man shall
be truly manly ; so that there is no sdoh coutemptu*
ous uicknamo for a man astocall him » Miss Nancy.”
Tho question is not whethor women are en. Men
‘No Loy is 80 con-
temptible ns the she-boy, whilo the he woman puts
all men to flight.

These differcénces, and the duties nrtsmg from
them, liave nothing to do with the questious arising
from the other rights and dutics of wen and women
in human soctety. The sexes have domestic rela-
tions in common, but men and women are both mem-
bers of soclety. They both enjoy a membership of
tho political state, as well as the headship of families.
The sexual sphere of each is plainly indicatéd by na-
ture; but men have always nssumed to regulate the
sphere of women in those industrious and political
relations which have nothing to do with eex, and
bave nlwnys treated them, not as equal with men ia
all sooinl rights, but as svoially auxiliary and sub-
ordinate. *fn every age, and in every country,”
snys Gibbon, ¢ the wiser, or-at least the stronger of
the two sexcs has usurped tho powers: of the State,
and confined tho other to the cares affll pleasures ot
domestio life.,” This- 18- the resume of history, said
Mr. Curtis, mado by & comprelensive scholar.

The lecturér said that unquestionably both men
and womeu in this country have o better geueral po-
sition thaa they have ever onJoyed in any other
country or age; aud in.some portions of the couns
try, there aro laws and usages which justify thé as-
sertion that women are wore respected among us
than in any other country. But the question is—
What is the spirit of our society and.the charnoter

as courtly ns Sir Oharies Grandison, or, with Joseph
Surfuce, wo may mako the most beautiful protesta-
tious; but thisis a question of practice, aud net of
prol'csstons and it is ono of our v.ational weaknesses
constantly to oonfound our professions with our per-
formances, Thus, for instance, we profess to hold
as our dlstinotive prinoiple, that *all men are ore-

wmatter of fact, nearly one-seventh, ol' our whole pop- .
ulation lies in tho degradvtion of the ‘mast odious
system of slavery krown v histery, .

8o profound {s the feelliag of the iuferiority of wo-
man to man, that publia opinlon holds the emlnence
of woman in soience and art  to bo exceptionul, and
in literature- at best equivecal. -In puinting, Rosn
Bonheur mzy be very well—for o woman. ln natu-
ral science,. Mrs, Somerville Is counted extremely
clover—for o woman. 8o in prastical soionce, tho
woman' ‘who _proposes’ to scek medionl and surgical
knowlodge 'by going to medical colleges and disseot-
lng rooms, in ‘order to devoto hersolf to this most
pious_ profession, almost. loses her .reputatlon, dis-
gusts tho' faculty, and benumbs soclety with pulayt
But, thunk God] sald $he lecturer, there ‘are womon
in this country who chidose to do what God has given
thetn the power to do, and to answer to him und nat
to Mrs, Grundy-for doing it.

My, Curtls maintained that ove humun bomg
bas the natural right to do what Gody hag given him
the ability to do, within tho limits of the morn] law’’
and that evory human ' being has arighit to be pro-
teoted in the fruits derived froni the exerolse of that
ability.. This belng go, how oan the recognition of-

equal power in making the laws that govern sonloty?
Can the question-of sex possibly affeot this right 7"
Acoording to the demooratio principle, our ght to -
shave in tho government inheres in our humanity ; -

the governed, they have the’right to partioi

.

.

- There, oh my mother ! this radiant soruph leads |

ones of earth, now dwellers of- the spirit-realms,
believing that no outward professions will obtain for -

of our-laws ?—Womay-bo-as-gallaut as- -Lovelacey o~ e

ated free and equal beforo tho law;” and yet, a8

| these rights be seourcd excopt by conceding woman’s .

and as governments aro Inatituted for the welfdre of .‘;

iate 1!1
the ormotlon of tho govol'nmont; snd on '\h& o

I it

i i

2 e

AT TN

S ¥

R T ST

¥
§
4



will.be

«

0

-

unless the state assumes thac women, 28 a sex,
: are practically minors, or intellectually incompetent,
] they cannot, with any justice or coneuwncy,\be' de-
L barred from the exercise of political rights. .
! Mr. Curtis expressed his regret thnt he was obliged
: to close, without being able to say ‘all he h.ml iutend-

éd.  Our duty, said be, as honest and Christian men

is to keep our own minds free from pre-
TR d hich tends to the

judice, to encourage exery project which o the
emancipation of womnn from every social, legul ane
industrial injustice, just as we do everytlung'whlcl'n
tends to & siwilar ewancipation of man, m}d ittack
. public opiniou with its own weapons. If it lnughs,
we ean laugh again; if it scowls and sweirs. we cid
laugh the more; if it cants and sncers, we can still
laugh on. B .

Laughter $u the wrong side is like the cry of

hyenas among graves:-but a lnugl_: on'thc side oh
right i8 like the carol of birds in spring-time, whicl
the echoes of heaven love to repeat and prolong the
“happy music ; and then, like that Khan.io the l;.nsb-
ern atory, whose gates, were- never closed, but uoo.d
open day and might to all who chose to enter, so
that, when no traveler passed, the wind sang in the
doorway: but whether kingd came or beggars, God -
was a constant guest—so be our minds ever open to

° ¢very ‘gencrous thought, to every humane movewent,
knowing that, whether the majestic cause of anout-
raged- race claims our efforts, or the timid claim of
some wrouged woinin dewawls our symputhy, then
and there God anid Huluauity have come to test our
heart’s bospitality ! . /

of Xight.
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SIGNS AND SYMPTOMS. -
Almost everybody, in these times, feels that some-
thing great and momentous is in the immediate
future. And although splendid misanthropes and
fatalists like Carlyle ure loth to entertain hopeful
- views for wan’s social or religious condition, judging
from the corrupt circumstances with which we ave
all surrounded, yet we believe that there are indica-
tions in plenty all about us that go to show to every
miud that properly heeds and interprets them, that
progress is the -inevitable destiny of the race. Let
us, at any rate, rather follow our wishes, our long.
ings, Day, our very dreams in this matter, thuu heed
the dreary croakings of those who put hut little

faith in humanity at the best, and are willinz_to se
nnwmeg Txceps vuu gus aiready made 1t plain an

‘palpable.

We aver, therefore, in looking at this subject
thoughtfully, that all the signs of the times go to
raise our cxpectations for the future; not that any
grand things are to be dome for uy, but that the
world—that is, the leading, the shaping, and the
truly magnetic minds of the world—will take bLold
and do there things for themselves. In the outset,
it is'necessary that men should Yecome awakened ;
should behold their true relations to themeelves and
to each other; should be able to perceive somewhat
of the great and silent laws that run through their
nature; and should understand in a better degree
what is the purpose of their life, and what in fact is
their destiny., And it is just in this direction thnt
they are becoming awakened and enlightened. These
compose the signs and the symptoms, Here lie the
proofs, abunduntly around us, We behold inquiry
and investigation on this side, and rebellion and
opposition on that. lndependence is more openly
professed, and individualism is more within the
public reach. :

* And this movement is the more gratifying and
full of permanent promise, from the fact which all
candid observers are now willing to admit, that it is
silent, steady, and unseen ; from the fuct thatitis
working, in truth, below the surface and out of
sight; that it proceeds from and draws its energies
from an influence as noiseless gs it is thorough.
Demonstrativencss and show are not apt to be the
necessary attributes, or proofs, of o ‘change of
thought ; these come only with and because of the
action that is based on that change of thought, The
popular mind, wo all know and eve, is, deeply
stirred. Deople are literally makifig inquiry now,
even about the streets, to know what they must do

g g baved: ™ Rellglot-thiat "imatter for daily life

and daily labor—is brought more into common con-
cerns 3 is made more o subject of common talk ; has
pushed aside the disoussion of frivolous and irritating
topics, and promises ere long to claim is- proper
place before the mind’s attention. ,

Had this stato of -things existed only five or six
years ago, the leaders'of the people would ‘hardly °
bave understood to what secret cause to refer it.

* - They would, however, undoubtedly have ascribed it
" to thelr own great ‘infuence over the popular mind,
. primarily, aud, seoopdnrily.'hnye thanked God that
* they were allowed the blessed privilege of doing so
very, very much towards helping on the Millehqililil,
But now they can conscientiously and honestly set
up no such claims. They know these * wonderful
works ”” have none of them been performed through
their immediate instrumentality, but rather in the
. face, always, of. such obstacles as they have chosen .
obstinately to set up, It has been done in epite of
their help, and by no means in consequence of it.

And being forced to recognize and acknowledge -
.such a mortifying fact, it is the most natural result
in the world for them to turn- around and declare
that the infinences that have outwrought such good

" and noble consequences, ave by no means correspond-

" . ingly good and noble, but rather demoniac and dis-
bolical. 1t is the logical consequence of the faith
they opcnly profess in the efficacy of their own
peculiar oreeds and dootrines. .. As’ they believe, or
pretend o, believe, that-nio good can be “brought
about’except ‘through the operation of that Intricate
.4nd Inexplicable religipns, machinery of whioh they

‘{or demon at nlf

- | nothing about it. ' . ‘

form themselves the soveral minor nnd'meohn‘nicnl
parts—so they believe, or pretend to believe, that if
any, good is represented to be otherwize brought
about, jt must of ‘necessity come from that indus-
trious and ubiquitous personage whom they take

{such au angelic glee in dc&'\qminating the DeviL

But idens have been sown broadcast. They are
swelling and sprouting. Even now they are thrust-
ing their Leads slowly, and almost timidly, above the
surface. Everybody who feels deeply aud seriously
at all, feels that thie crust is being. broken. There
are secret forces, as of valcanoes, working steadily
and sileutly underneath, and in good time they will
burst through and make their appearance in the
upper air. There is no keeping them back; there
is no controlling them even ; they must be permitted
to have their own way, and the results they will
finally produce will be the natural results of sucha
variety of forces, Of course seeming chaos must be
produced before matters social,” political, .nhd re-
ligious combine naturally into their proper propor-
tions again; and timid minds wil¥ almost think the
end of all ¢created things has come, because they are
uot able ns yet to understand who or what is again
to restore order. .

Silence always precedes the hurricane, The pause
in the storm is gencrally ominous of its more vigor-
ous return. When men are breathless, as if they
were intently engaged in listeuing, it is to beex-
pected that something of serivus import is about to
be said or done. That secws, iu 4 great degree, to
be the position of matters now. People are silent,
siuiug nnd-wniting. Men scem to hold something
in expectancy. They feel that the hour has oot
come yet, but that it will soon be along. ?
And what is that great hour going to bring?
That is tbe question. They who are awaiting it,
know what it has in store already.  Not wiracles—
uot wonders—not a new dynasty, or a new set of
weapons for power to make use of—but frecdom,
liberality, charity, largeness of thought, individual

| responsibility. With these gifts, generous and awple,

the world will be renewed. - This involves no sort of
miracle; nothing more than a direct return to the
olden, natural, and fundamental laws. The change
will not come with shouting and cannon-firing; but
as the morning light dawns over the tops of the
enstcrn mountains, -

MOSES, OR THE APOSTLE—-WHICH?

The New Bedford « Mercury "’ of October 26, con-
taing * an outlinc " of a discourse by Rev, Mr. Craig,
delivered in that city the previous Sunday, being an
attack on Spiritualism. The subject is * Future
Life,” and some friend has requested us to answer
it. If the outline is a fair one, we sce little to’
angwer ; it is only worth being merry over. There
are no new points of attnck chosen, but people are
gravely told that all the marvels of this age are but
tricks of charlatans, which but shows that he knows
nothing of the subject he has undertaken to speak
about. It may do for thick-headed, old fogy profes-
scrs of ancient languages and institutions to cry out
all is kumbug, delusion and trickery, because they
are so wedded to the past, so buried up in its grave,
that these phenomena, which certainly nre contrary
to the scieuce and theology of the past, cauuot be re-
ceived by them; but the people, who have not
cramped, their brains to fit old notious, as Chinamen
do their feet to make them &mall, know that wonder:

ful things are done. ~=4 despite professars and then
wpnns,gwul cry out—while, perhaps, they bend their

necks to the “superior knowledge,” of the latter (put
an interrogation point there, reader)) nevertheless,
tables do float in the air.
" The principal argument is drawn from the law of
Moses: * A man or & woman that hath a familiar
spirit, or is a wizard, shall be put to death—they
shall stone them with stones.” If Rev. Mr. Craig
considers this to be God’s law, and believes that God
to be the vindictive person he is represented to be,
the quicker he gets a pile of stones together, and
goes to work pelting some of the thousinds who have

| familiar spirits, the sooner he will appease that per-

son’s wrath. No matter about the drop-scene which
might poseibly be let down on that stage, which
sometimes is reared by sheriffs, in obedience to bar-
barous- laws, given by Moses, and still cherished by
an enlightened people—better suffer hanging, than
n hell of torment cternal. :

The legnlizing of murder is thé only one of the
barbarous laws of Moses that moderns do mnot
scoff at, when some stiff-necked brother, who patterns
after the revengeful God, hints that they ought to be
put in force now. Ninety:nine out of a Lundred of
his laws are absurd, and it-is a disgrace to any
clergyman to quote them gravely, excopt to show
what animals men in the past were; and an insult
to any congregation of jntelligent men and women,
to ask them to follow that lawgiver of an ignoraut
and barbarous age and people, We find' it was ne-
cessary for Moses to give forth a law with a ¢ thus
saith the Lord ” to it, threatening with the samo
death as the one above.mentioned, those who did not
attend decently to the commonest necessities of man’s
nature, 8o prone were his subjects to wallow, like
hogs, in their own filth! Do the people of New Bed-
ford want the laws of Moses? The laws of Moses

quoted, except as historical evidence of tho state of
man in the infancy of the race. Yet, notwithstand®
ing all Moses’ laws against mediums; ho.and the
priests consulted spirits continually, Of what use,
then, his laws to us, who; even to the mennest
among us, aro more'c&pnble'.‘of governing than this
old lawgiver? . i
Poor Mr. Craig thinks there is no
phenomenn. Hesays:—

thing real in the

The ground of this prohibition may or may not be
the fraudulent natire of the phenometia. Probably
| the whole thing Is an illusion and a sham—no glioat
in the affair, but only a silly or cun-
ning human dupe or ¢harlatan; Perhaps:this is all
the reason why tho Biblo warns us against it. . Per-
haps there are profounder rensons. - S

_ Hercin we see the man’s ignorance. Hq Is not fit
to teach his people either of the phenomena of Spir-
itualism or thé Bible, for it is only probably, or per-
haps—no certainty existd fn his own soul—he knows

There Is one very curious, paragraph in thereport,
which we quote, and leave the affair:—, .

Necromanoy, or Spiritualism, (8 very ancient de-
lusion,) is, by lts own* confesslons, a consulting of
ghosta, ' Witchoraft and magio are avowedly a con:
sulting of devils. Now if s ghost or a-devil were to
come to me; and offer to reveal the sccrets of the
present condition of a deceased friend whom I love,
God has enjoined ime to olose my cars against the
illicle disolosure, *~ . T\

Now, what is a ghost? : Webster says (and-he‘is
eckuowledged to give the tadanibg st words, snd
those who speak English, genigrally spéak in socord:

wero those of ~liate “and forée, hd “ouglit tot 1o bo

ance with". his '-inmrpretatio'},) that ghos!; ‘(Saz_..
gast; Ger.; gelst,) ja spirit; soul of man ;thé soul of
a deceased person ; the soui or Spirlt separate from
the body.” ~And . Mr. Craig says that Spiritualism
is the consulting of ghosts; gn‘d he also says thatifa
ghost were' to come and give him intellegence of a
deceased friend, God has told him, through Moses, to
olose his ears. Well, suppose that deceased friend
was the ghost who came to bim—a wife, & mother,

if it bade him do a, good? Does he believe God ever
bade him do it? We think not, agd in contra to
Moses, we place the apostle of later days, who preached
Christ and the new law of Love; which Moges knew
nothing about, or, if Le did, had only an indistinet,
fur-off vision of . ' The_apostlo says, ¢ Brethren, be-
lieve not every - spirit, but try the spirits, whether
they be of God,” givirg as a reason, that there be
many false spirits gone out ”” nto, the world.

Now the apostolic language clonﬁrly tenc'hes that
the brethrem of Christ's churchwa far more respeot-
able institution. than that of Moses, were in the
habit of believing spirits; and not only that, but every -
spirit, (all sorta of spirits.) And it scems that he
did not forbid them to consult or converse with
spirits, but only cautioned them to try them—to see
whether they were good, and their aims goodness and
truth. He gave as a reason for this caution, that -
there were false and-evil, as well as truc and.good
spirits, gone outint& the world, --Here is spirit com-
munion allowed—nay, advised. '

Instead of quoting Moses, as . Mr. Craig does, the
apostle bade the brethren seek all the good—and to
use it, too—they codd find in spirit-life. And this
was eighteen hu_ndrq;l years ngo, when Moses was
held in as high estem by most of the church, as
Jesus ignow. By this we way argue that the mo-
dern is more aged, “pld fogy,” thinks more of Moses
aud his antiquated iistitutions than the ancient did,
who lived in the fyst century A.D. Verily, Mr.
Craig, you are a sloy coach, or your reporter has
sadly misquoted you.

_ -JUSP AT DARK,

One starts a gréat-pany fancies—some of them af-
ter tho pathetio ordert-in going home from his busi-
ness just as the nigh1 is dropping down. - The even-
ings set in early now)and consequently the lamps
are lighted in good sejson. You see the shop-girls
returning bome from fheir weary day’s work, them-
selves weary, and grajeful for the blessing which the
darkness brings along with it. The little newsboys
are working their tafhinery for selling papers, with
more vigor than at aiy other time inthe day. Cart-
men are hurrying off fheir over-worked horses to the
stables, the heavy wa
with their rattling, Here pagscs a file of merchants’
clerks; there a strean of mechanics sets in, carrying
their pails in their hajds. Tho life of the scenc is
particularly to be remyrked, for it exhibits the world
on it8 way from work homewards; and the world at
that hour acts out its feal, truo nature.

We can then catch sjatches and shreds, unbroken.
ends of conversation, s{ch as, if adroitly put togeth-
er, would form a mosaf worthy of any man’s atten-
tion. On this side conps a mau who evidently is in
trouble at the result of { recent law-suit ; andon that,
another who has just mde a lucky speculation; and
caunot, by any possibilly, keep the joy of it to hiw-
self. IHere conles cne whose heart iy full of grief
at tho loss of some dearfriend ; there.ong who fenls
savagely at the wove & ‘some political opponent,
Wwhich without doubt obst:uT his own personal pre-

tensions. Now a young gitl speaking ever so softly
and confidingly to Ler comjdnion, of the beaun she
bad only the other eyening | again, a conple of young
men, oue of whom is settingforth to the other the
memories of his last Thankigiving ot home in the
country, and expressing th) earnest ‘hope that the
coming anniversary may h
store for him.

Such variety—such ineo:
ness—such distance! The
jargon—tho rattle of wa;
shrill whistle of boys, bent|on roguery, above all!
‘Then the long rows of brilignt gas-lights on either
side—the dnzzle and glare of the newly-lighted shop-

patibilities—such near
hatfer—the olatter~~the
ns and carts—and the

apothecaries, and the hotels| Omnijbuses going off
all nx;eund-—lifeeve‘rywhere—ncbivity, although much
wearied with the day’s-expefences, on every hand.
At this hour the city street ¥ full of fadaies for us.
We combine men and circunptances into new forms
there. Imagination, warmfd, much by sympathy,
becomes kaleidoscopic with §s sudden changes, and
fairly delights and puzzles pis with its freaks apd
fantastio operatisns, e alvays wish then that the
world might become, if only for the passing moment,
all that it is possible to wislf and hope, and pray on
its behalf. o

- THE NEW BIRTH.

- Anna Cor, only child of Lewis B.and Frances
Ann Wilson, died in - this gty Oct. 27th, aged 12
years 7 months and 17 days.| Funeral services were
beld at her house on Saturda; followi'ng. The casket
from which Annn had dehrted was drossed with
taste, in.full dress, and-it-seened-that the child slept
rather than that she had le
aninate it,

the form, nd more to

a father—would he, could he, turn the ghost away, |

ons drowning all other sounds

4

ve as much happiness in |

wipdows—the great shows ht the restaurants, the :

down the street, packed an{ jammed*full, Bustle .

N

the morrow, and then Anta was’born’ again; and
went to dwell in‘that kingdom of heaven from whick
her angel visitors had come to,weloome " her apirit to
the splrit’s resting-place. Her death’ was "poaceful,
and her features cetained the smile of oosw'nm’ient
which rested upon them when she left for her new
home. .

. WHAT THE THING IS.

4 Dr. Randolph, & celebrated Spiritualist, has open-
ly recanted. In 8 lecture at Utica, on Sunday last,
he stated it as his caudid opinion, founded upon an
experience of nine years as a medium, that 8piritu-
alism was one third imposture, ouethird insanity,
and onethird diabolism. Mr. Randolph: declares
that insanity is the usual fate. of trance-mediums.
He has received and uccepled a call to the Christian
ministry /" ‘

Well, it 'lifts a desperate lond off our hearts at
Inst, to know what Spiritualism really is—yes, to
know the very Worst about it. After all the vain
attempts of the Beechers, and the rest,.comprising
the clergy and the men of science, the savans and
the linguists, ¢ Greeks and Romans,”—and each one
proved nfterwards to be as much in the wrong ns
the. investigator who had undertaken to describe
and limit it before him—it is . truly refreshing and
satisfactory to find out at lust just what this *pesky
thing” is. “ One-third imposture,’ (and Dr. Ran-
dolph ought certainly to know about it,)—t.one
third insanity,” (which it is not ‘tobe expected he
can talk quite so rationally about,)—and “one-third
diabolism,”—(which is probably what he does not
underatand.) And then to have it from such excel-
lent authority ! For, as it relates to the * diabolism,”
we do not seo what is to prevent “good” spirits
from communing with their earthly friends, any
more than “evil ” oues. Or isit the case that the
little devils have all the favors and privileges in
this respect, and ure at perfect liberty to go about,
up and down the face of the earth, seeking whom
they may deceive ‘and destroy? While the good
angels, the pure and loving niessengers of God’s
grace, are kept confined within restricted limits,
unable to communicate with those to whose souls
they are naturally drawn by the strongest ties of
sympathy, deprived of any efficiency, and without
the ability to work a single work, no matter how
valuable, let them burn ever and ever so much with
the desire ? '

The key to this whole pretended revelation of Dr.
Randolph, we think, can bo readily found.in the
last line of the paragraph at the head of  these com-
ments. “ He has receved and accepted a call to the
Christian ministry/” After nine long and weary
years of persoual experience in the business of *im-
posture ” and « diabolism,” we should think he would
be very excellently qualified to miuister to the church
which would, upon such a confession, vote to receive
thim a8 their teacher, with not & day of trial of his
!sincerity. How preposterous it is, after all! If a
,body of truly sincere and religious men really be-
lieve Dr. Randolph, or in fact any other publio me-
dium, is candid in a confessjon of this'character, we’
would give but little for the depth or the quality of
their religious sentiment if they could be satisfied
with such a person to teach their souls the way to
Heaven.

But we will here inform our brethren of the
church, that Spiritualists in this quarter do not con-
sider Mr. R. a loss, while thoy sincercly trust he

will be more worthy of the confidence of the # Chris-
tian church,” than he has been of that of thé Spirit-

‘ualists. We do not think he left our ranks too soon
ifor our credit, for, although possessed:of good me-
,dium powers, Randolph had not “sufficient stability
to keep him from falling .into temptations which
.precluded the possibility of his being recoguized an
supported by Spiritualists, e
We wijsh him success i all that is good and true,
j Whether in the church or out of it, and hope he will
prove a better minister than he has a medium, else
"he will find as poor support among  Christians ¥ as
' he has among Spiritualists, and be obliged to seck
another shelter. .
Shall we see Spiritualism shivered to atoms now ?
Perhaps « the church ”” or * the press ” imagine that
.this one man's power is omnipotent to effect that
i result, but we think the many, while they admit the
presence of some of Randolph’s elements in Spiritu-
alism, will deolare his vision perverted, and decide
‘and maiutain that at least one half of the new light
is truth. ‘ '

s

GOING TO THE BOTTOM,

A sporting man in New York city having been
fecently brought before the public tribunals, on one
of the gravest charges of which our laws take cogni-
zance, the incident ‘has very naturally opened the
discussion of what the atmosphere and surroundings
of a professed gambling house exactly were. The
newspapers are doing what they can,in their way,
to let tho publio into the mystery that broods around
ithese establishments, and so, of course, drag many
“things to the light, of whose existence thero no one

ever entertained a serious-thought, But by far the
most interesting aspect of the matter is that which
it is made to wear by tho candid explanations, not to
call them a-defence, of the accused proprietor of the
place in question himself. Ho states his cuse.with

80 much nonchalance, and with such an air of perfect
frankness, too, that one is really tempted to give
him that serious attention which ia ordinarily for,

but with landlords, tailore, shoemakers, hotel kee
ers—in short with all classes of the community wit},
whom they have pecuniary transactions,
‘Professionally, they manage, of course, like othep
business men, to have a slight advantage over oy;.
siders, but while, when dealing with brokers, spegy.
lators, .politicians, and all “classes of traders, yoy

.| mever know how much you are cheated, the gamplep’

aliows every man to see and reckon for himself the—
precise per centageagainst him in a game of change,”
There -is, to our mind, with all the manifesy - -

effrontery contained in the above extract, s certain,
amount of cool, practical philosophy, which deseryes .
consideration. The man has evidently spught to get
at the bottom of the social arrangement. - He hag
given his opinlon on_certain . practices.and profes.
sions ; and it is our opinicn that, to refleting minds,
seems very fully to correspond to the facts In the
case, At any rate, it will compel thought. It wil] .
force men—some men—to look with niore care inty
the present-and existing arrangements, and make
them more receptive to the great truths that arg
floating hither ang thither among the people, looking
for proper minds to inhabit and work in, Yes, eveq
from o gambler may the most valuable hints re.
speoting society, respecting religion, and ,respecting
aught else, bo taken, Thero never yet was a Naza.
reth, out of which it was not possible for some sort
of good to come, S

CONFERENCE AT 14 BROMFIELD BT, -
‘ Wednesday Evepi;g, Nov. 4.

“'Mr. Wilson was called ‘to the chair. The'snbject
continued from last week—¢ Is anything wrong 3
Mr. Chapman read the following, which he had pre.
pared for the occasion s— o

I believe there is no wrong, I have no definition

| for it, because I cannot give a deﬁnitiqn ththing,

or that which hns no existerice. But if I were to
give & definition of what a wrong would be, I should
say it would be an injury inflicted on man by him- -
self, or another affecting bim as a being, or entity, .
finally and completely. Such, for example, as would
be cndless damnation.” This would - be a wrong, and
a crime, and the greatest crime we could conceive of,
and God, being the responsible party for it, would be
the greatest oriminal in all the universe. But hap-
pily we can say; that 'no such determination can find
a place in God, and no such calamity can overtake
the race. _ ' .

What we sce 05 wrong, is ‘npparent, not ‘rea), and
my definition of this is, the infantile condition of the
proper powers of man. Man is a step in advance of
the animal creation, and while some of Lis species
secm to stand entirely ahead of the animal; others
seem to reach back, and take hold of the animal. In
some, the dividing line between them and the animal
is marked; in others, the distinction is barely dis-
cernible.  You have all seen an animal man, dnd if
you have looked at him with a philosophic eye, you
.bave seen him atrong in the man-animal powers, and
weak in the proper manlood powers. Do you cen-
sure him for being thus ¢ Then go andquarrel with
the tiger, because ho i3 not the lamb, and the hide-
ous serpent, for his poisonous tooth..

You do not damn the Hottentot for not making
the discoveries of Newton, nor the intensely religions
Hindoo imother for sacrificing ber children at the
command of the gods,

Look at apparent wrong ; Judas betrayed Jesus,
and, fronr that hour, his name hag been infdmous
among men, ‘Treason 38 & nameless deed; we feel
it, we cannot talk it. It is true, we must haté it.
Philosophy may analyze motives, iutroduce palli-
ating circumstances, and comprebend all results;
still we must hato the treason, and hate the philoso-
phy that does not hate it. Wemay not be the ally of
Orthodoxy-in damning the traitor, but we must take
sides with her in damning tha treason.

Judas was a traitor, and Pilate a coward, and how
else bnt in the hands of these men could Jesus have -
been crucified ? Andif his death was the world’s life,
then Judas and Pilate, in action, were benefactors,
and let us save the men, aud damn the treason and
the cowardice, and rejoice in the good that come
through their evil, (apparent evil) . ‘

“We cannot always comprehend the complicated re-
lations out of which actions rise. We have no power
for divining motives, other than that which analyzes
actions, . We may perceive tho logicpl reintion be-
tween cause and effect, but while the, effect is potent
to the sonses, the cause may be iavisible. In this
case, superstition’ nsuully settles the matter by mi-
racles, imaginary gods, and imaginary wrongs; while -
enlightencd reason suspends judgment, and enters
upon investigation. .

""But as we cannot always determine causes, so
nelther can we always determine resuits in their . -
widest application to life, wheu we consider life as
alwn;s\ existing, and a3 made up of an infinite gerles
of changes. Starting upon a great principle, we
may determine upon human actions as they effect
thig phase of Tife, and the next phase succeeding
this, but only partially. We can sec only a segment
of the circlo of life, and only that segment can be le-
gitimately the. subject of criticism. We know not
who repented most on the other continent of life—
Calvin or Voltaire. It may be difficult to tell whether,

Rev. W. R. Alger, in’ whos{ Sunday school Anna °
bad been a favorite pupil, ponducted the funeral -
services, and made a touching address. The echolars |

bidden to persons of that ealling, by such as style
themselves the moral part of the community,

of her class at the Franklin whool were present,-and
each brought an’ offering of: flowers as & tribute of
repect to their schoohnatg’s momory,

,This ‘innocent little girl added another proof of
the power of spirits to 'hold converse with mortals,

-While- she' was sick, she ld' her parents that she"
knewr-slc Was gaing to. the epirit-land. Whea asked
how she knew it, she said, -» the spirits told mo so.”
She saw a gréat many about hier; but sho said there
seemed 1 be five particular iiri&s who talked more
freely with her than others, ahd who assured her that-
the Father had kent for her, hnd that they were sent
to recelve her spirit, as it fretd dtself from the mor-
tal. They told her she would be happy with them,
and not to fear the change. | Anna. expressed a-de-
sireto go with the spirits, but did not seem to be
entirely reosnciled - to leave her dear parents, whom
she loved tenderly angd devotedly. A few days be-
fore she departed, she was héard to ask her heavenly
vistors if. shé could « not romain a little longer, for
Ilove dear father and mother too much to leave
them now ?” Bhortly her countenance beamed with
delight-~she said audibly, « Oh yes, that will do”—

#| then torning to her parents who were much affected,

she pot her arms about thelr neoks andsaid, “ I wish -
you would not fecl so bad, for if you will not, I will;

stay with you dill to-morrow,” - Bhe ‘did tarry till s

-and to mako themselves visible to tho mortal eye, -

 The following extract from his communication we
subjoin:=

“Gamblers, like stock . brokers and Wall street
specilators generally, whose pursuits are identical
;in prineiple, from the very nature of those pursuits,
-hold their passions and temper in greater eheck than
any othegclabs of men. They are quicter, and ha-
bitually put "up with .more insults than any other
men, not because they have less pluck, but because
they see no use in having a row, and they know that
excitement from any cause invariably gives their op-
poncat an advantage over them in play. To show
temper at the loss of money, would make a gnmbler’s
friends lose cohfidence in him, and be less willing to
* stake ":him when *broke.”" 1 simply wish- to sbhow'
that gamblers are necesearily the coolest muer $n the
community. ‘ ' '

* There- are men here in New York, whose wives
cannot tell by their husband’s appearance, conversa-
tion or temper. at.the breakfust table, whether they
lost or won $20,000 the night before, and it'is the
aim of évery sporting man to aftain that mastery
over himseif. Yes, indeed, gamblers are the least
likoly men in the'world even to lose their
about money, much less to commit a murder for jt,
Eyery man of the world knows that there is o ditf.
culty in gétting every cent of money o gambler has!
in the world, If you can only win it of him, Bat
there's the rub. ~ Cards are very uncertain. things,

I will not attempt, in this connection, to defend
gombling, but.I will bazard the assertion hat, out-
vide of thelr professlon, a more Lionest and honorable
set of men oannot be folz:ld than gamblers. - Nor do

T affirth s, that mqn bap mo powér to defeat shat

temnper|

Cromwell had any advantago over- England’s mur-..-
dered kings. - If’ Charles’ was-unscrupulous in the - .
means to-maintain’ his prdrogative, Cromwell was
his murderer., Cxsar would take the liberties of the -
peopleand: Brutus would take Cwsar's lifo, - Wis
the conflict between nmbition and patriotism? Who
knows? ' If Cmedr would be usurper, Brutus was as-
sassinator. DBrutus is the world's uoblewan, and
who shall declaim against Ciesar ? -
But let us look & moment at man, and sce if he
has tho power to do wrong—that is, to do an act of
positive evil. Man hus the power of will, bit that
will-power is limited, both in ' its excrcise upoa him- -
self and others. I take the ground that man cannot
Injure himself, that is, as I linve defined injury. He
may iufliet upon himeel? phin, byt that patn will
soon cense, by exhansting that upon which it feeds,
for it will destroy the body, and then crase to be.
But if the body were eternal, then he might infllot -
an internal pain, Man has not he power to tran-
gcond the purposes of his Being. If that purpose is
good, then tan can do'no evil. It will B9 admitted
that God has a purpose in man’s creation, and what. -

purposo, No'matter whas that purpose s, whether’
it contemplates jome ‘or another ultimato condition,,
the loglo of my position is the same.. In man’s will:
power lies his’ fndividuality, or his apporent jode-.
pendenoe. This. will-power fa inberent, apparestly
self acting, and jts tendency is to gm'..“.'%‘!":'!"??,‘"?‘,iﬁ
independene; nnd but for tho limitations st toila
action, it would run into absolutism’ jtself, sud,
thiit event,'mizht commit awrong. " It fsererywhisre

1 refer molely to their usactions with. each other,

clroumseribed by law, The will cann act wi ‘«
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motive. This frequently wnntmg. but oftonor the |
power, man cannot destroy lnmgelf-lns soul,” He
mny spill’ his ‘blood, and’ cease 'to. breathe, but the*
man still lives. In populnr lo.ngungc, ho has com-
mitted sulolde, but more phllosophloolly, he has, by’

& necessdry fate, " yielded to' the law. of dissolution,

which appHes to his body. He has violated no law,
for his death was provided for in the ecoriomy of na-
ture. . He has done. nothlng,‘_tyherefore, not ordained’
of God, and, oonsequently, nathing wrong, He must
distinguish between an external faot, and an interfor
or ultimate prinoiple. Death ftself is a groat law,
but the manuer of dying is simply an incident at-
tending upon that law, If it be within the power of
mun to annihllate his being, then he oan commit &
positive wrong, and Le cannot do this upon the scoro
of free will, without limitation,

" If God had determined “that this- human body
should bo the eternal habitation of the spirit, then
certainly man, by the destruetion of this body, conld
commit a gerious wrong. Suppose man destroys the
‘body, he only excoutes tho law.of God; and, indeed,
I oan se¢ no not of mnn’s, wluoh does not run
parallel with tho law or purpose of God. It may be |
said that man is frée to .not within certain limits,
His frecdom is within o circle—béyond tlmt ho can-
Let us take an illnstration.

Tho Btate gives the judge a discretionary power
in the a.dmmlstratlon ‘of law. For a designated
offence, ke may fine the oulprit not less than o,
nor moro than five hundred dollars, -His discretion-
ary power lics between these two points, and beyond
these he cannot go. So God has given to man o dis-
cretionary power, and that power resides in the will.

This power of discretion given to man, is in exaot
harmony with the laws and the .purposes of God, so

that a collision between them s imporsible. To put

this in o stronger light, i nno,gme o moment the in-
finite God delegating to man a power greo.ter than
that possessed by himsclf—and this must be the
cage if man, in the use of & mere discretionary
power,.could commit a positive wrong--o.nd thereby
transcend the trust committed to Lim.

Man onnnot avoid the fact of death; but he may,
in the use of this dlscrotlono.ry power, modify that.
fact by prolunging the event, or hastenlng it, by
opposite courses of conduct. He cannot avoid eating,
and sustain the body ; but it is in his discretionary
power ‘to make a glutton of bimself. And so this
power of choice or discretion ‘applies to ull the con-
cerns of life.

Man cannot aveid the fact of a future life; but he
may modify that life by the use of this disorctionary
power in tho formation of character. Man has no
control over' Lis existence as a fact—that i is, he can-’
not choose to be born, or not to be born,.or tobe
born at this place, or that place; but, being born, ke
can gualify his existence to tho exact extent of the
disoretionary power confided to him, and lying be-
tween the two points which Le cannot pass, and no
more. Thus far Lo is free, and no further. And

certainly e can commit no wrong s against the |

decrees or purposes of God; and it is equally certain
that Le can commit no wrong in the use of this dis-
cretionary power, unless lls discretion transcends
tho purposes for which it wes given, This last will-
not be contended for by those who .acknowledge the
Deity to be infinite in his attributes. No, there is

_ nothing cssentially wrong in all the universe of God.

Man, like the world he lives in, is exaotly balanced,
and makes his revolutions around the mngnetio cen-
tre in virtue of two counter forces—tho attraotion of
dependence upon his God and his fellows, and the |
repulsion of his individuality or selfishness. -Either
of these forces destroyed, and man flies from his
orbit, and is meanwhile & wreck,.and so will bo un-
til nature’s equilibrium is restored.

But most of us are only comets, sceking an orbit,
sometimes in the solar system, and sometimes out of
it, darting away upon the unexplored and boundless
decp. Our-carth was once o comet, sporting thus
upon the besom of “thewoutstretched and trackless
space—full of wild anties and youthful vagaries,

But now Low uaturally she performs her daily
round, never once .spoiling o day’s work by inatten-
tion to business! So should we be, and do. Time

shall make us planets, and then we shall bound o'or |

the celestial courses, true to the attraction that

draws us home to the Infinite, and true to the repul-

sion that preserves our individuality,

Mr. Wilson mado gome remarks in defence of the
negative side of the question.

Mr. Wetherbee said, we sco so much to improve, to
mako better in the world, that the thought is con;
stuntly suggested to the mind, is anything right?
Chango is counstant; we pass from point . to pmnt,
from no to yes, and from yes to no.

A logical, broad, comprehicnsive view of things—of
the past,. present and future-—leods us to say there
is no wrong—

4 All discord, hnrmony not understood H
. ' All partial ovil, unlverssl Kood.”

But are wo to look on tlungs in this bread senee,
or should we look at'them as finite beings.” In a lim-
ited view we sce much that is wrong.
wrong to add suffering to the sufforing poor, to op-
prois the oppressed—eelfishriess, misery, and all de-

- gradation Beema wrong.” But if wareview tie past, by

. examlnatlon wo find that the daorkest hours of human’
: exlstence are the most beneficial. tp the soul. “We gce

good coming out of suffering, and what we call wrong
is-but the means of blessings. Thug wrong is wrong
for the time being, but not wrong in the ultimate;
while if we take wrong for the time being, ot as &
‘means ultiniating in good, the world is full .of it.
Wrong is-only wrong in detall, while & view from

_first to last makes all right, aud there is no wrong.

* Mr, Edson presented a paper, in which he said, I |te

‘helicve that alnost everythiug that is, is wrong;

others havo. taken the ground that ovorytlung that is,
is right.- There may be truth-in both extremes
—probably the truth lies botween them, By what’

. autherity do we call this right, that doubtful, and
" the other wrong? By the authority of the soul, from

which there is no appeal.  What is this—the author-
ity of the soul? Perceived or conscious truth, Truth
is elernal-~its voice is the action of the interlor mind,
flowing from mental or. spiritunl light ; its effeot is
positive, and "its being individual existenoo; it ob.

. tains in mad by conceptlon and’ birth, not & bxrth of
* the truth; but & birth of indm(lunl ‘knowledge of its

existence. - Truth shown fs suthority for the “soul— [
it satisfies it in proportioii to the soul’s capavity: for

_ reooptlon, whloh conatitntes each soul an individual

sovemlgnty to perccive, define and determine for him.
selt’ what is true or right.. Henos progresslon. or
o Inoreased and inoreo.slng oapaclty to Judge what is

"right, With me, there is wrong and evil by wrong,

which s to att or oherish the desire in opposition ta
my Lighest porobptions of justlea'and truth. - fiy evil
$'mean the bad effeots that follow wrong notions, Ouy.

, oheeﬂul ph)losophers tell us it Is tiot 8o, thnt there in

o P . .

It scems |

no wrong/or evil beouuse God I8 infinite In goodness
andeverywherspresent cOnsoquently thereis no plade

for wrong or evil to orlglnnto, noohance for it to exs .

It if it could-opous¥. ~We answer, God's presence and
goodness do not prevent our existenoe and the, éx-
ercise.of olr powers to do wrong . o.nd/ produce  evil,
henoe we Infer that God’s goodness and. presence iy

Hn qunhty and essence, not in time and spaco~that

Lis is that quality and ossence that {s above condl.
tlons. is not affected by them, but effeots all qualitles
and conditlons in proportlon to their oo.po.olty to bo
effedted by Lim, :

We presume that this inference is correot, beonuse
we know by experienée thatin proportion as we be-
come purified in lovo we fecl God’s. presence; as wo

ual llght we see him 1}1 his works; a8 wo become
passive and receptive we Lear his voice saying," Do
thyself no harin—oome up bigher ;”” and as wo obey we
become interiorly oonsoious of his'all pervading cs-
sence and quality ; we kuow that it.is an embodied
prinoiple, springing-up within our weil of life, from
which fioweth every good and perfeot gift.

Our philosophers tell us that God is not only ia.
finite in goodness, and everywhere present, but that
he is the dause of alt oauses, so connected with cach
individual link in the endless chain of onusation that,
if wé sever o single link, the tenthor ten- thousandth,
it brenks the ohain, and God ceases to bo, or has lost
the control of the universe, - We answer, the figuro
used is not a rod, if it 'were it might bend or be bent
and not be broken the figure is o chain made of jo.

links, not fitting, and ﬁllmg, not having found their
proper benring, consequently mot receptive, There
may be materialistio animalism, or animal Spiritual-
ism, porhaps a discordant, hellish condition, and our
philosophers tell us that this is not evil—that it is
universal good because God is not only infinite in
goadness, everywhere present, and the cause of all
causation, perfeot in every conceivable attribute, om- '
nipotent, and consequently could not Lavo created

perfect in every conceivable attribute, and omnipo-
tent in power, "that he could not have designed evil,
that o must have foreknown thatit would ocour, and
that it would out-work the good ; but we will not ad-
mit that God oould prevent its ocourrence or hinder
its contaminating lnﬂuence, for there are moral im-
possibilities with God as well a8 man. God couild not
vonceive the undeveloped oupaoity In man to do right
and enjoy the good, without conceiving capacity to do
wrong and suffer the evil; God cannot iuflucnce the
human capacity to choose—if he should, the thing
ohosen would be the choice of the soul of the universe,
oand not tho choice of the human soul; God cannot
develop the moral charaoter in o finite being without
subjecting him to temptation. There cannot be
tomptation without desire, and opportunlty to devel-
ope this desire.

Henco we say that evil is a bad or disagrecable
condition which proceeds from wrong notions ; “that
ignorance is the oesasion of its occurrence ; that ma-
terial or animal desires in connection with excessive
love for the apparent fbod is the cnuse ;' that tho
conception and development of purer aud still purer
desires is the only cure; that prayer is the best
means to cure it, because prayeris the passive, re-
ceptive, or divinely impregnated condition that con-
celves justice, exccutes the Divine will which
saves the soul.

- No progressive man oan live without prayer. Tho
oapnoity to pray is in the germinating principle of

ter, and obtains its consoious existenco in man ; it is
the divino spark thdt kindles the refining firo within
tbe human soul, which must burn out the chaff, and,
consuming the dross, eventually ultimate an cffeot:
worthy of its cause. -

Permit us "to say, in- oonoludmg these unargued,

but, to me, self-evident: propositions, that 1 had
rather go to hell than ngt to go nnywhere, because
God is there omnipotent for good, but powerless for
evil, except in low condiions of quality, or essence,
that have obtained in firiite beings.
God, the perfeot father and mother of us all, will
ot suffer & child to be spoiled, because he does not
sparo the rod—he bolds it out tbrough the laws of
nature, permitting us to whip ourselves to our
hearts’ content: ancf when Wwe are tired of evil, the
toys and bubbles of Iife, and siok of the husks of
truth, wo begin to cherish the desire for the sub-
stance of truth; then our Father reaches out his
liand and rejoices to help us;. wo put our trust in
him; and, a8 we do this, tho germlnntlng principle
of life shall “swell within us into buds, and burst
into blossoms, and grow under the ,sunshino of -n
perfect oause, and finally ripen into perfect fruit.

Remarks were made by Mr. Coolidge, Mr. Brad-

| bury, and Mr. Adams, which our limited space pre-

vents us from inserting. - _A. B C

THEATRICAL NOTIUES,
The two weoks’ engngement just conoluded by
Edwin Booth at the Bosoou Theatre, though far from
being a profitable one in & pecuniary &ense, is never.

become rofined in thought, and ih mental and spirit-

dividual links ; it may coil, and recoil, and not be .
broken. It may render from its coils its individual -

wrang or evil.  Wo answer: we believe that God is

life that manifests itself n all departments of mat- |
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Dr. und Mrs, IIuthr—Fam‘ given' at the C’onfa-ence—-
Rodgers, the apirit porlrau?amler—l’craonal—,s_ym.
path/ witk the Indians, <~ ° '

New. Yonx. Nov. G, 1858.
Messrs, Eprrors—The- arbltrators in the case of

deoision, deereemg o separation of the pnrtres, and
the ready money—seven hundred dollars—to Mre,
‘Hatoh.- Of oourse, in & Iegal point of ‘view, this
vordiot is of no weight. If I understand the pro-
ceeding correotly, it was based on o simple agree-
ment hetween the partles, to submit their djfferences
to frionds, aud abide by the result; but tho deolsion
carries with it nothing of the fores of 0 divorce. As
to the propriety or impropriety of separaté bed and
board, in this partioular instance, I have nothing to
‘say, for Ilaok that full- knowledgo of«all the oir-
oumstances neceasary to the formation of o wise
judgment’; but, on the gencral question, I desire to
onter.my protest, with all the forco that language
con command, agaiust that laxity with whioh many
Bpiritualists seem disposed to regard the,marriago
tie. ' I do not learn that anything inal, if
oharged, wus substantiated against Dr. Hateb, and
conclude that tho verdiot was rendered on * general
principlos.” -

Tho reaction ngmnst the rampant skcptxcism.
which has recently manifested itself on the part of
one or two individuals here, is Lringing to light an
array of astonishing fadts, many of wlucb,@ghnps,
would not otherwiso have been -heard of. Among
the number related at lnst week’s Conference, was
one by Dr. Orton, who said thaton that very day o
most reliable mer chant had made bim the following
statcment :

* A friend of his, n.Bplrltuo.llst ‘becamo involved
in his affairs, and finally appenled to friends in the
spiritworld for help. This was promised. He was
dircoted at a certain hour to go to the.oorner of &
portioular street, when lelp should come, He did
8o, When o stranger approached him and placed a
bag in his bands, without speaking o word, and de-
parted. This bag was found to contain seven hun.
dred dollars in gold. At other gimes, and in a simi-
lar manner, additionnl aid was sccured, until the
whole sum amounted to sixteen hundred dellars—
sufficient to relieve the xndmduo.l from his embnr-
rarsment. -

Mr, Smith, of Chicago, related the followmg' A
gentleman in New Orleans, four or five years ago,
entrusted to his brotherin-law, in 1llinois, cighty
thousand dollars, to invest. Tho brother-inaw
afterwards repeated to him that tho moncy was
invested and lost. B8till, subscquently, the New Or-
leans gentleman failed and beeame poor. ~ He was
soon after developed as a mcdlum, when the spirits
informed lim -that he had been deceived by his
brother-in- luw, and that tho money Ke Lad sent to
Illinois was not lost. Following .the advice of his
invisible friends, he repaired to Illineis, and for
three years Las been supplied, in very unexpeeted
ways, with money to carry on an expensivo law-suit.
His spirit friends, meanwhile, furnished him with
facts, told him whero to find documents, cte. His
lawyer eays he will succeed. A month ago he came
to Chiengo with five cents in his pocket. It was.
neoessary for bim. to have seven hundred dollars at
encc. Where should ha,get it? A baoker, the
most unlikely person ip ‘the world to apply to in an
emergenoy of the kind, loaged him the money, with-
out a dollar of scourity, on his simple promisa to
pay, if ever ho should get able to do so.

Tho same informant bas also related to me the
following iucident couneoted with Rodgers, the fo-
mous spirit-painter of Columbus, Ohio:

Mr. Rodgers was at Chicago, at the house of Alder-
man Green, a prominent gentleman and lumber mer-
chant of that eity, whero he'exccuted portraits of
two children of Mrs. Green, and of the father of Mr.
Green, The originals were all in the spirit-world, |
and Mr. Rodgers had never scen them.
likeneszes wore in a group, and were drawn in
colors, with crayons, insthe following manner: “The
artist, in a trance state, or at least with closed cyes,
scated "himself at a table with his materials, in a
room darkened to a moderate twilight, and sharing
off from the different crayons to be employed, the
necessary.colors, used his fingers a8 a brush in the
exccution of his task—the figures in their relation to
him, being drawn_wroug sidé up, * 8till under these
impossible condltrons-lmposslblo to merely human
skill—the plctures tirped out admirable likenceses,
and fine specimens of art. . Thero was a oircumn-
stance conngcted with the likeness of onc of the
children, of sad interest;- which occasioned the mo-
ther to shed tears ‘as she first beliold it. The left
car was maolformed—indeed, imperforate, external
nieatus belng entirely closed. -During the life of tho
ohild, this’ Uefeet had been concealed, by parting the
Lair on tho rxght side of the head, and . drawing it
down over the car, Now,in the picture, the hair
was parted on the left side, and the - malformed ear
exposed. To'those who can_credit this statoment—

Dr. and Mrs, Hntoh 1 understand, have rendered a |

Tho three |

and the authority on which 1 make it is unquestion- | .

{]urope in the Spring; whore he will doubtless follow
n tho footsteps of the illustrious Hume,.

There is to be o moeting of sympnthy for the
abused Indinns, at the Cooper Tustitute,’bn Monday

Cheever, MoClintogk, Chapin, Bellows, and other emi-
nent clergymen-and gcntlemcn, are among the sign-
ers to the onll, ™ | . lonx.

evoning. Mayor Jiemann, Peter Cooper, Rov. Dra..

MOVEMEN '1‘8 OF MEDIUMS,

Mrs. F. 0. Hyzer, the eloquent 1mprovisatnce, will
lecturo in Boston every Sundoy in November, and
will reccive calls to leoture in this vicinity week
tvenings dugjng tho interval, Address, Dr. K. F,
Gardner, Fountain House.

Warren Chass will lecture, Nov. 14th, in Bethel
Vt., Nov. 18th, in Newport, N. H.; Nov. 2lst, in

The Busy ‘élﬂiurlh

.22~ CoNTENTS oF THE DBANNER.— 18t page—
Original poetry ; continuation of #Rooky Nook,” by

Sketeh Ro. 6 of the # Experiences of an Old Nurse, »
entitled “Te Coxression,” by one of our best con-
tributors. 3d pago—A fine story, entitled “Cran-
ENCE AND VioLer,” by Emma D, R. Tuttlo; # Dreay-
LAM)," by Cora Wilburn, cto. 4th and 5th pages—
Editorials, (.orrespondenoe,’ Conference at 14 Brom.
field . street, ete. Gth page—Five columnsof Inte-
resting  Spirit-Messages. Tth page—Correspond.-
ence. Bth page—Pecarls; synopsis of Misa Hare
dinge’s lecture on * Modern Spiritualism,” delivored
at Musio Hall, Sunday evening, 81st ult., and Mrs.
Hyzer's leotures it the Melodeon last Sabbath.

& ¢ Lire ETERNAL ”— which wo intended to
print in this No.~is unavoidably postponed until
our next.

243~ Haws' Brass axp Coxcerr Baxp will start
on o tour tlie 15th of the present month, and visit
Portland, Cleveland, Montreal, -aud _other places.
They will give ooncerts at Portland, 1sland Pond and
Montrenl; also parade with the Cleveland City
Greys and give a concert in the evening,” As this is
one of the finest Bands in New England, our readers
10 the above localities should not fail. to embrace the
opportunity offered. of listening to thelr niugic. Tho
tones from the gold bugle, played by ‘D, C. IIull are
allowed by good judges to bo vory fine.

Bank or THE MeTrorons.—In accordance with
tbe requirements of the general banking law, tho
President and Dircotors of tho new * Bank of tho
Metropolis ”” havo recorded a copy of their stock list
in the Registry of Decds, and also filed the same in
the offico of tho Secretary of the Commonwealth,
preparatory to entering upon business. .

2y~ We read in the Scriptures that » the crooked
shall be made straight.”  Acting upon this precept,
doubtless, a certain religious society in South Malden
have censed to ben unit. 1t scems that a clergy-
man by the namo of Cruikshanks, by o bard majority
of the church members, was settled over said so-
ciety ; whioh faot has caused much dissatisfaction.
The consequence was—as tho minister refused
to resign his commission—that & large portion of his

o uew society, aud now worship in o newly built
chapel, under tho .stylo of the “Straightshanks.”
If this is n’t acting “Vaccording to Seripture,” what
is? .

7=z~ It will be seen by thoso interested in tho
Harwonial Colony movoment, that the timo of hold-
ing their next Convention has been changed from
Nov. 7th to Dec. 26th, at tho same place, The * Di-
rectory ” are examining different locations and hope,
at the mecting then to be held, to decide where they
will locate their first colony.

Foretax News.—The Gaiwny steamer Circassian
brings Burepean advices to the 26th uit. New
soundings for an ‘Atlagtio telegraph line were taken
by ‘the British war steamer Gorgon, on her lato pas.
sage out, from Newfoundland vin. Fayal. Tho Por-
tuguese government has delivered up to Franco tho

has arrived at Constantinople.

7o~ The following philosophic verse, we find
in Alger's Selectious of Oricntal Poetry:

All immortalities are cirevlar in form:
* The transmigrgtion of the suul is truth divine.
If ondless linear progress were each bolng norm, .
The whole creation would at last beeome u lne.

Cautrorxia NEws.—The California Overland Mail
of the 1lth ult, arrived at St. Louis on Saturday.
Rumors aroe nfloat of new gold diggings-that have
been discovered in Calaveras County, some thirty
wiles from Stockton, and said to be very exteusive,
The Frazer River cxcltement has died out ; miners
are returmng in scores, penniless and dlshenrtcned

72~ 0. King, No. G5+ Washington strect, keeps
on hand a fresh assortment of Botanio and Ecleotio
drugs. " His store is the repository of the largest
pumber of roots, herbs and . other articles in this
line, for o retail store, in the city. He has fecilities
for cotnpounding medicines, which are unsurpassed,
and those having spirit preseriptions, will do well to
have them’ prepared by him, as none can 80 well do
as o Pharmaceutist. o

NBW PUBLICATIONS.
Phillips, Sampson & Compnny. have announced
the following books, to bo pubhshed SBaturday, Nov.
18th: ,

Holmes, in 1 vol,, 12 mo.. 860 pages, with char-
acteristio illustrations—prico, in oloth, $l.

Mrs. Porter. 2d page—Poctry, by Mary. B, Davis;

parishioners withdrow from'the said churoh, formed

ship * Charles Georges.” The U. 8. frigate Wabash |

Tue AurocRaT OF THE Breakrast-Tante, by 0. W.-

Manel ter N. I, ; Nov. 24th and 25th, in Pittsields
N. 1, (his nativo town;) Nov. 28th, in Natiok,
Mass.; Deoo. 1st, 2d and 34, in Dover, N, H. ; Dec. 5th
and 12th, in Portland, Me.; Deo. Tth nnd 8th, in
Kennebunk, Mo. ; Deo. 14th, 16th aud 16th, jn Ports-
mouth, N, IL; Dec. 19th, in Newburyport, Mass, ;
Dec. 21st, 22d and 234, in Salem, Mass,; Deo. 26th,
in Worcester, Mass.; Deo, 29th and 30th, in Bos-
ton; Jan, 2d and 9th, in Providence, R. L ; Jan.
12th and 13th, in Windsor, Ct.; Jan, 16th in Hart-

I ford, Ct.; Jan. 23d and 30th, in New York ; Feb, 6th
and 13th, Philadelphia ; Feb. 20th and 27th, in Bal- -

timoro; March and April, in Ohio; May, in Michi-
gan. Address, No. 14 Bromfield street,-Boston.

Miss Emma Ilardingg will lecturo in Portland,
Mo, Nov. 14th; in Mbptreal, Canada, Nov, 16th,
17th and 18th; and in DPhiladelphia, Pa., Nov.
28th, Miss Hardinge will spend the mouth of De.
cember in-St. Louis, and be happy to receivo appli-
cations from Western cities for o' part of January
and February. Address, during Noveruber to 194
Grand street, Now York ; and during December to
tho oaro of A. Miltenberger. Esq., 8t. Louis, Mo. Miss
Hardinge unquestionably ‘stands at tho head of the
publio speakers in tho field of Spiritualism,

H, B. Storer, inspirational medium, will fill the fol-
lowing engagements: Iu Worcester, Mass., Nov. I4th;
Lowell, Nov. 2lst and 28th; Burlington, Vt,, Dee.
5th o.ud 12th. o will visit other places, leoturing
four ovenings in tho wetk,,bcsxdcs Sundays, if the
friends will make early arfingements with him to
that effect. Address him-at Lowell, Masg., until the
last week of November; after which, at Burhngton,
care of S. B. Nichols.

Mrs. E. J. French, of New York, will lecture
in Providenoce, R. L; every Sunday in November.

ings during November, in the vicinity of Providence
and Boston, Address her at No. 27 Rlchmond strect, .
Providence, R. I, '

Loring Moody will lecture on Spiritualism and its

14th; Middlebore’, Sunddy, 21st ; and, on interven-
ing evenings, in neighboring towns or vitlages.
Friends of truth are requested to make all needful
arrangements,

‘Mrg,. Charlotto F. Works will speak in Taunton,
Mass,, Nov. lith. She will make cugagements to
speak on week evenings during the interval. Ad-
dress, No. 19-Green street, Boston, While at Taunton,
addvess Willard Tripp.

Mrs. Ada L. Coan will bo at Concert Hall, Bur-
lington, Vt., Nov. 10th and 11th, and give Ler won-
derful public manifestations. Friends in Vermont
who would liko her services, will writo immediately
to 8. B. Nichols, Burlington, Vt.

Mrs. Fannie Burbauk Felton will lecture in. Wil-

Nov. 21st and 28th, Dee. 6th and 12th. Those wish-
ing week evoning lectures in that vicinity can ad-
dress Willard Barnes Felton, at either place.

A.B. Whiting ‘will speak in Waltham, Sunday,
Nov. 14th; in New Bedford, 21st and 28th ; and in

lectures during tho week may nddrcss him at either
of the above places.

Prof. J. L. D. Otis will speak, November 21st and
28th, in Portland, Me. Ife will answer calls to lecture
at aay opher time, a8 his school has, for the present

term, passed into other hands. Address him at

Lowell. He will receivo subscriptions for the Banner,
Miss Rosa T. Amedey will speak in Woburn on
Wednesday evening, 10th inst.; in Washington Hall,
Cambridgeport, 5uuduy, 14th inst., nfternoon nnd
ovening.

Auna M. Hendersou will lecture in Williamantie,
Ct., Nov. 21st aud 28th ; after which ghe will visit
Philadelphia. Friends wnll please address Ler, dur-
ing the month of Nuvember, at Newton, Ct.

98th, and may be engnged for the 21st and 14th,
or aay cvening during the montl, by addressing him
at Quinoy, a8 eo.rly a3 convenient.

Miss M. Munson will lecture in anbndgo on the
21st inst., and in New Bedford the 28th ; in Worces*
ter, Deo. 12th; in Quiney, Dec.19th; in New Bed-
ford, Dec: 2Gth.

H. F. Miller will answer, calls for lectures to bo
given by Mrs. Miller, trance speaker, in New York,

-| Pennsylvania and the Western States. Addrcss, Dun-

kirk, N. Y.
Bro. J. H, Harris will spenk at Btetson Hall, in

ton, 21st inst. §t Miss Sarah A. Magoun, 28th inst,
Mrs. H. F. Huntley, the public “trance-bpeaking

thelenstie most’ brillmnt*oue‘ever‘pe"rrormed by thls”

loving publie, Who flocked in crowds to sce thit very
low comedian, Burton, could not possibly appreciate

{genius like- dein Booth, "All, howcvcr, who have
Witnossed during the past week his excellent rendi-
tions of ‘Sir Edward Mortimer, Sir Giles Overrenh,

and-last, “but not least, his truly beautiful and in<
tensely pnthetlo conoeptlon of Uamlet, wlll'agreo
with mo in pronouneing hitn the most to.lented o.ud
p‘}.:nlulng tragedian of his age. Mr: Booth is re-
efigiged for this week, and wo trust’ the public will
remunerate  him. He appears - {u Lear, Hamlet,

gngoment. .
-James Wallack and- his wrfe. two very worthy

Bhakspoare's * Winter's Tale,” but rarely given In

ment In grand style, with Mr. Wallack a8 Leontes
and his talented wife a3 Hermione, -

At the Nationpl * Mike Martin ” and +* Jack Shep-
pard,” are the nttractions. bldlle, Louisa Wells per-
forms on horseback in ech of these plays; and all
lovers of. good horsewomanshlp must lay- their plans
Emrdiugly._ o . oy

Nixon & Kemp's Circus Compnny will opea o.t tho
Howard. Atheiimum tyo weeks from Monday next,
This .1s. the. samie. oompnny which xhibited at the
Publio- Gorden this‘suminer; and will bo remembered
o8, having playéil n.suocossful engagement of over

threo months, some yeo.n ago, at the old Notxonol.

A

|great artist, m our city. Of course’ the lnughter-

the -chasto and refined noting of 8 man of true -

(cne of his late father’s greatest impcrsono.tlons)'

Othcllo, ‘Richard III., Iholxelleu,_nnd oloses hls ens"

urtxsts, bavo been drawing fine ‘houses at that cosy .
iittlé house, tho Muscum, during the pnst fortnight.' :

this oountry, Las beeh produged at this establishs .

able=it Turnishes dn cvidence of .,t_lre,_;n,terventlou of|
spirjt-power, alnost impossible to resjst. .

. At tho Conference last evening, Mr, Weston gave
us o ohapter of his ecxperiences with the medium
Ruggles. On returnmg to. his lodgings from the
Conference o week ‘ago, lie found Ruggles out, nnd
ho did not return until about midnight. . Soon after
hoonme into the room, & tnble, uutouched, wlmled
ovor. on’ the ﬂoor, making a grent oroah Ou the
followxng inorning while Ruggles was stlll in bed,
about four pounds of weddmg cake, whiok Weston
Lad in his trunk, under look and key, suddonly’ made
its appearanoe on tho buroau, The trunk wes found

’ lookod and the key in his. pockot.

Subsequently tho cuke made another movo, pnss-’
lng over the hend of .the bed ; and in the _evening it
was replaced by thc}uvw'lblo.oporntors in the trunk,
whieh ;still remained locked,  Afterwards he was
told by Tuggles, while entranced; to look. in his
trunk, whicly bo did, and found it empty.  Cake,:
clothing, and miseelluncous coutents  had uttorly dis-
appoared, and could "uot be .found on the premises.
The  spirits said they had - taken the' things out of
doors to_gir. - On’ the followlng doy they were re-

‘I turned, and pluced in the trunk as mysberxouslyas

they. went.-

" The relations of l\lr. Wcston, of the phcnomena
gcourring in tho presence of this boy, Ruggles, are
‘marvelous in the extreme; still lils statoments secm
to be made In a frank and oundid manner, entitling
them. welght} atid last. evening. he’ took the pre-

epob by, witnesses who wore present,; - ,
Mr. Piorpout speaks at ‘Dodsworth’s agatn to-mor-
Iheu.r tlmt Dr, Redmon intends to go to

oaution to have severol of thom corroboro.ted on tho,

"flie papers publishicd Ander the above title, in the
Atlantio Monthly, have been admired by all its read-
ers, who will doubtless be pleased to sce them col-
leoted in @ convenient slm'po for tho libeary,

Poor AND Proun;- - OR, THE Fon-rux\ns OF . KATY Rnn-

BURN.

" A-New- Juvenile, by Olrver Optic, nuthor of the
#Boat Club,”. *All ‘Aboard,” # Try ‘Aguin.” Prioo
62 1-2 cents per volume. b

wKant, Kigorer ” and o W.u:rnn anos ” Two
books for, children, fully illustrated—price 50 ota.

'\ B, Peterson & Bros,, Philadelphia. -

" We have received from Shepard, Clark & Brown.
neatly bound . volume with the above title, 1ltis o
serles of bock-woodsman's storncs, and partakes
lurgely of tho humorous. It ‘s * well caloulated to
enliven the spmt it “and chase away melancholy. A
little funi strewn hére and . thero awmong- one's read-
ing hours 18 not’ ‘umiss, but a decided hit. " Tho oho.r-
acters m this book ¢ are wel) portrayed, and tho scones
desoribed in o riek veln of humor. -

Tne Mysrentous MARRIAGE: A Trao Story of Now
Recelved from A, Williame & Co., 100 Washington
good stylo and sulted to the readers of -the exciting

and delight inw Know‘Nothxnglsm." L

" RBV. THEODORH PARKER,

This gentloman's Lealth, we are gratifiod to learn,
is much improved; and it is hoped thatle will ro-
gunte his labors at the Musio Hall next Sabhath, If
20, & roport may be expeoted in tho Banngn,

 PINeY \Voons TAVERN; or, SaM Suick v Trxas.

York Life. *'T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philadelphia, -
street. A pamphlot. of over 100 pages, printed in -

branch of romdnce, and those who * hate Popory »:

Mill Vlllngo, N. 1.

" Mrs, l’ull‘er, of Hanson, Mass., will speak in Wo.sh-
mgton I{nll (,hnrlestown, on Sunday, Nov. 14th,
* II A. Tuoker will spco.k in Krngston, Mo.ss., on

for tho Bnnncr.

buth in November,

A.NSWEBB TO CORBESPONDENTB.

corner.] ,

Doubtiess your oplrlb-monde know of your’ wish, and if
they do will® ré‘spond to 1t ns puon ns circumstances \\Ill'
- pormit. Pationt walters aro no losers. »

- NOTIOES Or MEETINGS.

- 'SUNDAY Semvices 1x Boston.—Mre. F. 0. Myzor, the In-

epiravonal improvisatriee, will speak at tho Maledeon, Wash-

lugton stroet, Boston, on Sunday next, at 212 and 71-3

oclock. T, M. Admission,’ten cents, L
Msz‘rmos ar No, 14 DroMrigLp STREET.~A GINOLE l‘or

o'clock; also at 3 o'clock, I\ M,
sponkor. Admission 5 cents, )

MEETINGS IN OHELSRA, OO Sundnys, momlng nnd evonlng-
at Gﬁnn Havy, “lnulsllnmot streok. D. F, Gopvann, "g-
ular spenker. “Boots froe. | ,

mectings on the Sabbath, forencen nnd plternvon, ot Law-

ronco Hull,

{ngs ou Bundays, forenoon and afternoon, in olls Hull,

gponking, by mediums uud others, |
Newsuryponr.—8plidtvalists of this pluco hold - re;znlnr

engugeds A\

E. 8. Wheeler will spealc in Quiney, Mass., Nov.

afternoon nnd cyonmg. o

Suaday, Nov. 14th, and wlll receive subsorlptlons

Mrs. French will receive calls to lecture weck even=""

relations, in Taunton or Lust Taunton, Suhiday, Nov. -
Y

limantie, Conn., Nov. 14th, and in Norwich, Conn.,

Providonce, R. I, Deo. Gth,and 12th. Those dosmng .

Randoiph, on Sunday, 14th iast, ; Miss Emma Hous-

Dr. Lyon spenks in Newburyport the second Snb- .

[Lottors not nnsuercd by mnll will bouuondcd tolnthis .

IL W, P, M Bnoox.—-Wo do not know that you can,

tronowpcnklnr&v. is held every Snndny mornlnn, at101Le
D F, Goddurd. rogulnr

-

"Lawngnce~The Spiritualists of Lawrenco hold rouulnr -

LowxtL—The Spirituniists of this clty held regular meot- *

moetings uvery Sunday aftornoon and ovening st ¥seex Hall, =
State sfreet, :{ 2and 7 o'cluck,, The btst of l’;uuoo spoukel‘i .

AL . SOt Yy

- S AT ST
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medium,- may-be-addressed, for-the piesent; nt-Papers—-—-——-|




. : - . T “

ANNER OF LIGHT. - .

The Wessenger,

4 Each article in this department of the Baxygn, we claim
was given by the spirit whote namne it bears, through Mrs
J. H. Coxaxy, Traunce Medium. who alluws her medium
powers to be usad only for this ohject s

They arv not publishal on account of literary merit, but as
tests of prit cowmwubiod W thuse friends Lo whuin they are
addressed. - .

We hope to show that eplrits earry the characteristics of
their earth life to that beyond, and do away with the errone-
ous idea that they are more than rixire eings.

We belivve the public should eee the spirit world as it {s—
should learn that there is evil as well as good I ft and not
expect lha["?mrlly alone shall dow frutn spirits to mertale

Weask thereader to receive nodoctrine put forth by eg inis
in these columns, that does not cumport with his reaoh..
‘Rach expresses so much of truth ap he perecives—no mere
Bach can speak of his own condition with truth, while b
gives opinions merely, relative Lo things nut experenced.

Visitors Admitted. In order to jrove to the public that
these Micssages are’ recelved as we clabtm, our sittings are
fre to any one who may desire to attend, vt applicativh to Us.

They are held evergafiernoon, st ours ofitee uvnxlnna-pclnxs
Al HALY-FALT TWO, after Which tim, np one wiil b admitted ;
they are closed by the spint gosernng the mantfestatlons,
ueually at half-past four, and visiters alv éxpectid to remain
unti! dismissed. W. Besmy.

MEBBAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The conunnnieations gigen by the fallowine spirits, will be
published in regular ofirse. '
reads one from a »j.int they rea-2il2e, write us shether true
of falge® By so duing, they wilidoas much to advance the
canse of Bpirituslisn, as we can du by thede pullication.

11—=J. Churehill, Tom Weleh, Elizabeth h‘lpe.'.l. Barron.

8::" 12—=Charles Biackley, Jercmisl Mason, William Man-

heater. .
¢ Oct 13—Ben). Shepard, W, Gibbs, Marion H. Stephene,

Oct. 14—Thomss Hunting, James Lecnan, Alfred Burke,

ar;aret Lowis, .

Moa, {3=5tphien Robinson, John McKeene, Sally Inman,
Clarence Blanchanl, — Welch, James Unstelero,

Oct. 16—=Frank Uarlow tw Col. Wm. Carbury, Eng., Capt.
Henry Marshall,

Uet. 13=John Hopkinson, Wm. Whilfield, Aclress, James
8hannon, Mary Tumpkin, Charles Sautders.

Oct 19=Wm, L. Calhoun,

Oct. 22— Anonymous, Jepson Clark, Samucl Tobjas Way-

laud, Charley Clark, Wi, Lung.

Oct. 2—Benjamin Chadwick, To Dr. Tewkeshury, Willlan
Lobinsun, James Finlayter, Elizabeth Spinney.

Oct. 25—~Louis Echhaudt Thomas Hurris, Mary Roblnson,
Andrew Ludwig. Hoses Ballou.

Ot 20~=Lawrence Bobbins, James L. Clark, W, Collins,

Oct. 27—Jumes Henry Willoughby, Chatles A, Vinton, Mar-
garet Futler, Betsey Davis, Rlehard D, Winne., .
7 Oct 28—Zephanfall Caldwell, John Glidden, Eng., Sulomon
HL Patrdek Murphy, Rev. John Mooge,

Oct, 29=-Williain Joues, Charles i1, Healey.

James Fenderson.

For my life 1 can’t sec what good I ean do by com-
ing. Do you know James Ryder? " lle scut me here,
He lives in Boston. He is, I amtold, an .unbeliever.
He don't believe I can come. | was with him the
other night, aud he wanted me to come here. 1
might do him some good, he said. 1 don’t know
what good 1 ¢an do. My name was James Fender-

son. 1’'ve been dead about n year and a half—] ain’
pure of the exact time. It was in 1857-~in New
Orleans.

Give my respects to lﬁm. and tell; him he had bet-
ter call for somebody beside me; | eau’t do Lim any
pood. I was a book-keeper ; died of fever—they said
it was yellow fever, but I thought it was blaek fever,
the way I vomited. James Ryder was n book-keeper
in New York, at the timo 1 was, We were chums to-
gether. 1 was twenty-two years oll. Ibada bad
cough, and left business, and weut to New Urleans,
thinking to get better. It scems some of the folks
where | stopped bad the fever, and the doctors said
I was in just the right condition to take it, and 1 did.

Ay mother died when 1 was an infant, my father
when | was a sniall boy, and [ lived with an aunt,
until I got big enough to take care of myself. She
was living in Hobeken. 1 am quite bappy in my
present situation. It is very strange to me—1I don't
know what to nigke of it. [ bad zome nequaintances
with my mother, but it's very strange they don’t
live with me. 1 bad hoped 1 should meet them here,
but 1 have to plod on ns 1 always had to do, aloue.

Ob, 1 kuew James Ryder didn't believe I conld
come here, but why did he send a nobody here, that
he thought could uot cote here? -

I thought it was strange when he said, come here,
and wns not here himself, but I sece through it now.
I at first thought he did not believe ] could come, and
8o had not presented himselt here; but now you tell
me you publish a paper, I see through it, and know
why he is not here. :

The gentleman 1 first met here told me he was
your son (addressing a gentleman present.) I asked
bim if he bad control here, and he told we he was
merely a spectator, but referred me to a mau who
was the controlling spirit of your circle. 1know no-
body here—do n’t kuvw he i3 your son, but he says
he is, and 1 am in the habit of believing cvery one,
until they prove themselves rascals,

It is very strange thatl can cowe here. How is
it? A great many stand around bere who would
give the wealth of earth to epeak; 1 am lucky, for
once in wmy life. Well, sir, perbaps ] am taking up
too much time. I have no particular duty assigned
to me by my friend, se I have given what I could. |
don't exactly understand this thing now, nor why
my friend sent me here, but suppose 1 shall in time.
Good day, sir. Oct. 6.

Wil every Splritualist, who

Benjamin Hazoltire. —
This is hard work—to speak. I want to talk af
bome, not here. 1 don't 32e. anybody that 1 kno_w
here, My name is Denjumin Hazeltine ; born in
Pembroke, N. Il. 1 have nothing to say to you; 1
do 't want anything of you, 1am disappointed—I
don't see anything here to come for. [ have been
ldmd most sizteen years. (We inquired what year
{be died in,)  No matter what year 1 died in—1 know
"how long | have been dead, (Thinking he might not
{ be correct as to time, we remarked that it was 1858,
1183y, i3 it? That's io news=—tell e something 1
do n't know, will you? ‘1 did what | was a mind to
for a living—warked sometimes on my farm. - My
“children sent me here, and why did they not come
‘bere to meet we? 1 have got nothing to say to.you,
stranger ; if they send me on another fool’s errand
again, they’ll know it. One thing they will know—
. | bave come here; and another thing—that I did not
i give what they wanted. 1’'m-guing, now. Oct. 7,

Isaac, Baker, :
1 come to ask n fuvor, wilt you grantit? Ihave
'8 brother liviug in Boston. 1 wish to send him a
line or 8o through the medium of your paper. Can
1 dogo? My brother is a medium, but he will not
admit- the fact, aud is constantly striving against
Spiritualism—striving to rear up something in his
:own mind which ehall prove these manifestations to
be something else than they really are.

1 am a stranger to you, and to all present, yet
trust you will pardon me for thus abruptly intruding.
1 want my brotber to understand one thing—there
is more power in the spirit-world than thereisin
this, and he pay strive ever g0 hard—the time will
come when be will be a good medium, aud a bright
light. He cannot help it—he may as well fight
against God himself, and the rooner he conies down
to the right plane, aud becomes & mediui, the sooner
he will Lecome happy.

I do not know us I am right in saying this here,
but when one is anxious, he wiil speak the truth
plainly. I will leave now, after giving you my nawe.
My name was lsane Baker; my brother’s name is
Williawm. Good day. Oct. 7.

Lo d !
. Samuel Fitz.

Begging pardon for my abrupt intrusion, I will
pruceed ut ouce to the object of my vieit. Some
three weeks ago 1 held a private conversation, through
a medium, with a friend of wive, who by the way
is very strongly wedded to theolagical opinions. - My
friend asked me many questions, tome of which ]
was able to answer and some quite unable to an-
swer. Thinking it might be well, not on)y for the
friend, but for the skeptical world, I have come here
to-day to talk with my friend, dlthough he is at some
distance from nie. 1 must here suy, he is an oppo
nent of the new light, although he gays 1 would like
to believe, could | be assured of its truth. Again
he says, « My position in life would almost forbid
wy becoming a Spiritualist.” Now it is put my de-
sire to speak of what I was, or what I liked, on
carth, but to prove to.my friend that spirits can
cotne to earth, without the aid or presence of theit
friends in mortal forin.

When 1 was on earth I thought I loved the Bible;
I studied it well, and thought I understood it; but
| found, when my eyes were opened to spirit-life,
that the Bible was not what 1 thought it to be. 1
hope my dear friend in the distauce will not charge
me with blasphemy. 1give due reverence to God,
but | cannot chnrge him with the authorship of that
book—indeed, 1 ennnot. 1 well kuow there are
millions on earth who have great confidence in the
Bible, but I know there are few who understand it.
Now would you believe one who. placed confidence
in what he did not uuderstand ?  Surely you say to
the wan who does, you are a fool. 7The theologian
pretends to understand the Bible; Le takes up pas-
sage after passage and pretends to explain it to the
people ; yet his own soul is not'satisﬁes with the ex-
planation he has given. I know it to be so, for 1
bave, since my death, stood beside, many wha bave
been explaining the word.of God, as they callijt, 1
have looked down into the soul, and 1 have seeu that
the soul and word were not-ugited : ng, they were as
far apart as the carth from the sun,

I want to ask iny brother if he really believes in
what he preaehes—if his whole soul will respund
ameu to what his lips speak ? 1 expect an answer—
a candid auswer. I care not whether it be audible
or no.. I expect a candid answer, and then [ will
call agnin and epeak to him. The Bible is a book
that all the people of the world, nearly, have beard
of, yet, | will venture to say, there is not oneiu a
thousand who understands it at all. The theologian
tells you it is the word of God. Now, who would beé
content to worship a God who could be go foolizh to
dictate a work like that? If one of your modern
writers should dictate a book like that you prize so
much, how many of you would lock upon it with aa
approving eye ?” You would all say the . author was
without wisdom and fit to become a member of a
lunatic asylum. I know the' multitude will say 1
blaspheme, but it is true. The Bible is merely a
history of the past,. religiously speaking. Where
you have one truth you bhave ten crrors. The time
is now come when the Christian world should be

Patrick Murphy. )

Faith I've come again, plase God, and 1 gotin first
rate, too. llow-do youdo? [I'vecowe for something
first rate, now. Ob, be gad, they want to know who
hid the Bible and the PrayerBook. Faith it was
myself did it, an’ I'll shake the ould bouse to its
foundation. Gad, I was a madium, and frightened
myself all to nothing. 1 can do things there. I hid
the Bible and the Prayer Bouk, and they‘know I done
it. 1 told them so theu; I rapped it .out for them.
J'm Murphy—you kaow me. I’ve been here before.
Well, tell them 1 hid the Bible and the I'rayer Book,
that’s all.  The praste says the divil is in me now.
Be gad I've not scen the divil, and I'll not send for
him. Faith | see meself, and tbat's enough. Good
" bye, now. Faith I feels happy when I am here—it
feels like meself, only wheu I eee the riglam in,
then I do n’t feel like meself. Faith, did n’t you seo
me forninst you a while ago? I was etanding for-
nlnst ye, and [ was afraid the magdium would sce me. -

Good bye, now—1'll say that again, if I’'m not care-
~~~~~~~ ~fuli~-Tell-the praste I'm-not dead; and- that-the divil -

isn’t in me, Good bye, now. Qct. G.

* _ Francis H. Smith.

My dear father—[.am mado very happy by meet-
ing you again this day. I have now learned to con-
trol this medium to write, and shall soon be able to
speak. Then [ shall hope to give you something that
will tend 10 relieve our many friends fram the bonds
‘of skepticism, Yours truly, and in love, -

Oct. 6. » Fraxcis 11 SaiTi

"The sbove was written to a gentleman from Balti-
more, who was with us at our sitting October 6. At
first he did not recognizg it ; ‘s used was he to call-
ing his sou Frank, that the full name did notat first
"strike him familiarly. Thus this was not in the
mind of the person to whom it was nddressed.. This
was also the party James Fenderson alludes to,

v Timothy Fletcher..
" Good day. You will recollect I uted your medium
to convey a message to ry friends some time ago, 1
have been sent here to answer certain questions, I
do not oare to answer them here. If iy friends will
furnish mo with a medidm at A private sitting, |
will do what I can to nid the cause and benefit my.
Tl :

I have ndthing more to say;sir. You will know

K . 'mb a8 Timothy Fletcher, who

e 4

came to you a short
*", time since. Good day. ' ‘

T . Oot. 6.
~ AText,
. 4 Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord.”” -

- Rev. Nehemiah Adams is requested to speak upon
- these.words for tho gratification and cdification of &

- olass of spirits who will attend to hear.  Sprrr.
" Oot 6 ' s

. Acurious invitation, surely~one which, we von-
ture to say, was not suggested by aoy person present.

looking for vomething higher. Instead of standing
in a peck measure all the day, long, they should strike
out for somecthing that’ carrics its own light. I do
not hesitate to say that I was a béliever in the Bibg
with all its errors, and it is not umtil lately thatl
have given up its errors or a belief in them.

My dear -friend should pause and think for him-
sclf,.and not be constantly leaning upon somebody
clse. What though all the old' world rise up and
tell you the Bible is true, your own soul cannot nn-
derstand it so, Your conscience cannot tell you it is
true; why then stand upon that book ? You may
stand upon it a3 long as you please; you may carry
it to the spirit-world, and " sooncr or later you will
find you have hugged a toy to your boson—a toy, I
say—that which the past looked upon as saered.
Nearly all the Christian world are idolaters—they
worship the Bible and the minister. Now what folly
it is for churches to send forth missionaries to min-
ister to the heathien! - Isthe heathen more an idolater
than the Christian? The low caste Hindoo casts
himself“beneuth the ear of Juggernaut and believes
he'ls'dolng right he s appeasing the wrath of his
God. The Christian swallows the Bible— careless of
its contents—and believes be is doing his duty be-
fore God. Oh, what a deplorable state! You seek
for wisdom where itis not to be found, and clasp
unto the bosom the folly of the past, and try in vain
to go to heaven upon it. -
When the Christian goes to the spirit-world, his
firet thoughts are of God and of the Bible, and be
strives, and strives in vaio, to find out by the Bible
how long heis to remain in such a condition as he
finds himself, and ‘asks, whcre is God? and the
farther he goes on, poor, fuolish man, he finds out

Bible .than he had with making this table. In one
sense we may Bay God made thls table—God made
the Bible, for Gud. made man and man mado the
table and man wrote the Bible; but, oh, the effect'is
sadly changed by the Dible coming throngh the
channel of mortality. ) oo
" Now the Old Testament was compiled from frag:
ments that hud- been scattered, you might say, to
the four cornors of the cartb—a mere rough out-
line of what had been transpiring in past ages.
Nearly all the names given there are incorrect—you
have not more thatt one-in ecven that is right.” You
will have positive proof of this in coming time.
The next' gencration will sce that what I havo wld
you is true, In tho New Testament you will find
that you have an imperfect life of Christ and his
followers. Nearly all of his nots were cast aside."
Now if Christ was God, not an act of his should
be cast aside; but oven the men of darker ages
could'not take cverything and call it a sweet morsel.
. My dear brother, perhaps, will be carried ‘further
from land than ever by my remarks; but it will be
far better for hlm to btand out to se&ngain, if he
has only 8 compass on board whereby he may reach
the shore in safety, Idesign my words to be bis
compass, and shrink from it a8 he may, the soil is
soft, and the seéd will sink beneath the surface. - In

Church correetly.

brings me aud belps we.
to say, but he tells me what year I died in; he
do n’t tell me what to say. He tells me that is for
me to do. Good bye, sir.

"to show wyself Lefore 1 controlled 'her, she said I

God had not more todo with the making of the].

time it will come forth and he will wonder why he
believed as he now does. .

You may ask how it was that 1 conversed with my
brother, who was a sseptic. le _huppened to be
thrown into the society of a medium, and then I
embraced the opportunity, as I had known bim in
former times, to speak with him. 1 could not do
well then; for the medium was undeve!op_ed’ ft{r me,
and 1 deem it proper to come here. .".Now,’ saidmy |
friend, * 1 believe this to be nothing more or less
than the action of one mind upon another,
for when 1 anticipated what the answer of the
medium wis to be, I coull hinder the spirit from
speaking,” Now I coume bere ta-day to prove to him
that 1 can communicate to kim at a distance, and to
tell luim that, bad 1 been possessed of a well devel-
oped medium, he could no wore have controlled my
purrer, as 1 confess he did, 1han e could control the
winda of-winter ; aud, were be here today, I could
‘prove to him that Al his power would not be suffi-
cient to embarrass me. one lit_tlc. He _kuows me
well.  You inay spell my name Fitts, or Fitz as you
have written it. He knows me well.

My prajer to Ged is, thai the time will eoon come,
_when the human race sha | know their God as he is,
and- shall see him in all bis glory, as they do not
now gee him, | am sure. Oct. 7.

) James Pogue.

I met ycu some months ago, and gave a communi-
cation thiingh this medium for my friends in Louisi-
ana. They have requesicd me to come here'again,
if 1 really did come here then. :

1 wish to tell them .that ] have Deen in a state of
mental confusion ever since 1 left my bedy, but I
cuu come here and identify‘myself.

I am unhappy, because 1 do not understand the
conditions that surround me, 1 hardly know whether
1 am entircly dead, or waiting to be transformed .4
iuto -another state. - I hardly know whether those
who are spirits entirely are capable of- coming back
to ecarth,. In these moods | frequently wander to
my old honie and friends,'and am only restored to a
state of consciousness Ly seeing thewn pass me by
with coldness,

I feel very grateful for the call, and I understand
what | have been requested to give, but I cannot
give it; I don’t know as I am competent to do it. I
do not understand the spirit-world, or the conditions #
which enable me_to come here. When I am better
able to explain; I' will come here ang do so.

I thank you for your kinduess. 1 am James’
Pogue. —_— Oct. 7.

- James Keenan. . )

Is it you I'spake to, sir? 1 don't like to spake
where they are all lookiug at ne. The praist, Father
Canovan, brings me heie, and be tells med will
talk to my fatber and mother, and make thein be:
lieve I am James Keenan. [ lived in Boston.. 1 died
of fever last suiumer—no, last yeat’s summer—1857
it was. I was most fourteen yenrs'old; I worked at
anything | could find; | worked in a store sometime,
aud my father and mother ljved in Jackson’s avenue.
1 have two brothers younger than ue; I’m the oldest
of all. The praist says my.mother is a medium,
and it is.right fof me to cowe back and tell ber to
believe. I inquired of the praist shether or no if
the Catholic religion was true, and he tells me he
will tell me in time; 1 am not to know any more
now. If I knew, 1 would tell my father and mother.
1 never knew Father Cinovan meseif—it was him
that marry my father unid mother.

I sweep out sometime for Mr. Alger—up in Court
Square, along there. 1 sweep out and done clores
sometimes for a man in Blackstone street, that keeps
store ; theu I was on State street sometime, Yes,
8ir, I remember these things well—what else have 1
to think of ? I am changed all over, but it ’s meself
after all. .

1°d like to spake to my father and mother—plase
God 17d like to do that bLetter than come here, but
the praist tells me it is better for me to come here
and talk. I like thé praist well; he tells me he will
teach me by-und-by about the angels, and the B“i"htjt
and God, and sjl.

1 used to go to Moon Street Church when I was
here. Yes. sir, 1 Lave most of the catechism by
heart. 1dou’t know whether I am out of purgatory
now or not; but I believe in God and alf the sainty,
and I believe 1’1 get out. It’s right to believe in
God, and.in the saints on egrth, aud it’s right for
me to believe now. :

The spirit here recited the creed of the Romish

‘Good bye, sir, Yes, 1’1l come again if the praist
lle does not tell e what

Oct. 7.

© James Xillbride.

It was some time before this spirit obtained control
sufficient to speak. Once or twice before it, he was
in almost complete possession, but the medium sud-.
denly returned to consciousness, and, as she saw him,
bade him go from ler. He finally sgccecded, and it
is this he alludes to in the first paragraph. During
his trial, be wrote the'name of James Killbride!
Pretty bird, pretty bird, but aint got wings strong
enough to fly away from me! Because I happened

should not come ; but I would have come, if I had
killed all the mediums on earth by it.

_ Fact is, somebody wanted me to came here-and
fell my real name, That’s easy edough—you havo
it there, on the paper before you—James Killbride—
that’s my right name. They sny, *Go thére, and
give your right name, and' we will givo you a chance

to commune with us’t e

‘Of course I 've seen tho man that shvt me. No, 1
don’t know how he came hero, aud ‘I don’t care,
Oh, I’ve no business here where Iam. I ought to
have done different, and then I ehounld heve been on
earth. Iow old do you Buppose I was—thirty-three?
Oh, you are mistaken ; I was thirty-eight when I died.

Well, I dou’t know whether I shall stay all day
or not ; if it takes that medinm as long to travel
back as it did for me to get here, it wont be to.day,

ar as [ have ascertained, ] waa correct in-this, ' I
find that all mankind are to' receive pardon for all
sins they have committed. Ifind a portion around
me who believe in eternal damnation ; sach are very
unhappy, 1 find.
I do not come

investigate God's truths for themselves, and then
walk in the path of right,and be bappy. - =
1 desire to have & pefsonal conversation with my
gon. I wish to meet Lim at gome place niost con-
venient to himself, where we can talk together. 1
think the time is not far distant, when I'shall be
blessed with the privilege of speaking with him:
Now sir, I am very much obliged to you for your
kindness in taking down what I have said, De so
kind as to publish what 1 have given, and I shall be
vastly obliged tq you. Geod day, sir. Oct. 9.

James Patterson.

Is this the place to come to? You guess 855 do
you know so? Well, I want to send a message to
scebody. What you going to do forme? I'm
green in this matter—do n't know anything about it
atall,

You, see, about three years ago I was wrecked on
Jersey shore’ My name was James Datterson.
feel a little strange here to-day; perhaps it is be-
cause | am a little green at the business. Dut I7ve
got folks on. earth, and 1.want to let them know 1
can come back and talk, and when they kuow_tlmt, 1
want them to give e ‘a call. 1 wasstewnrd on
board the brig Mary, owned in New York: Idou’t
know the occasion of the mishap, at all—all I know
is, I came to my deuth by that weans. T have been
strangely confused ever since—did not know whether
I was in hell or on carth. Some time ago I was told
I could come back, aud was initiated somewhat in
the mysteries of this new mode of talking.

I’ve got a sister in Boston—I have that. My mo-
ther, | am pretty sure, is visiting a little beyond
New York, with unother ‘sister I have. These sis-
ters’ names are Elizabeth and Mary. My mother’s
name is Elizabeth. 1 am pretty sure my body was
never recovered, as 1 have notteen it buriel. My
father was an Epglishman, my mother an American
woman. I wag born in New York.

2. A strange place it is where I am. Nobody com-
plains of Leing sick, nor of pain; but the “cry is,

or heaven?” Nobody asks «\here shall I get
clothes, or food ?”’ but, » What is to become of me ?”
When I was first a spirit, | was very much troubled,
as I didn"t know what was to become of me; but

| since I have learned 1 could come back, I have }naqe
‘np my mind to te content—trust to wind and tide, if

you haven’t a compass to take you into port. llaven't
you any male mediums like this? I shonld think
they would be roore staunch and strong—to last a
good many years. There are a good many who want
to come,
lions of them who are waiting.
It’s a strange thing,isn’tit? If any one had
told me, five years ago, I should die, and was coming
back to use a female-form to speak thrgugh, 1 should
have been inclined to have doubted it. 1 suppose
you believe in the final salvatlon of all men? Well,
I think that is right. o Oct. 9. -
George Price.
The following conversation was addressed to a
visitor :— :
Maybe I intrude—if so, | beg pardon; will you
allow me to ask o question? Perhaps I am wrong—
are you R—— W——? Then we bave met before.
My name is Price. I think it is now twenty-five
years ago since | met you at West Point. I wasa
classmate of yours. Iam not happy. Strange cir-
cumstances have drawn we to you to-day—so strange
that 1 am Iost in wonder. '
I am not going o tell you what I passed’ through
after | left that place. Since I have seen you, I have
saffered moch. When I was a boy, | was possessed
of a violent temper; somctimes it would be so un-
manageable [ was half insape. I gave it full sway,
never thinking for one moment it would bring me
desolation—yet suchis my case; I am here to-day,
an unbappy spirit—made so by giving loose rein to
the lower passions. I bave .been dewd now near five
years. Five years ago I died io South America. 1
was murdered by one of the natives, in Rio. I was
the offender, aud deserved puaishment — perhaps
death. My exit from the sphere of earth was so
sudden, so violent, and the conditions which sur-
rounded me were so conmiplicated, I have been un-
happy ever since.
Three years ago I saw you at a place similar to

I then sought to commune with you, but I could not.
To-day I guined permission and aid to come. I want
you to tell me one thing, if youcan. ls there any
such thing as a state of happiness in the other
world, as we ysed to call”it, oris there a state of

Your father aids me to-day, and is with me. nov.
If 1 mistake not, you had quite’ as much fire as {
had, When I look back to our youthful days, it is
with mingled plensure and pain—pain, because 1
did not from thence mark out a happier pashway—
pleasure, because I am sometimes carried back in
memory to those happy days when I was free from
sin—from tho load I now bear. o

trol—this is, soinething new tome: Yes, I can re-
niember now-how I used to try to read yourfuture;
but I came a greut way from right, looking at you,
Then you tell me there is no endless punishment,
This brings past scencs before me, and makes me
very unhappy. My coming lhere to-day revives all
that which was dead. 1 think I graduated, and
went into the 4th artillery. A rough path I've
traveled over. My first name wa¥ George.

The one with whom this conversation was carried

on, remembered this party,” altbough hé had not

five years ago. Oct. 9.

—

‘Tdan’t krow whire “shé his gone—where shie'bad o
mind to, I suppose. I don’t caro where she bas
gone—but she’ll learn ono thing, and that is, not to
fight me.when she secs me again. - | - .

Do any of you know Ben Morgan? There was a
little business trausaction between us that I want to
straighten out. -1 ean do it,if I can talk with him
five minutes. I owe him—that is, 1 did; don’t know
whether I do now.or.not. - Tell hitn to call, and 171 *
pay up—in my own way, to bé sure—can't do it in
-anybody’s clse way. - e thinks 1’m.a rascal. So I
am one way—in another, I ’m not.  Wéll, here comes
my fepale opposer, 8o 1711 go. . 0Ocu 8.

o Samuel DeWolf. ._ .

1 don’t know anything abowt this, myself;. it is
new bueiness to me; but I believe I must speak, 1
feel very weak—I do n’t see why I should feel so. I
have been hoping I might gain some strength before
I proceeded to talk. I wantto speak with my son if
it be possible ; if you think it is not possible, would
you be kind enough to tell me s0.2 . Lo

To begin with, then, my name was Samuel DeWolf,
I was 78 years of age. I liave been in the spirit-land
in the vicinity of three years—not far from it,. I
am 8 native of Kennebunk, The son I desire’ to
speak to is in New York, practising medicine, I
cannot rest, because it secms to be my duty to como
back to earth and talk to my son. 1 do'ii"t know as
I do right in hurrying back, but I think T do. "You
osk for my disease. Idied of cancerous humor, with
whioh I had been affected ten years previous to my
death. 1had knowledge of it that time. Ilost my
wife some years before I camé tor this place of exist.
ence. )

I.have no fears of “the future, althongh I have boen
very much ‘disappointed ; ‘yet I expeot the fature
will be more pleasant than the past—for I learn as
AN progresges he ontlives evil, and enjoys life, be-

peace dwells and love rules,

My friends are looking for me, but they heed not
lodk, for | am dead. They are searching for me to-
day, and I have just ‘como here to tell them they

my folks here how I could help and. tell my friends
on earth about myself. They told me, «Go to such a
place, and there you will. find & medium. ~ They will
tell you there what to do, and your friends will hear
of your death, before they get your body.” i
1 believed in Spiritunlism before 1 died, and was
medium myself, I was borii iirDerby, Lower Canada.

days, and I don’t think they will find me~they may
to-day—they may, but it's not very likely. I've
been told eince I came Lerc that I died of heart
discase. . oo

I llved in Derby. I went oyt to tend to some busi-
ness, and [ had to'go about fivo'miles—three miles
of the way was woodland ; my body now is close by
an old, érooked tree, where I’ve sat many o time, and
eaten my victuals—whateyer I'may have had when
I'went to work. But you eec they are misled; I
told them, when I went out;that] was going another
way, and then everything they do know goes to prove
that I went the wny they are searching. Then again,
1 used to have dizzy spells, and be unconscious, and
they think I am in a pond called Déal’s pond, but 1
ain’t there, neither in body or epirit; but if they
will go the other way—which they thidk of going, I
8ee, toglay, biit have not yet dono, they will find me,
I recolleot sitting down there, and I am dead, three
miles from Derby, in a piece of woodland. Lot them
keep & quarter of a miilo 10 the right-theti turn, to
the left, in a little foot-path—follow ¢ round, and I
think it is about & mile to a milo and three-quarters
from the cdge of the woodland. T want them to find
me, but I foar If they do notsdo'so scon, 1 ehall not
havo a decent burial: Idoxn’t think I was.ynoon-
scious more than an hour after death, and -1 know.
just as woll what to do then as [ know now. "~/ .

.comes an lumaté of heaven, or & sphere of life whero

A

. '

1 was’ pixtyone yesrs old. Now I'll- g, How.

)

back to advocate any religion; I |~
think it better for every man and every woman to

“What is going to become of me ¢ shall I see God,

I am but an individual, and there are mil-

this, where spirits were accustomed to- congregnte.-

endléss misery, in which man suffers ? C

Iam not at all used to controlling a3 I now con-

heard from, or of him, singé at West Point twenty-

Daniel Swazey.. . . ..o

neeil n't search, ’cause I’m dead. I asked some of

My name was Daniel Swazey. I’ve been dead threg |

v l.was a' believer in universal salyaﬁdﬁ.; I_ﬁm'l, as! lu;ve' you spelled my name? That. is nﬂ'ﬁght;
* i X ,

spell it Swazey. '

you received them. I want this- dated—sdy I came'
such a day, and make no mistake. Good day, sir,
o co Oct. 9,

- .., William Hallett;
. 've tried a
dium, but I have never been able to do so till now. B
" 1-promised to come back if it were a
and, according to promize, [ am here in #o long a
time.. I said I thought I could come back in's
month, and it's now a year and two months, Well,
I'reckoned from the wrong side, and 8o it didn’t
come out right. My name is William Hallett. [
have & wife in Boston—no children. I died of ‘con.

much like it." I was'told I must not bring_any
thoughts of my last sickness here, and I have not.

The fact is, I have got'a wife moving around Bos.
ton, and I don't like to see ber aa she is. * I expected
just,what I see—ain’t at all disappointed—not a bit.
I want to say I do not approve of 211 I am permitted
to sce, and I do n’t know but I shall try to puta stop
to some of it. If I have power enough, I shall sye.
ceed ; but I am like'a fellow that Las last his tools,
and is obliged to borrow somebody’s else, I have to
run around for a body. Iwent up in New Hamp.
shire for my health, and never came back. I did not
suppose I should, for I had old fashioned consump-
tion about me., 1 was afflicted, -tov, by rheumatig
difficulties, beside, and if thavis n’t enouph to carry
one off, I can’t see what is. )

My wife is on earth. Sle is surrounded by people
that are very willing to talk hard, and are not blessed
with much cbarity. 1 want to rench Ler in as quiet
a way as possible. . I have given you my naine, but
I withhold hers, for I think she will know me by this,
apd I think also, the will change certain affuirs,

There are some perzons'in the world you can per-
suade to almost anything. They will dodge here
and there, and are like a feather—if there is an enst
wind, you will find them going that way—if north
or south, in that direction. My wife is not blessed
with a strong mind of her owu—is too easily influ.
enced for good and cvil, and [ think it is my duty to
influence bher, if ] can, to better her position.
she will kick at this, but it is no matter. It’s no
use for me to come here and say I amn satisfied with
all I wee, for [am not. It’s no use for ‘me to say
nothing about it, for then she will say, he has come

he must be satisfied. So I'm gdinig to open the door
ensily, and by and byl shall become master of the
house. Now if I gee any change for .the better after
this, I may not cowe aguin; if I do not, I certainly
shall.

George Averill,

I said I would come to-day, and =o I have, but I
could not speak, 80 an old man helps me to write.
Morse, 1 want to talk to you, but 1 can’t—no, I can’t.
Ob, I am so confased, and have been ever since I
died ; God kunows the reason—I do not. I chould
like to see your father, and talk; or amybody who
would talk to we. Jim, will you try to belp me?
They siry you can. They won’t belp we any louger,
so ] must stop short. I am George Averiil, and [
come to James Morze. Oet. 9,

|.. This was addressed to a gentleman who was with

Boston. U ——
John Endicott.

For the last five minutes 1 have been contemplat-
ing the changes that’ have taken place since 1 left
carth. " Inteiligence is marching onward—onward,
still onward and upward. 1 find that science has
become the basis of all you have in the material
world. Man receives the toy, and gcience makes the
toy & blessing. And yet the multitude are opposing
every new star—every ray of light that comes stfeain-
ing down from the great-source of all life, to make
man better and happier—to unite the Luman race in
the bonds of love, by the power of knowledge,

of grand things, and brings forth the astonishment
of the multitude. One 1ind js searching down be-
neath the surface of the earth, for truth and wisdom ;
unother is floating on the elaments, and it intends to
bring to its abiding place the olive branch of peace
and good will; and another is even going into tho
gpiritual state, and gathering whatsoever ho may
fiud, bringing it back for the good of the multitude.
Now I nn satisfied that you of this day would not
have had these blessings come to you, had not mind
went out for them. . .

When. ] was first told I could return 1o earth and
commune with mortals, I said, it caunot be so; but
when I paused and considered that intelligence was
ever moving onward, I was incliued to believe my in-
formant was correct ; and acting on the belief, [ went
forth to seek, and seeking, found that communion
was perfect between the two worlds,

The religious and the political world seem to be
making very slow progress, when contrasted with all
aroupd.them. Man still loves to rule his neighbor,
One loves to b called 4 Duke, auother & Lord, end so
on, never thinking that there are no titles in the
spirit land, and that the humble soul titteth hiy
a gphere of happiness beyond the grave. =

Now if they who are.called the comnion people of
the land, would only stand upon a foundation of their
own building, think for. thiemselves, and act for them-.

for the better. 3ut at this time the mnultitude are
seeking what they can get to make their bodies com-
fortable, caring little for the spiritual part, - And tho
religious part of humanity—they who - profess to
‘| idols, and in every sense fall down and worship the
idols their own hands haveerected. As in old times,
they have builded temples, and once in seven :days
they go there—to worship God? Oh, no; but—the
temple and the priest, - .
These things were so0 in my day, and in walking
gmong you, aud making myself acquainted with the
't.heox;:y of this day Tfind the ¢hange has not been very-
grea C o oo coL Lt »
But the new star that has afisen for' the good of

that is being exerted through tho churches, you would
be astonished. You would scarce believe whit your
senses realized, Now I have sojpe very dear friends
left on earth. I find someof them are walking in the
ncw light, while others are sitting in darkness, They
who walk in the light need uo word-from me, for the
Lord God, whose presence is exhibited in the light,
shall guide them by day and night; and they who
walk in darkness, I enniiot approach by reason of
the darkness. By-and-by- this light will dispel the
darkness, and I shall be enabled to shake Lands with
those I love. o .
Some of my dear friends want to . know why I do
not return and commune with them more frequently.
Every day brings n blessing to humanity, and that
part who aro especinlly drawn to me will receive all
they nced.. The Great Giver knows how to dispenseo
the gifts, and if conditions forbid my coming to-day,
I take it for granted that the Great Giver of all good

in my owd spiritual condition. - The priest and the
president are being touched by coals from off the
altar of the living God, and spon a light'shall burn
before them, that shall teach them how to guide the
people. ’ : :

changed ; idens that were all unborn when [ lived
on carth, are more thoroughly matured.

verily you are snrrounded by & mighty cloud of ‘wit-
nesses ; may they be tho bearers of good tidings' to-

In spiritIife. . . ..~ . BT

1 have a wish for the eternal happiness of all man-:
kind'; ‘I desiro to leave'a kind word for thoso:.I:bear
@ reldtionship to in earth-life. “Thoso who are :beeks

menta ;. for the traveling. multitudo
them with wonder. .~

*"1've seen commnications that were dated when:

great many-timés to come to yonr'ine;,

)

possible thing,

eumption. Isuppose you will say I don’t act very - .

1 know

back, and says not & word against these- things, and

* +The mind of man is mighty in itself—it conceives =

high in
selves, the world, politically speaking, would be ruled -

staid as lights in the -worll—make thémselves

tho:multitude, is.about: to-muke:a-grand-revolution
in the religious world, and could you see the power -

hath willed 1 should not come, and therefore I stay -

. Yes, 1 find the c.nrt.lvxnud' t.ixe'-people very muoh

» A great company of anxious ones ave here to-day ; -

ing, may they seek on—and those who are-not:seeks * .
{ng, mny they rise, shako the dust.,fmm'..th;lrg.zxe:; X
ooking. &% © -

us this afterncon. The writer was well known in™——

[y

vroemioy ol

.

their numerous friends in earth-life, from their home o
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ACLES,

The mirnales that a!
"ment, are proved by his fioal evidence of ‘a charac-
ter that cennot be thrown.. This evldence is
given by Paley, in hi:?k upon the evidenoe of.
Chrlstianity, at great léngth, and in all its phases;
and ho oloarly shows- that the faot of Chrietianity
belng of Divine orlgin, rests’on tho same evidenco s
the miracles themselves—und if this evidence I8 not
guffiolent for “the “latter purposc, is 1s mot for the
former. Dut, in my judgment, it is nmply sufficient
for both, and places both of them on an impreguable
foundation’; and T would advise those who deny the
truth of the miraales, on the ground of a mere theary
—and that a very shallow ono—oarefully to resd.
Paley, and then refuto him if they eun, This, I con-
fidently- believe, they cannot do. .

Miraoles woro intended, among other rensons, to
prove the Divine origin of Christianity, by being o
departure from the usunl operations of the Deity in
_his natural system, thus arresting the attention of
mnnkind and convincing them that they were
wrought for’ this -epecial purpose, . Spiritual mani! §.
festetions I causider, aldo, to be miracles—properly.
80 onlled—and deslgned for o similar purpose, viz.:
to arrest thé attentlon of mnnklnd by being o dé-
parture from what is oalled the order of Nature, and
to convince them in this way that spirits can and do

. communmnte with mortals: in ‘the body. - Thase who
deny the truth of miracles in tha New Testament,
and the spnrnunl manifestations of tho present day,
do it, moany of them, from 'a mere unwarrantable
skeptiviam, Thoy do not- rest their denial on faots,
but- against fuots—upon the mere theory that_the
facts are in ‘thomselves impossible, as' being out of
the course of nature, as they term!it—as if nature
wore anything but the’ operations of God himsolf,
Their theory, therefuge, belng in ltself_nn_pbsurd
one, their conclumon from it must be an absurd one
aiso. .

All tho fuots in relation to Christinn mjracles, 80
for 08 they aro trousmitted to us by bhistorical
records, contrndict this theory. And tbefe fucts,
which are abundant, rest upon such testimony as
oaiinot bo overthrown, uniess the ground is taken,
as it was by Hume, that no amount of testimony is
sufficient to establish the truth of tho alledged mirn-
cles. In that cnse, both the mirncles, nud Christi-
dnity itself, would foil to tho ground--bath for the
want of tho nceessary evidence to support it; and
_ also, because it contained, what it ia nssumed are

falschooda.

Agnin, in proof thot mirnclcs-—properly 80 called

- —have token place, without geing to the Bible for
proofs, we have only to look to the formation of our
globe, and the productions it contanined in its cafly
stages. Miraoles may be defined, aa I have beforo
said, to bo a departure from tho usual process by
which certain effects aro produced in the physioal

world—to be by a way dilferent from the latter.|.

Now tho present mode of operations, by which ani-
mals and plants are preduced, could not have been
the, mode always in which they were produced.
There must Lave been a periad when they were pro-

Al Sou tha frag ‘time, and, Eherefove. eanld mnt
have been produocd by u wwursw of suceessive propa.

getion in tho woy they aro at the present time, - The
first animal could oot have been produced by a pre-
oeding one, nor tho first-vegetablo; and, therefore,
‘sqme cther than the present mode must have been
uscd for producing them. There wasa timo when
the animal was not preduced from the ovaris, nor
tha,vegetablo from the sced, for they did not exist.
Therefore, there must havo been o time whean mira-
cles, aa they arc called, were performed when there
must have been a departure from what is now the
usual modo of operations, or what is improperly
called natural laws, '

And thls view of the subject ls confirmed by
geology itself. Geology teaches that the different
tribes of nnimdls, which have. existed at different
poriods since the beginning of organized mntter,

~ couid not bave been produced: by wlmc-la cnlled the
development process—a gort of progressive and epon-
taneous creation carried on by matter 1£self continu.
ally changing its forms, and producmg a lngher
type of the animal tribes—for the Temaina of dlf-

ferent tribes of animals are found in dn[fcrenh strata |,

of racks, Fo far apart aud so nrrnnged that the sub
sequent onca could not lave heen- produced {n any
posalbla ‘way by the prcccdlng, but must Lave been

& new creation by God himself. And the carr.h bas |

alao been, from the creation, undergoing such changes
"as would fit -1t .to bo the abodo of theee different
tribes of obimals, at tho time’ that they came upon
the stnge, and not at any {lme preceding. In this
“way It proves. thnt “tho changes in the physical world
were cantrived “and carried on with a view. to these
subsequent tribes of animals, - .And this remarkable
colncidence clearly proves the wisdom rnd power of
of designing Providence, in ndnptmg means to cnds,
nud,gauses\to effects. -

“pelated in -the New Testa-|
-properly a0 called—on the one Land, that they wouli

forout bf tho body, whom he has endued with tho

| ual conneotion; whera+such-- ideas-huvemn*nbldmg"

then bnklng it. But God may know of o dlﬂ‘erent
way, and. 'on one occasion mentioned in. the Now:”
Testament, Lie is eald to Love adopted this way, in
the-miraole ho performed, when, through the Bavlour,
he multiplied the Joaves and the fishos; and glso,
when the waler was oonyerted into wine. Ry

'The objestlon has been mado agalnst thie splritual
manifestation—which ‘I consider to "be mirnoles,

be a departuié Jrom ‘gotural laws, and for this
reason morcdlhle, and, on the other hnnd, it is
oonwnded that they are In strlot conformity with
natural laws, and for this reasorf should bo belloved,
If supported by o suffiofent welght of evidenwe. DBut
if the view whloh I havo taken upon tho subject of
natural laws, be o correot one, they are not produced
by any conformity with natural laws, for no such
laws exlut, in the'scnso intended; but they are pro-
duced by the - direct ngency of spirits themselves,
who are enducd by God with the power of producing
thom {n the samc way that ho conducts all his own
operations—that is, by & dircct agency. It is true
physical forces may be empioyed by spirlts in pro-
duoing theso manifeatations, but they are employed
as instruments, put in operation and controlled by
spims themeelves, nt the time  tho manifestations
tnke place, and not a9 noting by virtuc of any in-
herenit’ encrgy imparted to matter, and making it
anpablo of acting itsolf without the intervention of
any spiritual ngency for the purpo¥e. Thoy act inm
the samo way when spirits use them, as when God
himself uses them, as materinls and modcs, and not
as efficlent of thomselves 'alone. Every physioal
phenowenon, or effect, is, na I view it, produced by
spiritunl agency or influence nohng upon matter,
olther by God hiwself, or by some spirit, either in

neoessary power for tho purpose, '...f--

And in these spiritunl manifestations God ‘may
havo invented, and carried into operation, now modes
of produoing physical phenomiena, such a8 mny never
havo been used before. He muiy have created new
forces for this purpose, or he may oall into action
forces hitherto unknown to us.. -For it is nat to bo *
presumed thgt he has censed in his work of ereation,
with thg present forms of matter, and the forces
which he has made to act upon it—and that his
power of creation hra exhnusted-itself by tho worka
it has alremdy produced. This power inny continue
to operate through eternity, and bo employed iu the
production of nevw forms of . matter, and new forees
to act upon it. A now power, different from clec-
tricity ‘or magnetism, or any known power, Yy~
have been produced by him to operate fn tho produc-
tion of such epiritual manifestations as are physical .
in their nature—for there is mo reason to suppose
that he must necessarily be confined to bis former
mode of .preducing motion, nor that he could never
invent mpr proctice nny new one. Ilo hins, at all
petiods of tho world, probably, becn employed in new
acts of creation, which, when "they took place, were,
in themsclves, nccessarily miracles. Why may he
not coutinue to do s0? We certmnly do not know.
and have no reason to suppose tho contrary.

Bostox, Uct. 24, 1868, W. 8. A,

.

READ THIS ARTICLE,

Dean Ba¥~En-—You have done nobly in acknowl-
edging the disagreeable things, and in openly ne-
cepting the lessons taught by the disagreenble things
wisiuh hawo Loen recensly gisived upva Bpivitualiem,
It hos been my uaopleasnnt duty.in times past, to
pre-announce and warn Spirituaiists of the influence
of disngrecables which wans coming upon them, and,
from the very first, to contend agninst the false ele-
wents that wero working mightily towards disrup-
‘tion and folly, in conncotion with the cause. It is
needful still to contend ; and just now I esteem it
speoial duty te say that Spiritualists, and the world,
need not anticipate any dbetter order in their rela-
tions, either with heaven or nmong themselves, cx-
cept in ptoporhon a8 they take up and apply those
higher principles of A trus unity with the spirit lifs,
whioh it has been exceedingly fashionable in certain
quarters to disregard and repel. )

The ease with which many persons, on the present
plane of Spiritualism, take up the most orude, un-
philesophienl and demoralizing idens, and loudly
vaunt them, induces me, ot this time, to notice a few
¢onceptions or sentiments which are at tho root of
much of the dincord and disorder which pervades not
only tho rnnka of Bpiritualism, but other classes’ s

well,
I frequently mect ‘with n class of spiritual behevers

who are exceedingly dubious on that sublimest of all
subjects—Gopn. Some say outright that they never
saw God—Lknow nothing about Lhim—and ‘that the
spirits who communieate with them, say they never
saw Qod, Others very sagely assert that God must,
nt some timo bave begun to exiat,.ne in'the form of
.o particle or 8o of dust, or in a tadpole or polypus.
And sometimes a very good gpenking medium will -
express very much tho same claas of ideas, or like
Mra. Britt, at Utlea, burst out into o point-blank de-
claration, that « No Cod. -can. change tnen—they must
change themselves "7 Personally speaking, T have no
belief jn o permanéntly regulated and bright spirit-

WO R

“Agnin, all the cﬂ'ccts in the miuernl vcgeta,ble and

animal worlds are produced Ly certain physiologioal.

ar ghemleal processos, by which certain properties or
. glemenis’ are brought. into combination.« Phe tain-
eral; tho vogetable, and the ‘animal ‘are but the pro:
duction of . ertain properties’ and eclements cxistlng
in nature, whioh. God formed, a.nd tombined. in o
ecrtain way for this purpose; Thess ueually toke
plnoe by the slow process of sooretion of ‘growth; be-
cause this is tho way In whioli God - sees fit to pro-
duce them, to answer certain ends hie has In view In

their productlon, But'tho Deing, who knows exactly’
- what theee propertics or eloments are, and in what.

"“proportion they must bo combined i order to-pro-
dygewcertain substance or animal, could if bho sew
fit, produco them instantancously, as well. as gradu.

“ally. He could pmduoe an animal, or o vegemble,'

by an nat of his power, full growin, and at once, os
well na by the slow process of growth—for it is only
& cowbination’of the elernentary properties In & cor-
“taln’ way which constltuto it, and this ho Knows Low
to produce. He could praduce tlie *loaves and the
fishes ™ Instantancously, ng well*ns by the ‘slow pro-
ceak of growth .and chemical combinatlon § for all
he hu to°do, s to Uring into immediato combination
those elements which composo them, -And thls pro-
~~va ho pursued. probabl y, when ho oreatoed tho Jirst
oy and the fnt vegetable, of any pnruculnr
. *'i ¢ per wur dhetnlsts coitld produce bread
' Wnhad oommnnd of the. elements,

q alow pro-
WAL, nnd

pllfce in the mlnd or heart.of any person.” On tho
contrary, & calm and nﬂ‘ect.ionate elovarion of the soul
to Delty, as to g loving futhor, hos been an 1nd|apcn~ ~
sable ndjunct ‘to & full degme of rohnbillty, wherover
L lmve witnessed it ; and in ‘proportion as medium,
ar oirele,’or society in,general, hos departed from -
"this princl le, in deed or in word, confuslon and its.
train nf lncldenml ovlla ho.ve been thu lnovltnblo e

pult, ;v :
Some say zhnb you' must let tho “ Bp:rits » hnve

thelr own Wiy and that ns society is now gwun to’
extremea, it oan only be met and. conquercd by other
‘extromes, But, any'blind eubmission to spirlts- out
of the body, or spirita Inthe body, or any adherance
to an ‘cxtreme, will inevltn,bly pumah itaelf; and
therefore, If even o.very respecmblc and phllanthrop-
io personago should.venture upon mediurship with .
the iden thnt be wne not afraid of tho very devil—
and that the epirits might handle him preolagly as
they were "n mind to—ten to one but ho would find -
himnself very frequently misdireoted, and ‘ploced in,.
many false and dieagrecable positions ; end o all
likelihood, his * new motors’’ would be cxceedingly
"imperfec: fu their orgnnimtlon and dovelopment—
Liis medjumlstlo- nsdocintes nilght bo impulsed, some-
times into aulcldc, and sometimes into ncta of im--
modeety. fornlcativn and extrnvngnnce-—hero woxing
Hold, inT'deoent speech and exposurg, whether in .
‘publie or private—thoro wasting thousands in carry-
‘“B outt the Gonfifsting and frequently deceltful dio-
tnwn ‘ofa clmoﬁo splrlt'lmpreasion. o

. Uniler” siioh; clmumstquces, any person will do
much bettorto, Neok-for truth, rathor than splrltflh

nnd n true and roverentml devottdneus toward Qod;
aad to Linve less of an * usual trust in the mspirntion
that moves ” him,® Under such oiroumstances—with
such dlsurlmlnatlon and devowdness, thy medium
wll] goon find that he (oi.she) bus n kind of “inspira-’
tion” to ** trust,” different from thnt whiok originates
orazy frce-lovclam, nnd falschood, and folly in gen-

eral. .
. Let ft not bo” by any means understood, however,

thm‘, the fault je'in tho ‘medium, alono, The friends
or investigators surrounding him, or even the apirit
nssvolates conneeted with-him, (or her,) may be not
8o very partioular in respect to regulated conditions
as thoy should Le, Doubtléss the fnow motor *
might have been much more of o success than it was,
nnd other things more orderly and true, had the
friends of tho medlum, a8 well a8 tho medium him-
gelf, been truer to’ the cléments of Spiritual wnity
which alone can eecurc success in suol matters.. And
the samo prmclple is trie of the sittings of tho * Sol-
entifio Committee,” or of any other body of investi-
gntors; and from tho eame omusc originates nll flsi-
tles, absurdities and derangements in connection with
thanifestations ; nono oan sitceeed ns thoy should—
none can-realize tho truthful results they would, un-
less It is by epecinl attention to the conﬂnona or
principles that regulnta mediumistio relations and
inspiration.

A word hero, relative to ¢ mnmngo 7 will bo ap
propriate. There is no question dut ghat the mar
ringe relation i8 being interfered with on many pre-,
texts which nro as false aud frivolous s are many
of tho manifestations, - Magnetic attraotion scems to
bo everywhere put for “congeniality,” and therc
really seem to bo as many mistakes in « epirit mar.
ringes 7’ as there are‘in prlest marringes.” To a
truo man or woman there is no nbiding attraction
but true principle ; and it is by no menns tho truest
man or woman, who 18 tho most ready to say——+1
would not stand it 1”—1 would separnte 1"—1 would
cast him (or her) off, at onco!” I uay it is by no
means the truest men.or woman who is prompt to
indulge theso expressions, or to act in their spirit;
for, faithfulness, even to conquering the’ faults and
subduing the perversity of those we love, i8 ono of
the lofiiest attributes cither of bumanity or Heavon
—aond manv a.noble-hearted husband or wife, has
lived to see the fiffii{s of such a conquest in tho re-
demption of a bo¥uth companion from vice and folly
~—it may be from crime and infamy.

I know well that parties thus struggling, need
gome biclp—and | know, too, that in true, practical
brotherhood relations of soclety, such help can be el
feotually rendercd, where now it is seldom realized,
and maity matrinoniat separatious prevented, and
many pazties rendered truly loving and abiding,
where now they are disjointed abd apart. '

! True, indeed, if & couple are Loth of them willful or
perverse, nnd determined,ndt to act up to their fnu-
tual interests, in unity and co-operation—or if one,
cither the male, or the femnle, is determined to be
obstjnate, and to pursuc a course which tends to the
constant perplexity, and perhaps, uscless sacrifico of
the dther—why then disunion or perpetunl torment
is the only question at issuc—and in the latter case,
the very salvation of an innocent and suffering party,
requires the interference of friends and the suspen-
gion pf existing relations.

In respect to sensitive persons—cspccmlly medi-
umes, who arc uymputheuo‘ and nicely balanced in
thelf geusibilitioa—tho wifa nr the kuabawd, yes, even
the business ogent of any such dne, should be, at
once, pure-minded, protectivo, and most honarable
dnd truo in nn unfultering dovotedness to the holiest
princlples of religion nud right. Such sensitivo or
sympnt,hetie persons are exccedingly tender and im-
pressible in their natures, and very much nced the
sustaining power of a virtuous and noble connection
in tho body, even as they requiro o bright and ele-
vated relation with the epiritland. They should
never barter their spiritunl gifts for merc money,
nor be hawked about as a speculation, by mercenary
nsaocintes or companions, If thero is trouble in the
domestio relitions, let every lonorable method be
adopted to overcome it. 1f such effort fails, then let
the next best thing e done. DBut nbove all, under
ali or any such circumstances, let every persen thus
conditioned remember ‘that a pretensive sympathy i
not nesociated with the best and eufest influences,
and does not lead to tho purest conuections, Ldt me
also briefly remark that tho idea so often expressed
just now, to tho effect that *oil and water will not
unite,” ia o fulse iden, Every schovlboy—every ma-
ture person ‘who wasbes Lis lm.ndu or fuce when dirty,
knows that an alkali makes n very efficlent union -of
woil and witer " for all cleansing purposcs.’ And 0
porties who may-have been called: ** uncongeninl,”
Lavo made tho hnppmst aud most’ belpful couple,
when, in_tho adoptien of *good principle” they
have resolved to do ench other good ; for #good pria-
ciple” is the atkali that blends and binds humanity
‘of all conditions ; and lffnends, ‘naighbors, or fam-
ilics are In any onse scparated, goo_d principlo ‘niust
bave been lacking in one party, if not"in both.

ATioL Dr.po'r, Mus. - D. J. MaxpBLL.

® Thn-quatations hern mrer{o o reeent ‘articlo by Johin M.

I;eves in spending small.and large sums of money to
get such *spirltual information”” as e conmunl.
cates—that is, a spiritualism . with an nngry God, o
bhell of fire, and tho devil in it, And i Spirltunlists
weuld only adopt Methodist views of ‘an fmperfect
God, whose work in the creation of man was & Suilure,
why, then, our scatarian frlend would of course be-
licvo in paying lnrge sums * to get” such .+ spirit
unl information” as this--nay, not {nformation in
any legitimato senso of this term; for I fearlessly
assert that what is usually called * prenahing of the
gospel,” ia not informntion ;
told whet: the books of the Bible wero collected and
publiehod, nearly two thousand years ago, Tho tale
is so often repeated, that 1t is soou-* loarned by
heart.” Let mo heara Methodiat, preacher annonnoo
Lis text, and I will tell you, in advance, what o will
givo ns *spiritual Information ” in bis eermon 5 and
my own opinion is, that very #emall sums' of }ance of them agnin, conolusively show it.
money. indeed should be paid for eugh * spiritual in-
formation ” a8 I bave often Leard under tho name
of Methodlst preaching,

tho whole story was

I was in Méthodist revivals when tho editor ot‘

Zion's Herald was o baby ; and for tho past forty

years | havo witnessod tho operating of théthuman

machlnery with which- they are got up., And, for
the past ten yoars, I havo: bad oconsiderable oxperi-
ence in Bpiritualiem, including all its myaterious
fuots, and its ndmitted fancies,
to tho deliberato conclusion,” (as the Mothodist
bishop snid of *pennyroynl tea for & common
cold,”’) that Bpiritualism is a genuiuoe revival of re-

And 4] huvo come

liglon! I¢hns all tho oiements of o true revival,
(oxoepting an angry, vindiotivo God, hell and the
dovil.) It exceeds all tho revivals of the paat nges
in the MYETEMOUSNESS of if2 origin, in the FOWER of

ita demonatrations, and in tho rapidity of its spread
over tho world.
samo changes in the oonduoct of men, tho same ner-
vous phonvmena which obmracterize scetnrian revi-
vals, more or less,-always and overywhero.
mortuls, therefore, who ‘may spend small, or even

It is charuoterized by preciscly tho -

Those

large sums of mon'éy for upiril.unl information, in
my judgment, make o betfer uso of their money thau
if paid for preaching the absurd notions of Method-
ism in respeot to au’angry Deity. and an omnipre-
sent devil ; notions, too, bear in mind, based on
+ spiritunl communivations,” mado to vobody knows
who, thousands of years age, not one of which iu 80
well suthenticated ag the allydged epiritual commu-
nications whioh are now occurring in our midst every
day. The distinction attempted to be inade by this
Methodist brother, is evidently an invidions one. 1lo
rclics upon the Dible, which is *spiritual informa-
tion,”—that ir,if this book be what it is taken for, it
is made up of alledged * wpiritual communientions,”
not ano of whioh is hnlf 8o well authenticated ns the
Spiritunlism to which he now objects. The Spiritu-
alism on which thls editor relies for bis faith, and
his hope of salvation from the wrath ot God, dopends
wholly on (radition. The *communioations ¥ for
which he thinks people ought to pay money, if over
mado at all, wered made thousnuds of years ngo—so
long ago that lie docs not positively know to whom
or by whom, or where. All is cOhjecture, or faith,
from first to lnst. And now, whero spiritunl com-
munications oceur, which beconie to us positive knowl-
edge, our sectarian friends object to these communi-
cations, ;nerely because they did not occur thousunds
of years ago, 80 us to have Leen wade a part of the
Rible; or. more tikely, they objeot to them, beenuse
they do not seem to confirm tho notfous entertained
of an imperfect God, an overlasting llell, and an ugly
Devil, ‘entertained by gnornut and snperstitious
people, threo thousand yeara ngol But these objue-
tions of Zion's Herald aro characteristic, and purely
scetarian, e will, doubtless, outgrow thom, by and”
by, as really n8 Lo lLas now outgrown the cont he
once wore when a very littlé boy.

LA Roy SuNpERLAND.
Doston, Nov.j1, 1848,

N.ATUBAL LAWS~REPLY TO "W.B.AY

Messrs, EmTors—In your edition of October 30,

an ariiclo appears under the signature of » W,58,A.,”
in which the writer attempts to show thal God, nct-
ing upon mnuci perzonally, produces these ohanges
to whiclr matter is subjected, at the time when they
{ake place; and that he understaudy tho develop-
nent thcory!f{s ‘explained by some, to bc that mat-
ter, by its own innate energy, produced ali the changes
that take place in the physical aud intellectual
world, The author of » Vestiges of Creation,” the au-
thority of- this theory, states (page 115,) that Gol
¢reated anjinated beiugs, as well as the terragucous
thentre of their beliigs which is a fact so powerfully
evidenced, and so universally received, that I at onco
take it for grnﬁtcd. Again ho says, tho ondinary no-
tion Is, that the Almighty Author produced the pro-
genitors of nll oxisting species, by somo sort of per-
sonal or lmmedmte exertion.  Thls, he states, would

Power, eto. On page 116, we have seen powcrful
evidence that the construction of this globe, ¢to,, was

tho Deity, but of natural laws, which .are expransions
qfhu will.

surely bo to tako a very menn view of the Crentivo .

the result, not of any peraonul ezertion on tho part of

huinnn agepey,” cto. Now, I ask, what ie man
without bo is matter or substanto? The arrange-
ment of a steambont Ly bis instrumentallty, is no
more than the ability of a beaver to bulld Lig house
with Lis tail, undcr hiz orgnmmtlon. Agaio hesoys,
Le viows new rnces.as new creationa by God. Now,
the literal definition of #(Creation,” is to mako some-
thing out of notking. (Quero—How muoh of nathirig
wlil mnke something?) DBut, taking his views of it,
viz.: the changing of forms, ho says he is borno outIn
this view by tho discoverica in geology. My read-
Ings of tho discoveric in tifie soicnco nnd others, a8
well as that of the Bible, teaoh me that ony now
formatlon comes in under conditions faverable to its
existénco; and when those conditions changg, by tho
will or impresy of God imprinted on them in process.
of timg, then tho forms change. The appearanco of
anlinals on the carth’s eurface, and the disappear-
J.C
New Yorxk, Oot. 30, 1838.

“AND THE RIOH MAN ALSO DIED.”

In onc of the large towns on thu-Merrimae, there
lived n man called rich, who had nccumulated wealth
in severnl cities, and who camo to this town somo
years ago, and built his tomb, and prepared to dle.
at that time feeling the effects of yenrs.and disense
but he reoruited in heylth, and again engaged in
speculutions, and sdded greatly to his already over-
tlowing coffers. Ile had no wife, nor child, ln either
world, aud few that loved him, except for his wealth
—fur be lod been an extortioner, in exactlng high
rents and usury*from tho poor, and unrelaxing, even
in tho hard winter and commercial erisis.

Ilo lived to nccumnulate for no end, to no purpose,
but to gratify bis love of gain. e had no religion,
but hind o religivus fear, and, in his ignorance, or
fear of death, hic is.paid to have remarked, on one oc-
casion, that he would give all Liw projierty to know
that denth would be the end of his existence. Ilo
feared, mo doubt, that his works would follow him,
aud that he might meet some of his victime in
another lifé, if there' were one; Lut be could not
know that to be true which was not true, so he kept -,
his wealth and his ignorance. :

Not long ngo le leard the rattling wheels of
Death’s chariot coming to his door, nud Lo sought
out his relatives, who, no doubt, were glnd to be so
when hedied, and made his will, and—how singular]—
instend of giving cach of his poor tenauts, from whom
he bad exacted the lnst farthing of rent-inouey, enrned
by wasbing, or other labor, o Lome or a pittanee, ho
gave to each genuine bunker prenclier of the placa
present bf $500, and the rest where it was ns little
nceded as here, and perhaps ns little deserved, also,
1t was indeed etrange that this man, who-had no
gympathy with their preaching, and seldom or never
weut to hear them, should fee them ns attdrneys, to
help him out of (rouble in the other life; bLut he un-
doubtedly bad fears that semne of their doctrines
might be true, and, if so, certainly, this small sum,
out of severul huudreds of thousands of dollars—
most, of it extracted from the éarnings of the poor—
might avail to save bim from the brimstone pit !
What a commeutary of wenith and Lachelorism is
this picture! No rationnl incentive to induco him
to accvmulate—no children of his own, and with
thourands of dollars at his immedinte disposal—he
could take the bread from the hungry children, and
the nceded clothes from the suffering widow, to in-
crease Lis pile! [ there any wonder that ho fenred
heli, or foared that his works would follow him ?
But, stop; he was rich, and gave, in his will, to
the preachers. He inust, therefore, be prenched to
rest—ticketed, somehow, Lo benven, nnd monumented
to posterity—not in ehildren, who shall riso ap and
call his name blessed, but in marble, which shalk tell
its story as coldly os its object of memory does. Poor
man ! —Spiritualism could bave saved bim, furnished
hin knowledge, nnd directed him to return fourfold
to tho poor whoin he had robbed, and tbus be blessed.
in the here and the herenfier. Waneex Cirase,
BosTon, Oct. 30, 1858, . .

QUESTIONS FROM AN INQUIRING
MIND,

Messis. Enrrons —Suffer n poor, illiterate old man
to ask a few questions, through your pnper.

The fact thut spirits do commune with mortals is
now cstablithed in many miuds, without n doubt,
und wo should now look for some adeance in the
woys of wislom. The questions [ would ask are:

First—1Is this enrth the first atate of the existenco
of mun—or, more plainly, I would eny, individual
mind, which appears to mako the man—if not, were
all living beings, whom wo bolieve to be the ohil-
dren of Gad, set apart before, nnd placed in Paradise,
as reported of Adam in Genesis ?

Sccond—le this present spheru of good and evii,
experiense ; nnd is it not ucceasary to know evil, to
appreciato the good? If wo nevor knew painor
sickness, how could wo nppreciffe bealth, and if we
never know misery, kow appreciate happiness ?
~Third—Did not our Father in the Brst state give
man’ frez will to chooso good or evil 2 18 not his own
individuality deeply centered ln that free will,
which I should call Individuai Sovercignty ¥’ iid

Spear, In tho * Agituter ;" and the remarkn arg equally cuu-
msrmy tb’li;mnd ome\'n :

‘W EQUALLY FOOLIBH." :
Mnssns ‘Epirona—DPerbaps you may havenoticed a
pnrngrnph in Zion's Herald, of Octobcr 27 1858, in
whioh the editor sayss— - -
#Wo believo that all who spend amau sums of
maoney to get 0ap1rltuﬁl’ lnfornmtlon, are equully
foolish S
~The editor nfuresuid quobed your remnrks respect-
ing ‘the- cose ‘of Mr. Bhelddn, who is said to have
spent $80,000 in follawing the. ‘ndvice of apooryphal
spmts, and tho foollshness of other mortals who rely
upon alledged revolatious from the fn#lsiblo world,
in"the’ pursult of money. This opinfon js endorsed
by tho Methodiat editor, and b ndds, that he belioves
all who spend even emill sums of money, to get
« gpiritual information, aro equally foolish.”,
e a ' Thoso who-live. In glass houses shouid &t enBt] 1o
stones at thelr neightors.” “The Zion’s Herald edis
tor lives in a glass house, frail and brittle—ds I hnp-
pen . to: know, having lived in the same acctnrinn
édifice myself nearly forty YORTS, ugu Ho helieves
il &  jealous,” “angry” and vindictive God; ina
“burping hell”] of » fire and brimstone ;” and in
that old boss * Devnl » without whom no “ rovlvala™
could ever be # got up/t This same-editor in himeolf
o % spjritual adviger ;” he wrltes and publishes ar
ticles from week to week, on purely- apintual matters
—-n.lledged ravelntmna, “from the {nvisible - world—n
world he hus nover ontered, nnd of- \yhloh he knows
preolsoly mothiag at oll] ‘And’ for " his| spifitual
rlting nnd pmqnhlng Je is pnid 1Y reguinr snlary of
32000 8 year, more or legs, . -

R

ﬁuence-—-and to uumvnto B ducﬂmlnntingjudgmﬂnf

Y apprehend, then, thit all'changes of forms oceur
from tbie first impress or continued operntion of tho
Deity, without any partioular personal intervontion,
« 1,8, A.” says this law cannot be inado to oxtend
to tho mind, or spiritual nature of man, MHerein lies:
tlie error, - Tho Univercoclum is full of snbsmneo. or
matter, in spirit; eicotri, mngnctlc, chemical, or
other form, and the spiritual part of Wan is ns mueh

-] substancens ather bodies of spnce. Creation, belug

full of substance, is God, for God s cverywhem pre-
sent; we are in him, and ho in- us.

In Mrs, Hatob’s discourscs, (pngc B12) is written:
+ God is.tho One and tho ouly governlng and positivo
qprinoiple throughout all ‘the universe of miud and
“mnatier.” " If he is good, nll things are good ; if ho is-
evii, thon ail thngs are evil,, and no power enn
change them, Agnln——ns forms are mumentarily
and constantly chithiging, how is it possiblo for God

be sptolally or peruonu.lly pretent in a ohange-
mking }lnce. In one part of, the creatlon, whilo other
‘changee nre golng on in opposite parts at the samo
time? If God i8 personally present at any ong cltange.
ho canniot bo personally present in any other.at tho-
game time. The nttrlbutos qf a person Is nut Omni-

presence.
Further, In mind, a8 wcll ‘a8 mntter. wa ﬂnd eer-

tain cnuses produco certain offcots, To produce a
good effeot on mind, wo array before it ail thoso mo-

Jy; and oould we not contral this, educntion is Insig-
niﬁcnnt and uelaps,

» W.R A says, agaln, “It would: be juat as ab-
surd tq“anpposn.that matter, of itsolf, could construot

{ o steanboat, without the mechanioal aid of man, or

tives and olroumstancel which induce It te no right.-

‘| Ta"thio” Bible, where wnn is called upon to snorifice

“This beart to God, (free will, I should call it) and by
Jesus of Nazareth to # Take up your cross and fol-
fow mo,” is it not a command requiring us to snori-
fice thint free will to God, so that Liy will shulfbo
our wlll?
+*Fourth—If it I8 an est,nbhahed fact that spirits do -
cominunicate with mortais, is it unreasonnbie that
our great teuchur,Jesus of Naozareth, should dom-
muno, who snid:.+T will-be with you nlways, even:
to tho end; and where two or three are gnzhered
togethor, them am I i the wldst 7 .
_ Fifth—{ would ask why the contmunleation, or
revelntion, purporting to como from him through L.
M. Aruold, of Poughkeepuie, bnllcd the » Origin of
all Thivgs,” is not moro* publie? Certain; to my:
mind, they are the highest knowledge 1 have received,
and, o far a8 § have bad the opportunity of Investi.:
gating, for six'years, tho mostrensonnblonnd greatest:
truths, (from tho ovldence) bave recelved in that
time, = And "I would most cnrntstly recomnmend
the ‘perusal of the work by all, asking: them to
# provo all things, nad bold fast that-whloh Iy good”
And, as I think our- Lord Jesus never spake on
earth Lut in truth, and to eome: purnoee.lwould
ask what be fweant w,hcn ho sald, *Tho last shall bo

}.4..4

text: vI thank theo, b l-‘nthcr. that ‘thow haat hid
thesé things from the wiso and. pnldont, and hnst
rovenled them to babos,” . o

‘Should auy :take. notite of thuso queslions, nnd
givo their opinion t.lu-ough tho ‘BanKen, they mny-
benefit somo seoking for moro lights -~ -

- And umg it nppenra that this Bxethudist edleqr he

that it could transform - iteelf into bread, without

- Bourit Matvex, Oct. 21 ‘IB&B.. Imzmmron.

first nud the first last 9 To this I 'would pn\l tho
attentlon of your Coliego P;ofussors, 08 well ng-to the -
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' BANNER OF. LIGHT.
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e ol grie8.
And quoted odces, and Jewels five words-long,
That on tbe stretehed fore-fiuger of all Time,
Sparkle forover."

- —— ot

form of nature you will,

it as God—only electricity stands between them,

1t was late In mild Octoler,
And the loug autumnal rain
Had left the summer harvest felds
All green with grues again;
The first eharp frosts had fallen,
Leavfug all the woodinnde guy
With huee of Sunimer's ruinbow,
Or tho meadow flowers of May.
. Aud shouting boyein woodlnnd haunts
Caught glimpues of that sky,
Fleckwd by the many-tinted legves,
And laughed they Knew nat why;
And schiool-ghls, gny with aster lowers,
Beside the meadow brouks,
Mingled tho glow of Autumu with |
Tho sunshino of sweet louks,
J. Q. WHITTIER,

. Qreat mon are like great rivers In winter, that break
through the fettors and rigid restramts which bind the
swallor streams.

Thg beat of mon have ever loved repose;
oy hiate to mingle in the filthy fray,
Where the soul sours, and gradual rancer grows
Embittored more from peevish day to day.
Even thuse whom Famo hus lent her fairest ray,
The most renowned of worthy wights of yore,
From a base world ai last have stolen away,
8o Scipio, to the suft Cumienn shure
Retiring, tasted joy he never knew Lefore,
: THOMBON,

1t 1 not enough to belleve whit you maintain—you must

mosintain what you believe, and majntain it becaneo you be-

Yiovo iL—ARcHBIBHOY WHATLEY.

Nothlng but leaves; the aplrit gricves
Over n wasted Hfe; .
8in committed while conseicnee slept,
Promises made but never kept,
" llatred, battle, and strife;
Nothing but leaves!

Nothing but loaves; no garnered sheaves
Of life’s fulr, ripened grain;
Words, idlo words, for enrnest deeds:
We paw our sced—lo! tares and weeds ;
Wo reap with toll and pain
Nothing but leaves.

Notbing but lcaves: menlory weaves
No vell to sereen the past
A% WO Tetruce our weury way, .
Counting cach lost and wmisspent day, -
We find sadly at last
Nothing but leavps.

—

Under whatever name {t may b khown to the real students

of every sect, tho only fleld of I'rogress {8 now that of Pugl-
tivo Philosophy.—Ilantrier MARTINEAU.
Who comes towards God an inel through doubtings dim,
1u biazing lght o will sppfsidch a yan! wowards him.

' UIMENTAL,

Nobility is a river that sets with a constant and undevia-
ting current directly inte the great Pacific Ocenn of Time;
hut, unlike all other rivers, it is more grand at its soureo
than at its termination.

Sabbatp in Bostan,

MISS HARDINGE AT THE MEECDEON.
Sunday Evening, Oot, 8.

This was the last regular lecture of Miss I.’s
course, and was listened o by & large audience. The
following verse—John, iv., 12—was her text:

Yerily, verily, I say unte you, he that believeth on me, tho
works that J doshall he do nlso; and greater works than theso
shiall ho do;-becsuse 1 go untw my Father,

Sho said: Greater works have been done than
Jesus of Nazareth did—greater works before him,
and greater works since his death. Greater works
in degree with the capacity of mediums are done by
the commissioned gpirits of God “this day, than wo
find in the scripture records of the past. The pres-
ent manifestations of modern Spiritualism—though
it is mow in but a primary condition—will reach up
to the law by which theso works were done, and ac-
complish still greater, thus fulfilling the words of
Jesus of Nazareth. From the ocean of truth rolling
before us, we will select o few pearls showing the
great work mankind has yet to witness. Our cssay
must be as an arrow shot at random, in hope that it
may drop in good ground, and lead those who may
find it, to seck for the source from whenee it came.

Wo will examine the philosophy of Spirit-speech—
the recognition of apirit voices on the plane of audi-
ble sound—or a force not governed by sense, appenl-
ing to the sensual faculty of henring; the healing of
discases by the power of mediums ; the moving of
ponderablo bodics, and the gift of prophecy.

Man is in himself a triune structure, and his is-a
body composed of all those forces crowded inte what
is called matter, partaking of the character of both
matter and spirit. This is filled with an electrical
force which grows with the body and ultimates with
the spirit. 1n it exists all sensation--all conscious-
ness, and after it has been used up, its lack oconsions
the decay of the body, and tho dislodging of the
spirit. -

What conceives pain? Is it the body? You ex-
amine & body after death and you find it ineapable
of sensation ; the spirit wanders awny and does not
suffer ; thought cannot anyway be wounded; then
it is the magnetic body to which alone pain is sensi-
ble. It is this same magnetie forco which holds
sphere from sphere, as well as the millions of stars
in the henvens in the orbits God Las planned for
thém ; and ¢ is no particle of cther, but Is con-
trolled by maglotism. This magnetism is mado up
of the character of the spiritual and tho materinl of
tho body, and cxists in more multiplicity of form
than man can conceive. . .

It is claimed, by writers of olden timo, that they

28 & man to his friend. Now, ieasuring this by the
philosophy of to-day, we find it rensonable ; taking
the ' laws which govern matters in the present, and
tracing them back to the'undeveloped pnst. Two
thousand years ago, the magnotic atmosphere was

" erude and materialiatic, and 8o the spirits were pre-

pared to control the clemonts to work their ends,
As there i5 no physical law for the spirit to suffer, so

- there is no need of reaction in sleep—as-is required

" te rechurge tho body with its eleotrio forces ; 8o in

the hour of slumber, it 18 free to commune
kind. S -
How is it that mortals in the normn) state can see
spirita? Are they tangible? If so, why may not
all see them with equal ease? If they dre intangi.
blo, all the' wonderful multiplicity of lenses and
oamoras oannct detect them. Then itis the spirit
which perceivos it—it can ouly bo perceived when
the spirit is in a condition whero another spirit can
“be daguerrcotyped upon it. The aroma of the oye
appeals to s perfect medium. It will e found the
-seeing medium is clairvoyant, and must be appealed
to in that condition. ' This law applies to tho whole
phenomena. When the tvaes speak to the clairau-
_dient medium, . the atmosphere is thickened by tho
aroma; and hencd noneghear the audible sounds
exoept the susceptibly organized medium, =
Thé next point is, how do spirits move ponderable
bodies, and by sounds designate intelligence? The

with its

- electricity of the spirit Is the zinc, and the eleotricity

of mortals is the copper, and these form the epiritual
eleotro-galvanio battery. What oan not eleotricity do ?
'lt'oa‘n shatter the grandest bullding in the world, as

s

8aw-pirits.and talked- with: thom- faco-ta face; even—

will turn them into water, nud then into the hardes
of all minerals, dinmond. .

the bowels of the mountaiu .and uproots the giant

cleotricity,

day,

projected with the least momgntumn, and the walls o

you know its power. i

his garment, was made well again, and the fell-dis

touched his garments.

of that virtue.
Spiritual hands have been seen, and spirit forms

he cannot do it—if he cannot give invisible gases
bulk and weight. Let him take this whole building

but the knowledgeof~immutable laws exist which

do these scemingly strange things; and, having
superior knowledge to the scientific ones of carth,
can do their task in comparatively triffing time.

It has becn said in old traditions that when the

should tell you this was true?* When the electrical

sult.
what he scems, but for what he is.

eyes which look down upon his interor being. Lit-
tie children will regard spirits as friends, not as
beings of tefror, and the grave as the door which
opens to usher them, into the higher spheres of im-
_mortality. N

We will next allude to tho capacity of spirits to
read the future. Through the laws of cause and
cffect arc explnined every act of the universe; and.
a knowledge of those laws will mako the future
plain. Each spirit is a.prophet to the spheres be-
neath it. Man is a prophet to the vegetablo life be-
low, and the spirits high up'in wisdom can read the
destiny of man. Shall man himself know /all the
unwritten fufurc? It would be ‘gawise. Better

souls, and so have better prophets there. Will you
continue to send demons from the streets of your oitios,

stand up in the hereafter, as witnesses against you
time are breaking on the sounding shore of eternity.

sco plaln and understandingly,

Sunday gte;odn. Nov. 1.

spirit-ife. oo :

and ignorant, is doing
manity,

cultivated minds are lookinug for theso which wil
dazzls the intelleot; but I'find written on my sou

¢asily nsitenn pick upa needle. Take whatover
you will find i€ there. -Tho

poor Perainns saw the potence of heat, and worshiped

Spirits'are indeed hetter chemists than men.  They
heap togethor mountaing of eleotrigity when they
kuow n single spark would tear this house to atoms-
You cunnot se¢ the gases which mnde up atmosphere
—hydrogen and oxygen—yet this room is filled with | leugued together and parceled out the rules between
them; and tho chemist, if you will give him time,

The strongest power found in the fiereest northern
wind, which lashes the ocenn into foam, tears open

of the forest, though not susceptible to your senses,
you will declare no less a mighty power'beoause of
its invisibility. Yet you deny the works produced
by this coming together of animal and spiritual

Could Christ perform thé same miracles in our
midst a8 he did in the ollen time, in Judea ? Ho
was then governed by conditions, and would be so to-

T'ake the mightiest weight of iron; let tho-Titans
_lof carth lift'it, and lay it gently down, and not.even
the fragrant rose-leaf would be crushed. Let it be

Jerusalem would trémble .and totter at the shock
Momentum is-the will acting upon matter—it is but
one of the effects of the life-principle. Use that mo
mentum in combination with gas and clectricity, and

So with the healing of discase by spirit-power.
Disease is caused by a disarrnngement of the clec-
trical forces—the plus or minus of clectrioity. In-
the life of Christ we find the record of a woman
-afflicted with discase, who, by touching the hem of

cnso was aunibilated. The pure condition of the
Saviour caused him to be filled with health-giving
power, and that electrical forco twas supplied in the
discased woman, and the vacuum filled, when she
Christ was governed by
faith, and his magne.io influence was the outflowing

possessing density and weight. Can spirits resolve
themselves into such forms? Ask your chemigt if

and he may dissolve it into thin air, sotthat not an
ash will remain. So he can resolve the grain of
sand, and the.giant oak, into apparent nothingness.
-{ e ean take gold and dissipate it ; yet it is not lost,
the clementsare all there, and can again be resolved
into their previous condition. It would take time,

can do it. By the same process spirits undertake to

shrouded ghost from the tomb walked abroad in the
shades of night, t nand left the mark, upon what:
ever it was laid, of sulphurous fiame. What if we

body comes in contact with material substance, and
remains there any length of time, a flame is the re-

Spiritualism is destined to make mnan pass not for
If he will not
be good for love, he will for very fear of the spirit

cultivate mankind—seud better spirits to the land of

and then complain if ‘deméns return to decoive you?
Oh, men of science, own your ignorance when this
mysterious phenomena overcomes your arbitrary
rules, and admit with us the great world of wisdom
outside of your circumscribed sphere ; ‘and you, men
of the press—you who olaim to do the thinking for
the people—if venoth and ridioule is to take the
place of judgment and senso—better dip your pen in
colorless fiuid, that your black marks may never

All you will be ‘spirits ere long. The waves of

and what is now shrouded and mysf{orious you will

P

MBRS. F. O, HYZER AT THE MELODEON.

~ Before proseeding With ker 1éctdre, M3, X gave a|
brief narration of her musioal ‘mediumship., She
then, with her melodeon ncoompaniment, sang &
song, the burden of which was the coming, com-
munion and cheering influence of dwollers’ in the

~Sho said: It is not our mission to dwell on the
grgntnesé or prido of the past, nor to tl;.nce' in mortal
lifa the correspondences of the ignorant and degrided,
and the intollcotual and oultivated classes, Human-
ity is indobted to tho past, and should not despise it
now. DBut our mission is o coter the intuitive sphere,
and give you our thoughts from our ewa standpoint.
Each spirit must give his own thoughts in his own
style, and they who receivo them must place them-
selves In n'receptive condition towards tho epirit
+|speaking. Thore are overy variety of aystems, and
cach must have some cxponeut to follow in its chan-
el ; but who can tako the light of spirit oxistenoe,
and lay it before the feot of tho poor, downtrodden
the greatest work for hu-

The world is full :of theories, and intelligent and

that that which is destined to mnko mankind higher,
nobler gnd better, must appeal to tho affeoticnal na-
ture, and prove its place in tho gospol of use; else it
may dazzle the intellest in vain. Those who have
stood in the rank of groat men, and profound ones
in eclentific lore, were not. affestionate and loving,

prominent in the gospel of use, and just ng troe
thousands of years ago ns to-day, appealed only to
the intelleptual nature of man, and not to his affec-
tions. School-boys learned thie rules, yet the scionce
was not thero to thenfs—they snw not their practi-
cability ; and unless the tencher had power to bring
them to the infant mindof the chiid, he was not
aiding him. The boys, to ecscape ohastisement,
them and the sums, and took their position in the
class 80 that each would have his chosen task before .
him; but if any other than the particular and prac-
ticed-upon sum was called fur, the boy was at n-loss
to sulvo it. They saw not the bearing this seienco
had upon the business life of the-future, and only
studied their lessony out of dread of the.teacher.
They went mechanieally to work, and were thwarted
by any question'not in the lesson of the dny. DBut
now the educators of youth have seen this fault, and
have remedied it by the little picture illustrations
in his primary book, and by ruling their scholars by
love, rather than by fear. English Grammar is
another study the ehild can never appreciate till ho
is brought to regard it from the nffectionnl plane.
Iteligion has beon taught as a science, rather
than an affectional impulse. The teachers were
men of learning—sago, crudite, and profound ; but
they failed to givo the masses an idea of God upon
the affectional plane, They liave been told that the
affections would seduce -their souls, and lead them
into cternal punishment, if they were not crucified.

‘With this false idea, they ask, * What is Spiritual-
ism good for " as if ‘religion is what they were not
all acquainted with before. * lad it not been taught
by Jesus, aud all who bhave followed him? And
what use is there for you to give us & new religion ?
There is nothing new with the iufinite, Father.”
Such is their reasoning. They dream not that it is
-[a practical thing—they regard it ouly as a theory of
‘the future life. ¢

But Spiritualism appeals to the'affestions—-opens
the portals of heaven, and the freed ones are striv-
ing upward to bathe in the glory which wells from
it; and, with heart beating against heart, they hayo
not to go to the book to kuow whether the rulo will
{apply or not. Their religion is & question they are
,[to solve; and when the answer is “obtained, they
know it intuitively. Their own souls will rebel
against unkirdness and injustice. '
Y Tho world is full In beauty,

\ And lifo 1s full of love;
-And §f wo do our Juty,
'T will be llko that abovo.

"But yet many who have cmbraced Spiritualism do
not understand the use of it. One says: *’It proves
to me I have a soul.” Another: * 1t shows the com-
munion of spirits with mortale.” Another will view
it from his stand-point. But all do not sec that it
is to bind mankind in closer bonds of love. They
are dazzled with' its beauty, but cannot take in its
greatness. But when a few more conventions are
held, and tho waves of intelligence roll, and conflict-
ing opinious clash, never to mingle, the calm follow-
ing will reveal its majestio loveliness.

There are few Spiritualists who study the move.
ment and love it for its immortality. Many indivi-
duals will not recoive thoughts if they find any
other minds has entertained the same, aud, reaching
after originality too intensely, place themselves at
enmity with all mankind. They lose all idea of
practicability in tho depth of the theory. Why are
we better, with.all our -pride of intellectual power,
if the affeotions nare wanting within us? But were
we truc to tho blessed theory of spirit life, we would
be found drying the tears from the checks of the
mourning, undeing the shackles from the downtrod-
den, and worshiping our Father by ministering to
the needs of our brothors.
Shegoncluded her locture with a song, of which
we give the first verse:

In a future lifo of Leauty

Where tire blesscd angols llve, .
You are taught thig ls your duty—
Flrst forget and then forgive.
Sunday Evening.

In the evening her lecture related to the various
developments of science, the persecutions which have
followed them, and the advantage afterwards taken -
of. those sociences by the same class of opponents,
when they become fited facts in science. Whon
Columbus og,the inountain of scicnce was asked the
question, * Witcliman, what of the night?” tho West- -
ern Continent was his angwer. Tho ory of bumbug
and insanity disturbed mot the hardy pioncer more
than the moon is embarrassed at the barking of .the
dog. " Franklin’s answér flashed in-tho lightning,
and Morvse's run over the clestric nervos of the hem-
isphores, Fnlton and Mesmer,'bore the scoff and
scorning of the rabble, and of the Christian world ;
.| but now their discoveries are recognized, and those-
who onco regarded them as trifling with the myste-
yries of God, now thank -Him that we ‘are sucha
great peeple. When electrioity was put to a mate--
rinl use; it <was dsked-when the mania of discovery
would cense; now all are ready to use the product
of the scliolar’s toils, and transmit.the messages of
business- or affegtiom over the wires. 801t will be
| with Spiritual
and led to tho martyrdom, before its place in the
gospel of use will be. recognized; but the time is
coming fast and faster, and every sitting sun brings .
the C o

t

3

f

ultimation one day ncarer, .,
]  ned
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OBITUARY. .

Mrs. Loylea M., wifo of Abljah Foesonden, passed to spirit-
1fo. Nov. 5,'1838, aged 42 -yonrs 11 months and B days. Ior-
discase was consumption, - ’

In thlsdeparturoof the chorshed one from tho oxternal
rolations of carth-life, n beloved and dovotedly-loving hus-
band hath floldod up totho Reapor o harvest of his hoart's
purest woalth; but from hls position on the benutiful path-
way of Interlor progression, ho can but eeo that his treasure -
hath goue n{)wnrd to ewoll the weaith of that colestlal garnor.
from which it shall deseond upon himy, and the dear pledges
of hicr Boul's. purest conjugal life in the swect manna of
Love's immorial ‘sympathy and untiring guardisnship of
tholr highest lutefcets, In hor oarth-lifo hor namo hath
long hoen numbered among those of the most onorgotio in
effort for the aliovlatlon of human sufforing, and tho divino |
ambluo%hlch prompted hor to all those beautiful doeds of
love and Bonevoalence wiil attract her 1n the angol-laud to tho
bright ouos associated in effort for tho clovation of humanity,
an throulih her higher incdiumship, shall not only flow a
beautlful Influx of blessing to tho many, but especlally to
that Harmonlal band of which sho was knoewn as one of the
contral magnets, and with which her sympathlos must over .
be elosoly wedded, :

.Then yo who stlil lovo her, chill not by your weeplng,
+ The spirlt which o'cr ye its love-watch I8 kooplng;
1|  Butkoep tho life-stream eo peltucld ond stil), .
il Thatsho can remirror hor besuty st will .~
A

Passod from this to the higher lifo, Bept. 20th, 1858, Oliver
W. Rlohardson,’of Btouoham, Mass, aged fifty-twe years and
five months. ' : ,

Tls departure has crontod a veld. which fs most senslbly
folt b{ an nffottlonato wife and four children and a brother
and elster, beeldes numerous rolatives and frionds. His loss
will be felt not only In his own, but also in all the adjolning
towns, whero he was known asan upright, henost and strong-
minded man. IIis heart was in all the roformatory menanres

o of the ndjwl ,
and go their teachings took not hold upon'wiankind’s | he'was soro e g&?;qgn,;';g{°ggg;n’:g:g;‘:ﬂgg;;m
' | great heart. I * | him, 'He has boon for soveral years's firm bellever in Bpirit-

| In mathematios we find. idé’@oa whiob, though

ual intoroourss, enjoying commiunion - with. invisible, Intellj:
gonces' which the world knows not of, * His slcknesa was
1 . . ot

. oo N

Kl

M It i8.to be.orowued with_thorns..

long, and painful in the extreme; but ha bore all his suffor-
fugs with Christian fortitude and patience. _In his sickness
the spirltunl man was developed in him upon the affsoticnal
lane, 8o that tho Baturday bufore his ehange, heé doslarod to-
Rls wifo that ho was exiremoly happy—that ho would not
exchunge situntions with any man in town—snch was his
joy In belioving the Christ-spirlt within him, To tho loving
partuer of s carth-life, and thelr intoresting children, and
friouds, would we say, your loss {8 gain to him. The sopara-
tion will by of short duration. Soon wo shio)l all meet him,
where tenrs will be wiped from all eyes, 1lis funoral was
nttonded, Oct. 2d, by Rev. Juhn Plerpont, who read what
Paul says in tho first of Corinthinns—15th chapter—ujon tho
subject of tho resurrection frum the dead, taking tho snmo
view ns 8pirituslists generally do of this imporiunt subjees.
is romarks wero clear, strong and fmpressive, aud could
ot full to ho understood Ly a large concourso of relatives
and friends, from thut aud tho adjacent towns. Con,

Aabertisements,

SPIRITUALIST REGISTER FQR 185_9.' !
N O 'HEFORE THE FIRSt OF JANUARY ;\E}.:l‘.\l
shall publish No. 8, tho SriniTvatisT ReEG1sTER for 1850—
1 neat pockot companion, of thirty-six pages—facts for skep-
tica and lnquirers, anclont nnid modera Spiritunlism, its uscs
and nbuses, free-love, Teforms, short articles of Interest to
all, names of lecturers and miedlums, goneral statlstics of
Bpirltualists, ote, ote. Thls llttle work 18 an Annual, the
only ono of the klnd ovor published, and tho lna't number
was oxtonsively quoted by tho popular préss. Wil all lee-
turors, medfums, editors and Spiritunliste” throughout the
country, please roport ns carly us possible? Dealors and
othera will immedlately send tholr orders, with advance pay-
ment, ns tho work will'not be sent out on sale, and the edltlon
will be limlted to' previous omlers, Mailed frec, $5a hun-
dred; fifty for §3; fourtcou for $1; slngle coples 10 con'ts.
Address, ,UllrlAl{ CLARK, Auburng, N. Y.
novl3d t

NEW DEVELOPMENTS.

Y THE AID OF A NEW PERCEPTIVE POWER, 1

continuo to glvo from tho hand-writing descriptions of
persons. First—thelr generul uppenrunce, parentage, the
condition of thelr birth, and n general rovigw of thelr pnst
iife, Second—thelr present condition, both mental and phy-
sfeal, with directlons for living, Third—thelr eknracter and
qualifications, with dlrections for proper pursults” and loca-
tions, Fourth—MlIscellaneous matters rolating to business,
frlends, marrlage, losses, and all matters not clear to outslde
pereeption,

Torme, for o full reading In all polnts, §3; for a ronding on
cach sopnrato polnt and matters in general, $1¢ pustago.pro-
paid.  All Jettors should be nddressed to 1I. L, BOWKER,
Natick, Mass,

Thoso wishing to consult me personally, may do so on Sat-
urday of cach week, ot Dr. Charles Maiju's, 7 Duvls street,
Boston . .

Peruons sending wrltten inatter must avold quotatlons and
tho dictation of other minds, to sucure a correct reading,

NaTick, Mass,, Nov. 13th. " II. L. BOWKER.

A C. BTILES, M., D, INDEPENDENT CLAIRYOYANT,
« Oftice, No. 196 Main street, Bridgeport, Conn. A truo
dingnosls of the diseago of tho person beforo him ls guaran-
teed, or no feo will bo taken.  Chronic discases sclentifieally
treated. Strlet attentlon glven to dlseascs of tho ear and
eve. Cancers removed, and curo warranted. The Eleetro
Chemleu} Bathe will boapplied when nocessary, for tho re-
moval uf' polsonous minorals from tho system. Persons from
ubroad can-ho accommodnted with good board ata r ablo

NEW:YORK ADVERTISEMENTS,
.. BOCOTT COLLEGH OF HEALTH, -
‘R,- JOIIN' 8COTT, having taken the large house, No, 10

Bonp BrrERT, NEW YORK CITY, for the express accom.
modatlen of ALL paTIENTS desirous to be treated by SPIRIT. -

UAL INFLUENCE, csn assure oll porsons who Inay desire to

try the virtues of this now and startling practice, good nurp.

ing, and all tho comforts of a home. )

Dr. John Beott's Rheumntic Nemedy warranted to curp
inflammatory rheumatism. Price. per bottle, $3,

Ho offers his professional-services fn &ll cases of digease,
whother chronfo or acute, . - -+ March ¢

CIRCLES AT MUNSON'B"ROOMS,
L’ R. O, H. FOSTER, of Balem, Masgs,, hns been em‘r]oyed
fng. Other medlums will be constantly in attendance, On

‘by tho underélgned, and will givo scances day and oven-

‘| Tuosdny and Thursday evenings, in place of the Jarge elrclen

held horetofore, it has boon .dcomed -advisable to Iimit the"
number to eight porsons, at $1.00 each, for tho evening,

‘| Cireles will commeonce ot 71-2 o'clock; and close ot 10 pre-

elacly. 8. T. MUNBON,
sept11 tr & Great Jones 8treot, Now York, .

EDIUMS WILL BE IN ATTENDANCE CONSTANTLY,
1\ day utiil ovening, at Mungox's Reoms.. 8. T, M. Las the
pleasuro of announcing that ho hids engoged the serviees of
somo of tho best mediums In the country ; tho hours will be
from 10 o'clock A, M, till 2, and from 3 4ill 6 P. M. Evoning
elrcles from 8 Ull 10. On Tuesday and Thursday cvonings
the clrcles will bo public, at an udmlssloxﬁ geg gr 50 cents,

aug 14 tr 6 Great Jones stroet, New York,

" wNotliing extenunte, nor set down aught in mallee,”
FYMIE PROCEEDINGS OF TIE RUTLARKD CONYENTION,
phonographically reported by Mr. J.' M, W. Yerrinton, Is
Just published. This 18 a very full report, in tho reading of
‘which the publio will Lo ablerto gather how much of false--
hood and misrepresentation has been promulguted and sent
broadcast throughout tho land b{ the sceular press, clalming
to have o tondor regand for, and in seme sort the guardlan of,
the publle morals, This book coiitains nbout 200 pages, largo
octavo, and wlll be furnished at tho vérylow price of &0 cents,
in papor, or 67 cents bound. The object not being to specu~
late, but to get the facts beforo the people, 1t has hieen con-
cluded to make tho price at the lowest possible figure, Ore
dors sent to the undersigned wlll moet with prumpt. atten-
tlon. Address . UNBON,-
nug 14 tf 5 Great Jones stroet, Now York,

J.R.OrTON, M. D, G. A. Renmax, M, D.
DRB. ORTON AND REDMAN., .
Offlce, No. 108 Fourth, Avenue near corncrof Tenth streetl,
one block from Broadwny, Now York,
Dr, Redman recelves cills aud glves sittinga for tests,
as horetofore. - e_prll 10, 1858,

. ROSSB & TOUSEY, . *
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS - -
OF BOOKS, YUBLICATIONS, &c. :
%’%.0%21"I\TABEAU STREET, NEW YORX,
- Feb, &f=—|

. T,

.

BOARDING. )
OARDING AT MR. LEVY'S, 231 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH
STREET, whore 8piritunllsts can llvo with comfurt and
economy, with people. of thelr own own scutiments.
junel9 ’ tr

“AARS; HATCI'S DISCOURSES.—Flret 8crlcs, 372 pages
12mo., Just published, and for sale by
: 8. T. MUNBON, 5 Great Jones etreet,
April 24 tf i Agent for New York,

rate, near the Doctor's offico,
Otlico hours from 8 o'clock A. M., to 6 P, M. No patlonts
recolved SBundays. tf : novl3

RS. A. W. PRATT, MEDICAL CLAIRVOYANT AND
I¥1 HEALING MEDIUM, annoinces to hor patlonts and
the publle, that she has removed from No, 77 Wlllow streot,
Chelsca, to Cedar street (off Pleusant street) Malden, near
tho Boston aad Mulne Rallroad Dopet, where she ls having
good success.  8ho has had much practice’'ns an aeconoher,
and offers her services with confidence In that enpaelty.
Torms: Examinatlons at houee, 60 cts.; by halr, $1; hair
seut by mall, requiring written diagnosis $2. Houra from 9
o'clock A. M. to 5 P. M. tr novl3

ALLS' QUADRILLE, BRASS AND CONCERT BAND.

Musle from ono to thirty pleces furnished for Balls, Wed-

dings, Lrivato Partles, Assemblies, Concerts, &c,, on applica-

tion to D, C. Hall, No. 4 Wintor Place, Rhodolph Iiall, No. 8

Gouch Place, B, K, Conant, No, 1 Russell Pluce, or at Whito

Brothors' Musle Btore, oppoagw Tremont Housc, Boston,
novlyd - : m

R. 1. G. ATYYOOD, tho Mental and Magnetlc Physlelan,
L) of Lockport, N. Y., rospectfully informs L8 fricnds and tho
publle, that he hasyremoved to Baratogn 8prings, N. Y., wherp
unequaled facilities can he nflorded to lnvallds fyr thelr re-
storation to health and happiness. Ilo has tuken rooms In
tho cclobrated *Baratogs Water Cure,” the remedics and
treatment in which, comblned with tho famous Mincral
Waters of the place, and hla Mughetic or healing powers, he
focls oonfideut will secure tho most successful results, .
Clairvoyunt cxamluatlons, by letter, §3, 1f symptoms aro
given B3, . . .

For such a8 cannot bo with him, he ls prepared to treat by
clpirvoyant proscitiptivig, nnd dirdcliona. o oymps’ T
used 10 nll parts of the Unlted Btates, and can be snrer; sent
by express.

BaraTooa Sra., N, Y., Oct., 1838, amn

CONSUMPTION CURED,

he followlng letter from a gentleman who had been np-
parently In the last stages of eonsuinption, Will be read
with interest by all who aro sufloring with that Insldious
dlscase ;— Lot

Messns, B. 0. & G. C, WiLsox, Botanle Druggists, No. 20
Central streot, Boston :— .
. Gontlemen—~In 1848 I took a vlolent cold, which soon re-
sulted In chrenle bronchitis ; with tho continuanco of the
diseaso, my constitutlon wad Tuillng, and in the winter of
1853 1 was confined to my room. 1had recourso to overy
remedy withln my reach, and placed myeolf under the care
of a physielan, In February, 1834,1 wa® much emaclated,
touk my bed, had nlght sweats, heetle fover, coplous blecdlug
from the lungs, &c., &c.; these my physlcluns checked, but
conld not cure, and expressed etrung fears of a futul Issua,
At this juncture, 1 recclvod a supply of your medicines, 1 had
been sv often dlsappointed, 1 doubted thelr efficacy, and hesi-
tated to uso thom ; I tried, hidwover, the Cherry Buisam, and,
after using ono bottle, 1 oxpectorated & TRUE OHALKY TUBER-
CLR, and, from that time, graduslly recovered, and the cough
and bleedIng becatno loss and less, ]

For tho bencfit of those in the snme afflicted and almost
helpless condition, I wlll stato tho effect of your remedles in
my caso. Tho Cherry Baleam produced froo and easy oxpec-
toratlon; the Neuropathie Drops removed spasmodio strie-
ture In the throat, and allayed frritubllity and tendency to
cough ; tho Cherry Bltters nlded digestion,and thls Inerensed
tho strength ¢f tho eystom. Tho effocts of the Sarenparllia
were novol in tho oxtremo; bofore 1 had nsed tho first bottlo,
my body was o daguerreotype of Job—bolls from sole to orown
—FIFTY-THREE 0t once; theso pnssed off, and, with thom, all|
vivlent coughing. It is now February, 1855, and my health
18 more robust than ft has beon for the lust seven years,* To
the use of your remedies I malnly attributo my réstoration.
That others may read, bollove, and try, Is tho object of thls
testimonlal, . Wareex A, REep, |

Quinoy, Feb. 19, 55, - tf ’ Jy24

AN ABYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED,
) .. HEALING BY LAYING ON OF HANDS, -
WING to my coristantly lucroasing buslness, and in order
*that my patiepts may recelve tho most careful atientlon,
1 have nesoclnlett)zlth mo Mi, WiLLtam E. Ricg, who ls weli
known to the Bpiritunlists of -Boston us a rellablo Medleal
Clairvoyant,'and as a Medlum for tlio preseription ef 8pirlt
remodics. : B
To such af tho aflicted a8 deslro Bpiritunl treatment for
dlsenses, I would say that, with tho Increased ficilities which
1 now have, both for nscertalnlng accuratoly tho:.causo and
naturo of thelr dlseaso, and for the appllestion of the proper
romedlos, and belng enabled to glve thein my t por-

oct30

-

IIE BOOK OF LIFE OPENED.—By the uso of a new
power of tho mind, I amn ablo to glve, from tho hand-
writing of .a person, their daguerrcotypo, or the persons
thomsclves, o deseription of thelr looks, charactor, state of
tho system, conditlon of llfe, parentage,.and foatures of their
pust life, togethor with the best pursults for snccess In 11fe.
‘To thoso,  contemplatlng marrlago, tholr truo conjugnl reln-
tions wifl be defined. Tho Influences which bear uncon-
sclously upon persons can be given, rovealing friend and

- | enemy, thelr motives apd ntentions. Everything which re-

latos to the soclal welfare of man, is clearly defined by thls

frower. ‘ '
For o written examination, my charge Is $1.00. Those

wishlug for o personal cxaminatlon, wlll find mo at Dr,

Cuanues Maix's, T Duvis strevt, Boston, on Batnrdny of each

week,  Allcommunieations directed to H. L. Bowken, Natlek,

Mass,, will recelve prompt attention. H. L. SOWKER,
NaTICK, MAss., Aug. 25, 1858, [13

158 M, MUNSON. 13 LAGRANGE PLACE, will devote
A har wholo timo to examinatione and trcatment of dls-
enges, She will vislt patlents at thelr homes, if desjred.
Tucsday and Thursdny afwrucons oxamluatious for the poor
will bo mado freo of charge,
Tenus.—Exominatlons, $1; by halr, $2; balr sent by mall,
requirlng written dingnosls, $9. 1 oct g

FQUNTAIN HOUSE,

- HOME TOR SPIRITUALISTS, TEMPERENCE MEN

AND WOMEN, aud for ail others who wish” for qulet,

order, and comfurt. This liouso is now under the manage-

ment of tho subscriber, who will nlwaysebe ab hls post—

rendy to attond to tho wants of those who muy favor him

with o eall—at tho corner of Harrison avonue ond Beach
strep! S oo B Ve WILBON,pm o 2 5=

Vel :

oct " Mawegor, for Proprietors.
DRB. GUTHRIE & PIKE, |

Eclootic Physicians, and Medical Elestricians,

Glvo special .attentlon to tho core of all forms of Acute and

Chroule Dlseases.

Offico—17 TREMONT BT, (ogposite the Muscum,) BOSTON,
8. Gurume, M.D. . J. T, GiLuax Pixy, M. D,
wmuy 8. R

OCTAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST -AND APUTHECARY,
854 Washington stroet, Boston, = ¢
249~ 8piritual, Clalrvoyant, and Mesmerlo Prescriptions
accurately prepared. tr Deo. 19, 1857,

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES-
L TATE AGEN Y( :

NO. 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UP STAIRS.) BOSTON.
Hotels, Boarding Houses, and Private Fomilies supplled

with reliablo help at short notico. L. B, LINCOLN.
“Feb, 27—tf oL _ .

SMITH & S8QUIRE, -
ATTORNEYS AND ' COUNSELLORS AT LAW,,
No. 9 8collay’s Building, :

(Court stroct, opposlte the head of Tremont
' "BOSTON. _
Geo. MeLvILLE BMITH. J. C. SQUIRE.

Assoclated with B. F. MupoETT, Esq, 9 oWall 8L, New York.
oct 10 tf

EALTH TO THE BICK.—Mg. LexueL EpMiNsTER, hav-

Ing fully testod his-powers as o healing medinm, would ",
be happy to mect his friends at hls residence in Bow street,
South Malden, naar Melden bridge, on Mondnys, Wednosdays
and Fridays. Terms, $1.00 an hour. Io wlil visit patients
at thelr own homes, if deslred. Mrs, Lemuel Edminster, as
clairvoyant, speaking aud writing medlum, may be scon on
the samne doys, and at tho same place, Terms, 30 cents sn.
hour—poor considered. - m - " ougl4,

AMUEL BARRY & 00.-BOOKS, PERIODICALS aond
BPIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS, the BANNER or LionT, &0., BTAe
r{loluxnx AxD Fanox Goopos; No. 836 Race stredt, Philadel}
phla, b T
- Buhseribors BenveD with Perlodlcals without extra oharge,
Bixpine in all its Lranches neatly oxecuted, B
CaepB, Orrovrans, BiLr-HeAps, &c, printed In plaln or or-
nanehtal style, R . July 23

R8. B. K. LITTLE, the well-known Test Medium and
Clairvoyani, has removed to No. 85 Beach street, (nearly
op’Foplw the Unlited States Hotel.) Lo
orme, $1 per hour for ono or two persons, and 50 cta, for -
°“J°l' ndﬂ;uonul porson. Clnlrv?ynnt examinations, $1,
une L C b el ' :

st. and Cornhll))
TQ

sonal attentlon, 1 cun’ensure thom a speedy return of heulth
in ali cases in which thelr disense fecurablo, .
"~ LAKE O hiald Behit Tor "examiiiatlon, must bo wccompanied
by the symptoms of tho disonse of the patlont; also, ago and
s0x must be given. Terms $1,00, payable In advance, accom-
panied by a lotter stamp to propay postage. . - -

- Oftice hours from 9 to 12 A, M., and from 2 to'8 P, M, -

CIIARLES: MAIN, No. 7 Davls Street.
BosTox, Ocr. 25, 1838,. ) L

V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANBWERING

J. OF SEALED LETTERS, may bo addressed at No, 8
gv":l;g\_stmot. Bosten, (over Goorgé Turnbull's Dry, Good

Tesus.—Mr, M, dovotos his whold firge.to this businass,
and chaorges a feo of $1.00 and four postage stumps to ny
return postage for his efforta to obtaln ny anawer, but J:)os
'DO% OUARANTRE &0 answer- for thls sum. Peranns who.wish
[ oumnngb wll: recg‘livol an l;1inm»ver to their lotter .or thelr
money w| return a thirty doays £
Feo 10 bo sentIn thls caso, $3.00, " O 148 roception.

73y~ No lotters will rocelvo attontlon unloss accompanled
with the proper fee, . o

Mr. Mansfleld wili recolvo visiters at
Wedmesdays and Baturdnys,
callon othor days.

A'I;UlﬁAL ;AlgTROI%GY.—PROF.
at his rosldence, No. 12 Osborn Placo, londig,
Ploasant strect, & fow blocks from Wnshlngu)ﬁ' slt?-oo:.. gos%m
Ladles and gentlemon wlill be favored by him with such noe
counts of thelr Past, Pizsent and FuTune, os may bo glven
hlim ju tho exorciso of those Natural Powers, with which he
foels himeslf endowod. : o
* Lerrens ANsweaED.~On rocelpt of o letter from any party,
oncloging oNg poLLAR, Professor Huse wlll answer quostions
0f o buelnoss nature,  On rocolpt of TIERE DOLLARS, & full noe
Uvlty of tho person writing will bo rejurnod, He only re-
qulilros nan}e and pllnclls of ;ealdonco. '
ours of consultatlan from 7 A. M., t0 0 P,
conts each lecture. - 1621 . ﬁ‘::r:;lw

. B. O, & G. O, WILBON,
WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,
Nes, 18 & 20 Oentral t.,near Kllby st., Boston, Mass,

Evory _varioty of Medicinal Tloots, Herbs, Barks, Bceds,
Leavos, Flowors, Gums, Rosine, Oils, 8olid, Fluld and Con.
contrated Extraots, constantly en hand. Also Apothocaries'
Glaes Ware ; Dottles and Phiala of ove deseription 8yrin<
ges of o}l kinds; Modical Books upon the Roformod ‘Bystem
of Practice; Brandy, Gln, Wines and othor splritnous I.(y nors
‘of the best quality for modicinal purposes; togother, with &

his-officc on Mondayp,
Porsons are roquosteéd notto
Af Dee. 26,

HUSE maybe found

) l#nt. ‘ .
‘ Ordérs by $ifail promptily attendod to,

great varjety of miscellancous artlcl sh
an establish o et usually m'l‘l? 9.? " "mh
oy
.o e

v

. HOME FOR THE AFFLICTED.—HEALING BY LAY-

ant and Heallng Medlum, who Jas been very successful in
curing the slek, treats with unprecedented 8, by the
Inying on of hands, in copnection with othor new and »‘fnvul—
uable romedics, all Chronle Discasos, such ns Consumption,,
Liver Complaint, Berofuln, Rheumatism, Gout, Nouralgia,
Paralysis and Hoart Complalnt. Disonscs cobsldered jncur
ablo by tho Medical Fncully, readily yloit to his now and
poworful romedles. Persons deslring Loard and troatmons
can bo accommodated, Tenns for an examination at the of=

om streod, Bosten,

o7 P M. Rooms No, 30, Bloas:
f .

N tested her powers, will slt for tho ouro of dlscascs of &
‘Ohronlo nature, by the laying on of hands. Acute pafns In-
stantly relioved by spirit powor; Chronle Rhoumatism, Neu-
ralgla, Chronle 8pinal disenses, paine In tho slde, Dlscasos of
the Liver, Nervous Prostration, Headache, &,

Torms for each sltting, $1,00. N

Hours, from 9 A, M,, 0 3-P. M.; will visit families, if re-
quired; No. 206 West Dedbam streot, two doors from Washe
Ingten street, Boston. ' tr Feb. 6

RB. YORK, HEALING MEDIUM AND CLAIRVOYANT,

L No. 14 Plensant strect, entrnnce on Egonr Place, Bos
ton, Mrs. Y. heals tho 8luk -and revenls the Past, Present
and, Futuro, Torms for Examlnatlon, $1; Revelation of -
Events, 50 conts. Hours from 8 A, M. to 9 P. M, . . .
may 22 . f .

N Mepium,—Residence, 32 Oarver streot, corner of Ellot
stroet, noar the Boston and Providence Rallroad Dépot.

JN. :?f—Tho slek vislted at trhelr homes, when desired,

¥ h fy o ) A .

N 0. LEWIS,, OLAIRVOYART PHYSICIAN—Exsmina-
« ‘tlons and Priscriptions by an Indlan 8pirit’of the
olden time, No; 70 Tromfiont stroet, tr. Feb, 27,

T, I, W, KEMTO, HEALING MEDIUM AND ELECTAI--
: CIAN, Columbia Bulldings, Oolumbla strebt,: Boston,
, {Becond entrance, Boom No. 8.) ) sept 4.

188 E. D, STARKWEATHRR, WRITING AND RAPPIXG.

- Mxorun, No, 11 Hdrrison Avenue, Torms, &) conts
eschperson, " . tf o y1s
 TAMES W. GREENWOQOD, REALING AND DEVELOPING
) Medium,—Rooms, No, 16.Tremont Bireet, Up Stairs,)
OPD%GM the Boston Museum,) OfMop hours.from A, M;,t0'8
P Othor hours he wiil visit the siok at thelr homes.. .. .
- A good Rapping, Writing lmd Trancs Modibm csn be fonhd

jan 3, .

¥ wishing lbr?‘_un.‘ R

at the abbve rooms, whom { can recommend "o the ‘puhllo
ERSPITRR IR Y S 1.+, June § -

N . "J.-"h "

LAY

.

“

&=

fico, one dollar—by letter, two dollars, Hours from 0 A. M.,

o

I8, 0, L. NEWTON, LIEALING MEDIUM, having fully ‘

v

RS, PHELIS, Omm.v‘onn'r AND Brinituav. HEALING '

RN

PN

-LX;~ING-ON- OF- HANDS =DR.- Wi - OBBORN, " Clatryoys—=r=




