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" How §weet the thought how rapturous the hour : |
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" OUR mn.a;mr DEAD_.,
Y M. I’a.

Our Ioved and enrly dend, we think or theel
Though passed from earth, thou 'rt llvlng to s s\lll,

And nmny a gush of free-born melody - e
Thy volco has eelioed, yet our hearts ean thrlu.

Tho well-remembored volco. Inlow, ew el tonos,
Comes flonting to e oh’ the possing wlnd.

And over, whon we think of thoe'ns'gons,
A gentle presence hrlngo thee stlll to mind.

Yes, thou art etill our own ; stifl o’er our souls .
.Comes the swoet inﬂuenco thou aloné canst brlng. I
And while for us tho tde of belng rojls, . ¢
To thy deur memory we will foaly cllng-—
Cling with-lncreastiig 1ove as wo draw near .
The portal whonco thou 'rt-gone—where wp must go ;.
While hopo grows bright, and falth to ue so dear, .
Brings us still neoror—-love shall st,ronger gro\v. S

— ., 4§

And bring rich troasures toour fireside homes— ‘
Undying treasures, thoughos of heaven and i'hee :
Doarer. than earth's most loved: porennial hlooms. "

Or the awoet Llossoms on 8pring's earliest tree—<)
Types of Immortal Life. How sweetly flow,

As In a curreat, thoughts that far and wido
ad their froo sources, gatherlng as thoy go

To this great occan in a ceaselass tide.

Immortal Life] the {;rcat.. vast, mighty deep,
Ilimitablo, yet to0.us is given .
To share 118 riches while wo climb tho steep
And difficult ascent that reaches Hoaven!
Yes, wo begin our lifo immortal hero,
When unto God {n truth our hearts we turn—
Wheon filled With love divine we cast out fear,
And falthfully obey, and strlve to learn.

And now thou art of them 1 and It i5 swoet
To think of all thou werd, and all thou art,
8o fur as we may know, and It 1s moct :
To bind thess Lhoughu as rlonds to our henrl.s, »

They chier thé Jotioly hodrd, tioy fdlcken Nope, ‘L

And strongthpn us life's néedful i8"to bear~
'Phey give the mlnd fllimitablo scopo, :
-And load ib on toregions hrigm sad Mr. .

From Immortality dorives its strength
‘And beauty; and amid our daily strifos,
‘From that 8Uge fountain we must dn\w. st length—
The Llessed fount of all that 1ifs holds doar—
Lovo puro-and joyous, Frecdom’s dear-bought smile,
Truth cloar and sparkling, radiant from the sphere s
That gavo 13 blrth and lights its way tho while,

Brilllant, and pure, and beautiful, are all
Tho thoughts thut clustor round thee, our beloved,
fo onrly passed to mect our Fathoer's call ; Lo
And hear, we trust, the Joyful * well opproved "
Wo strive in thought to foliow thoo—for lovd: :
Btill holds thy living image to our hearts;
And fafth and hopo reach onward and above, .
Whore now In earnost trust we feel thou art,

Freed from epfii*edross, and llving to a highor
And purer etanda! an wo here can know,

8uill rising frecly as thou miayst asplre, -
And looking down, perchance, on enrth bolow, o

. Whero many o mystery is now revenled,

And tho gront plan of 1ifo is fully shown—" "
“hero hearts are. struggling with a lond conceuled,
Yot pressing on to meot tho dread unknown,

Father, All-momlml aceept tho henrts -

Thue turncd to.thee, and shied thy healing dew,
And tho rich graco thou only canst Impart

To thoso who pass 1ife's shady portals through,

* Bless as ¢hou only canst each earnost thought

That turns to thee in silent wish, or prayer
Beforo the altar, and may wo be taught
By all we learn, to nobly do and dore. -

Father Divine, o higher; holler 1ife
Awalts us, and whilo we aro drawlng near,
May wo forget tho battle and the strife
Of earth, and wipe away tho starting tear;
Btrong in the panoply of love divine,
Wo would pass onward to the bllsaful reslm—
Whero the true-hearted with now lustre shine—
‘Whure cross becomee o throne, and i.honu a disdem.

Thore eay wo meet the loved and lost of eorth— N
The frlends ror whom our }ives were doubly denr.
‘The good and gentle of alf ages past—
"And llve with them-through love's otornal ; Year.

h wafts the enfranclilsed splrit to 1ts homel
Is llfe has many s preclous dower, _
JORTH "hs to the et 66 gy

PLEASURES OF CONTENTMENT,
I have o rich neighbor who is always 8o busy that
ho has no eisure to laugh ; the whole business of his

- life 18 to get money, and more money, that he may

8till get more and more money. }ie ig still drudging
on, su.ylng that Solomon ays, * The hand.of the dil-
igent maketh rich.” “And it is true, indeed; but he
considered not that it is not in the power of riohos to
make a man happy; for it was wisely said by a man
»of grens observation, that *there may boe as many
< Iniseries beyond riches, as on. this side’of then.” And
et God doliver us from pinching. poverty, and graat
that, having & competenoy, we-way bo content and
thnﬁkful "Lt us not repine, or so much a8 think the
gifta of God uneque.lly dealt, if we see another abound
* with riches, when, 28 God knows, the cares that are
the keys that keop thoso riches, hang often so heavily
at the rich man’s girdle, that thoy clog him. with
weary days aud restless nights, oven when othera}
tleop quietly. We see but the outside of the righ
man’s happfaess ; few conpidor him to be like the
sllkworm, that, when she “seems ot play, s ‘at the
.very same time spinning her'own bowols, and con-
tuming horself, And this many tioh men do—load<] -
‘ng themselves wlth oorrodlng cares, to keop what
they have already got. ~'Lot us; therefore, be thank-
fal for health and competerice, dnd, nbove nll for a
_Quiet oonsclonoe.—luaaa Wauon. L

S0

73 At a onmp meoting of - the Uniiod Brethran
Oh“roh recently held 1n‘Montgomery ‘vounty, Ohio, | 8
Bishop Russoll forbade any: ‘Ludidg with: hoops ot to:
, Pariako of the sacrament, affirming that” they wonld

" Rotby ‘Wejootnp it the table of the Inrd.

" | edge that marrlago s of @

- |'he kept his feet going, e.nd orowed e.pprohotlon mth

Written for the Bonnor or ngm. . l

. A 'I'ALE FOR 'I‘BIE 'I‘IMEB. .
‘sx itas, il sonzs. |
Every pure and serlousl_

. It ia oue of the diviue arrange- :
ments, & sWeet and silent | har;nonlzer of tho thany discordunt

i ‘“ elements lhoi onter mw tho\condluons of our existenw."l‘“

: CHAPTER xi, U
Onr liltle home WAS my, world, a.nd I wos fost. seb-
ﬂlng down into a quiet housekoeper. like’ many,

others, with:too little interest in the great, brood

| world beyond,

. We, rose enrly, *ond while I gn.ve Mark 'his both»
a.nd dressed him, Hlnny would. make the fires and
‘Set the table, and my husband attend to his horse

thought that nobody could st,tend to the potatoes but
herself. An hour in the  forenoon, while the bapy-
slept, I tauglit Hinny, and a labor of love it proved
to e, for she was an apt scholar, and made rapid
progress.in her reading and writing and geography.
In the afternoon Olive came for her musio lesson,
Sometimes Hinny would be present with the baby in
her lap, and it amused me to sec with what eager in-
terest’she watched us,

One day a dancing tune was plaged, and i.he litde
girl, who was sitting on. the carpet with: ;ho baby,
conld contain herself no longer, but, springing to her
feet. she danced, keeplng perfect time to the musie, -

1 4.0h ma’am, ifit was only a fiddle, it would be so
* {like Ireland”

How hsppy the ohild locked! Her plump lu,tlo
body was fuli’ or ‘muzio, ffom. the soft blue oyos to tho_;
merry tocs. And little Mark caught the spirlt, for

all his might. * After that We Uften- ployed 1OF

orto-
| danoe,: 4411, to:rmy- nstonishmont,. in ‘a fow " wet:lce I
' | once found her playing oneof the tunes for the bohy’s

‘speoisl benefit, when they were together in the room,
Fnﬂ}he played correotly, too, There seemed to be
no need of regular lessons for her, for she remember-
ed all the instruction given to Olive, and learned - al-
most by intuition. ’
John smiled when I told him of Hinny’s remark.
able aptitude, and hoped she would have nothing to
do with thoe piano. John had some old-fashioned no-
tions, and always insisted upon it, that there was
more musie in a spinning wheel to him than in a,
piano,  He cared nothing for the music save as an
accompaniment to the human voice, but he sent
Hinny at once to the singing school tocultivate what
he said was the most perfeot musical instrument
ever made, viz,, the human voice,
It seemed to me that he contracted o dislike to in-
strumental musio, from his aversion to Sydney Blake,
1 paid to him one day when we were at’Aunt Mar-
tha’s—is Where do you suppose Blake is now 9
‘#Following his profession, I presume,’ varied - by
ooossionnl performances on the piano, when he finds .
séme fair Benioritn to listen. I wlsh the follow oould

| have hls deserts” .- -

»% And what are those ?" I ssked.
up triol by the process of law, aud the judgment

’ of a halter at’the end.” - =~

"#Why John, you are unt‘orgmng »

1w No, Anna, it is no meroy to: allow. such persous

liberty snd-lee*ﬂkens;oner they are out of the world
the better for those that remain.” R

v But, John,” snid-Aunt Martha, *it is 1n nwfnl
thing to.send a human being out of the world, hard -
ened and impenitent. * Give him apace to reform.”

. % There is no hope of such men, Aunt,” said John. .

‘w Ah, John, . John,” said she, meekly, ¢ you are

“| wrong there—.no human being is beyond the meroy
"l of God ; and let us not be more harsh with our fellow-

”BO@KY TOOK, '\

leposed mlnd‘must ooknowl- ;

‘| haty §a; short ot
;| evening: she had an white wrapper, and'sat bestde

rather, 1 should say, since her fe'er. Immediotely
after the firo sho was seized with o fover, and they
pslred of her. llfo. But we all hoped that, should
ocpver, her res.son m:ght be. fully restored.
-she graw- botter she. became less exoitahle,
d down into & quiet. melanohol'y, very peln-

ful to who had known herin her ‘merry. girl

that werg very becomlog, This

osmall work table,’ mssing‘*‘g kitten which- lay
on‘her lap,: while ‘beforn her:was, s.,lerge mmio
ture (a-puinting on lvory,)nrherhusbﬂ.ud. Lo

- 8he handed it to me at onty, “ Yoy uged m thmk
him hnndsome,” ‘she said. s 0\

« %Yes,” I replied, “aind thls'is a good I
-~ wHe’sa great deal handsomer than .

ess "

xn,’( she
;| anid; looking at me archly.",;] blushed or forl
andgow, his hens and pig. The. biscuit ond coffee

" | were always mado by my own. hauds, but Hinny

remembered well ghat I had once made that rqiork H
but L:did not reply, RN

© #The handsomest man she ever saw,"” sqni John,
smiling. - - N \

, Ay, John, you were a bit xevengei‘ul thon. Mnry
sat still o moment, looking at John, s if she would
read- the thoughts of his heart. .

“ John, would you like to hear a story ?”” she snid
ot last, T
“To be sure, Mory noo '

* Once on a time the people of an Afrloan village
found a lion on the plain, and proposed to capture
him by taking the roof off one.of their huts and set-
ting it over him. The plan was- pronounced o very
good ono; ang they at once prooeoded to put it into
execution ; but in sett.ing 1t down, they unluokily
put it over themselves, a8 well n.s ‘the ]lon, and avere
all devoured!”- . . ., .-

- 4 WhyrMorpll md“.' :
were ohildren, in. Mungo. I‘ni'k'e 4

3 .

“I-had Jaid mm-nrymnnet &’ wagknittling i H. W
quiet oerner of the room; when ‘M turned. to mwe,
saying—* Andyoutoo—would n’: :yoh. like a story m

¥ Yes, but not about lians,”

“ Lions are not s0 savage as men, Anna; but I was
going to. ‘tell you the story of the Mermaid’s Cave.
Have you ever heard it 7” ’ .

“ No, 1 think not.”” !

« 8o I guessed, for Aunt artha do o't belwve it,
and Johu always laughed at the tradition’; but I be-
lieve every-word of it. Perhaps you remember so
rooks that run out into the sea down to the * Point ¥’
The tide oovers them partly in high water, but when
it s low water you can sce an entrance, under tho
ledge, and it leads to a large oave, where the floor is
dry, and one can’ sleep with the ocean  around
him, and its wild waves for watch-guards., This i is
the * Mermaids’ Cave,’ and some. day:I will take you
to see it. We will go when the water is low, and we
will sing in there, and with the deep hnss of ocean
85 an acoompaniment,

" A great many years 0go a young seilor left thls
village to go on & voycge to the Northern Seas, The
coptain and orcw were all ‘Danes but himself, and
everybody thought that he was only flinging his life
away to go to those dismal reglons. -But he said no

* | =he should . find' the North Pole, and como back a

great man, “He had his head filled with strange no-
tions about:a beautiful country beyond. the snow and
ioe; where' the waters.flowed peacefully, the grass
Was green, the skies blue, tho animals all friendly to’
man, and where all were good and'happy, .,

" ¢If we can only go just in the right season of tho
year,” ho said, ¢ we shall find a passage there, . Once
o year the great icebergs part for o day, and if the
ship is near, she glides quictly in.” The'rooks are of
solid topaz and emerald, the thick grass is like the
softest moss, and the fruits, though sma.ll are rich
and delightful to the tasté. - The people are busy, but
never weary, for their wants are fow dnd eusily sup-:

hood.; He¥\gir had oome out durxng hey sicknoss, |.
and she now Wyeo provty lage eap, with ber . front

a::,ﬁ M"l'h" I L

;| 741 thought  you had forgotten It,* bald Mg\'.v- R

his torpoulfn and great boots by his'bedside, and said,
_ *Wife, ] am going ‘my last trip to-morrow, and
then I’Il stow my old hulk in ¢his harbor, and smoke
my pipe, while Jacob takes my place on the water.”
The morning found him sleeping the sleep which
knows no waking. : He-was in o safer harbor than
his old hut, . .. =
. It never entered the widow’s hend that her son
b anything elso thdn a pilot or a sailor, and

ehe regigned herself to her lonely life, cheered only

ional - vigits from him. Now Jacob wns 3

kinig, stalwart youth, and’ when he had on his

readnoyght coat and the hat and boots—all present-
ed to l‘i

T){ je{; on board s vessol—the village girls all said

was the handsomest boy i in the port. "He was in-

' dusmous snd prudent, and very kind to his old mo-

thor. Most any of the girls would havo been proud
to call him husband ; but as be never took any notice
of them, further thon o palite bow as he passed, they
‘were oll too modest to tell him their wishes. There
was one, however, Nellie Brown, who was resolved to
win Jnoob if possible, and commenced by ingratiat-
ing herself in the mothér's favor. She was ofton
there, and seldom failed to carry the old lady cheese,
or butter, or fruit from the farm, and medicine when
shg was i1, till Dame Ifome began to look upon Nel:
lie as the *nicest girl in M.’ Others, more penetrat-
ing, saw an intriguing heart—for true lovo is always
retiring, and shrlnks from any aoknowlodgment of
its passion. !

Jacob, meanwhile, was busy in making his arrang-
ments to tako his northorn voyage, and spent his
evening in telling his mother of the wonders of the
reglon, and his faith' that he should one day reach it.
+But'whore did you learn about it ?’ said the old
dame,

““Years ago, mother, when I was in Denmark, I

W"M"”" =323 nok of travels, whiok gave
account of _\it. and direatiuns how toTeacn it

Now Jopob oould talk Dalfish aa'well as his methér
tongue, and'he had & copy of thodiréctiong folded in
an old wallet—but what could his mother under-
stand about latitude and longitudo. and steering by
the oharts ? Her only- roply was, *But, Jacob, what
will your poor old mother do 9

I have left you all the money I have, mother. and
it is enough for your wants; the cld hut is sound
and tight, and I pray God to bless you-till I can
come back and take you with me to the land beyond
the icebergs.’ -

* But, Jaeob, you will have a sad time finding it.’
* Yes, mother; there are terrible icebergs, and I
shall hear their thundering orash, and we shall sail

and wolves abound, and beyond theso a region of si-
lence, of cold and darkness that is terrible, But be-
‘|yond it all my good ship shall sajl, and some day
the foebergs 'will part and open a pnthwny for me.!
The good woman said no more, and he bade her
farewell, T

It was o strange notion thls. of Jucob's,fand ono
would suppose him orazy, had there not been a whole
ship’s crew of the same mind.

Years passed, and nothing was heard from h1m°
but his mother had faith to believe he would return,
and she told Nellie that slie should save all the money
he Lad left for ‘her when he came back., The ship
sailed northward; but the frst winter they were shut
in by icebergs, and the long, drenry night of months
wos dismal.

Year after year’ pussed. ‘ond still they ‘oruised
about ; but disease and famine came to them, and
ono by one they sunk by diseaso and hardship, till
poor Jesob, like the ancient mariner, was left

) 'Alone upon the lone, lone sca.’
' How he supported life he never would tell—but his
courage gave way at 1dst, and one day, when upon o
desolate shore, with nothing but rocks and ice around

RIS

ureatures then-he with ugr=v-r-~r
John did not reply. He wounld hove no oontentlon
with Aunt Martha, but he believed in capital punish-
mont for murderers, and thought Aunt Martha and’
mysolf had too much miik-and-water philanthropy.:

“If Uncle Mark were living,” ‘sald he «it would
‘be rather dn.ngorous for Blako fo venture into. these
parts ; he 'would be o strong witness against him
Ho probably has'a suspicion that I hold evidence of
his guilt, and I have no doubt if he were to meet me on
the high scas, I should find little mercy.at hls hands.
He has already throutened my life, as I leayn by
a letter from Havana.  Some of his friends therd
'have said that Bluke hos vowed revenge on mé before
he di¢s, for the exposure l -mado of him in that’
oity.”

- As John spoke, the vision of Blnke éame up beforo
mo—that handsome face, with the features finely cut,
and the mouth small, but every line indicative of o .
firm, strong will, and I shuddered. ¢« He is just the
man to compass heayen and carth .to o.ooomplish his .
pnrpose," I said to myself; and as we walked home
In early twilight, I trembled at. every. hhadow, al-
most fenring that sorac assnsain was hidden behind .
ench tres and fence,  Weo' passed Mr., Boott’s honee,
ond John saldi—+ Lot us go in.” '
" Like' oureelves they too had taken & smnll house‘
on the' street, Mr, Soojt did not feel: the . ohange 80
‘tfitioh. n8 kilw wifa ;- he was of a happy, quiet tempord-
ment, mthllttle prldo or ambition, .He had ascumu-
Iated propérty beoiube it-had boen easy for him
to'do 8o, and if Lie was ‘only assured of & modest com-
petenee for life: ho'was satiafid, ‘T did not visit them,

asoften as " ¥ wished; beosnso: Mary retained-her -
rsjudloe agalqsé me, and seemod tither angoyed by -
iny presenoo. O, Hio tted:thint foolish jenls

bnlyl » Binoo the fire shé' Likd} beett -very: dalm; or '

| plied.” They have no knowledgo of letters, and, of

course, né books ; but thay study the flowers and the
treesi—the waters below and the hesvens above, No-
‘thing can exceed; the beauty’ ‘of the night thero—if
it oould be oalled night whera there is no dorkness,
In those high' latitudes the sun does not sét for
months, but when it fades away tenderly aud loving-
ly, like n good mother leaving her ohlldren, with
faithid her heart and a blessing-on her llps—thon,
us if that faith met its promiced reward, thore glim-
mers at first & pale, roseste light in that part where'
the sun vnnishes. Gradually it increases, spreading
and growing brighter and brighter, till it is anif a
host unrolled- its banners.of erimson and :gold, and
they flonted frec from zonith to-horizom, Then tho
stars appear, joyoud and bright, as ifcach was a
guardian spirit to some of tho dwellers bolow.  After
awhile they rotire a little, ongd tho moon, glorious
and queenlike, walks abrond;more beaupiful here
than ig the dim and cloudy Bouth. The air is #o,
pure, and the habits of the people o simple and ao-

cording with the.diotates of nature, that diseane is
unknowii, and the word death-is nover heard, - Chil.

dren 1l arrive toold age; and $he old, asthoy express
At,, pnss ewny, to be ronswed, and heoonie young
ag&ln. . Lo i) :

" Buch’ was tho story whioh Je.oob Home wld his
‘aged mother/ Bhe was a widow,.and llvedwin a llule
‘fisherman’s - hat near the son. | Her, husbsnd had
been-ah:old: pilot and satlor, and hod, in hls,youngo,r
days, salled all gver the world..  He, used.go,tell, hls

thio goodm;ifo knlt.tlng oir stooklogs. .- ..,
ng*dlfe of Hardshipand ‘danger, §
,nthome. He dre)v,hl' ol

ter 'nighits, while they. ée - mending, thelx-

little son longs stories of the sea, by their fire on .wlm .
ne d .

anﬂcrings might not be prolonged A prayc. for his.
poor old mother still trembled on his pale lips, when
suddcnly there oppeorod before him on the frozen
e 0 benutlful dreu.ture, with long light hair ﬂooung
on her shoulclara, and a face full of sweet oompnssnon
o5 sho gozed upon him, Hp was too wenk to rise to
meet her, but hops sprung up in his heart’ a8 be
gazed upon her.

* Poor, mortal!’ she said, 48 sho laid her hand gen-
tly upon kim, ¢ you have suffered inuch in search of
the mystorious land, and are now dylng on fta con-
fines, Rouso yourself and take courage. Youder is
arefuge from the. cold’ And sho pointed to what
had heforen esonpod his notlco—-a deserled hut of
some poor shipwrecked marinor. Bhe alded him to-
wards it, and there, on a bed of skinl, he loy down to
dio.

But such was not his doom-—-ouddenly the room
was wormod and lighted by an iron lamp suspended ).
from the roof—then food was placed before him.
1She came daily to tend him in his illness, and under
her oare ho gained . strength . ropldly. All thls timio’
be seemed in o beautiful dream; but oué day he
found himsel? able to walk eut and the Jondscape:
esuld .not doooiye hlm-—one dronry. silent waste of
rock and ice, "Sosn she stood beforo him, and bade-
him moupt tod high ook near.  From there he saw
the first roseow hues of the rising sun, and his hoort
lenped with joy. ani his whole feame folt tho reviv.
lng infuence.. At.a disinnoe, to0, he saw o vossol
Jnst freolng 1tgolf from its ioe-hound wlnter home, '
I;e;um to your, mother, suld tho beontlful being

by some London gentlemen for some act of |-

past dark, lonely shores, where the fierce white bear

him, ho y prayed to God to let_ himdie soon, that kis.|..

.An exprcssion of dolight pnssod over her beautiml

face.
+Not yet, not yet;' and she drooped her head

sadly for o moment. *Roturn to your mother—shoe
mourns you as dead. Be faithful to your vowsof
fnendship, and we meet again. One year of trlel
and the wish of your lifo is occompliehed. Reme
ber Leda.! :
As he took hor hand, to bid her fnrewell ghe u.ld,
s A year and a dny. and we meot again.
He ciime back, and the mother’s first salutation,’
as he entered tho hut.,was, ‘Ilooked for yon to-

day! ™
Meanwhile Nellie, who éo.d flirted with all tho,

youog men in the vnlloge, but found no husband yet;,
came in to sce the returned sailor ; but he looked so:
wan and sick, and ragged, that she turned awayin.
disgust. She had loved his beauty and his treasure.
Again he fell siok, and was nenr to death. For.
many weeks his mother watched anxiously by his
bedsidé, and all but her thought he must die. But
hor faith, perhaps, saved him, and‘ns good luck sel.
dom comes alono, it happened. about this time that
the money which she had invested in o neighborlng
city in land, rose in valuo, and -Jacob was a rich

man,
Then again came Nolly to the hut, nnd by all the

cunning nots of the ooguette sought to win Jacob.
.Ono evening he told them the story of Lens, and
addéd, * Sho will como; I feel in my heart she will
come.”

¢+ Ah, but you told ub this tory in your fever,’
said his mother. ¢ It was one of your fover droams.’

© ¢ No, mother, it is no dronm—she,will come.’

Nellie’s heart'sunk within her. Jacob was lost-
to bLer while this fantasy remained. Now she was.
not destitute of beauty. Hor round, rosy face, and
sporkling dark eyes, were no bad pioture in the
gloomy hut, and when she read the Biblo to the old
womun, or spun for her when she was ill, Jacob
c3uld not but acknowlodgs to bimealf that she would
maoke spnshinein his home. Thus one_step.was
gained ; he began to look at her, and then to'think -
about her., Oneday o even asked her to takea
sail with him in his new boat. Nellie’s hope reviv-
ed; she put on her red riding-hood, whioh was very
becaping ?1 her, and tbey snilod about on the smooth
water—fof the day was fino—during some hours.

«Let u3 go to tho Cave} sho said.

He moorod his boat, and they passed into the
rocky arch, Jacob rubbed two stones together, and
obtained fire, when they lighted a torch, and ox-
plored the interior of the cave, To their delight
thoy found an inner room —stalactites, like pendant
Jewels, hung from the roof, and moss, and shells, and
sea-weed, covered tbe floor.

¢ Beautiful! beautiful I’ said Nellie, and began
dancing about. *Bring our basket here, Jacob, and
some fish. Let us dinc bere. Only see! ‘herois a
table,” pointing to n-iurge flat stone in the centre, -

How merry thoy ‘were as they amused themselves
‘preparing their repast, and how prettily Neilie looked
as she played the little housekeeper! Jacob could
not help admiring her, and thinking how pleasant
it would bo to have her always in his home, Nellio
saw his looks of admiration, and she thought, * Ah,
he is forgetting his'Arctio love I

After this they mado frequent excursions thither,
and fitted up the little room with a rudo beneh for &
scat, and a littlo cupboard for ‘tho cups and plates.
Oncg, when they were here, Jacob said, ¢ If Leda wero
here ! -

- ¢ Ah, Jacob, do you still believe she will come ?’

+Yes, she will come—it is summer now, but in
November, when thoe storms come, Leds will come,
A year and a day. She is my bride, Nelllo, and yon
shall be our sister, Will ;you go withi us to the land
beyond the fce ?

Nellio shrugged her shoulders. N, no, Je.cob-—
I do not love the cold ; let usstay withyour mother.”

nnd lonely spot; an old woman, so haggard and
weird like, that they called her *the witch,’ lived/
here. They said she could tell fortunes, dnd make
love-powders, and had intercourse with belngs nok of-
this'world;« Nellic made old Elspeth o visif, agd,
after orosslng her - palm with sxlvor, told her the
story of Ledn. -

* It is no fanoy,’ said old Elspeth 'Iedu isa
wnter spirit—o mermaid—and she will come to olaim
Jacob. But, Nellie, the woter-spints have no souls
till “they arg united with ot 6f our race, s.nd you
‘would not be gullty If you took Ker life :

v AY, mother, but Jneob would moufn for hhr allL
his doys. o o
"+ Tru, ! Whnt do yon say to kooping Jacob awo\z
from kot on thie, day appointed for thelr meoting ?:
If she finds him faithless, she will say 10 more to.
him. They never forgive fmthlessness in man.’ ’

"i.‘hnt will do, mother—that will do 3" and Nellig.
gnve her’ more sllver., The old woman gave her a,
powder, soying,".i‘his will make him insensible for.
three Qays, and unable to move; the only, sigus of -
life will be o gentlo motion of the heart.- When he s
awokes ho will forget the past.’ . !

- Nellie eoncealed the powdoer in hor bosom, and -
hastened to Jacob's hut. -His poor oldi mother way'. .
ill, and Jacob stood by her bed.side. She had sunk .
into a stupor, from whioch her son omed in vain to.
rouso ber. At last- she optied hew vmo, faded | dyes,..
and rafslng hor withered hand, poinfed ) Jacop.7 v . -

: lYou were right my son—thers- sh s, " olose o .
your side. Has she long, golden, heir, dnd bright -

bluo oyos ; and does she look fall.ofiiove and'pity# -

. vThat 18 her, mother—lhok is horl You bellove;,f", .
_me, mother ”. :

.- Not far from_Jaoob’s_hut was..anothor,in- & ,ivﬂdlmww-——---w -


fiddle.it

*’"’”""*nhu.dows,”«nnd -1-took- my»aocuetomed seat, and, pmng,, ¥

+

“bless you;’ and'sho breathed her last with ber bead
resting on his breast. - |

Jacub mourned many days for his mother' nor
cduld Nellic win him from the hutfora lofig time.
l!e grew pale aud thin; he had never been guite
well since his fever. “The duy wis oloso at hund,
and Nellic was anxious to get ‘hlm nwng frem his
hut.

¢ Come, Jacob, let ug take a sail in tho bonh it
will.do you good ?

He; consented rather puss:vely, nml _they went to
the cave, where Nellio laid the table, and cooked
Jacob's favorite dish of fsh. In a glass of pure
water sho mixed the colorless powder, and gave him
bench, his head drooped, und be slumbered.

* Now, Leda, you are. forgotten,” said the trium-
phant Nellie. Towards night she left the oave, with
the intention of returning the next moruing., But
that night a terrible storm cume-on, the ungry waves
leaped upon the shore, and the white surf rolied
high up, breakiug against the gravite rocks, ng jf
furious at thv stern patience of the stony burrier,
1t continued all the next day, ind poor Nellie was

almost distracted ; she could ust “tell her troubles,

and she shuddered when she thought, perchance, the
water might enter the eave where Jacob lay help-
less. Another sleepless night, and then the sun
came out, shining brightly on’the still angry sea, on
the wrecks of stranded vessels, and on the beach ali
strown with shells, sca-weed, and broken pieces of

;ﬁusels that had foundered in the gale. [t was not

PN

.. thing, eyen in his p

> drowey, “dreamy, half awake atate 18 bad for any one. |,

il late iu the duy that Nellie could effcot an en-
trance, and even then there was danger, but fear and
anxiety led her onward. But, as she climbed duwn
the wet and slippery rocks, and ualong the narrow
Tedgo that fronted the cave, just as she was about to
enter, she saw a little boat, in shape like a beautiful
shell, white, with a roseate tinge within, dancing on
the waves, fearlesy and .buoyant. It was gnided.by
a ‘beautiful being, which Nellie knew at onco as

"Loda. Reclining in the boat, pale, but handsume ag

ever, with his dark, ourling locks, aud high white
forehend, was Jacob. His hend rested on Leda’s
sbouldur. and her arm was around bim, Ho turned
“languidly, and saw Nellie.

¢ Farewell, Nellio—1I am going to the -land beyond
the icebergs. 1 have a guide that knows the way.’

In her surprive and anger, Nellie ran into the
cave. As she did so, Ledn touched the waters with
her wand, and they followed, rushing to tho very
feet of the girl, who, to cseape thew, ran into the
inaer room.

¢1 shall be drowned !’ uho exclaimed in great af- ;
fright.

But no—the waters came ouly to the entrance of
the inner room. - The mermaids would not bave her
in their green homes beneath tho sea. She threw
herself on the bench, and, in her terror, was turned
to stone. There she lies still; and, Anua, you can
sec her any day, if you will go w0 tho cave. Will
you go with me some time ?”

1 was startled by the suddenness of her question,
and did not reply at once.

# A, you do not believe my story,” she said, evi.
dently displeased.

«Yeg'l do, Mary. I believe that wo all have our
guardian spirits; and that beyond the darkness, and
cold, and icebergs of this world, there is & lnud of
pure delight, to which we may be borue at death by
these kind spirits. 1 believe they are with us in
the trials of this life, but our eyes are so dimced
by tears we sce them not.”

# But Nellie—don’t you learn from her, that those
who would divide two hearts that love, shall be
turned to stone? Yes, stone, that can mever feel
Jove ¢r hatred more.”

I rose to go; it was late, and somehow I felt op-
pressed and sad, and longe(l.for my own oheerful
home,

«John,” 1 said, as scon ‘as we were out of the
house, # what do you think of Mary’s stories.”

« The thoughts of a diseased brain, Anna; but I
was deep in Webster’s speech, and did not hear her
last.” .

#To me they seem ominous of evil, John. I feel
to-night as if some bird of il omen hovered over me,
and tho shadw of its vnnge darkened the light
above”

“Bah! those are foollah fancies, but they remind
me of the turkey which 1 bought for to.morrow’s
dinner. Wo will atop at tho store for it.”

|8
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CHAPTER XIIL
The light burned “oheerily in our littlo parlor.
Lucy was at tho pinno,'and Joseph stood near her,
with his flute. They had sung 8o mnuch togelhor,
that their vdices acoorded well, und the musio was
like a woicome home, Hinny sat on a stool by the

. cradle, knitting ; her round fuco.was smiling and

happy 28 she listened, and looked towards -tho two
singers with admiration, unmlxed with ono shads of
envy. « Away with sad forobodmgs." I said o my-

“self; *a happy homo is no refuge for such dark

w 'rho snmmer has lte henvy cloud,
The rese-leaf will fal),
. "4 Butinour homo jov woars no shroud,
. f * Nover does it p:

_MThat wrll do for to- nlght." said John who al-
-warpa rotired eorly. and wished -Josepk: to do the same.
He and Lucy bade usl“Good night,” and my hus-
band, who was , practical and businesslike in every-
ers—-for he was_briof, though
reverent, in his farfily devotion—wns soon asleep.’

" uJohn, do 't you over lie awake. nights, thinking
\of ' your bnslnese, when iz perplexes you?”. T o.sked :

. one'dny.

4 Not 1. eeld ho HE why ehould ™ N|ght, ig the
tlme for reet, and if I did not improve it, 1 should
be unfit for tbe dutles of the day.”

4 But oneean't belp it I eaid;« thonght will
come, and sleep will depart” -~ |
. Yee, it _you all‘ow yourself to lndulge in foolish :
fanicles, My advice 8'to will yourself o sleep, when-
- your head toushes your plllow, and to epring out of
" bed when your eyes oped in the morping. This

‘ Rest | and labor alternotlng is Lhe llfe for a true mun !
o woman.” |

... How diﬂ‘erent.ly we dre oonetltuted D1 thougl\t,
Ml 1 drew my ohair nearer the fire, nnd took 8 book ;
o réad awnile, s was niy ousiom, after’ the house,’

‘ hold wemnin bed.. On this partioular eyening Iwan:

P R AT

ell °d Prpphot." It isa fee.rful‘ with ‘30“31“ 'tHe stdri to elllne updi ion.“ { Shars
‘ dlhl"“’ i 1 Hisppetiedto take It ase’ ‘angola” oyes, “you khow, Hnd’ thiy’ 'nom k!
i but, onoe ‘in my hiinid, thefs was ‘& strange fw ‘cold'abid mr‘n a¢ un 4Dy yeﬁww ‘thy’ ﬁlﬁ
lbonl it syen 1» 18 horrlbls denouement... X\ pear Bocky N?o mn, have: beort! thkrd i
ghg Tt 20.,..@;, Bad dlodaway of tho rﬂ-%gﬁt all. alots, vﬁuﬁffﬁmﬁm "nﬁ 1
nok wilght beamed from s held my \mm - and’ lsbenbd eBd

Luleiko. and ‘yet, some say, such: lellfe. nndmorrmge
i3 often but the lifting of the: vell--hmng it, alas!
too Inte, for we have boand ourselves with an oath,

from: whlch no’ hnmnn ‘or divine power can free us
in this' life, I’hllosophers talk of releasing such
from their bondoge. Release! There is no rectify-

ing the mistake of nn_unhappy marriage,. thers is
no balw for such a wound, no’ physician but death.

You may struggle—the’ ohain will ‘only chafe, but
nover break ; it 'mny lengthen, but "the poor hearts
that beat at either end, will only blced the moro, be-
cause human .demons.will pull, and jerk tho chain,
and leer, ln their pitiless triumph, at the helpless
sufferers. Iluve you made this one great mistake of
& lifetime? Then, like Job, Iy your hand upon
your mouth, and your mouth in the dust, aird be
silent, Makoe a grave for your misery in the lowest
depths of your heart, apd ‘let mot your fuce be its
tombstone, or your mouth speak its epitaph. Trample
upon the grave, level it as did the Dilgrim fathors
the graves of their carly dend, and sow grain ypon
the soil, that the pitiless savage inay not exult in
your misery. Be strong, be patient, for only thus
can you atone for your error. There is an unerring
instinet in human hearts, that, like a beacon amid
rocks, warn ug off, but wo sometimes dash boldly on,
without heeding the light, and are wreoked. "Com-
plain not then of your suffering. Take it &s your
penance, in paticnce and meckness, and remember
that mortal life is but a short part of your existence,
and that the errors-of this state may be rectified in a
higher state of ecxistence. Suffering, if patiently
borne bere, may be like precious seed, bnngm‘g forth
rich fruit Lereafter.

This was o strango chain of thought, and as I sat

there by my fire, which was burning low, and my

light, which had grown dim, I mused upon the
amonnt of human misery caused by unhappy mar-
ringes. And then cawe, nntumlly. a vision of Syd-

ney Blake and Mary. 1 wondered if they loved—if
their hearts were ever-bound together by those ties,

50 strong and sweet. Sometimes I fancied that poor

Mary loved him yet. 1 miny have been mistaken in

her attachinent for John. Indeed, my greatest fear

had been that John had loved, and that her sorrow

had only awakened anew an affection that had slum-

bered awhile. .

« 1 will know,” I snid to myselfy “after all, ho
has never made & full explanation, I'mus¢ know.”
1dle curiosity—foolish wish, that only led me into
deeper trouble. Thus my idle thoughts wandered
on, and through them all the image of Sydney Blake
baunted me; if he had vowed vengeance on John, he
would surely accomplish his purpase.

I sat with hands folded in my lap, and loolnng
dreamily at the dymg embers. 1 was timid, and the
shadowy corners of the room secemed haunted by
pirits of evil. Onco or twico I essayed to take my
lamp and go to bed, but a sort of fascination kept
me geated. [ was not sleepy, and felt thit I should
not sleep if I retired; and 1 lonmlnod dreamily try-
ng to discern the future.

« How foolish I am,”’ I said to myself, ag tho vjl-
lage vlook ots ugh uvcn,u“i My lamp had gone u\.:‘

—

but a faint moonllght canje through the white cu
tains, just relicving the darkness, but leaving every
rticle indistinet and shofowy.

As the tones of the clock died away, [ rose to leave
he room, and turned, thus bringing myself in front
f the mirror, where 1 saw-distinctly the imago of a
all figare in white, gliding towards me! All-my
hildish fear of ghosts was aroused within me, and
nstinctively 1 was hastening daway, when an ioy cold

HB""‘Oﬂoﬂ -1

elthcr move nor fcream.
« Anna, you would not love me—jyou shall fear
me, now !"”
Her eyes were. bright, “and glnred on me with that
fearful maninc look which must be seen to be felt.
And yet her appearance calmed me, It was flesh
aud blood. I knew what [ mpst contend against.
« Mary, how came you here? You arecdld. You!e
hould not have 'coine out in this dress without bon-
net and'shawl. 8it down here by tlie
~—there ; let me covér you,” and I threw y shawl
over her shoulders,
Bhe hnsuly flung it nwny. “Cold! It is those
who have no hearts that are cold. I am hot—burn-
ing hot, here!” And she ploced her hand on her
licart.
»#But, Mary, yeur lmnds are cold »
“ Yes, yes—and'my feet, perhaps ; " and then I no-
ticed that she had neither shoes nor etocklngs, and
one of those feet,s0 wlnte and dellcnte, wag bloedlng
Sho had cut it against a stone,” 1 sat- down on the
floor, and took it in my hands. I wiped the blood
awny, and wmpped the foot in my hangkerohief:
Sho was paseive; but when I took tho other foot, and
laid thom in my lap, and began chaflng them, she
laid her hand agnin ot my shoulder.

“ Bec here 1"’ and she drew-from benenth her night
drees along, glittering knife. - Ite ehnrp edgo Wos

my feet; but ‘she hold me down \mh a etrongth
wlnoh I could not resist.
u Do"”be nl‘rmd, Aunn3 T a6t hnrm“j'o'ﬁ’ﬂw

ba!" John's wife is afraid to walk wlth Mory l"
"] shiould n't like'to have you take the kulfe
Mnry." EEREE

mangled her white throat! Lot me'seo; ybn

olasping my throat. T dared not move. Y'teléd to e.p

" | pear calr, a8 I felt life depended on 1y, presence of A

‘mind.

80”
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threw it {nto the street. .
" % Now let us sit here and’ talk, Anuu. T lﬂp ‘th,
‘talk, nights, aid to wake when others neepi‘“’BOmé
tlmep 1 havp walked all night, when ¥ Hm een’
80 foverish that,I could n’t’ stay In the hqhse. How

i oooly the bro\v ‘and eoothhe the hesrt \‘fﬁ bite;

l

bt

near thy face. I started, nnd would hn.ve sprung to |

You' love ‘mo, Anna, or you would not nurse those '
“ poor feet go gently, would you ? 1 cnmoglzero to tnke
your llfe, You would not’ pro,mlee to'ga'to tho Cnve : ,
with me. ' You are afrald to go alope with me, ~ Hat| "

~ #No, you \vould not; but it is slmrp, Anne.° itf"
wpnld make qulck work; the pnin would’ ‘goon be |
‘over. X shouldn’t be 80 bungling an exeoutioner’ ng
Quean’ Elizaheth sent to poor Mary Stuart; Hoyy be o

emaller thnn hers,” and 1 folt her long, oold ﬁngors o

T But; Me.ry.lhuve not en.id 1will not g tothe> e
Cave with you. Throw nwny the knife nnd I‘wﬂl‘ .

# And will you truly, Anne.? Then" yon"nro my :

leber—-my good little Anna. Thene, 1’11 throw | -
‘ kmfe nwe.y." end ghe ross, opened the wlndoyr e.nd

i
)
1

mind whnt the plnee BOY ;' they wu you that which
pl‘omlsed—then the stars drew & voil -over their

louder, and I ‘shivered, for their bréath was cold;
bat T eajd I'would do their Lidding. Ay! Idid
it once. Don't you remember? Wasn't it beau-
tiful? How the flames curled up! and how the

wxnd was from the pines, Anna, and I thought you
would go right up to heaven in o ohariot of ﬁre,
did the old proplxet Y

She was gotiing excited, and my own nerves weao

greatly was I pelieved when, just as she began to

mado his-appearance. 1o had beard t.he talking,
and thought he rocognized her voice !
. # AL, Mary, is that you ? - Good morning. Did n’t
you find -it rather cold? I sce you forgot your
shoes and- stookipgs 2"

“Why, so I did, Joln,” said -ghe very quietly,
“ Well;~you know, I always was &- forgetful little
girl.”

# Nevor mmd—Annn ean lend you some; her feot.
are quite as sumall as yours,”’ .

« Ah, but sho is cmnller in stnture than' I em,
John,” . RENELER

« Some good warm stookmgs, Anne, and””
Jhick g-\lters"then a cloak, if you plee.se,
will need it going home.” i s

She was passlve as a child, and allo
dress her, while:John brought-his sha

“Aro you going too, Jobn 2

“To bo sure, Mary, I bope you
pleagure of wnltlng upen you,”
litely. . .
“ And then we ,mll be
not? Ah,John,Jbbn,” e said, pointing to me,
“ghsdom’t kngk abop( those pleasant days, docs
ghe? Yon n;ad Annp ‘were not ohildren together,”
Jobn lked grave. /% Come, Mory, .are you
ready 2 [
She vojked ont wlt.h him, bidding me good night
pleasostly, and T sat down again, trembling vio-
lently ; but o good shower of tedrs, as usual, relioved
me e?lthere still, when John came in. He said
not a wonl, but re-kindled the fire, which had gone
wholly odt, then - poured me out some cordial, and,
sitting ddwn in-a chair by my side, bade me get well
warmed bhefore going to bed. 1t was some time
before I'could command myself sufficiently to tell
him tho story of the knife. I mever saw him moro
moved. He turned deathly pale, and taking me up
in his arms, carrled mo to bed.
# Thank God, Auna, that he gave you presence of
mind ab that moment; and 1 can never be suffi.
ciently thankful for his interposition n few minutes
later. 1 seldom waken, as you know, for Iam a
gound sleeper; but to-night I dreamed that the house
was on fire, and that all had escaped but yourself—
the finmes had enveloped the whole building, and I
woa._ushing. ,;n, -enlling your ndmo loudly. The
neise L made must fave awakened me, and on hear-

ing Mary’s voioo; I hastened in just in time, it would
scem, for benenth her dress she bnd another weapon

concealdd, and s&in’k ler wild fancy was, to.obey

what she called he voice of the pines. I brought

the weapon home ; it is 8 Spnmsh stiletto, that once

belonged to Blnke——elnnll. sharp, and deadly.

«John,” said .I' decidedly, *either Mary Blake.
must be taken to the hospital, or I must leave M—r-

for tho present.”

allow me-the
" 8aid, _bowing po-

ildren again, will we

and was laid heavily upon my shoulder. I conld ™~ «You are right,” suid John; * it must be so, I

suppose,”
There was n deep sadness in his voice as he spoke,
and I fell asleep, wondering ‘more and more at the
strango friendship between John and Mary.
The next morning I slept late ; when I awoke the
room was dark, and the whole house was still as
mldmght, though I heard: the kitchen clook strike
. John had so ordered it, that I might rest.
'I{inny liad a nice oup of hot coffee, and some
toast, ready for me, and had succeeded wonderfully
in keeping Mark quiet.. .Itold her the-tvents of
last night; the child wept, -and flinging her arms
around my neck, snid, * Ohy, Mrs, Hooper, if she had
killed you, ] would have logt my best friend. I will
thank God in my prayer that he preserved yqu.” |
John ran in from the: store to see how I felt, and
finding me so comforte.ble, he smiled rather roguish-
ly, and said, “ Now, Anna, I think that wivey and
mothers had better go to.bed carly, and not sit up
till midnight reading romances, don’t you ?”

“ Peghaps so, John, especially if orazy lndies are
perml%oto ronin the streets at that time”’ ~ :
John lovked grave; but made no reply.
TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT. .

\Vrluon for olla’Bnl;nor of Llnlit.
LOVHE AFTER DEATH.

" BY A P. HINMAN,

“Oh, If our souls immortal b,
1s not tbelr love inmortal, tg ¥
Here 18 joy; thon, for tho mourner,
rrmprry e 1E10-55.8O1BCS 0
Make, ob make your faith then elrongor
) In this ben\\llful bellcl’, :
5. Thatthe Iovo our loat ongs boro us -
Bhall not perlah ‘afier death;
" But shall glow ds wnrmly for uo
-~ When of‘them we are berefty -
'I‘lnougu unsegn, nround our pathway,
The) aro hovering, ever near;
Bprits puro are ever, wnulllng
Q'er tho onou o wore 80 dear,.
Biriving stili t guldo and ‘choor thom. .
. Thoughunfolt tho soft oaross, : |
‘Loved ones still aro lingering round us, ' kR
mreme-Btriving still to.gulde and bless,
Many scoff, and eomo coudomn o
: For Ll;eso.hnppy thoughts of mine—
. JFor tho ﬂlonght of. gunrdlnn eplrlte
anhlng o'er & humnn ghripe; - -
“But lho htlng of deadh 1t boftens
To ali Buch as can bellove -+ .-
- 'That dur16ved are with is’ onen, . .
'Ihough ohey're gnruored in Denth'n uhonvol.
; INB‘LUENOE. S .
" #That man ho.s growt amdng kind and oﬁ‘eononace
sistors,” 1 orice heard ‘s adyof - much observe.tlon.
and’ experionce Yematk, *And’ why do.you think
g0?’ sald I . “Because of the rich developmend

G e

',Q“

‘8 ‘80 ‘apparont in. ‘every word.”
‘fluncs is folt, éven:in manhood’s lnter 'years ; aud
the'héart 6 him who has 'grown.: cold with its obil-

‘within  hira :the soft:tones and /glad melpdies of his

mioveil bkoi iy

1" wrong;'. but .again the pines. whispered, and I .

bright eyes; and tho pines whisp d- louder and

wind fo.nned them, ns they,promised to do. - That-

not strong, but I dared not leave the room.’ How. .

tell ine ‘what the pines ngain bade her, do, John

“|hope1 - Ng#t

| piflcent air, in the velvet oushioned armi-chair which

_| Ellsinere, (the only surviving brotherof his deceased

ﬁiﬂ“}' grief; T

the express ‘objeot of ‘that letter,’ ‘It was ‘only; a po-
|lite way of’ inviting lnm to falfill the mn.rrlage con-

h yenrs., '

* | was naturally a spoiled one, from,the: over-lndqlgenoo
* | Ellsmere hnving died some two.years ¢ nfter'hor mar-
e poingof years. - Thon again, Glarenco Ellsmoro’s love

' | had become still more fnsudlons and cultivated

-i.| oolor, and:s; inilk-whito pomplexion, just the reverse

of oll the tendérer’ feclings of: tho heart, whioh
- A sistor's fn-

k Hing ogntdot, with'” the'iworld will -warm and thyill -
with" pure énjoynient, ‘a8 ‘some. . incident- ewokee' ’

elater’s voloo, -~ And'his will turn from purposes which'
& wathedand: falso:philotophy Hs: Feasohed intd, oxJ'f
'pedidioy;‘and: wquor ‘the, aontlor loﬂuenoe bwhicb”." )

Qelays a;t .

ALI-’S WELL THAT ENDS 'WE '

gure breakfast. te.ble, qnifce
ing coffee and snowy F
disposal.

" Ah Hurry. iS N
Ellsmere, sta.rt; p from his olmir, and glnnomg

hesnly at higyitoh.
You did not tlnnk it my gh'oet,l

By

thoughf. at [ ain good-for at least half a century
and Harry Stanton, oo.rolosely throwing

1s friend pushéd listlessly towards bim. -

But the Ear), strange to say; seemed inno very
agreeable mood to entertain company, and, without
heeding the remark of his good-natured friend, sank’
dejeotedly again into his acoustomed seat. Perceiv-
ing his companion’s unusually low gpirits, the young
man resdlved to nscertain the cause of his suddea
melanchely, in order to prosorlbe a remedy for the
same.

# Why, man nlxve, wlmt ails you? on oried Harry,
Lringing down- by ne means his .slight hand upen
the shoulder of his friend with o sudden movement,
wlnch caused the Earl of Eilsmere o jump half way
aoross’ “the room. Laughing heartily at the momen-
tnry fright which he had purposely occasioned, Stanton
sald, aftor his merriment had in somo degree sub-
gided :

# How is it, Clarence, that you still linger in-doors
Lover an untasted breakfast, this fine morning, when
Hyde Park is absolutely swarming with gay equip-
ages and spirited equestrians 9

« Well, 1 beheve it ‘is a fine morning,” said the
1 Earl of Ellsmere, at the same time rising and throw-
ing open one of the heavily drapped windows of his
apartment. He stood there a moment or twoin
silence, as if ‘drinking in the exquisite loveliness of
all nature around him; then suddenly reoolleoting
his friend, who was not a llttle mystefied at Clarenoe’s
absence of wind, he exolaimed ’

«If you please, I will order my carriage, and we,

too, will take a short drivo upon the promennde
grounds,”

Henry nedded his neeent to. his companion’s last
remark, upon which, orders were immediatcly given
to iis valet to see that the aferesaid vehicle was put
in rendlneﬂs for their use.

-
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CHAPTER. L. ,

A hAlFhous Toter, and Clarence E_llsmere and his
friend were dashing along at a rapid pace through
London's most crowded thoroughfare.- As Henry
Stanton observed the frequent salutations which
greeted his handsome and aristooratio friend on every
side, lie wondered within himself what earthly cause
for unhappiness & man of Clarence’s wealth and po-
sition could: po3sibly have.

At length, tiring of the excitement, nnd confusion
attendant upon a drive in the Park, the Earl proposed
that they should centinue their rido into the suburbs
of the city. Once left to their own free thoughts and
pleasures, Harry Stauton proceeded to broach the
subjeo of his companion’s melanoholy. To his great
surprise, however, Clarence frankly revenled the
secret of so much mental anxiety.

It seems that Clarence Ellamere, the sole heir to
his father's property and estate, bad, in compliance
with the lattor's dying request, solemnly pledged
himsell to wed his cousin, Margaret Ellsmere, (then
a child of some .ten summere.) on her arrival at
womanhood, Immediately after his father’s decoase,
the young Earl had left the home of* his boyhood, to
make o tour of .all Europe. For eight long years
Clarence Ellsmere wandered unrestrainedly through
countries made glorious, both in song and story,
spending his summers generally in sunny Italy, and
his winters in the midst of the exoiting scenes aud:
bewildering plensures of the I‘rench Capital. '

While abroad, t.he heir of Eilsmero gave himeelf
little or no uneasiness upon tho subjeot of "his be-
trothal to. his -cousm. His marriage with her ho
{looked upon ns o settled thing; but as there could
be"no'real love on either side, he.saw.no _reason for
hurrymg matters to a close. .

- He' had, hoWever,. been -in fown -soarce & week
| whien a letter was recoived from his uncle, William

father,) oongratuliting him upon his safe return to
bis native l}nd and requesting his immediate pres.
gnce at Clifton He.ll now the property of the Ells

ey

’ B

: ; Trresistible,
eplw of himself, Hapff0ould mok help Jaugh.
405 he contemplated it. 1&"1109. 1ike most men

ol y setisitive natures, by/A0 ‘means " enjoyed belng

) ule of a fellow-dompanion, -
Peroelvlng the changg color, and elightly injured
air of his aristoorstio- friend, Stanton said, with s
degree of pleesa 'y 80 peculiar to hxmself' .
o Wall, afur 1, my dear boy, [ don’t see much to
grieve and wourn over in:wkat you have just told -
me., Why,j{T werea man of your wealth and poelhon ’
in, llfe. and, what -is still better, engaged to:a be--
witching rusto of cousln, X should consider @yself .
the happiest and luolueet fellow in- the knoym

.| world” :
« Hang your. rustio beautl‘ee I" mtorted Clmnee’

R

| angrily; # lef them.be. beautiful as they may, they "

are only wild e.nd ungracefpl wall fowers, unfitted
by nature to mingle their rank odors with the richer
fragrance of oity exotics.”’

" wMethinks Lady Ellsmores ears ust burn a
little -at your very ﬂaumny remarke eaid Harry,
reproaohfully. v

«What care I But, come, Horry, tlnnk of some
way by means of which 1 ¢an honorably break my
chgagement with “one whom I neithpr - love.-nor ad-
mire, and whp, at the best, ‘can only look: upon her -
intended husband aga kind of matrimonial hug-bear,’
and I, Clarence  Ellsmere, will estesm you my ﬁun
friend, until death:” :
.« will conaider the subject well,” replied Hnny:
Stanten, as the splendid carriage of. the Earl drew'
up before o plain, but highly respectable dwelhng int-
one of the most retired streots of Loudon, and which
bore the endeared name of home, in the heart of ‘tho
light-hearted youth. A friendly shake of the hand,
and a promise to call at his friend’s hotel on. the
morrew, and Henry disappeared from view, while.
the dashing equipage, with its liveried attendants,
rolled quiokly along the pavements, toward the ele-
gant abode of the latter, in Maveriok Square, .

i

CHAPTER IIL

The following morning found' Clarence Ellsmere
dressed and awaiting his friend’s arrival at an early
hour. The smiling conntenanco and twinkling eye "
of Harry at once assured the Earl that he was the
harbinger of good-ti(lings. and it was with a fecling
of joyous relief that the noble soion.of English aris-
tooracy hastily advanced to meet the humble artist,
1 will not attempt to telato to my renders the pare
tioular incident of their two hours’ conversation, but
the sum and substance of it is s follows :—

Being naturally possessed of au adventurous spirit,
Harry Stanton proposed the rash idoa of substituting
himeelf for the person of the Earl. By assuming
the disguise of the latter, (who felt himself a stran-
ger even to his necarest relatives,) he could ensily
gain sdmittance to Clifton Hal), where, by skillful
manngement and close scrutiny, & thorough insight
into the young girl’s character might be obtained,
whioh knowledge, togother withi the true state of her
feelings towards her cousin, he would enrefully tren-
‘sure up, and, returning once again to London, com-
‘municate the same to his friend and patron, the Earle
Clarence was delighted with a soheme wbloh
promised no small degreo of fun to the originator,
and spared him tho necessity of making a pilgrimage
into the country, before the festivitiga of o London
season had entirely subsided.

Harry Stanton, although some three years the
junior of Clarence Ellsmere, was, nevortheless, looked
up to a8 o sage in all matters of 1mportnnco, by tho
latter.

The son of & poor artist, whose only legacy to his
child, at his decease, was his hard-earned reputation,
Harry Stanfon. had nothing to commend him to pub.
lio favor, but his rare-thlent for painting, and o
most prepossessmg person. :

On his return to London, some two months pre.
vious to Ehe time of the ‘opening of our story, Clar-
enoe Ellsmere had accidentally made the acquaint. -
ance of the young artist, while attending & perform.
ance at Her Majesty’s Thentm and, being charmed
.with his genial nature and cultivated. tastes, the for-
ner atonce admitted him to terms of most intimate
friendship, which each encceedmg day onl_y eervcd
to strengthen and promote,

The great' favor which tho humble artist met vntlr
in the eyes of ‘the ‘wealthy and accomplished Earl,
was but a signal forfis entree into the highost olrl
oles of society, of which Clarence Ellsmere was now"
the principal lion of attraction, So genemlly ag
knowledged was the existing friendshlp between tlxe
two, that no card-of invitation was sent to the ‘Ear}-
of Ellsmere, that did not include a correspondmg
one for his" pertlonler cbum and nssoolnt.e, Horry
Stanton, i

‘But to return to the lntter 8 ooilbemplnted proJcot.
A few days subsequent to the one on which Clarence
Ellsmere thoughtleesly gave bis snnot:on to a plan,
which more eerloue reflection might have condemned,
Harry Stanton was slowly wending his way to
Clifion Hall, ncoompnnled by a single servant
Earl’s, who hnd geeroisly offered his friend, th

-

YT

meres.
-Clarenco’s’ qmck perceptxon reod nt a single glo.nce

tmotvwltlz "his cousxn. nowan young;ody of exghteen
. '»-‘:."p o

.. Hio- earliest reoolleotlone of Morgnret Dllsmere
were anything-but favorable. . An only cluld she

.
‘e -

of her father and only parent, the wife of William
riage with & man who'was many years her senior in
for the benatiful, whioh. liad. ever..beon a stropg one,

duung his long absence from the homo of his birth.
i : Murgaret, if his memory served him rxght had
long, yeéllow hair, eyes of & pale and faded blue

of.the youny Enghehmnn s ideas of beauty, who now
raved osnstantly over. jetty: t.roeaee and ollvo tinted
cheeks; which lent & riéher hue to the onmaon tlde
‘that. flowod beneath. . . . -
*‘In short, fair reader, Margaret Ellsmere wlw, eome
elght. years back, &' wild ‘and  awkward hoyden of s
girl, whose semi-annual visits at the Ellsmore man-
sion were.an, y’zblng but: ngreeoble to-the proud, end
high- -bred: hoy. -The iohtef ontise of the Earl'g worrl
‘ment of miudsovaapaa he freely told lne friend, Harpy:
Btanton, ovting: 0. the fact of his’ “belng. uqder,i‘

«(who, hejregarded almost In the light ofan runger!)
audb pesifylog - somp definite timg'f

|6 ot hi5 purse, the better to; faolllm

immedmamoouity of - replyxng 0. hie ungle’ n l,oner,;

of his undertaking,

“Left entirely to himself, Clarenco Elleme plungtd
once again into the varied plensuree and dnullng
scones, wlnoh ure opened on all sides to we. sons of

| England’s noblhty Managing muthers and schem-

ing fathers “looked with high favor upén ome who
was unconsciously breaking the Learts of thelt re-
fined and fascinating dnughtere. "0ld belles, who
wero well. nigh despairing of ever embnrlnng upo
the sen of matrimony, looked with envious eyes upon
their more fortunate sisters, whose youth and freslzor .
beauty, tempornnly exoited tho admiration 'of the'
olegant and distinguished ] Ear} of Ellsmere. ‘.s;'
Amid all the eplendor nnd geyehes of fushlonuble
life, Clarence was consoloue, at times, of an lnwnrd
focling of . sndness-—u longlng for eometbmg whloh
ho did not possess, ‘It ‘oonld mop be nwlfo tlmt e,
desnred for the yery, thought of mo.rrymg hla eousm
Mnrgnret. to whom, he had’ been for long years, be-
rothed we.e hlghly repugnanc to his feelings ; and
oven if | he wero not. alrendy engaged to her, Clarénco.
Ellsmero, wlth his charming address .nd oxnlted
eoolnl position, oonld wed with. perfuot ense, tho felr
eet,‘ﬂ er that ever dieploycd her ben.uty and
liehmenla at oonrt. . .
Whni; this vnguo and ehoduwy eomelhlng wne, for
whioh bis oul, oonstnntly hirsted, L Clarenoo Bllamem
oonld not tell. ‘fo_his dreams, & - pefite and lithe:

g llmbed ohlld vmh lmlr black, as the yaven's wigy

1 pon hlm l
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cult thing to loom that hmntinz and_expredsive
face, or fﬁnt ‘slight / l}f"orm. which, if not full aud
rounded i jts proportions, was byno means uigrace-
., ful in its movements. Estelle Montier was 8 flower.
"gender of the Boulevards. Fivd, years previous to
.the perlod of the ‘commencement of my story, Clar-
enoe Eilsmore had s.ooident,a.lly met with her, whxle
carelessly strolling along. that crowded and brilliant
thoronghfaro, .When first discovered by him, she .
was humming o simple but mournful Fronch ditty
to herself, Clarenoe haumed engerly, for the slight .
volce, which fell, sofely upon his admiring ear, was_
no uncstamon one.  Wesry wnh ‘her day's lebors. .
the little flower- girl was uuburdenlug her sorrowful
beart, by singing one of those simple bnlluds. whigh
the great Rachel, at that time the idol of the French
public, had so often sung in the cafes of Paris, before
the star of her wondrous genius, which even theu
glittered upon her chiidish™ brow, had byrst mth
-glorious effulgence upon the civilized world. - .

A _modest blush suﬁ'nsed th: olive cheek of Eatelle -
Montier, as, piusiug in the midst of her song, she .
peroelved the dark blue eybs of k! tu.ll and hundsome
stranger eafnestly bent upon her t‘ue. Instantly -
recovering her usual compnsure, she said, with &
degree of natlve, sweelness und ease, which is 8o
characteristio of»the Frenoh ; p,s & nation— . .

©wwill monsieur purolmse my last boquet of VIo-
Lets ”m

" Her bomtohlng amlle. s.nd t.he sllvery and lut.e.
like tenes of the ohild's voxoo, wore not to be resisted
by an enthusiastio lover of the beautiful, like Clar-
erice Ellamere. }

Without utterlng Y word the young ‘man’ t,hrew
.down & golden cpin, and was hastily turning away,
when the_littlo ﬁower-glrl amazed at his singular
conduct, a8 glso at’ the sight of 80 much money,
ocalled out'in an anxious tone, ‘whioh arrested the
ear of the proud Enghshman, and brought, him once
more to her side.

« Monsieur has forgotten hxs flowers and . his
change.”

For several moment.s (Jarenoe Ellsmere stood there,
questioning the humble child about her home and
parentage, to which she replied with unaffected sim,.
plicity and frankness. Twilight was fast deepening
into night, when the Earl of Ellsmere bade adieu to
tho beaytiful child, which had so stmngely excited
"his'interest, and sought the comfort, and quiet of his

apartments at one of tho most popular of l’o.rlsm.n
hotels.

The next dey, however, found the handsome Eng-

. lishman once more at tho stall of the - poorly-clad,
but beautiful flower-girl. Estelle weloomed her gen-
erous patron with a emile and a courtesy. After
purchasirfy a small boquet of dewy moss.buds, and -
placing them in the button-hole of his oont, Clarenco
suddenly turaed to his compation, and said—

“Why do you not sing to.day, my child ?”

« Oh, Monsicur,” the trembling girl replied, while
the orimson’tide deluged face, neck, and shoulders,
as sho remembered the circumstance of her embar-
rassment and shame the day previous, “1 do but
sing to beguilo the slowly passing hours.”

“ Do not speak thus sudly, my littlo friend,” said
Clarence kindly, * for sorrow should hold no place in
a fresh and youthful heart like thine.” '

¢ But-my poor mother” sobbed Estelle, *if she

" were only well I should indeed be happy.”™

'The words of the truthful and devoted ohild, touch-
¢d the heart of the. preud but sympathetio English-
man, and dashing the hastily rising tear aside, he
inquired if she would like to learn to sing,

+ Ok, Monsieur, nothing would please me more;
and papa, who was onge a great m'usicie.n. and who
is now iu Lieaven, would be happy too, if he could
only sce his little Estelle 'a great singer!” and tho
light of enthusiasm which huraed in the large, dark
oyes, told of the latent fires which slumbered be-
neath. .

« And do you think that if you were to becorie a
fine singer, your dear papa, a8 you call him, would
recognize his ehild 2 asked tho Earl, growing more
and more interested in the llttle stranger before
him. .

+ To be sure, ] ‘\ionsxeur. Mammg says that he is
an-angel iu heaven, and will never fall to watch over
his little Estelle, when she is- gone.”

The holy and spiritual belief of that poorand hum-
ble flower-girl, made a deep mnrk upon the heart ‘of
the man of the world, who ha.d lutherto hved but. for
himgelf. :

Before leaving Ps.rxs for Itn.ly, Ulnrence had in-
duced Garcin to accept the little Estelle as & papil of
tho Conservatoire of Musio, of whioh that fine mas.
ter was at that time the worthy head. Her voice,
upon trial, grve promise of rare excellence,-and Clar-
ence Ellsmoré, aftor leaving in the hands of Monsicur
, Qarcin a sum of money sufficient to defray the young
gtrl's exppnses at the (/onservn.toxre for a year, em-

.. barked for Italy, without reveshng Lis name to‘elther
tenoher or pupil. |

 Two years passed and in i vnrlod and exclting
life of sight-seeing and pleasure-taking, the Earl of
Ellsmere had well-nigh forgotten the little flower-girl -

 of the Boulevards, At the end-of that tlme he ‘re-.
tarned to Paris, and feeling o kind ofvinward :deslre

T s KRB oW hits NEHS potege  prospoRad ~with ey~

studles, he called at the house of Monsieur Garoia. ..
The latter had resigned his post at the Musioal
Conserlvu.tmre. somne ‘six months after tha entrance of
* Mllo,:Mébintior a8 & pupll of the institution. From
the lips of Charon, who hed sucoeeded him, he learn: -
od that Estelle Uad been suddenly. deprived of hor’
voioe, on tho very night in which she wasto debut in
opero."odonsioned by the sudden intelligence of her
~mother's death. , More than that Garoia could not .
* tell, coneerning ono of whoso beauty -and talents he
- hadformed the most brilliant expeotations, -
. Disappolunted and surprised, the Earl of Ellsmere
turned away from the door of tho'0ld musiolan. Do-
. terminod to continue his scarch for'the lost one, the
young man next applied to Charon himself.* He, alas,
but confirmed tho words of his brother ‘artist,.and

.+ could give no definite fuformation of her-wheréabouts.

He believed, howover, that after the double -loss: of
her. mother, and o rare voice, she had left' France,
entirely dissouraged and disheartened Whither she
-‘had gone he knew ndt.

A twelvemonth'later, and the feet of Ols.rence Ells-
" mere once more presaed the shorea of his own native.
1aud. - A host of;: admlnpg frionds- orowdod around,.
_him, to offor their: oongre.tulotlons upon ‘his retum,
- while pthers who had 'never been honered by his - ao-,
quoinumoe in former- years; were now ‘exger ito: pay
thelr respeots to one ofi Eugloud's noblest sous, .

was not to hove beeu extended beyoud two weeks at
the utmost. RIS

The Earl had become both impntlent and nlnrmed
oonoern(ng the fate of one whom he already regarded
with the fondriess of o, loved brother. - With all the
resiguation of & martyr, who Is about to be sacrificed
upon the burning pile, Clarence Ellsmero sot out for
the estate of his unole, belleving that his doom was
fixed and irrevooable, ‘and vesolved to behuv_e like a
gentleman of honor, in a.matter which over-ambitious
parents ho.d arranged, without oonsultlug tho hearts
of their ohildren. : .

‘Home three days’ travel brought the I}o.rl to Chel
tonham, wherahis uncle rosided, His dress was
nent, but exceedingly. ploin, and being totally unat-
tended, no one would have supposed him to have been
other than humble Harry- Sbsnton. as his slngle va-'
lise was'checked, - 0.

" Arriving at Clifton Hall,: Clarenoe lmmedm.tely
sent up his oard to the room of the mook ‘Earl, who
scon made his appearanee in the drawing-room, with
o terribly disconcerted air. Clarence Ellsmere was
not a-little vexed at his friend’s ‘mysterious - silence
.and long absenco, and was just on the point of ap-
plying some pretty strong epithets to his companioxs,
when a beautiful youpg girl elad in sable robes pass-

and glnnolng momentarily at the gentlemen seated .
in the drewxng -room, sprang up the broad stairoase.
leading to her mistress’ ohs.mber, with the bound of
an affrighted desr,

“Tell me, for heaven’s sake, who is that l" cried
Clarence, forgetting hig il-humor 'and vexation

the open door, to eatoh a ghmpse of tho young glrl’
retiring figure,
« Qaly the little waiting: mmd or femma de dla.mbrs

tone of indifference.

.. " Waiting maid or not 1 smd the’ Earl " she is a
perfeot Hebe, and if I . mlstnko not, I have before
met with- that singularly expressxve face In the
mldst of my wanderings.” .

% Very likely,”: rejoined his friend, "for I believe
your uuole, (and recollecting.-himself, Harry -sud-
denly lowered his voice,) pioked her up while visit-
ing Pgris a year ago on business, and brought her
homo with him to wait upon his duughter, on the
oocasion of her- anticipated marriage with her dis-
tinguished cousin, the Earl of Ellsmore.”

«The deuce he did!” cxclaimed Clarence, biting
his lips with anger; for the idéa that the beautiful
Frenoh waiting,mnid of his cousin, and the littlo
flower-glrl of the Boulevards might possibly be one
and the same person, seemed to lodge i in the brain of
the young man.

Further conversation botween the"two, was pro-
vented by the ontranoe of a servant, who announced
Lady Ellsmere, who appeared in full dress, accom-
panied by her femme de chambre.

As the latter entered the room, Clarence, wnhout
wn.iung for an introduction to his oousin, (who by
the way was a tall and boautiful woman of the true
English stamp,). and darting suddenly forward,
geizod the small hand of the terrified girl, and fixing
his dark blue eyes intently upon her pale olive face,
said, in a low tone, *Has Estelle Montier forgotten
her former oustomer and friend ofb' the Boulevards?”

Tho mist fell from her eyes, and with a joyful cry
tho young girl ruthed into the outstretched arms of
the Earl, mirmuriug passionatoly, * My patron !
and my long lost friend {"

Margaret Ellsmere looked to her cousin as she be-
lieved, for an explanation of so stfangoe an affair;
but Harry was equnlly surprised, and could say
nothing.

Lady Ellsmere, shocked and provoked at the singu-
lar familiarity shewn by the stranger towards her
attendant, broke the awkward silence, by saying,
« Cousin Clarence, the extreme rudeness of your
friend, Mr. Stantgn, is quite unpw.rdonoble in my
eyes "

#Bay you 8o, cousin ?” interposed Clorenoe, ro-
leasing himself from* the embrace of Estelle, and
kneeling reverently at'the foet of the proud English
beauty, # Pardon, I besceoh you, the presumption of
oue, who until this moment, has never known what it
is to ove and bo loved.” . -

The strange words of -Clarence were mexphcoble
to Margaret Ellsmers, wlo, casting a scornful look
upon Clarence, at- her feet, said, “Rxse, sir, and be-
lieve me, when 1 tell - you, that if you were not the
treasured friend of my dear cousin here, Ishould
pronounce you &t once a magman |” .

The Earl could not forbear smiling at this last re-
mark, but with all the manliness of hls nature,
Harry came forward and frankly confessed the cruel
ruse whioh he Lind-originated and oarried on for tbe
past-month. . Margaret Ellsmere tried hard enough
to be angry, hut the truth is, she was alrepdy too
deeply in love with the poor but handsome artist, to

.| discard  him from her presence forevermore. . And .
Harry, like Claude Me]

te in the play, in avenging .
kis friend’s, wron, hn.d entirely lost slght of his
own heart.
Another oxplagation was due the fo.t.her of Mar-

garet Ellsmere, w COlarence - however kindly vol-

‘noteered-to’ undertoke. -~ Of-course - the-old-lord was—

highly indignant, (ds'who would not have been ?) at .
the base piece of deoeptlon pro.oheed upon his child;
but Margaret's tears and Clarence’s “persuasions,
soon appensed his temper, and before twenty hours

‘had passed, things wero most satlsfaoterily arranged,

to the mutual delight of all parties concerned. ,
.The following Christmas, the walls of tho spacious
drawing room of Clifton Hall, were witness to o
double wedding; that of Lady Margaret Ellsmere
and the poor but talented artist, Harry Stanton, and-
the distinguishied Earl of Ellsmore and hig humblo
yet beautiful protege, Estello Montier. .

The appoarance of the two brides, (whose betffity
was in startling contrast,) in Tondon society & month .
luter, excited no little sensation among tho fashion-
ables of both soxes, who had long known of tho
Damon and Pythias’ attachment, which existed bo-
tween tho two bridesgrooms. ;. .

‘A handsome dowry was the mnrrlnge gxft of
Lord Ellsmmere to hig y only daughter; but Harry -
:| Btanton is rapidly accumulating & fortunec of his own, -
| by hls persevering efforts in the field-of painting,
Estelle .Montier no longor grieves over the loss of
her voice_ in .singing, for God has given lior & hus-

humble ﬂowor -girl, s if she bad: been born an em-:
Pmﬂﬂo s v.
And now, denr reo.der, may we not soy, s.nd trnly

s { too, that; althongh fn tho generality of cascs, * De-
: }ays Are. Dangerous " yot in this one insto.nee,
Al s Well 1Thoet Ends, Well.”‘ ‘ e

'.h

g | f A Ehglfimdne luich A slioo of "am, i
eggu, and (] quaﬁ‘ f'hl;;ﬁl

-| ed through the hall with her rustio hat full of flowers, °

towards his friend, and rushing suddenly towards

of your coysin Lady' Margaret,” replied Hurry, ina

baud, thnt )s s devoted and proud_of the once .

LINES '1'0 ALBERT I-AIGHTON.

“ ’l‘hot strain againg it. had a dying mll,
, 4t came o'er my oar liko the sweet south,
Tbn breathes upoun a bank of violets,
Btealing and nlv ng odor."—ﬂnusrxnr.

| our own {s not the sunny and of song,
Where sweets from never-withering blossoms riso—
Where warbling migstrels sing the whole year long,
And hearts are happy under cloudiess skios!
No mounts, no vales, ﬁuve We, NOT groves nor stroams,
Made sacred hy a Homer's wondrous song,
No apot, like Grecce and Rome, to gooplo droams
With bards whoso stralns have charmed tho world so long,

We cannot boast our shriics where princes knelt
In worship long, lonyg conturles ago; -

Nor ivled templos whero the gods hinvo dwolt,
And narved the hero for somo glant foo,

-1 Our sonls might thrill with joy '.o hold in trust
Some denr momento of the oldon timo—

To mark the spot whero consoorated dust
-Hne slopt for ages frem its lifo sublime,

But suoh prized gifts of age can. wo'or be ours
Our anclont boast Is God's uwn handiwork—
The beauty of the young earth's whlspering bowere,
Whero war's dread sorrows no'er wero known to lurk,
His towering Granlta piles our nltars old,
Our shiping temple-roof, Heaven's slurry domo—
Our anclent bards by his own hand enrolled,
The ocoan, running brooks, Nlugara’s fonm |

And wo have living hearts to-day, as great, .
As noble, as had evor Gréece or Rome—
Hearts far more glorious in thelr high cstato,
Making, for mglunt. thoughts, an Eden home.
Hearts full of pence nndjoy of Iove and song .
Cought from the ocean's unthom. singing rills,
The wildwood's whispen and tlie fenthered throng
Who chant tho glory of our mornivg hills,

The vornal nlrs, with soft Eolian strains,
Charming to.fragrant benuty bursting flowers—
*| Tho beautiful of heavon and enrth remains |
To thrill with meledy such hearts a8 ours, "
less God for such grent souls—such bards of song
Who drink from Nature inspiration in,
-} And blesp the plodding world thelr whule life long.
With etraine so sweet hard henrts forgot to sin. -

I bless him for thef—bloss him for the ono
Who sings so sweotly by the sounding sca—
Whoso charnied stralns with overy rising sun .,
I doem are wafted l,lnddenlm.,ly to me,
Brother, thon hast & poot's eye to seo '
Tho living benuty smiling Nuture wears— -
A poet’s heart to thrill with hounding gleo,
- Beenting tho sweeltiees of 1ts porfumed airs—

A poot's ear to hear the daily song P
-Its angel volces sing so glad aud freo—
A poet's power to tell tho listenjng throng
The glorious visions thoy may never sto,
When angels sung thy criiflo ullaby,
And blessed thy sleep with goldnn drenms 80 long.
Ere Jeaving theo to seck tho Eden sk ¥
Thou must havo caught the cohocs of thelir song,

And in thy soul, their sw eetness cherishing

Tlirough childhood's legucy of golden houl‘l,
They groy to anthems sweet as skylarks sing,

Or boes, when sipping swoets from summor flowors.
Then sing, my brother—lat thy song bo heard,

When morning blushes tinge the purple enst—
When neon hias hushed awhilo tho sony of bird,

And night calls shadows to their tw Ilh‘m fenat !

Sing, when the air {8 soft with vernal showors,
When S8ummor glories in its ecented breatdt, .
\When Autumn mourns its crowus of withered fowors,
And Winter wrups them in the shroud of death,
Oh sing, my brother, ever sing, that thou mnyst charm
The pain from gehing hearts,thy-whole lifa long,
And In such hearla thou shalt thy muno embalm,
And joy to link.jt to immortal song !

OLD LETTERS.

BY ADRIANNA LESTER.

Tt is Bunday-eve, and one of, those stormy and dis-
agrecablo November nights, to which we Massachu-
setts, pcople are so much accustomed—I will not.
say acclimated, for'such can hever be the case, even
with the most hardy and robust of-our race. An
casterly storm, with its usual- accompaniments of
wipd and rain, is anything but a welcomo visitor,
espeeinlly when it makes its appearanco upon a
Sabbath morn, & day of antldipation and delight to
millions of God’s creatures, who have worked un-
ceasingly and nncomplainingly. through six long |
days, with the bright hope of finding rest u.nd calm
enjoyment upon the eeventh,

Sunday night in the country is always one ox-
tremely quiet, and of this particular eve of which I
write, with the rain beating mercilessly against my
window-frames, and the wind moaning and- sighing
through the noblo' old clms that sentinel like keep
guard before the door of my oottage home, I may
safely asaort, that I shall suffer no interruption from
visitors or strangars this night.

1 love the solitude of my cosy littlo chamber, with
its simple, yet comfortable surroundings, and cheer-
ful coal fire, casting o warm and ruddy glow over
every-objeot, no matter how dark and faded ; and so
I have settled myself quictly down in tho depths of
this old arm-chair, (which, if not the -identical one
that came over in the Mayflower, is: certainly quite
an heirloom in our family,) for the express pur-
pose of looking over ngain this old paokage of letters,
which has been lnying stowed -away in one corner
of gu-old trunk, which has not been disturbed from
its resting-place in the garrot for several years,

Here is the first one;
fchool-mate and ' room-mate, Effie St. Clair, and
written to her friend Adn, just one month after her
return to her southérn home. -You shall rend it for
yourselves :—

' Suny Noox, Sept.. lst 185-.

My Dn.rhng Ada—Hore I am. safely installed be-
neath the hospitable roof of my generous uncle
again, Such s welcome as J regeived from Cousin
"Henri, ‘my bethrothed husband,) ‘upon my return
from sohool, fairly made my girlish hoart dance with
joy. But to be brief, Ada, I'must tell you that the
| purticular objeot of. this letter. is to elaim your
"t promised pregence a3 bndosmuul , iupon the occasion
of my approaching marriage, wlnoh is fixed upon for
Christmas Eve.” Of course I am exocedingly ‘busy
in giving orders in tegard.to my bridal wardrobe,
‘which+is~already +in--preparations~+ Uoz- scoms-ns
proud of me, 88 it I were an empress, instead of
simple, loving, Effic 8t. Clair. Uncle William has
recontly had built for him a splendid dweiling, upon
the sdme strest as that {n which he now lives, which
he intends to present to Henri and I, for our future
residence—home, I must call- it, for that is a dear
New England word, which I shall never forget.
And now, dear Ada, just pack your trunk and start
for New ‘Orleans immediately,: if not -sooner; for
Unole William and Cousin Henrl "agree with me, in
saylng that my wedding cannot possibly take placo,
without your much-desired and agrecable presouce.

Yours eternnlly. but hastily,
: Esrie Br, Cram.:

I wont, denr reader, to fulfill my promlsed pledge,
to oficinte as bridesmaid on the oceasion of tho mar-
riage nuptials of my warm-hearted little southern
friend, Effio 8t. Clair. I found hor a8 beautiful and
vivacious as ever, although afilioted with a kind of
hacking cough, whioh I bad mever known her to
have bofore.  They wore married—Heari St. Clale
and his lovely cousin—and, after a fortnight’s timo,
set sail for Europe, whore they intended to remain
forntwelve month or more. The husband of my
fnend with truo gouthern generosit.y, iusistod upon
my - a,ecompunying them, but for onoe, I folt com-
polled | to reslst tho plendnngs of my ded.r friend Effle,
for I had duties and ties in my nonhorn homo,
.which otheighed even the olmms of - frlendship

I parted with Effio and her hondsome‘ husgband in
Hew York, from which place, they were 0 take.the

lnst, for mluo eyes never Jeheld: my,beloggq rriend
K . Hor sovero and protroowd stndlqg whilo at
0 ,togo%her with ; the harshi.. LT .\pgenlolous
Foota four olimete.upon “her o)ight oonp

-| started at onoe for their western home,

‘| notorious gambler of, Chicago.

itis from my dear old.

,opeemer bound - for- Ho.vro. -That, fmwe}l m.s ourj

‘| ongendered. the seeds of that fatal pmlody. consump.’

tion, whioh hurricd her with terrible rapidity into
an edrly gravo, The last. letter which Lireceived
from hor was dated from Italy, ,and written by her .
Just one month previous to her death, Tt contained |
n single ourl-of raven lair, which sho had persuaded
Menri to sever from hor head to &end me, and &
smali ring sot with pearls, which sho had’ 'whiie at..
school, 30 many times playfully wished on to my
finger-and whioh she desired me to wear always for
her sake. It has never lefi my.fingors, even for &
singlo moment, sinco that time, although ten yoars
havo pnesed sinco Henri St. Ciair, still a constant
and dovoted widowor, laid the beautiful form “of his

-{lost wife to rest beneath the golden skies of sunny

Italy. Peaco to hor memory |

Hore is a third ene from my old playmate and near
neighbor, widow Curleton s ouly daughter, the fair
Alico, as the village boaux used to oall her. Bho
was but just sixteen years old, when a handsome
lawyer, but at henrt a rous from Chiocago, chanced
to come to our little village upon business. Moeting
with her at the house of o fricnd, ho became enam-

lored of the young girl, and demanded her haod in

marringe of her weak-minded and ambitious nwth-
or. ' C

< Mra, Carleton, who Und once scen better days, was
dazzled by the brillinnt offer of marriage whiob her

. dnughtorlhad received from the hands of a stranger,

whoso porsonal appentance was all that could be de-
sired, and accordingly persuaded tho childish Alico
to relinquish her boy-lover, the son- of ono of the
villagers, but o youth of rare promise, for 2 man
twenty years her senior.

They were married in the little rustio oburch,and
The letter’
whioh I'hold in my hand was written by Alico Mor-
ton, six months after her marriago with Charles
Morton, who was a lawyer only by pretence, and o
His neglect and de-
sertion, together with the ‘remembrance of her old -
loye, whom she had so unthinkingly put aside, for

melanclioly insanity, which ended in her death at
one of the lunatio asylums in that city. She begged
me in. Ler lotter not to disolose the story of her
abandonment and sufferings to.her aged mother,
fearing that her heart could not withstand the ter-

jrible shock, and so I carcfully guarded her secret.

1t i8 truly said, that “evil tidings travel rapidly.”
It was_not three weeks after the death of Alice
Morton, before Mrs. Carleton received an anonymous
letter from Chicago, revealing the painful circum-
stances of her daughter's death. The morning after
its reception the widow Curleton was found dead in
her bed, having committed suiocide with a razor the
nigght previous. '

My fourth is an offer of marringe from a goutle.
man whom [ met fn New York five years ago. For
a time 1 felt that I could lovo him, but when 1 told
him that I could not consent to leave home without
my invalid mothér, he frowned and looked displeas.
ed, and so [ firmly refu-cd his proposul I saw him
a year since, and he was still unmarried. e anx.
iously inquired if my mother yet lived, to which I
indignantly replied yes, und that I sincerely hoped
God would spare her to me for twenty years longer.
He bit his lips nervously, ang, with a shrug of the
shoulders, quictly turned away. I would not marry
such g-man if ho had the wealth of & Croosus, and [
were'an orphan, and penniless, to.morrow. Not 11

This faded and time-worn epistle, was the last of
& series, whioh I received from my dear and only
brother, John. He was a sailor by occupation ; and
when only twenty.three years of age, was appointed
ouptain of ono of the finest vessels that ever sailed
out of Boston. The future was bright and glorious
before him when he started, and, 28-he waved his

slowly out of sight, my mother and I feit a tyrill of
pride shoot through our hearts, as we gnzed upon
his intelligent face and graceful form. Alas! he
never returned to us, for all of that brave ship’s
crew were lost at sea some two.months after. 1is |
death was & terrible blow te the heart of my mother.
Noting the violence of her grief, I restrained my own
tears while in ler presence, and strove to act the
part of o comforter to ber bereaved and saddened
heart. . She is reconciled mow to his death, and be-
ieves that whatsoever God doeth, is well and just.

'he sixth and last, is from one Louise Cramer,
who has long since outgrown my friendship. She
was a class-mate of mive at Lindenwood Lodge, but
was never o gencral favorite with the mass of asghol.
ars, because of her proud and imperious manner.

In person she was what might bo called regally
ben.um'ul but she wasas heartless os(& marble sta-

. tuo. For me she professed to entertain a strong de-

gree of friondship, and for some timo after she went
abroad'te pursue her musical studies, (for ghe was
gifted with oue of the fincst soprano voices God ever
bestowed upon woman,) she wrote to me as often- a8
twice a year.

Evgiy feeling of her natiro was subordlnn.te to
her ambition, however, even in early girlbood, To

she desired. The pinnaolo of her glory was at length
reached ;. for_one_of Effie - St. Clair's_ letters, boon_
after Ber nmvnl in Germnny, steted that our old, -
sohool-mate, . Louise Crafner, was smgmg under an
assumed name at the opera houso in Vienna; where
she was accounted the greatest of modern prima
donnas, because of ,her great favor in the eyes of the
empoior, * Effio writds :  « I bave:heard M'llo Louise
to-night } bug ber slnging is ns cold and impaasioned
ag her her hentt is stony.and unloving. She s still
& glorlous creature to look.at; but o single glance
atper statuesque face would tell you that sho lacked
soul—in short, that she is o woman only in form.”

Aftor Effic’'s death, I heard from a gentleman
friend in Philadelpbia, who had known Louise
Cramer well in ohildhood, that as soon as prospority
began to smilo upon her, she discarded her poor old
father, and only relative, who had toiled year in and
year out, to procure money.to defray tho. expenses
of her musical studics while abrond, and left him to |
beg his bread from door to door, until, too wenk -
and infirm to do aq longer, ho was plnood in the oity~
poor-house, where hio diod cursing tho child who lmd
once been his pride ‘and delight. :

‘But it i8 twelve o'clock, and I must seck my plle -
low. Bo Iill carefully re-tio thls paokago of ofd.
letters, which bns afforded mo company for & rainy
evening, and put them .back to-morrow mormng in
their old place in the garret, to be treusured a8
saorod relios of the past. .

& The art of oonvorsstlon oonalsts {u the Gxer-
olse of two fine quolltn’es., You must orignnnm, and
you must sympathize. You must possoss, at the

\ The union is rsre. but irmsistihle. .

same time! the habit of oommumcnting and llmning.

oyl e

[ tents of the mysterious trunk.

the purpose of grn.tifymg her miother, brought on .

Written for the Banner of Lighw
The Stolen Cushet,

DY MRS, 0. A, HAYDEN., Y
* Lend me some keys, Lizaj I want to rummniage
th aold trunk ; mother is always so caroful of it one
r stes the lusldo I just want to know what's in
(-" X .
« But, Harry, your mother wlll be. very angry, n.nd
like o8 not I shall lose my place; there's nothing .
concerns you or me in it, 80 you had- better let it
alono ; besides, your mother will be home soon ; what
if nhe eo.ught ¥oyweddling 2
« Catoh a woasel nsleepl give me the koys, Lize;
I’m not afraid of her; she won’t be home these threo
hours, Come, you shall htlp me runmage, if yon

i

*will—perhaps it’s money, and if it is I'll give you °

gome.”

+But 1 shall lose my place, Harry.”

« Oh, hand dver tho keys—you shan’t lose your
place.” A few moments and tho cager, prying cyes
of-the boy-and girl were rapidly scanning the con-
« Fudge! there's
nothing lere aficr all but olothing, and—hold on,
Liza—Dhere’s something,” and forth from the folds of

1elaborately carved, and which, upon opening, discov-
ered o quantity -of jowelry, brilliant and boautiful
enougli to have belonged to o princess. The aston-
ished boy- coolly surveged the. treasure, and as he
carefully replaced it, muttered—

* Don’t wonder she hides them ; but should n't you
think she’d want to wear them son.emncs ? Ithought
women always loved gewgaws! 1f I was mother I
guess I'd wear that plain gold bracelet when that
‘fashing thing was lying there ; perhaps it's because
they are old fashioned, and futher’s so proud t.otfé
he likes to ace her dressed well. Anyhow, Um glad:
’ve scen them, I nlwnys like to penctrate mys-
teries.”

A few days after, the glrl left, alleging that lthe
work was-too hard for her, and her place was almost
immediately supplied by & woman whom sho recom-
mended.  About a week after she oame, o fire broke
out at midnight, and in the oonfusion that followed
life alone was thought of. The house and nearly all
the. furniture was destroyed, and it was not until
some dnys had clapsed, and calmness was in & meas-
ure restored, that the casket was cven thought of.
Fho woman who had supplied the pluce of Liza, strange

and it was feared she had perished in the flames ;
senrch was mude, and large rewards oflered, but all
to no purpnse, nud Lieartily dlscouruged Capt. Perci-
val gave up the endeavor.

Some fifteen years afterward,.in company vnth one
or two gentleman passengers, Capt. P. visited Rorne,
and onedny while cxamining a cubinet of curiosities,
his attention was attracted to a conversation between
oue of-his party and a gentleman present.

*# Do you know who the orlgxual wns? It is very
beautiful !”

«No, I do not,” was the reply; it came into my
posscssion through the confessional. I am a priest,
and in the course of my parochinl duties wns palled
to administer the last eacranent to a woman who

hat to us from the deck of the vesse), as nle glided .

become eminent and fumous in “her art was all that -

had not long befure grossed the ocean to aveid detoe-
tion. It appeared she had purioined the casket, in-
tending to dispose of its contents as oceasion required
or necessity compelled, but finding aotive search was
being made, and largo rewards offered, sho dnred not
venture to attempt a disposal, and in her extremeo
feur of detection fled from her home and country.
After wandering about some time, and leading a life

| of utter depravity, she fell a victim to consumption

in its most lingering form.” Want and misery were
staring her in the face, and she wus friendless and
penniless, yet she dared not offer even: the smallest
article from the contents of the hox. At the last
motnent she sent for me, made & clean breast of it,
A and delivered her ill-gotten. treasure into wy hands;
she was too wuch exhausted 'to answer questions,
and the nnune cven of her native pluce was unroveal-
ed. 1 found no owner, nlthough I advertised it wide-

ly, so L placed it among my colleetion of relics and
curiosities.” /B

Capt=Percival lind silently joined the group, and
a8 the priest ended the recital, he uttered almost with
a gasp: * Thank God ! thank God!” Tho astonish-
ment of the bystandets was dopicted in their counte-
nances. * The casket bolonged to me,” he said in
answer; * the woman's panie was Mary Maurioe.”

« Enough ; I am satigfied,””. suid tho good priest.
« 1 read the faot before. you gpoke cven; and now
may I ask,” presenting tho box,  was it o memento 9
or didl you prize it for the wealth it contains 2

« Both, sir¢ in-tho first place it was token from &
freobooter, who had stolen it from n noble lady of
Spuin, it was my first veyage as commander, and I

two-and-twenty. We lhad o smart encounter, which
‘resulted in tlie capturo of the vessel and her pirati. -

of conscience, for he made a clean breast of it to me,

‘while wo were towitig Lier intd port.™

ed a young nnd beautiful girl, carfied her to an’ al
most desolnte spot, and placed her in ohnrgo of a mis-
crable old hing, It was contrary to the orders of his
ohlof, who, liko many of his class, had oertem codea

ing to tho vigilance of-the duenna, A casket of jew-
els hie hind snatohed from 8 tollebstond in tho- cham-
ber he had audaclously entered and thrusting it into
his pooket, had kept it hidden tiil then. With direo- .
tions to find tho cave, formerly o baudit rends) vous, .
and giving tho oasket to my oare, he died, and es-.
caped justiod, while I started off in quest, f the oave..
I found it, and of courso resoucd the lady&jhe was.
vory, very lovely, and, as o mn.tter ‘of coursd, I fell:
desperately in love with hor, Bhe return it, and,
nothing doubting, [ offered her my heart and hand.
Bir! you should have scen the haughty scorn of tho .
stern old ndblol it couid } t have been more savage-

1y expressed had. the renegode who had stoien her -

.solicited the same fnvor. Well, tho words, he" than--
dercd in my cars broke his daughter’s heart! She -
died! yescshe diod! One stolon interview - was all .

old chapel, with no ray of light save wheré the moon-
beams orept in. - Eve wo parted forever, she plaoed in.
my hangs shat onaket of jowels; jt containod a small
miniaturo sot in diamonds, with other- jewelry, also.

ofa few years, vould bo indlsputebly hers, . I re-:
oelved it from her henda 88 a;nemeneo of past happy

hougs, few 1) they hed been, rsther thsn asa leguy

. [

linen lie drew a- small, antique hox, curiously and

to say, bad not been secn since the alarm was given, .

S S e 1 24T v

gave chase with tho confidence of forty, instead of
cal orew ; one of them was badly wounded, and dying -
o lingering denth, scemed to feel sie compunctions |

"He hnd abdiet-

of honor, and are striot in exacting obedience. No .4
sooner wns his prize secured than orders oamo for -
sailing, and not daring to dispbey, he left her, tru_s't\

that fate allowed us, It wal midnight, in the gloomy ]

the title-deed of an inheritance whioh, after the lspoe -
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- she was enduring.

from qne whose homo was soon to be with the an.
| eﬁuld tot, I would not believe hat she wom

die, althohgh‘ the solemnity of the place and the hour
added a deoper thrill to every impassioned tone of
her musical voice ; the ardor of my. own -overpower-
ing feelings forbade the realization of half the agony
We parted, and three hours after,
the beautlful Incz.do Reviro was no more! She was
found lying upon o couch, in "her own boudolr, her
hands folded meckly upou her breast, and a smoll
stream of blood bubbling over her white lips; the
grief of that parting bidur had been too mighty -for
the throbbing heart, and it had burst its boundaries.
Poor Inez’ I guarded tho cnsket, not for the vast
wealtly It would one day bring me, but as a mentorial
of the wcete‘tr -and snddest hour mau cam Cver
know !” . .

A dead silence was the trucst expression of their
sympnthy, and the delighted possegsor of the casket
went to enjoy. in:the seclusion of Lis own apartment
the hnppinese hé 8o truly deserved. -

%nnncr of Wight.
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TRANSPARENOY.
«Your spirils shino through you."—MacoerH.

A man cannot hopc to conceal himself.- Disguiso
] pcrrmtted to no one. The smile—the eye—the
brow—the speech—the manner—all combine to tell
the true story. Thero is no possible cscape from
this betrayal. You nced not labor to hide the de-
* formitics of your soul, any more thrn you can hope
to concenl its harmonies; they are published to ali
the world, and will be published forevermore. No
creeping or skulking, no hiding or dodging, no cover-
ing, whether foul or fair, is able to keep- the truth
from the eyc of the most casual observer.

A man bas o biack heart, which he thinks in vain
to hide under a smiling exterior; but by his last act
he shows the world that the smiling is villanous,
and the heart only n dark receptacle. o cannot

“keep his henrt o secret of his own, let him try for it
never 80 fmthfuily He acquires & frowning look
upon his brow, that he little imagines to be such a
betrayal of his way of thought within; but the dis.
tance he thus puts between himself and his friends,
best assures him that they have found him out
before be thought of such o thing He is base in
his appetites, and obeys them in secret, though par-
ticularly careful to be very secret about it, too; but
_the obedience blabs in his face, out of his eyes, in
the coarse and scmsual cxpression of his mouth;
.thero is not the power or skill iu him to prevent the
“unrestrajned dermons writing their names legibly all
over his countenance.

Nature will not consent to be mocked or cheated.
If we defy or deny her, she is certain of her quiok
revenge. Drunkenncss ULrings beastly manners,
blears the eyes, blurs the intellect, and darkens the
light of the soul. The blind indulgenco of the pas-
sions, in place of their proper and possible exalta-
tion, leaves its distinct marks on the head, all.over
the face, in the debased and debasing speech, and
the complete debauchery of the soul. Greed and
gluttony write just as legible characters; there is
no mistaking "cither them or thelr meaning, Hy-
pocrisy makes everything about the man look mean,
shuffling, treacherous, and despicable ; we refuse to
put faith in the hypocrite, judging him to be such
only from the lineaments of his face, but cannot tell -
why. But still we put no faith in hlm. Conceit
shines out like a noonday sun; it is impossible not
to read and interpret it. Falschood speaks chiefly

at the eyes; it can remain falsehood but a very
little while. Envy pubhshes itself all t,ho time; jt
fairly eats its possessor up.

And if you look at the other side of thé pioture,

the spirit shows contrastingly-beautiful. The ob-
verse side is o relief indeed. The clear and calm

in the cycs of .the world. An soon ‘s one’ pnie off
conceit and prido, and allows sweet humility to

‘come ir and ocoupy. the seat of the soul, thé man

ners become new—-the expression of the countenance

s another thing—the éyes epeak a very different

language. - The moment Love is-suffercd to become
the law of the life, & new atmosphere breathes
all around thie being, and a new\ight radiates from

the man. Nothing in all the world-possesses such a
magoetism as this, Like the sun, it will work its
beautiful results wherever it is suffered to shed i ns
genial rays.

What a foolish and- fatal mistake it is, to suppose
that we can for nny length of time, conceal ourselves
from athers! The one great problem is—how can o’
man concenl himself? Old Confucius was seriously
asking that question, many long centuries ago. There
is no such thing as concenlment. A man publishes
himself forevermorc. In fact, his whole life is nothing
but a perpetual announcement to his fellow men of
what he is, and to what he aspires. 1t is the idlest
of all idle dreams to suppose that this process of pub

lication can at any point be suspended. In a bar-

gain or & trade—at church—In the midst of his fam-

ily—in public life—on the strect—in his most fa-
miliar correspondence ; by his walk to and from his,
business—by the way he answers to the looks and
greetings of those with whom ho meets—by his dress
and manners; through his countenance, whether
scowling or open, sullen and cnvious, or calm and se-

rene—through the speech that is ever flowing out/
from his eyes, whether joyous and bounding or mo-

rose and suspieious, whether full of a high spiritual
meaning or crowded with the hints of worldliness
and a selfish lifo—in all these ways, and by all these
instrumentalities, does the man conginue to publish
himself to the world wherevér hé goes.

. Could there be any fact more pregnant with mean-

ing in our little life-history ? Could any single truth
appeal to us with so much*force and emphasis, as
that the soul within us—or if not the sou), then the
passions and nppemu.-s—is continually-flowing ouf of
us into the great reservoir of the world’s  power and
influence? Who hesitates, then, when thinking se-
riously of these things, to so purify, and beautify,
and exalt his spirit, that all the world which beholds
it, may feel grateful that the" influcnee of such a
spirit was sent to them—may bless God for euch pure
and good companionship—and may be incited to
beauty, and truth and purity themselves, because
these nlone arc the essentinl clements of enduring
happiness?

THE FIRST SNOW.
As the air is evidently full of the little feathery
finkes, and they have been falling all around us
northwardly, we think we could not better please
our readers tban by giving them an extract on ‘the
» First Snow,” from a little book we have kept very
choicely for o number of years. It is as follows :—
“ You wake in the* morning—thrust aside the
window-curtain—rub your cyes, as if you might be
deceived—and take another look.—Sxow !
Yes, Winter at length is here, ‘It fills your heart
with strange feclings, and you muse pleasantly as
you continue to gaze.
The walks in the yard are covered with the white.
ness, till they are buried out of sight altogether. The
sills are henped The tops of the fences are coated,
in long, high, and narrow ridges. Caps of fleccy
snow are upon the posts, and they look like old hus-
sars, with their white oaps and frosty beards. Every-
thing out of doors is dressed in masquerade. And
all this has been done in a single night, while you
have been slecping. Only, yester evening, when you
last looked out at your ohamber window, the ground

sky was gray, and full of gloom. DBut now, a magic
power has changed all. You -think you must have
made some fairy journey during the night, and that
a new realm spreads out before your vision now.
And you look out upon the snowy waste with as
much delight as when you were a child of but halfa
dozen years, and shouted galily at the First Snow in
the early morning. . '

How.still is the air! If voices or echoes reaoh
you, they* have & smothered sound. The snow is
still falling. The white flakes have descended on
the roof like angels, with their blessings.” They
have thrown a soft oloak of ermine over the whole—
ridge-pole, gables, and dormer-windows. Everything
looks so fantastio! You imagine ‘that’ Naturo has
got & new freak in her head, and will never be done
with putting off and on her fiao dresses,

The bushes about the door and yard hang heavily
with the flecoy fruitage of the night. Upon tho fir-
trees large masses of the snow have fallen, and the
boughs bend down beneath their weight, The lawn
looks o longer ‘desolate; and the garden does not
sgem so mournful, with the naked bushes atid dried
vines scntmred overit; all is spotless, and fair, and
pure.”

The rouund rails about the door- ynrd are henped
high with tho soft’ snow; and the old gate-bars at
the pasture are almost hidden; and the barn roof,
and the sheds, and the ‘well-curb, and the dovecote,

e gyd eveals Tt deeps of K pire ahd “mspiring soul.”

A fair and opon expression of countenance speaks
-for nspmt that is at peace. There Is nothing .that
80 80on wins us all as the pure'and beautiful mani.
festation of a puro and beautiful spirit. “In a
woman, we oftener fook for it; butin ‘a. man, It

. ‘overpowers all barriers, all obstacles—nay, every

desire for opposition and resistance. - A man’s spirit
streams through him—through his eyes, his face,

his form, his manners, his gestures, his speech— -

just as naturally na the yellow sun pours its amber
flood through the windows of our houses, It is not
possible to obstruotit. Nothing in nature is dense
enough, and opaque enough, t stop its divine pas-
page. It must have an egress, even as thore isa
eorrosponding Iaw for its ingress. : )
A beautifal epirit, whether in man or woman,
makes the very atmosphere redolent of ftself, wher.
- evee it goes, Itis royalty itaelf, and more than T0y-
_alty. There are none 8o coarse, or vicious, but they
, ard able £o perceive thAf- presence in & moment, ¢
Ciis uone&ipg not I the ‘dress, and yet the dress.
: ,,mly serve to heighten its effeot ; nor yet in the sy

"+ .roundinge, altkough even they may be made toso
* -rfar obey its choleo Az to-extend its outward, halo,
o 1Bat there the spirét is, all the while ; It looks ot of
"' those expressive, seuldit oyes; it speaks ‘in those
o ¢feimru. all over that radiant face; ft'inhabits, -
- {t aleo streams forth from that form, and those
#iee the form aire well sssured that they Bihold °
" iAhe Jovely spirit. ‘1t plays ‘sl around the person
w uging light, lnd in fast ‘42 the person ftag)l,* -
to' comsider a6 how little’ ‘paliis
li bosmlﬂee they |

mnm,i’m .mir

aro all buried up. A'stack of hay that stands out
in the lot near the barn; looks as smooth and regular
as o cone § and the banded tioke of corn, for whioch
the barn hn,d no room, are standlng about like white
tents pitched upon ‘a - spotless fleld, The snow Iy
piled and crowded upon the edges of tho eaves, as if
to sce how much .could : ‘gafely hold itself there.
There is the old cart, got ready for the mill the night
befors, now lookmg like a ‘huge drift. The well is
covered up, and you could. find it only by ‘the onriy
mornlng tracks that havé been made. to it. - Logs at
the great wood-pile are now as smooth s néed be—
the knots, and gaps, and corners, all rounded off and
filled up. The axe ia buried. The grindstone is out of
sight." Fowls venture beyond the sill of the hen-house,
and slump In to their heads;. Thoy make a second
trial, and it Is the same; a third, and it ls still
worse 3 till at last they ﬂnp their wings in ﬂight
rise above ths snow-banks, and fly” with -a.loud
sorecoh and oaokle to the shed that protects the baok

muffled and solemn ; you fanoy it might portend the
dawn of some drcndrui day.

The old horso looks out over the acene through the
window near his stall, neighing for hnman society.
And the cattle low loudly in their stanohions, as if
they know some wonderful ohange hed taken place|
out of doors. “The patient’ cows, ovetfed in their
warm range of stalls, stand walting ‘for the milk-
maid; ‘'who would long ago have filled hor pafls with
thelr frothy milk, If she oould have found' 'puth
t.hrough the snow deeps to the bu-n.” - -.’-;

¥ty

was bare, and dark, and cheerless; the wagon-{
wheels rumbled heavily over the frozen hobbles ; the| -

door. The orow of chanticleer from his roost is|.

" 'MORE HOPEFUL, |
It has too long been the fashion for our tpeakers
and writers, our pocts and divine ‘men, as it even
now is for our preaohers and "pastors, to take a de-
sponding view of things; n8 if the good~hnd pulmi-
nated for the'race long Ago; And «théie” was little or
nothing left to hope for. One can hardly open a
book of modern verse, but he finds it brimming full
and running over with jerminds. The sun has such
a siokly onst, when scen through the: glnsses of these
people, that one quite despairs of ever recelving any
help from them, OQur proso writers—essayists and
workers in fiotion—nre not muoh behind. It is one
contjnual wail over the sad and reduced condltion

enough to bo In it, 1s nt present suoh a sufferer,

Our sermons and Sabbath discourses-are generally
not much of an improvement on these gloomy views.
True, the popular sentiment does not:desire, nor will
1t scarcely tolerate the old heathenisms of hell and
damnation, in all their anclent luridness; but it has
not yet nequired that vigorous and henlthy tone
whioh outwardly expressesa preferenco for some-
thing in a disoourse more jn keéping With the char-
acter and hopes of “humanity. . For this reason it is,
that whenever we benr of a clergyman’s taking a
brighter and better view of things, we are ready to
rejoice, and proolaim the welcome fact with rojoioings.
Bishop Clatk, of Rhode Island, dellvered a lecture'
before the Memnnulc Library Association of this
city last wecek, on the subject of * Publio Opinion,”
in the course of which he very truthfully and prop-
erly remarked ‘that #he belioved the public senti-
ment of civilized and Christian society is truer and
purer to-day than it ever was before. The forces of
evil may seem to be strong as ever, but _the forces of
good arc stronger than cver; and the scale is gradu-
ally turping in faver of truth and right. The labor
of -the past has not been lost ; the labor of to-day is
not in vain. No.holy word, no righteous act can
ever die. .Strike the chords of influence with a
manly hand! Their vibration Will ring on forever.
Be hopeful! We are movmg on townrds high noon ;
hardly out of the twilight yot, it may be, but thnnk
God it is tho twilight of the morning and not of the
evening, and the hour-hand on the great dial-plate of
time never goes- ‘back. Blowly and sxlently, except
when it strikes at ‘long intervals tlie progressive
epochs of the world, it advances toward thé meri-
dian.”

This is decidedly more hopeful. We are glad
enough to record such a manly and just. expression
of what the signs of the times do really and truly
mean. It gives us joy to sec that tho yellow haze; so
sickly and jaundiced in its color, is lifting from be-
fore tho piritual vision of thoughtful men, and that
they are able to use their finer ' perceptions as God
intended they should. _

Let us all take heart, brethren and friends! The
day has not only dawued, but it is even now on the
way to high noon! What joyful news it is, and to
have it sounded abroad from lips that a little time
ago were sadly deploring the misery, and wretched-
ness, and .wo of the whole race! We are fast ad-
vancing intd the glories of the day. Let each cne of
us purify, his heart still more and more, and aspire
higher and higher, so that the full light of noon may
search our souls and find no spot or stainl

OLOUD-DEEAMS,

The'sunset clouds are flieoting by ;
Look in the glowing west;
The shining clouds float dreamily
' Upon the sky's blue breast.
Lock at an eagle, white as snow,
His wings aro tinged with red;
And purple eftips, which salling go
Where wavos of firo aro apread §

Tho sunset clouds aro changing now:
Mountains rise high aud highor,

And siately towers crown their brow v,
‘With pinnacle and spire.

And now upon the azure lake
White water-lilice float,

And Naiads fa{r the pure blogms inke
To wreathe a golden boat.

The sunset clouds’ with glory flush .
The sky, und dll is brlghtg’

And rainbow colors burn and blush
Amid the amber light;

While angels bear a'er land and main
A loved form, cold and dead,

Two hold the feet, and two sustain
The flower-crowned, drooping head.

The sunset clouds are fading fast,
The dim west glows no moro;

A gloom is o’er my apirit cast,
Which was g0 light beforo.

In vain the vadiont stars, gold bright,
On the bluo sflence start;

A dreary shadow rests to-night
Pall-like, upon my heart.

-

FOUR DAYS S8PIRITUAL MABS MEETING.
A Four Days Spiritual .Mass Meeting will com-
mence in Convention Hall, Syracuse, N. Y,, at 2
o'clook on Thursday nftcrnoon, Deo. 9th -1868, and
oontinue morning, afternoon and evemng, on Friday,
Saturday and Sunday, the 10th, 11th and 12th, An
invitation is extended to all normal lecturers and
trance speakers throughout the country, and many
‘have-already engaged -to attend, The order of the
meeting will be such’as to afford & hearing to all
who muy feel moved to speak in hnrmony with the
grent idea of Spiritual Tntercourse. - Sesslons will be
held for the narration of. faots and personal experi-
endes by the people;_ disgussions on_the_ various_
phnses of mediumshlp and mnmi‘estntlons the for-
mation of circles; uses and abuscs, publie meetings,

its application to the jndividual life and soul; its rela- -
'tion to Christianity, the - oreeds, churches, sclences,
philosophies, literature, reforms and institutions of
the age. Arrangements will' bo made to accomymno-
date a8 many as possible, freo of expense, epeakers be-
ing first provided for; and boarding houses and hotels
will furmsh a list of their lowest prioes. ~To meet
expenses and protect the nssembly from a disorderly
crowd, o trifiing door fee will be taken during part
of the meeting. Let Splrniunhsts in every section of
tho country rally wuh # one accord ” at this great
'Modern Pentecost, Bpenkers who oan attend from a
distance, will communlcnte as early’ as possible.
Addressg, in behalf of the Managoment, J. B. Robert-
son, 60 East Railroad street;'syrnouse, N Y. -

 PLYMOUTH.

Last Bunday nfternoon Mr. George W. Keeng, of
Lynn, addressed tho people ‘in-'this place. ‘Hoisa
falthiful and powerful man in'the cause of Spiritual-
fsm. His lecture had in it _sound philosophy and.
valuable information, Ho' takes.nothing for his
services, not even for his traveling expentes.

Onpt. George Simmons is very active and cliofent
in his efforts in sustaining meetlngs in this place
every Bunday, The peaple are'fall'of kihidness, and
trulyy allvanced In the philosophy of Bpirltualism,

“Sunday evening - Mies Lizzie Doten’ ‘ocoupled the -
platform ; her remarks' Wire', véry exoelieni.. Miss
Doten Io & bright star I the fAiFtiatmerit of mediums, -
and blds falr for muoh futdte ‘uetdliiess:. It ] her

28 Tho Chelsea Hoise nmma &és“bomneno&d
- rnnnlng on Wodnesdny ofiu\ ‘weeki -t/ At

lnt.ention to devote henelf [ publio siieeking.

from which the world, and all who are unfortunate .

'|Saxon at home. She was tho sovereign of both

and tho best methods of dlsseminntmg Spirltuniism- -

{

‘| not merely in o queen, but in any woman of to-day.

. 1arts. Military glory has never been an objeot of
-{ war wlth the.Anglo-Saxon race,

- |tranco into China that he may buy, aud sell, and

[Abstract Report for the Baunér or I.|ght_.' R
THEODORE PARKER AT MUSIC HALL,.

_ Sunday Morning, Nov. 2L
" Mr. I’nrker anneunced thnt by the terms of the
lease of Musio Hgll his sdoiety could - not have the
uso of it next Sunday, but were proil'ered by the
proprletors thie use of the Lower Room. He put it
to the vote of tho Sooiety whether he should preach
next Sunday or not. It was ‘vated that there shouid

be no.services,
DISCOURSE. .

To—day, he said, was the three-hundredi.h annlver
sary, of -the nocession of Queen Elzabeth to.the
throne of England. How much the world has
changed sinco then! Mer accession is one of the
great landmarks of history. She belengs as muoh
to the Anglo-Baxon of New England as the Anglo-

Britain and Amerion. Let us, then, compare her
times with our own—1558 with 1858. He asked at-
tention, therefore, to some thoughts on the progress
of the Anglo-Baxon people in thres centuries—a die-
course for the three-hundredth anniversary of Queen
Elizabeth’s accession to the throne of England.

Elizabeth herself was a strange union of weak-
néss” and strength. Her mind was comprehensive
and well disoiplined; furnished, also, with such
literary accomplishments as would he extraordinary,

8ir Thomas More was, perhaps, the first man who
attended to woman’s eduoational . interests—who

abeth, at an_carly age, oould read and write in both
learned languages-=and many modern ones beside
—with fluency and correotness. Her prose writings
are well expressed, and her poetry would be esteemed
as worthy of many popular posts of the present day.

Her mind was practical, rather than speoulntive—ns

perhaps, the mind of a statesman dught | tobe; like
all the English race, she regarded measures more
than men. Generally, her judgment was sound in
regard to persons and things; she chose the ablest
mén of her kingdom for her counciilorap put the
highest political- intellect in the highest politioal
place; but, at times, her judgment was perverse—
subject to the strangest caprices—and’sometimes
she did not hesitate to lie, and practice deceptions
edious to t_he Saxon character. She had'a most de-
cisive will—great love of art. She was tyrannical
and’despotic to violence; and yet sh¢ had the sense
to stand by and let the spirit of the age advance
and do its work. In person she was ugly, although
her -parasites broke down the English, and damaged
several other tongues, in the attempt to praise her
beauty. Had-8he married Philip, her sister’s hus.

band, Bloody Mary would have been-succceded by
Bloody Elizabeth, But, fortunately, Nature. other
wise ordered ;.and thus no King of England, for four
hundred years, did so mach-for the Anglo-Saxon
people as this maiden-Queen. With all hor fuults,
she loved her subjeots, and did- all in her power to
elovate and strengthen them. Her career helped
mankind onward. Her services were great, although
her character was desperate.

But it was not so much the design of the preueher
to speak of Elizabeth, as of the Anglo-Saxon race,
and its progress since her dny

Look first at the incrense in the numbers of the
Saxon raoe.

When Queen Elizabeth came to the throne, there
were not four millions of men in the world with
Saxon blood in their veins. To-day, in England and
the United States—in these two nations, whioh,
thanks to God, make but one people—there are forty
millions. " The population of the world has probably
not changed during that 'period. Then how small
o proportion of the human family did the - Anglo-
Saxons constitute, who, to-day, are the twenty-ﬁft.h
part of it?

Then the British Queen governed only Welchmen
and.Irishmen, beside her own Saxons—a total of not
more than six or seven million subjects ; while now
two hundred and fifty millions—one quarter of the
earth’s inhabitants—are governed by the intelleot
of the Anglo-Su.xons. And yet we are not o military
people, but devoted to agriculture and ' the domestio

Mcasure, too, the geographical spreb.d of the Anglo-
Saxon race. In 1668, it was confined to Great
Britain—to 120,000 square’ miles of territory. It
had lost .its large continental possessions, excopt
alone the sepport of. Calais, wiich it held by an un-
gertain'tenure. The Saxon was not master of all
Great Britain, even. The Celt held- the greateff part
of Scotland, and Ireland, and Wales. - Even thd Teu
tonio inhabitants of -Scotland, the peopld of the!Low-

English race. In Ireland, the Baxon was an in-
truder-—the Abongmnl Celts yet hbld their own,

To-day the whole of Great Britain is direotly
governcd by Anglo-Saxon minti‘ and held by Anglo-
Saxon men.  The Celtio_language, once . so.nolsy. in
‘her hiswry. 18 vauishing—wiil entirely dieappear in
the course of two centuries—perhaps in one hundred
years, from Ireland, and from the Principality of

the far Northern regions; at Gibraltar, in the Medi-
terranean, on the coast of Afrios, in Australia, New
Zealand, Van Dicman’s Land, and the isles of the
Paoifio, the Baxon race held possessions to day 3 whilo
in India it held empires and millions in its sqverelgn
grasp, ‘In America, from tho snows of the North
Pole to the sultry plains of .the Isthmus, and in the
West Indla Islands, the Anglo-Saxon race ‘was to-day
the ruling and resistless power, While ‘their kings
are making tredfies on the const, their missionaries
of sclence, commorco and religlon are puehing in.
land on missions of dlsoovory—exploring to-day what
thoy wili rule to-morrgw. The Saxon forces en-

| visit. That half-civilized realm will soon all'bo open
‘|to his commerce. Amerion and England- are both
ih'J apan. The aborigines of the Pacific Islands, also,
will soon be swept from the earth before him by that
terrible means whioh surely ensures the annihila”
tion of all weaker ns.tious befors the vigorous and
musoular march of- a stronger people. Six millfons
of square miles are governed and possessed by the
AngloBaxon; "In 1558, the Baxon hed full possession
of only 60,000 square miies ; now ho has one slxth
of the, entire surface of the glebe

“ Consider the inorense’of riches, or thé frniu of
industry—for. with, the Baxon, rickes nre.nét the
fruits of war. .He thought the growth of wenlth had
| been. ten times gronter than the Intrense of ' popula:

made knowledge popular with young women. Eliz-|

lands, were rather. cousins, , than_ brothérs, of ‘the:

Wales. 8o, also, is the race itself disappesring, In

; “In 1568 the entirs Saxon exports and imporu; it
‘not amount to thiee millicns ‘of pounds, ‘In Y603
the royal ravy of our’ fathers smonnted to 17,000

tons. Now there ave five shlps in ihe British" navy

'_and five more in the Ainericdn navy which surpass

that amount, - To repell the in¥inoible annndn, only
thirtyeight vessels were raised by the clty of London

‘and’ eighty-three little ooasting vessels by the country

at large. . In'1602 fonr merchnne shlps belonged to.

‘Engiund whwh measared over fonr hundred tons,

In 1558 the National revenue wis £14,000; in 1603
it was £50,000 In'1601 the export of Saxon: eloth
was only & million pounds, and that was considered
an immense success—an enormous trade, Then
the AngloSaxon did not raise a wntermelon,
pippin, an artiohoke, nor &' turnip even’; there was
not-o sprig of clover in his’ fields ; goosebemes bad
Just heen introduced mot & oherry-t.ree wag older
than forty or fifty years, and oabbngea were unknown
in England. They did not oast a cannon, nor make
gunpowder that. would burn. They did not make
gogd knives ; nntil 1561 no Anglo-Baxon woman oould
weave ; the first knit stockingwas made for Quien
Elizabeth by a lady who had brought the precious art
from Spain. Tho stockings of royalty in - that day
would not be worn by the poorest housewife of ours,
In 1668 thero was hnrdiy a plece of cotton in Eng.
land ; not an ounce 8f ten qr coffee; Sugar was sold

mon people, for walls, had earth; -for xoof, straw ; for
floor, the ground; there wasno window—-few bhad

house. The knives gind spoons, of farmers - wrell tp

trenohers, a5 they were balled,

Substantisl yeomen did not own more than three
or four pewter platters. "None but the richest ever
tasted wheat bread, The common people fed on -
barley or Fye, or on a dish meade of beans, pens and
oats, all ground together. Fruits, except the fow
natives of the.country, there were’ none, The dress
of the work- peoplo was of the coarsest material—the

all at night—a.- chnnge of linen was ‘not ; exeepito
the ‘wealthiest.:"Men wore leathern clothes till one
hundred years after. Our own New England fathers
wore lenthern doublets ; nay, eveii Within two hun-
dred’ years, worc leathern aprons to church asan
ornnment. The solid wealth of New England to-day
is vastly greater than that of Great Britain then.
Nay, young as we are, the preacher thought that
the 120,000 men of Massachnsetts had much more

Elizabeth became queen—its wealth, earned not by
war, but by honest work—of toil with the hands
snd thoughts with the head.

" But (the preacher smd) he did not think so muoh
of o mere numerronl increase of population or geo-

these things are materials, metely, which may in-
deed be used well, but in themselves are not the
truest indices of real mational progress. Let us
compare the present state of the Saxon race with
‘that condition three hundred years ago; contrasting
them by the standard of intelligence, as represented
by science, arts, literary productions, educational
institutions and other embodiments of it.

In 1568 our fathers had not much literature of
any vniue, save tome books of Bo,con, (o greater
man than “hls greater namesaké) and of -Chaucer,
who is still, indeed, one of tho world’s great poots;
for Spencer and Sydney were in their cradles, and
Shakepeare was not yet born, nor till six years later.

The preacher reviewed briefly the different pro-
dnotions of the literature of that- day, and showed,
in general, how inferior they were, even numerically
considered, as compared with issues of the more
liberal presses of Hollaud and Switzerland, © @ ©
THen it was monopoly of the fewest of the few; of
geniug to discover or of wealth to buy tho knowledge
of literature and soience, There were a few Bjbles

that they might not be stolen, There was not then
& publio library in Great Britain, and there was not
a gocial or oiroulating library till Dr. Franklin es-
tabhshed one.in Philadelphia, (not dreamed of then)
one hundreqd and thlrty years after Elizabeth’s’ ap:
cession. \

schools, No socioty for the acqulsmon or dlﬂ'usxon
 of knowledge,

' Consider the srgmﬁcntron of a newspnper like tho
London Times or the New York Tribune and what o
sign is it of what a different age!  Think of our

has diffused itself in every oabm in Enginnd Boet,~
land and Amerion |

Bco what a change in the industrxnl arts. Then,
agrioultural toois were only- of wood-heﬂvy and
clumsy. Bpmning was done by the hand; no Anglo-
Baxon hod ever seen a cotton mill,. ora carding or
spinning machine. There! were po - saw-mills, nor
corn-mills, nor any other: mlils whioh now nre driven
by steam or.water. :

Consider the unprovement in o.li klnds of tools for
every, ortist_and aptizan, Think of the wonderful,
scientifio continuances, by whioh in our\day. the.
philosopher at Cambridge is enabled to analyze the
light of a comet nover seen before, and o announce
that ita light is. refiected, like that of the mogn ; not
origina), like that of the sun orstars, ¥ .

Then, they had no triphnmmeri-even wire had to
be drawn by hand. Compare tHe little brigs’of
twonty-five tons, in which great namgmra then
salled on voyages otf_ discovery, with the steamers of
our day, whioh carry the thirty-two- winds in thelp
engines, and board aad houso, as oomforinbly as If

Look at the marvelous ocontrlvances by which we
sond our thoughts over continente and oceans in a
fow seoonds of time! Look ot that ddmirable dis-

sensible to pain and can be brought to submit, as

‘passively asa pioce of timber; to the most terrible
surgical oporations: ' Look -at" the great progress
whioh has 'been mode §n the great industral orts of
life} By monns of them'one’ man today can do-

time. o

Consider tho developments of hberty. of: inoreased
scourity of.".person “and -'prope
never quii.endespotism. Consti tlonnl forms oro
as old as the Baxon race.  Tridl by Jury Is oMer than.
Henglst or ‘Horslia. In:the wilds of Germnny onr’
ancestors established' the  trial: by: Jury:} - ‘none of
tholr kings could. t.e.ke humnn life nnless tweive men

aid
Yoh—that 15 one hundred tmes wha 16 Waa throe ] b
: hundred yeqrs ago. - ;

by npotheoanes only. The dwe]hngs of the com- g

ohitaneys. The fyrhiture was in keeplng with the .

do, were chiefly oN\wood, a8 also were pln}u_ o

poorest cloth, " Then garments were not removed at -

property than the four millions of Saxons when

graphical spread, or the acoumulation of riches; all -

7

for the poor to read, but they were ohained to desks, -

R
Not & mewspaper’in the world! No commn’ N
'J

they were still at home, entire villoges of people.’

more than twenty men oould do ln Queen Blimboth's .

" Bagland wos -

Lowell and Lyceum lectures;: soattering knowledge :
through evéry hamlet of the North! See how science

B e

covery by which the human frame is rendored in- -




~ land.

.o~' -
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. mot hnng Y man without. trial by jnry, he oould n.t.
least murder him in- Jail. - .
The first, act of Ellzabebh was n‘forced 1os.n of
$100,000 in the eity of- London. ‘Bhe- ordered this
rich man to give so' “much, and that Wealthy cntlzen

" togivo 80, piuol® more, and nene’ dared to refuse,

One of her-officers sa{d +in the House of Commons:
« All we have is Queen Elizabeth’s ; she may take it

all when she pleases.””. Nobody eontrndxoted her.|

Think of what has happened slnce then! Think of
Cromiwell and the Puritans; think of Franklin,
Washington and Jeffrson, and seo what a difference
in the progress-of idensi There wag no freadom-of
the press then; few books were pridted. Thé law
against seditious works brought_any man to pumeh-
ment ; no mouth was safe, if it was open. Cropping
ears or. nose; ‘outting off hands; burning nhve-
these were oommon in all Engle.nd.

Then, in every county of England they hnnged
more men than all the forty now do with a popula-
tion ﬁvefold grenter. -Person and property are now
more secure in the most thinly scttled Provinoe of
British Amerien, than they were in London id 1568 ;
the Strand then was not so safe as any of the innu-
merable villages of ‘the Free Btates-are to-day,

Then, sco thé contrast in the treatment of the
poorl Not tiil 15663 did the AnglmBaxon race ever
mapke o statuto.to proteot the poor, . ‘When Elizabeth
oatie to the throne, there was not an.almshouse nor
hospital within the four seas of Great Britain, The
laws prohlbxwd & poor- -woman from marrying under
twenty-five years of a.ge—n _poor man under thirty.
This stntute continued in force till within two hun-
dred yenrs. R

Slavery was not extlngmshed in I658—he meant
white slu.very—hlt.hough £he.t was notworse than
tho enslavemont of blacks—and - it wag not until

1574 that this form of vdlo.nn.ge began to disappear. |

What hes been the Development of Réligion ?

Then, Papaoy prevailed. It was the religion of{
' discourse, Was the familiar passage from Emerson :

‘ authority, and destroyed all freo spiritual individu-
ality in. men. Henry VIIL favored the Reforma-
* tion—-not from love of it, but hatred of the Pope ;
and then began peraecutions of men for behevlng
what thoy had been taught to” reverenee, and but
recéntly their rulers professed But during, the
reign of Mary the new religion was drlyen back
~with fire and sword. In four years of her reign
two hundred and eighty-five men, women and ohil-
dren forfeited their lives on its account. Queen
Elunbeth from' motives of pohtlonl expedienoy,
troduced Protestantism ; & ohange in comparison to
which thie subsequent aots of Cromwell and his Puri-
tans were of comparatively littla moment. The worst
form of Protéstantisi, the preacher said, was better
than the best form of Catholicism j more favorable
to intelligence, morality, philanthropy, pioty.
Then Dissenters and Quakers were hanged ; now
they were in the Cnblnet and Parliamont of Eng:

The preacher next’ noticed the change that hed
taken in philanthropy, contrasting our asylume and
ragged sohiools with the absolute indiffereuce to the

: oondmon of the poor in Elizabeth’s time. -

= Laok at the u.tt,empt.s to liberate the slave. John
Hawkins, tho first Baxon” that stainel his hands
with the slave trade, was knighted—S'ir John—and
emblazoned his trafic on his esoutcheon—a negro
bound hand aud feet to & tree—look at Capt. Town-

’

~ send t.o—dny! not knighted—not honored as Sif Cnpt.
" Townsond,&ht arrested, lmpnsoned and trned for,

his life.

Mr. Parker thien contrn.soed thre two eras s to the
condition of women, and the state of soience and ré-
ligion. *From the stake of S8mithfield to the ragged
gohool of London,” he said, it' is thé longest step
man ever took in religious progress.”

After o few further contrasts, the. preacher ended

his dlsQEse. : N

MRS, F. 0. HYZER A.T THH MELODEON.
Bunde.y Arternoon.

'l'he mwueotunl splendor of Miss Hirgdinge 80 in-
toxioated the minds of the goers to the Melodeon,
that quiet Mrs. Hyzer labors under great dlsedve.n~
tages, and leotures to meagre audiences.

She said: The question ‘has' often been u.sked by

those who cannot feel it their duty to reason for}

themiselves; why 1t is* that’ Spirltunhsts—lf their
faith tells them that whatever is is right, and th

God is’ equul in bis love, and will allow none of! hig_)

chlldren to suffer eternelly for their sins—do not sit
down quietly, and cense their labors for the elevation
of humanity.- A man. cannot acoept o trath, till he
is_fitted by his condition to receive it; and only
when the eonditions are rlght, will the influx come.
By discernment, we keep evil away, and receive only
the good. _Fear is the gres.tent obstaole to the pro-
gress of humnmt.y. and more than any other cause,
makes the soul cower within ftself. Tn'tho path of
life, let ‘us"go- on_ fearlassly. fecling that ‘which of
'puin and suﬂ‘enng combs, in our way, is experxence.
and not pennlty i ‘and the higher the soul goes, the

" more .momentous it gains—the more we know. of

* him, the. better will -we appreciate our Infinite Fo-
; ther. : Wo_csteem ourselves good, and have a high
“gtandard of virfue; but our Father 1 as further be-
yound us 18 we can comprehend, Then why ghould

- we dread to unfold our souls in beauty ? 1f we ask

. hifm for bread will he give usa stone? If we aim
to oemprehend his myseries and love, will he return
a chilling so to our aspirations ? 1t cannot be—

. n.skxng is reoclvl?g What beauty of soul we have
we do not unfold, because we are fearful of lnfinite
‘Deity; yet. it must go out, and, add stars to the

. divine eoonomy witkin us, .

Will alone, without nation, is nothing w&rth but
the first impuise of the scul-in action, is a step to-
wards the good to be “gained, and tho rmext step fol-
lows ea.sier. Until the ‘steps dre tnken, t.he result

_ will never be gained.

Spmtunhsts often ask if they are not. doing more

" than thely share, and if the reward is equnl to the

task,’ 'EVery individual oul is but & throb of the ,

YnfinlteHeart. We often forget the motlve,inpur
grosp for the result. ‘'As Soon as we grasp the motive
* 'we'should lgok foi the result, keeping both in'mind.
We find the beautiful dootrinesof Jesus Ohrist; desp:
' meo.ning. but thay who have sought results rather
than gulded ‘motives, ,have handed the holy. words
from - pulpit to pulpit, -and worshiped -only ‘o the
" ontside of the shriné. 'He bade his hearers, when
they made o feiiak,” “thball tn’ the, malmod and ke
poor, rather thau, Lhe rich aad rpspeoteble .that

. they might, hovo for them B0, hope of. rewerd. This

14 pure and. ‘undefiled religlon} but, ‘onstiyout eye

.- over the whols world, and sed how tho religions oties

._;he_y on.u themselvee so-oerry out thla prinoiple.
- What priest, or dlspens(:r of popnlnr theoiogy, at the
~;"olose"of his ustelullrworded dldoonrse ‘bhi:the da

and prelse, will orowd his loeded t.nhle -with the
poor and desplsed ? He speeks ‘the ‘words of great,
noble Jesus—but only speaks . them. The religious
world regard only forms and oeremomes, because
they - ‘have not lived for motives but f,o\d\resulu;._
secking to mnke Christianity a great. and- popular
thing, wlnoh will deal out medxcme to the soul as it is
demanded. -

Christ’s charaoter wos one of the noblest our
history tells us of ; but yet. it is idolntry to wor-
ghip him, &nd’ muqh\yorse thap idolatry—folly—
to worship. the records. called the: Bible. Why not.
g0 ® our own souls and bring ont their beauty—tear
away the external, the false and deoeitful covering,
and ¢ open the soul to the sunshlne? If tho deeds of
Jesus were as ready on the hearts of Christiang, as
his words are on their tongues, we would not find

‘want and suffering modking humanity in the midst
of our eivilization. Can we say God hs made these

things wrong? Surely not, bnt the soul has beon
held back by fear, and has not lived up to its in-
stinots, on.releea of the oonsequenoes which might
follow, -

Great reformatory movements are ngltntmg tho
publio mind at this time; but, to be successful, the
‘reformer must first reform himeelf. By his example
only can his teaohxngs have effect.

If you hn.ve bad highor impulses than you have

ator a8 to suppose there oan be that holy desire
within you inoapable of ultimation, Surely it is no
easy matter to overcome the grossness of life—but
there is the beauty of it, for the harder the struggle,
the nobler the viotory. ‘Welare not to exile oursclvés
from the temptatxons of earth, but to live thom down,
‘and banish them by our lives, If our motives are
divine, the results will surely bé s0.

, Bnndey Evenlhg. ' T
Tho text on whicli Mrs. Hyzer based her evening

«Beware yo superstitious, tremble ye t.yrq.nes, when

planet.” -
rarely or. seldom offer prayer in their worshlp, is be-
cause the very faot of offering prayer is a denial of
God’s immutability ; and the heart of the true Spir-
itualist is always 8o full of thanks, that he cannot
utter them in words; but whilo his lips speak no
words, his heart silently whispers, “ thy will, not

the external, the shell, of to-morrow, The.fact of o
mun's bécoming a Bpiritualist, is his diploma, au-
thorizjng him to think for himself—and the thinker

will understand for himself, or not at all—ho be- |

comes au originator, and not a copyist.

" The thinker can see the harmony of life--the
blending of light and shade—but cannot sce that
any design of the Almighty can be thwarted. Suffer-
ing germinates the arohangel in the man, and places
the brighter amaranthine wreath where the thorn-
orown has restod. Man is bettor than he thinks he
is. The melody s in his soul, and he is a poor artist
who cannot aall It out.

At the close of the discourss, & Thanksgiving col-
lection was taken up, to be dispensed by the officers
of tho Ladies’ Harmonial Band,

dared to give way {0, do not so blaspheme your Cre- -

the great God lets loose a mew thinker' upon this
She said the remson why Spiritualists.

mine, oh Lord, bs done!” The internal of to-day is -

thls manner the Creator hiis eppolnted to estublish 1
hermony and onenges between the two.

The Od is the same as magnetism, The only dif-
forenas is, that magnetism is Od in motion, or, rather,
action ; and that whenthas employed, the psychical
and méntal ‘parts in its combination predominate,
while in its more quiet form, as it plays about the
body, tho physical property is In excess. I have
twico seen Mrs, Hatch—and on both occasions when
sho was uttering her beautiful prayers—surrounded
by a luminous halp of great‘ l_)_rlllmncy. from six. to
ten inohes deep; and, on another occasion, at a pub-
lio concert, while llstening to Dompster, tho vocalist,
as he sung one of hls old Bootoh songs, hall and au-
dionco disappeared, and, to my vision, the slnger and
myself seemed stnndlng alone in the centre of o
glorified sun.

It is the fortune of all rsforms, in social ethxcs,
politics or religion, as soon as & certain age or prom-
inence is achieved, not only to attract to itself a class
of mero adventurers, but also in curing ulgers to
{breed others, and to fall out with itself. To this
Spiritualism forms no exception. It has its corps of
merconaries, its questioners” and doubtgrs, and its
unclean kennel in  corner of tho camp, Just now,
In this emporium, we are excited on all these points.
"John F. Coles, a respeotable gentleman and medium,
bas been strioken down with doubts covering the
whole field of physical manifestations., Von Vleck
and Bly, two professed mediums, are engaged lu
making ezposes of what they call tho tricks of the
trade, acknowledging themsclves hnmbugs, and
olaiming that all other physical mediums are the
same. P, B. Rapdolph, another medium, has quit
Spiritualism ‘and taken to the Christian mifnistry ;
and furthermore our world is full of soindal in con-
neotion with' the names of*J, M. Spear and Miss
Hinckly, at Kiantone,

I have but a word to say on the subject of these seri-
ous afflictions. They were to havo been cxpected, and
should alarm nobody, but the rather should induce
each ono of . us to look carefully into the condition of
his" own house, and “make sure that his own hands
and heart are clean, Mr, Coles is simply under-
going ooe of those vastations which always do an
honest man -good. Von, Vleck and Bly have both
been mediums, I think, to some extent—perhaps are
so still—but in their oxposes have injured, and can
injure, nothing ‘but themselves, The Telegraph con-
tains a letter from Dr. Stiles, at Bridgeport, where
Bly has been. ﬂgunng, giving an account of what he-
‘attempted t.o do, of his failures, and of his quittin
town under circumstanceg far from cheoring,

. As to Mr. Randolph, his letter in the Telograph of
this weok, oloars.up his position somewhat. Thata
Spiritualist may not become a Christian minister, as
well as o Christian mlnlster 3 Splmunhst seems to
mo, & strango dootrine, Perheps no ono entertains
it. If 8o, the fault found with Mr. Randolph is only
that hie has denounced Spiritualism as made up in a
very large degree of imposture, insanity and demon-
ijsm. The faots of Spiritualism he does mot deny,
buton the ocontrary fully efﬁrms them ; and says
that his bnttle is .only ngmnst * unproductive, anti-
rehglous Spiritualism,” that he has beoome a
Christian Spiritualist—a “convert to the religion of
Jesus Christ,” on the free platform as expounded by
Qerrit Smith.

Pelo ﬁ'ﬁth @srresusnheﬁ:z.

| Mr, Plorpont—0dio Lights—0a Force—Von Vieok and

ference ; Physical Manifestations.
New York, Nov. 20, 1858,
Mnsees. Emtors—Mr. Pierpont gave an interest-
ing ‘leoture on Odio Lights, last Sunday, at Dod-
worth’s. As it is expeoted that it will be published,
1 shall await an opportunity to survey it at my lej-
-sure, before undertaking to speak of it in its philo-

‘sophica] aspeots.- S
The subjeot of the Od, [am glad to see, is ngqm ]

attracting attention, and the part ‘really played by
it in the economy of nature, it is important to have
defined. The Rev. Mr. Mohan makes it an operative
forcs, capable of moving ponderable bodies, and dis-
playing intelligence. On the contrary, La Roy Sun-
derland, in arecent paper pubhshed in the Telegraph,
denies thatitisa force atall; and quotes Reiohenbaok
to the point ; who says, that the odio flame is so
| weak, that it may be -broken up by blowing on it ;
that it is & mero physical exhalation, surroundin
all b!dies, and in no sensé mtelhgent inatinctive, or
living, even j that its motion is very slow; that it
can only be transferred from one body to another by
physxonl contaot ; that it exhibite polarity like mag-
netism, but that the odio flames issuing from oppo-
mte poles, exhibit no tendency to unite with one
nnother, eto, .

" Were I to speak on-this subJect, as one having hud
sotdle experience with odio lights, I should be obliged
to differ from ull these writers; or, at least, to re-
striot thcm at some points, and greu.tly extend them
on’'othors. The Od, if not & force—as it is not in the
crdinary use of the word—is'a power, or capable of
being used as a power. It is, in: my opinion, identi-
«cal with the sphere of & person or thing, which
‘tho ‘case of a human. belng, Ismade up of his phys
cal, psyohical and .mental emanations; and with .
other bodies—plants, animals, orystals, and the-like
—of the emanations of their proper elements, both
natural and eplrltuel This substarice, whiol is con-
stantly flowing from ali bodies in rays of immeasur-
able fineness, forms a halo about them, which may
be seen by & sufficlently sensitive eyo. - As it is
thrown off and ¢scapes, it has no force, but simply -
miingles with the surrounding ecleinents, imparting to
them its. quality. But under the operation of the

Odie Flame wakes lnto now life, and exhibits cner
gies, of which it had before given no promige. Till

.| then it was the sleeping lamb or tiger, now itis a

giant—angel or devil—with the- power of subduing
others to its will. '

The magnetizet stnﬁs over his subjeot, anj—with
his consent, for otherwise the operator would be
powerless—pours into him an Odlo flood, which ﬁrst
charms, then stupefies, and finally ovorpowers him;
uitil the two become one, and the.individuality of -

‘takes on the feelmge of his _master, thinks bis

thoughts, hears with his ears, but not with his owxi; -

and feels wuches made on the body of  Lis operator,
while his 9wn ‘{5 sensoless 48 & olod. &'he prator, the
prepoher. establishes his. influence on :the masses
throgh the agency of this power. ‘It is as mighty -
ot good as fob evu. We all employ it every day, in-'
‘biinglng pkliérs ‘bo, dur wishes, The littla ohild, in |
‘pleading wl&b lt’f- ut; ungonsclously. wraps ;m
pirentdn . j\s'sphicre ;and th lover, sitting by his -
mistress; enfoldy’ her. daéwithaivell of light, in the

;, ook inpark: hy the “Btaté Ritethtive 'for Th‘ehksé‘vlhg

tenﬁe ﬂin\h of hﬁ eVm ou!ﬂewing oma.nnélons in

Bly. P. B: Randolph ; the Kiantone Affair—the Con- -

will of & man or,a woman, or even of an animal, this |

the subjeot for tho time being, is oxtinguished. He |

To spesk of Mr. Randolph as o man of mean
copacity, ns the Telegraph did u week or two-ago,
and I think also the Age, is incorreot. He is a man
of fine talents and intolligange, though I confess

referred, do ‘not much bespenk it. His great mis-
fortune a8 & Spiritualist has been, that he gave him-
self up to the control of B8pirite, he knew not whom,
and accordingly for some years hus been little better
than a shuttlecock that is ever changing hands, and
moving under the latest impulse. 1 have no doubt
he has been insane at times, as he says, and I know
very well he has more than once been on the verge
of suioide.
higher, his religious faculties, would seem to give
| hope of somethlng botter and if he can. remain
stable in his present posmon, I bave no doubt it will
prove & happy exchange.

The Kiantone affair, in my judgment, is but an-
other iilustration of the foily of yielding oneself up
to the authority of spirits; and that a man of Mr.
Spear's mind, standing, and undoubted good inten-
tions, should -suffer himnself to be duped in such a
speoious inanner, is melancholy in the extreue,
Friend Newten may eudeavor to case it off, but it
admits of no extenuation nor apology. The Telegrnph
though .its. grammar is mnot to.be commended, is
rxght in the:'view it takes of the _Lrnnsnction. Iy is
a soandalous chapter of folly, "~ -

At the Conference last week, D, Gray defined o
'Y medium for phyeiou.l menlfestetions to be.one
whose muscular power could bé detached . from-his will,
and used by another. This musoular power;-dcoord-
ing to the dootor, pervades the sphere surrolinding
the medium, and for & brief time, while its vitality
remains, may be used for the.movement of physioal
/| bodies wighout coritast. The distanoe to which this
may,be done, he limited to about twenty-five feet.

,L Lg; the point of limitation, sqveral speakers took
u

The Busp, ! Wuilh

ﬁ:{&n artiole from La Roy Sundorl_e.nd, in refer-

ence to Healing Powers cxercised by spirits and mor-
tals, wil appear in our next number.

&~ Critioism on * Shahmah,” by Warren Chase,
next week, A

* 7~ The Now York Express states that oxtensive
preparations are being made for & second attack upon
tho Quarantine establishment. Meetings have been
held at Staton Island, and a large fund is being
raised. The plan of tho attack, it is said, is entrust-
od'to an officer of the United States Army, who is to
recoive o large sum of money, if successful.

#4r~ While strolling up town last Thursday ovo.
ning, we stepped into Union l{o.ll near Essex street,
We foﬂdd"qluce a gay assembly at tho second Le-
vee given by the Ladies’ Harmonial Band ; and many
& smiling face lookpd satisfuction on the feetlve scene,
Tho next assembly takes pluce on Wednesday eve-
ning, Dec. 18t. A joyous time is anticipated, and not
tho loast of all, some fine musio—H4lls’ celebrated
Quadriile Band, having returned from their western
tour; belng engaged for the occasion. Tiokets may

Mr. J, H. Conant, 856 East Springfield stroeb, and at
theprinoipal Hotels,

7o The whole number- ‘of deaths from yellow fe-
ver in New Orleans, dunng the past'season, foot- up
within six of ﬁee thousand. In Mobile, the total thus
far is three hundred and fifty-six—a large inorease,
compared with the previous yellow fever seasons of
1847 and 1858.

A WipE-Awake ¢ Lapy”—A #lady ” was deteot
ed, a few days since, in Cincinnati, Qhio, in'pocketing
Y pn.oknge of gloves in & store. When charged with
the theft, she burst into tears, and tendored a $20
blllin payment. ' The merchant took but $5, and
gave her $16 change, but on connting the cash at
night, thdt $20 bili was found to be & counterfeit.
“Phanoy the pheelinks ”” of that storekeoper,

" z#r~ Nixon & Kemp's Circus Company—the best
in tho country—have leased the Howard Athensoum,
and will open there on Monday, the 29th inst.
Z&7~Twenty buildings, embracing stores and dwel-
lings, wero burnt in Norwalk, Ct., on Snturdny last.
 Loss, $75,000.

" Z&r~ Qov. Medary, of Qhio, has signified his wil-

lingness to accopt the Governorship of Kansas, whioh
was tendered him a week ago. .

ZAr Gov, Btevens is pressing on the War Depart-
ment the necessity of rotaining a large military force
on the Pacific, In order to maintain the udvnntu.ges
gained over the Indians, - '

77~ Havana dates to the 16th inst., havo beon re-
ceived. 1t was perfectly healthy in the oity. Stook
of sugar, 60,000 boxes ; prices had slightly improved,

7= Great excitomont existed at Mobile, on the
19th inst., in consequence of the detention of Walker’s
Nicaragua emigrants. They have demanded of the
agent immediate trandportation, or their passage-
money refunded. Should he not comply, violence
was apprehended.

7=~ Socrates, when asked what was the best mode
of gaining a high reputation, replied, * To be what
you appear to be.”

oertam slang portions of ;his letter, to which I have,

Coming under the influenco of his |-

2=~ A lato arrival from California stgtes thata
heavy rain-storm commenced there on the night of
tha 218t, in consequence of whioh tho miners had
beon driven from several of tho river beds.—Henry
M. Naglo, receiver in the affairs of Adame & Co., had
completed the payment of the first eight olasses ot
the indebtedness, amounting to upward of $1560,000.
—Business is dull ‘in Sun Francisoo.—Ebenezer
Thayer, of Boston, committed suicide on the 24th
ult..—The reports from Frazer river are said to be
more favorable..(?) - *

Tho dead leaves strow tho forest-walk,
And withored are tho pale wild-Rowers;
The frogt hangs blackening on tho stalk,
The dew-drops fall in frozen showurs.
Gono aro the sprlng s green, spronting bowers,
Gone summer's rich and mantling vines,
And autumn with her yellow hours,
On biit aud platn no longer shinee.
Zar Late inteliigence from Mexico, states that
Gen. Blanco, of the Liberal party, with an army of
1600 men, attacked and entered the city of Mexico,
advancing to within one block of the Capitol, Oct 13th.
Gen. Zuloaga made an imposing resistanco, and lost
400 of his soldiers, besides having a large number
wounded, The loss on the part of the Libérals was
comparatively small. Gen. Blanco held hig, position
for a few hours, and then retired to Tamboga, where
lio remained encamped at last aocounts. The ity
would have been oompletely captured by the Liberals,
but the partizans within, upon whose movemonts the
whole triumph depended, not being previously advis-
ed of the intendod attaok, were ot prepared to reu-
der any effioient aid. The Liberal foroes were con-
centrating about the Capitol with a force sufficient to
ronder its capture inevitable. ' The wholt™ Republio,
with the exception of the Capitol, is now in possession
of the Liberals, - Gen. Esquegaray was severely
wounded in a.daring attempt to capture the castle of

that Zuloaga hadonly about 1000 men, while the
pther had 3000, and that with a little exertion the
latter mxght have taken the city of Mexico.

e with fitm. ~ Dr. Orton cited thé caso of ‘& house
in Brooklyn, where physical matifestations Jocourred
during the absence of the medium and femxly in the
country, when the house was shut up. " He .also
found proof in the faot that exnminntlons in cases
of disease, may be made at & great distance, that
the sphere of a person, still retaining its vitality,
was capable of an almost unlimited extension ; and

 certain coses at o considerable distance os o medium
for phyeical inanifestatione.

Mr. Smith, of Chioago, stated that a key had been
taken from his house in Waukeegan, and dropped
down on & table at which ho was sitting, in Chiougo;
o distance of thirty five miles; and afterwards, at
hig request, the spirits took it-up, again hefore hi
fnoo, and dropped it ln the plazia, where, by their
diretions, he found it. Mr. Smith was rather in-
clined to the opinion that spirits can .move pondér-
ablo bodies without the aid of mediums at all. M.
Partridge, Mr. Atwood, and others, also dissented

from the posmon of Dr. Grny. o lonx.

m—— v

OUB WEBTEBN‘IFBIENDS. AND E. L.
LYON, " - "

We intended o have notloed letters reoeived from
‘frionds a4 the, West in referenco to ‘Dr. Lyon in this
number, but having to.go to press earlier than usual
on e.ooount ot Ths.nksgiving. o postpone it. :

ﬁ“’l‘ue Isnnnm!," prlnwd
i ont, table, :Under: the monsgement of:Dr. Wise, it
s oohdncted with slgdal ebllit;‘end w-f0 Bpirls olf
llbmﬂt g ol ~

'
o
‘.4,,

.

’

if so, it was not improbable that it might be nsed in.

Ohio, is a talented sheet, and ono. mo‘dt\yf'elonme to]

.. Pub“'hed. ’ ‘ D,

On Wednesday evemng last Mrs. Hyzer leotured
in Leyden Hall, to & very intelligont oongregntlon.
Aftor singing a very beautiful spiritual song, imn.
provising both words and music, she gave a very
interosting and affecting nccount of her econversion
to Spiritualism, atd of her becoming o medium §
the recital of somo of the inoidents caused 4tears
of sympathy to flow from many eyes-in the audience,
She then consldored and answered some of the
prominent objections made by the opponents of - our
faith—cspeolally those most frequently brought up
by the Christlan church—namely, that Spiritualism
is antagonlstic to Christianity and .the Bible; that
its tendencies are demoralizing, and that itis a
fruitful source of insanity; ali of which objections
sho answered in o masterly manner, with facts and
arguments that could not bo refuted. Without pro:

may venture to assert that the.leoture by Mrs. Hyzer
last evening, was asables produotion as ever listened
toin this place upon the subject of Splrltuahsm H
and a universal desire was expressed to have her
mnt 113 again at an eatly day. -A Hzarre.

Mn. Bunoiok, publisher, of New. York, antounoes
o book of travols, entitled— The Rovmg Editor ; or
Talks with Slaves in the Southern Blates, By Jares

| Redpath.” It {s- the reoord of o tour afoot from
: Washlngton to New 0§eans, and will be published :

in Ji nnun.ry next.
A

tents, mote nried, are superlor to! tnyv nnmbor yet

SO o e

\',..

bo procured of the ladios of the Harmonial Band;" of -

Perote with a handful of men. Another account says -

this magasive is received by-us. proulble jts .con- .

THEATHRIOAL NOTIOES,

mented an’ engngsment at the Boston Theatre, on
Mondayevening. This gentleman has attained great
celebrity, both as an dotor and an operatio manager,

lishment. Mr, Barry is certalnly the Prince of Man-
agers, and a better caterer for the dramatio tastes of
a Boston audience, could not possibly be found, lat
us search tho world through.

* Benefits have been the order of .the dny, or rather
night, at the Museum, for tho past week or two, The
debut of Mr. Bonjamin Jones, oa the occasion of his
tutor’s (Mr. W. H. Bmith's) bengfit, created quite o
sonsation, and drew togother a large audience, who, .
I am_happy to say, wepe more inclined “to loniency
than oritiolsing, for the young debutante was too
much overcome by stage-fright, to acquit himsolf as
creditably as might have been expected, from the
promises of success which he gave at the morning
rebearsal. One of tho most promising young nctors
which wo have upon the American stage, is Mr. Bar-
rett, the leading man-at Mr. Kimball’s establishment.
Ho is still very young, and is ambitious to stand at
tho head of his profession, His performanca of the
“King of tho Commons,” upon the oocoasion of his
reoent benefit, elloited tho warmest applause from
hig numerous frionds present.

Ordway’s neat: little establishment, where our
sweetest melodics may be heard—as well as the
latest jokes and funniest sayings—still continues to
attraot thither the happy hearted, and is always full
of smiling faces, Wa wish it all suocess.

MOVEMEN'];B or MEDI‘UMB. .
Troxuas GALes Fonsn;nhus been leoturing in Phil-
ndolphln tho two last Sabbaths, He is expected
here by tho first of December,. His reception in
Phildadelphin was very flattering, as we learn from
a letter received this morning, which we cannot
publish, a8 we go to press earlier thnn usual this
‘week.

Warren Chase will lecture, Nov. 24th and 25th
in Pittsfield, N, H., (his-native town;) 28th, in Natick,
Mass.; Dee. 1st, Id and 3d, in Dover, N. H Dec. 6th
and 12th, in_Portland, Me., Dec. Tth o.nd 8th, in
Kenne 4 Me.; Dec, l4th 16th gud 1Gth, in Ports-
mouth, N. H Deo. 19th, in Newburyport, Mass. ; -
Dec. 2lst,, 224 nnd 28d, in Salem, Mass.; Deo. 26th,
in Worcester, Mass.; Dec. 29th and 80th, in Bon-
ton; Jan. 2d and 9t,h in Providence, R. L dan.
l2th and 18th, in Wlndsor, Ct.; Jan. 16th in Hart-
ford, Ct.; Jan. 23d aud 30th, in New York ; Feb, 6th

-and 13eh Philadelphis ; Feb. 20th and 27th in Bal.

timore ; March and Aprll in Dhio; May, 1n Michi-
gan. Address No. 14 Bromfield street, Boston.

‘Prof. J. L. D. Otis will speak as follows: At Port-
land, Mo,, November 218t and 28th; in Lawrenes,
Mus., Deo. Gth; Waltham, Dec. 12th; Cambridgeport,
Deo. 14th, 15th and 19th ; Newburyport Dec.
26th ; Sutton, N. IL,, Jan. 2d; Flwhburg, Mass,, Joan.
Oth; Nu.shun,N H., Jan. lﬁth He will answer calls
to spenk at other places during tho week:. His ad-
dresses are mainly in tho tranoe-state, and upon the
subjéct of Eduontion. e will act as agent for the
Banner, and reéeive subsoriptions either for this pa-
per ot for the New England Unijon University. Ad-
dress, Lowell, Mass,

Miss Emma Hardinge will lecture in Philadel-
phia, Pa., Nov.28th. She will spend the mouth of
Deoember in 8t. Louis, and be happy to receive appli-
oations trom Western cities for a 1pe.rt of January
and February. Address, during November to 194
Grand strect, New York; and during December to
the care of A. hhlwnbergcr, Esq., St. Louis, Mo. Miss

‘MRS EYZEE IN -PLY MOUTH: =

judice to other mediums who hnve addressed us—1 ‘

o Mosrm.r.—'l‘he December, nnmber of .

Hardinge unquestionably stands ot the head of the
public speakers in the field of Spiritualism.

IL. B. 8torer, inspirational medium, will fill the
following engagemonts: In Lowell, Mass, Nov.
28th ; Burlington, Vt., Dec. 6th and 12th. He will
visit other places, lecturing four evonings in the
week, besldes Bundays, if the friends will mako
ee.rly arrangements with him to that etfect. Addrees
him at Loweil, Mass., until the last week of Novem-
ber; after which, nt Burlington, Vt., care of 8. B,
Nichols.

Publio mectings will bo held at Coneert Hall, Bur-
lington, every Sabbath. Mré. J. W, Currier, of Low-
ell, Mass,, will speak on Sunday, Nov. 28th; H, B,
Storer, Sundays, Dec. 6th and 12th ; Rev. John Dier-
pont, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Friday
evenings, November, 14th, 15th, 16th, and 17th, at
7 o’olook.

H. P. Fairfield will spcak on Thanksgiving Day, in
the Union Church, North Dana, Mass., at one o’clock,
P.M. QGenernl Conference At the same place in the
evening, and all friends arc invited to attend, and
share in the exeroises. Mr. Fairfild will spenk in
Milford, Mass., on Sunday, Nov. 28,

relations, Sunday, 28th inst. ; Reading, Monday and
Tuesdn.y, 29th and 30th; Snugus Centre, Thursday
and Friday, Dec. 2d and 3d Salem, Sundu}', Deo. 5.
He will receive subsorlpuons for the Banner,™

Mrs, F. 0. Hyzer, the eloquent lmpronsntrnce. will
leoture in Boston overy Sunduy in November, and
will receive calls to lecturo in this vioinity week
evenings during the interval. Address, Dr. I F,
Gardner, Fountain House. -

Miss Sarah A. Magoun will speak at Stetson Mall,

in Randolph, on Sunday, 28th inst. She will answer
calls to lecture in.tranoce-state on Sundays and week.
day evenings. Address caro of George L. Cade, Cams
bridgeport, Mass.
Mrs. Fannio Barbauk Felton will leeture in Nor-
wioh, Conn., Nov, 28th, and Deo, 6th nnd 12th,
Those wishing week evening lectures in that v1o|nlty
can address Willard Barnes Felton, at that placo,

12t4. Those desiring lectures during the week may
address him at elther of the above pluees.

Anna M. Henderson wil lécture in Wl]linmnntlo,
Ct., Nov. 28th ; after which she will visit Philadel-

month of November, at Newton, Ct. ‘

E. 8 Wheslor will speak in Quincy, Mass;, Nov,
28th, and may bo engaged for any other evening
dunng the month, by nddressing him at Qumoy,
early as-convenient, .

Miss M. Munson will leoture in New Bedford Nov.

in New Badford, Dee. 26th. -

Mrs. H. F, Huntley, the publie trunoe epeu.kmg
medium, may be addressed, for tho present, at Peper-
Mill Village, N. H, P
Miss Rosa T. Amedoy will speak.in Woburn on
Sunday afternoon and evening, 26th indt.

Dr. E. L-Lyon mny bo nddrossed at Lowell, Mass, V

NOTIQES OF MERTINGS.
Buxnay fizmvices 1x°Bostox.~Mrs, F, O, Hyzer, thé in-
spirational improvisatrico, will apenk at the Melodeon, Wash.
fngton stroet, Boston, on Bunday. next., at 212 and 71-3
o'clock, P. M. Admission, ten centa, =~ .-

trance-speaking, &0, ls held evory Bunda) mornlng, ;t, 10
o'olock; lshm at 8 ooe . P M, D, l¥
spcnkor. Admizelon 6 cents,

MeeTInas 1t CUELSRA, On Bundnys, momlng nnd evenlng-
at QuiLp Hary, Winnisimmet street. D. F. Gonnnn.\reg
ularspeakor, Beats free.

Lawesxcz~~The .Bpiritualists of Le\vronce hold regu lsr
meeunfs on the Bebbnth. rorouoon snd afternooh, at
ronce Hall, -

LowgLL.=~Tha Bplrnunllsts of this dity hold regular moet~
ings on'Bundays, foronoon and ‘alernoon,’ ln eu’s Hall,
Bpeaking, by mnediumws and others, - "

Nawauarronr~8piritualista of. this pluce hold_Yegular
meetings overy Bunday afornoon and evening at Bssex Hal),

‘| Buato troot, af enuocloek. Thé mtor trauce. speakers
engiged’ -V ANt

Mr., I{eokett, the world renowned ¢ Falstaff,” oom-‘ )

and will doubtless prove a trump oard for tbis estab- .

Loring Moody will lecture on Spiritualism and its -

A, B, Whiting will speak in New Bedford, Suniay, .
28th-inst, ;- and-in-Providence,~R« L.-Deorlith -and-----

phla. Friends will pleaso address her, during the .

28th ; in Worcester, Deo, 12th; in Qulnoy.Deo.Ich' -

Mexrinas AT No. I4 BrourieLd Stazer.—A CracLe for, -
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‘.ﬁDbe’ zﬁless}nger.

Each artielo in this department of the Baxxen, we claim
was given by tho'spirit, whoss name it boars, through Ms,
J. I, .Coxaxt, Trunco Medium, who allows huer medium
puwors W be used only for this objeet.

Thoey sro not published on nécount of literary morit, but as
toats of apirit communion 1o those friends to whom thiey ure
addrosaud,

Weo hiope toshow that spirits carry the characterlstics of
thelr earth llfo o that Leyond, and do away with the errone-
ous {dea that they are more than rixite beinge.

Wo bulleve the public should soo the spirit world ss {t (s—
should learn that thoro ts evil as well'as good in it aud not
expect that purity alone shall How from spirits 1o mortals.

We ark the reader tu rocotve no ductrine put forth by spirits,
In these columne, that does not comport with his reason.
Bach oxprosses 80 much-of: truth as ho perceives,—no mere.

ach can spoak of his own condition with truth, whils he
Rives vpinions morely, relative to things not experienced.

Visitors Admitted, Inonder tu prove typahu public that
thesy messagos aro recelved as we elaim; onr sittings ure
fron to any ono who tay desjre to attend, on upplication to us.

They ure held every afternoon, at our sftiee, commenclug

* AUHALV-PAST TWO, After which time, no one will be admitted ;
they are closed by the spint goveining the manifistations,
usuntly at half-pust four, aud visitups ure uxn-t'lct’l w remain
until dlsmissed, - W, Begey.

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The communications given by the bllowing spirits, will be
published In regular couree. Wil every Spliftuastist, who
reads otie frum u apdril they recoguize, wilte us whether bue
or fafes? By so dulng, they with dous moch lo udvanes tha
cause of Spiritualism, a3 we can do 0y theie publicatius,

Oct 10—Wm, L. Cathoun,

OcL 22-~Anonymons, Jepson Clark, Bamuol Tobins Way-
" Jand, Charluy Clark, Wm. Long. .

Oct. 23—HBuonjamin Chadwick, To Dr. Tewkesbury, Willlam
Robinsan, Jamus Finlayter, Elizabeth Spinney.

Oct. 23—~Lounls Pekhandl Thomas 1arls, Mary Rehines,,
Aodrow Ludwig, llosea Ballou,

Oct. 20—lawrence Robhins, James L. Clark, Wm, Collins. .

Oct. 21=Jumes Henry Willoughby, Charles A. Vinton, Mar-
_gares Fuller, Betsey Davis, Richard D. Winne.

Oct.’ 28—Zephaniah Quldwell, Johin Glidden, Eng., Bolomon
IHIL Patrick ‘Murphy, Rev, Johm Meore.

Oct. 20-~Wiiliam Jones, Charles I, Hoaley.

Nov, 15—Edward Tucker, Marguret Clements, Nathaulel
Brown, James Campbell, Lo

Nov.. 16—8tillnan Howlns, Thomas Bluke, Wm. Hathaway.

Nov, 17—Benjamin Yourng, Willlam Louden, Dr, Henry Klt-
tredge, Barah Harnard, - . .

Nov, 18—=Johin Robinson,

James Lesenan.

1’m dead—do you know that 7 Some of the folks
here helped me to come. I want to talk to my moth-
er—got one. My name was James Leeonn, | died
on theocean. [ was born in Wethersfield, Ct. I
was with Capt. Chase when I died, on board tbe ship
Athens, | want to know what I onu say here—how
much ? 1 was in my fifteenth year. 1 shipped to go
in the cabin. I had been out a little while and thig
Capt. put me before the mast—that 's becanse [ was

*smart—but I was n’t smart wheu I got knocked over-
board. 1 fell—it was a ealm day—a dead calm—no
storm—we were iu the gulf strenm. 1 tell you that's

& bad place. What year is this? 18581 Ub, you

are mistaken—you winke me out dead eight years—

you are mistaken, Well, 1858 it is then ; you must
. know~1 do n’t—then 1 ’ve been dead cight years, and
been dolng nothing. -“Taint much use for me to
talk—~been -dend eight ycars! Nobody will‘know
me. 1don't know whether my mother ie there or
not now. No matter, then—there ’s no use of talk-
jog if 1 have been dead eight years. I ran away
from home in 1848, and came to Boston, aud I aint
seen my mother since theu. She would n’t let me
go to sen—she tinde such a fuss aboat it | had to
ruu away. My brother died in the West Indies—my
father was lost at sca, nud mother said as for having
medie away from home shecould n’t. I couldn’t rest,
but had to go.to scu. | told. the Captain 1 was an
orphun boy, and he believed it. I went to Baltimore
twice, before tho first good voyage I made. This was
to South America, in the ship Athens, Charles Chase,
master. 1t ’s no use for me to come back, now [ ’vo
been dead ecight years. 1 don’t think mother is
dead, for I have n't seen her.  Eight years! It’sa
long time—don’t folks die eooner thau that? [
guess it wasn't wmy first watch on deck. [ was
going to talk to mother, but I fear she bas forgotten
e, if 1 Have n’t been to her for cight years., Der-
baps, though, 1 had bLetter sny something to her.
1’0l tell her that father wants to talk to her, and
George wants to.  They are happy now—that’s the -
truth —no nse in lying. 1 ought not to run away, I |
know it, and it bas made me unhappy. She used to’
watch me close, [ tell you; if I went out a step she
was after me, but | ran-away, 1've wished & hun-
.dred times there was a devil to take me sowewhere.
Mother used to believe in a devil and bhell, and she
used to say he would entch me. But | have n't secn
any, and | don't kuow where I shall laud ; but they
toll me there aint any. & .

My mother's nawme is Nanoy., May be she is there.
1 have u’t seen anybody on carth till to-day. [ was
on the jib-boom when 1 fell. I hit my head on some-

- thing as I went off, and 1 felt cramped when I was
in the water. OUne of the able seamen was taken
wick, and the Captain snid | could do it, and put me
forward, and 1 went. 1 was perfectly delighted with
the old Athens, but you see I took too big a swallow
of salt water the first voyage. o

Eight years| who kuows hut I lived eight, years

" in the old budy under water? 1 thought } had been

dead only a year or so, but I know I died in 1850,

for it was 1848 when 1 left bome.” I have been going

round gecing my father aud my brother and lots of

people in the spirit-world since I have been dead, so 1

thought unccording to the time I kuew anyching, 1

bad beon dead ouly a year. I kuow my 1other
. thiuks I have been in hell; and I do u’t know but 1
havo been, for | have n’t been very happy, fearing
that I might go to a worse place.

L1 don't see how it is;-] was sick once with the
mensles and lost o week. 1 had been sief nl) that
time and not-known anything about it. ‘That’s only
a_week, though; but seven years| that’s a long
while. My father 's name was James,

It aint any greater wonder that 1 had lost seven
yeara than it is that there aint a devil—I aint sure
there isn’t one now, but if there is, I wish Lo would
come, 80 I can bo anchored somewhere. i

Here’s. my futher; now you see I’ll ask him,
Well, I learn something new every minule I am
here. My father says I cume here in 1830, but
owiog to-injurios --reosived -at-the -time of-passing -
from death to life, [ remained in an uncouscious
state most soven yours. . o
¢ Well, tell my niother I 've been dead eight years;
« 1was going to say one. 1€ she is anywhere where I

_oan get’ to her, I should ask ber to furgive me for
running away; but what’s the uso of throwing all
tho good things away? 1f I was sure of always ro-
~“wnining in as goad a place 0s I am now, 1°d bo
bappy ; but to be always fearing you are going to

* meet & devil, makes things' beautiful look very bad,

Mother used to go to ohureh, but [ didn’t afterI
.‘-'got’blg. The minister's name was Brown, I think,

- Kather do n't kvow much more about, it than I, but

he eays he thinks I'm right. He did o't go to church

. muh, for be went to gen. : All tho ministers hero
- : that I oee look dirappuinted—maybo they have all

been dead seven years and dldn't know it. I’m

, 8ick of hearin about this—*Whera is God 2”7 « What

‘ is going to bacome of us 7” * What had we best do 9" .
I8 it right to do this¥” T got slok of all this, and

‘1. straok out for myself and came here; I met o

* rusty-looking olil man by the namo of ‘Porkins, and
he tells e ho has been to his famlily in Illinols, anq

~ . is maoh happier for it, and told mo to 4ry my hand.

LY

etk : v ’ Eycdag

'Albert Burke, = .

do, sir? Not understandlog 'your

o g s
oot

o R
 ‘How do you

7 mode of prooseding, perhaps it muy be well for Mo to

. inquite as to it, before ] commence, My name was

... Albert:Barke.. I, was born and died in Lanoashire,
“ ln&"'f‘l would be. fifty-two years of age had I llved
un

the -next month. I dled §n the year 1856, - I-
“hibve ‘three ‘sons and- twq dsughters and-a -wife, '[h
- ""Abotit three months since one of my -sons éalled for

.. e’ at & meeting, I oame.  He dld_not , believe it
* = was me; and he says i my father will go to Americh
-_#ad commune through the paper, L.will ;believe, antl

-—

life. Twas, Idonot know what you would eall.it
hiere, but | oalled it clothing warehouse—~1 furnished
the peoplo with clothes. 1 do not find anything as 1
thought | would, hero in the spirit-land. Instead
of meeting a Gody I'met no such being. 1 do.not
know but what I am happy—quite happy. Ido not
feck much remorse Tor deeds done in tho body. ~I
tried-to live an honest life—that is well for me, no
doubt. | would very much like to speak to my soun,
my daughter, and my wifo, | have taken much
trouble to come here to-day. 1 have been in Boston
when 1 was quite youug, but [ made no acquaiunt
ance here, therefore T have nothing to say to people
here, but wish to speak with my own in Lancashire,
Eng. When you publish this, you will oblige mo by
tending your paper to my son John in that town.
le carries on wy ‘old estublishment. 1t is in a
small gquare ealled Clyde, No, 56, I sball say good
day. Oct. 1

Margaret Loewis,

Oh, dear! you don't know -me, do you? Well, [
kuow you. 1’ve been to you before. Don’t you
know you would o't goto New York fur me? You
know I told you of my body? Well, it’s bern cut
up. I supposed I would .have been buried, butl
wasn’t.  What do you suppose they went and done
with me? They rold me for six dollars ‘to the doc-
tor, Ob, ] always had & borror of being cut up. 1
have been trying to cut them up ever einee. Oh, |
wish 1 could, Well, 1’'m cut up, and if they don”t
bury me decently, 11°burn that house up. 1-tell
you [ aint buried at all. Tbey cut me up inn big
stone house, On one side of tho room was a lot of
books ; on the table was o canvas, and I was cut up
on it. Over jt there was lnmps,  Ob, dear! 1 blame
you for it all. 1 come back to tell them folks—they.
know I have been hero. and talked—aud [ tell them
here, just as sure as they don’t bury me decently,
1’1l burn the house up. )

Burn my body up—well, I’'m glad of it if I do—
you’d like to be cut up would n’t you ?. There were
two young men outting me up~students ! Studeuts
of the devil, 1 guess, o

If you ’d gone there you’d just got there in time
to bury me decently. I had n’t been dead four days
when [ camo to you. Go’out thero and thrash those
e, if you want to help ine. Your old man here
ﬁspirit who guided the circle) was just as bad as you.

¢ snid he could n’t help it, and that by examining
me, the doctors might save somebody else that was
sick with the same disense. 1’ve a good mind to
stay and take your medium out-there.. You can’t
drive me out. 1’ll goif 1’ve & miud to.
Oct. 14.

Stephen Wilkinson. .
I thiuk I have rather hard work to speak. Iam
somewhat anxious. [ should like ‘to inform my
frieuds of my death.
1 was bern in Boston, moved to New York when |
was eight years old. Lost my father when 1 was
fifteen. 1lived to be twenty-four years of age. 1
was o printer by trade. 1 left New York in July,
1858, and weat to New Orleans: 1 made application
to-the Delta office for a situation, hut obtained none.
1 was told to go theré ; just as well; 1 was taken sick
three weeks after 1left New Yorks 1 died iun about
forty ei"htimurs after being taken siok. 1 have o
mother living with her sister in New York. They
do not know of my death ; I saw somethiug of Spir-
itualism before 1 died, and [ kuew what 1 could do
very soon after I came here.
| feel very weak and bad; I don’t know as it's
well for me to tulk much longer.. My chief object in
coming here was to let my folks know I am dead.
The most of my connections are well situated, as far
as wealth goes. I was something of an outlaw—unot
subject to the fashion of the world they chose to
move in, and, therefore, I kuew but little about the
relatives [ have in New York, My mother, ot course,
I except. 1 was anonlyson. My name was Stephen
Wilkinson. 1 died in the hospitnl —was earried
there, [ way tuken there after | was sick. 1 bourd
ed with Mrs. Robinson; I think it was in 8t. Charles
street ; but as 1 was a stranger there, [ can't speak
with certainty. I ieel quite bud, so I think I might us
well go. : Oct. 15.

John McKeense.
Do you recollect any one coming to you some time
ago, and communicating to oue Lnoch Ordivay, of
New Otleans? _
I'm not hero to-dny to communicate with him, but
I am Lere to commune with some one clse. Some
years ago—well, 1 will say forty years ggo—I had
some dealings with a man whose name was William
Thompson. 'the son of that man has called upon
me to come here and make certnin statements, 1If 1
anderstand aright, the man is no believer in spirit
manifestations. He is at present in St. Charles,
Texhs, He says, *if you will go to such n place, and
will tell how much money you defrauded my father
out of, 1 will believe.”
Now I'nn sorry to inform that individual-that I|
did not defraud his father out of @ siugle cent. On
the coutrary, his father defrauded me; and he brings
this up to prove Spiritualism! ‘The father is present
wilh me to-day, he having passed away from earth |
some twenty years ago. It matters little or nothing
to me who believes in the truths of Spiritualism, or
who does not; I am willing to do all in my power to
provo to people that the light really shines, aud that
they may see by it if they will opeu their eyes. -
1 do not inteyd to charge tbe gentleman with dis-
honesty ; ue, I believe he is an honest man; but he
has been misinformed—not by his fyther, but by
others. There are'a class of pcrsons%h carth,who
make it their business to attend to others’ business,
and by such he hns been wrongly informed of me,
He says he hopes 1 will not get futigued by coming
here, should I be able to come. I.have not kuown
futigue since I left earth. I could just as well come
here, as [ could go ten feet from him—perhaps better.
May be his own thoughts have traveled hero to-

‘| day,’ some thousands of miles, and have stamped

themselves upon the brain of the medium Lere to day.
I say it may be possible, but not at all probable..

He has been led to call upon me by hearing I
had-returned-to-earth~and-conversed-with-certain
parties. e wishes mo to tell him where I .arigi-
nated—I suppose he means to say, * tell e where
you were born.” . I'don’t claim these shores as my
native country. ‘Buffico it to say, I. was born in
Scotland, ‘When people call for those who ‘hive onoe
lived on .earth, but who bave passed from the first
state of life to the seconil, it will be quite as well for

whem the call is sent, oan casily deteot and expose
the deception in the heart of him who attempts to
decelve. I'do not ¢aroto read his thoughts, to sce
what answer to give, uuiess he should give mean
invitation. "Whon.gno gives an ‘invitation, ono ao-
cepts it o - :

give me an answer?”’ 1have dono 8o, and have
givon the truth. I do not suppose he will give me
another oall ; I am mere harsh than he mgy expect.
I never knew the boy, but | had dealings on earth
with his fathor, forty years ago. 1 donot pretend
to bo better thun was .his futhers porbaps if I had
the same opportumty he bad, I might. have done as
ho did. But let'us speak of the atfair in all truth
and honesty., You had better call my name John
McKeene, - - b - Qct. I8,

! Sally Inmen, o
- I suppose you write for all. ‘. I've got'a daughter
that I want to talk to, - She is npt here; T can’t toll
you.the name of the place, but it s n’t a great way
from this place. Perhaps if you should call over, &
number’ of ‘places, I could toll the oné. "Reading—
yes, that's tile place. I want to go theie and talk to
or, 1don't ohre to talk: here.:' You are’all ptran-
gars to me. here, . They. huge: got s medium .in the
amily that I know, but ‘my dadghter,do.n’t know
Aanything about it, and [ re
thetn 1 warit'ty'ge theie. ' T-wab'lold td ‘come by my

—

»|

soninJH: < My name 4a ‘Saily- Inmain s -L:guessiiby
+| dsughteriwWoald s wank. e to.;pa$ shepnamd in
print—'twould n't do. Bhe's & dedr, good child, but

them to make thoir call in all honesty, for they tol.

«Come, read tho pngeA of my.mind, if you can, and|

and I want to oome here angd tell:

she don’t. know nnything nbout these things. I
must go to her--I must, Bhe's got & good husband
here with me, Jle’s a blessed good gpirit, he is—he
has been here most three years.

. No matter about my age; I was an old lady, bless
you. They go to church so -niuch, that It makes

them so rigid, so unvelieving, so perfectly dark, that
1 sometimes think 1 shall never be able to do what I
want, They are church.\going people—so'was [; 1
bave boen through tho whele of 1t,and I don’t
blame them. God dJo n's expeet, when he gives bis
children a new light, they will graspit in a moment ;.
but he hus patience, and waits. 1 have n’t got pa-
tience, but waut to go there right of. Well, dear
child, I'l go, now, Oct. 15, .

-Clarence Blanchard.

lullo! don’t you sce me—don't you know me?
Don’t you know 1 come a longtime ago? My name
was Clarence Blanchard, 1 want you to write tony
fatber, und tell him § want him to come here. I've
got lots to tell him, nnd 1 wunt to seo him. My
father reads your paper, and he will get this. . What
do you call this-here, wien so many people and
spirits come here? Circles! Oh, yes; well, you
tell him to come to your circle. My grandfuther
has got somebody here that wauts to talk to him. .

I've got lots of folks here this afternoon. Can
you sce any of them what's round here? Oh,
yes; you can -8co your folks—but can you see my
folks? Don’t you know I can go home and sco the
folks ¢ - _
I've got a cousin here, too—she wants to tell her |
futher and mother how well she. Jikes hére. Her
name is Carrie. She used to live in New York. She
was burnt up—no, that want it—she was killed—
she was—what is it when folks get blowed up on
bonrd o boat ?° Oh, yes—scalded.

I can’t fix thingy right—you must fix them up, I
.want my mother to come here, too. You.didn't see
me trying to come here all this long time, did you ?

1 seo myself. There’s lots of folks here wants me
to say something for them. Don’t you know there’s
lots of people come here when 1 come, and want me
to talk for them? Luoy lee is here—hor mother
lives close by my father—don’t you know her? My
grandmother is horo ’lung with me-—one grand-
mother. They all want we to say something, *cause
I can talk, and they can’t. They lets me come be-
cause 1 can come, I can go homo and make raps,
and do:lots of things, but they have to det sowe
fulks come to help me.

Won't "you 'send it pretty soon? Everybody is
talking to me here, and 1 must go. I ean’t talk for
them all; must tell my own story.

Ob, 1'm learning what | should have learned on
earth in a natural state. 1 won’t learn any of the
things you folks tench on carth; folks don’t believe
that it’s right. to tench children what you do—all
of it.
It’s hard for tho folks that learn Carrie to get
things out of her what she learned before she died.
She lenrned lots of things about the Bible and God
before shie died, and they have got to get it all out
of ker. Dou’t you kuow it?

Do you know what there’s going to be when I go
away from here? Well, then, n great many people
ure going to bave a sing, aml I'm going to sing, too ;
you can’t hear them bere. Did you tell my father
all 7 1 dou’t like to live where youdo. Qh, there's
ghing:l;em looks bad. Why don't you come hero
with I would n't come here to live. Good bye, .
' Uct. 16,

N

) F. G. Welch.,

~ A man by the nauwo of Weleh died some seven
days ago at the West, anid was buried from Chelsen,
near ‘Boston, on the l4th, He bad made, some
mouths before, a promise to o gentleman present at

| the old man says forty-eeven,

| give forth uato the multitude.

this time, 18 Rookford, Crawford :Connty, England,
and be goes there to move these things for the benefit
6f his wife and son, His won ls an officer in Her
Majesty’s rorvice, His son will be an-instrument of
great good when he believes in these things.; Hehas
promised to believe ; should he go home and find Lig
private room disturbed, he will believe—he has the
key, and nd one else. .

In one coruer of the room there is something look-
ing like a skeleton, and it is in a wire frame. - He
snys these are.not real, human bones, but an exact
representation. e says his son has received the
Baxner from a friend reslding in America, q.nd he
is carnestly desirous of recciving something in con-
neotion with what may be dono in bls own private
room, throngh this paper. He says his son yowmay
‘call Col. Willinm Carbury. .o ;

1 hope they will not stay here long enough to put
back all the furniture, Iam coming home, now. 1
never saw such looking cars—they say tliey are cars,
but they look like stage couches. -Oh, what o fine
place! thoe uld man says it is London, . He wants to
take me to see bis son, 1le says this gentleman is
his son. He is stout, sandy complexion, looks like
the old man, and is tail. The old man wints me
to judge how old he .is—I should say forty-five, but
He is ina large, stone
building ; it looks to me like a hotel. The father
says it is the » Queen’s Hotel.” He .is coming out
now. .

This looks like a railway station: now. Yes, his
son is going to Rockford, now, and he has left him.,

He wants me to.tell you if what bas trouspired
this afiernoon does not prove a-blpssing to you, it
certainly will to others, He will try'to send you
word in relation to thls, according to your requost.

Capt. Henry Marshall, -
My dear Sister—You ask me to give you'soriie posi-
tive proof of spirit-intelligence. What shall I give
that the world” has not already received ? Shall I
tell you that [ do often come to you, and do as oftene
try to manifest? No, not this, for that would not
give you ono spark of proof. -Sliall I tell you I often
bring our mother, and father, and many others, who
_were dear to us on earth? Or shall I tell you that
'you are soon comiilg to try tho realities of spiritdife,
and thus leave you to wait until you are no longer
inhabitunt of enrth? No, not this, for it is not my
prerogutive to say when you shall come to me.
What theb ? Why, I shall come to this stranger
medium, and shall seud you such as you read. :
Ten years ago I left you for a howe iu the Enst
Indies; there I pussed from earth, while you mourned |
for me in New Lngland. You cannot say I'am not
dead ; you cannot say that I have given you one
shadow of untruth. Now, while yéu seek, you will
do well to seck aright, for by so doing you shall not
ouly draw light unto yourselves, but shall be able to
What vame shall 1
put to thero lines ? Shall I give other than the
nawe [ bore on eurth? No, I am’still the same.
Uct. 16, Capr. HENRY MARSHALL,

John Hopkinson.

Good afternoon, sir. I1havea favor to ask I
wish to hold some conversation with a friend I used
to kuow when I was on carth, 1 have been told |
could drop him a message through your paper if 1
came here. I have visited you be_gre, but I find you
do not recolleot me, for I'believe ydu cannot see me.
1 have been away from earth about two years, and I
am beginning to learn that I must make a nighty
cffort myself if 1 would cast off the prejudice that
was interwoven in my being when 1 was on enrth.,
I understand there are many modes of manifest-
ing, but 1 am not acquainted with the various modes,
therefore | ain obliged to come here to a stranger
thut [/ may approsch in near communion to those

our sitting to-day, that if he died first Le wouldg)
return to bim, and exacted the smine promise from
the gentleman. ~ To-day hg entranced the medium
und ‘wrote— : '

[ come to you first, but cannot speak.—Wrrcn.”
Oct. 15.

—

James Costenleso.
Say that I, James Costenleso, did die of discase of
the bowels in San Diego, Cal, in the year 1851 : and
ulso, that I do wish to yeturn with messages to my
friend at Galveston, Texas, and oblige the writer.
: Oct. 15.

——

Frank Harlow, .
My foot pains me sg, I can't stay. I injured it,
and it mortified. 1 was at work; and 1 let a block
fall on it, and the doctor did n’t know how to do its
up, and it grew worse and worse, ftill it caused my
death. I want to send a communication to my peo~
ple. Tliey think I might have been saved.. So I
might if 1 had been treated right in the first place;
but | wasn’t, so there’s an end of it. My name
was Frank Harlow. 1 was born in Providence—died
in New York., ‘
Well, I’'m getting ahead fast here! I can’t talk—
it's no use. "It secms to me, everywhere I go, I carry
my pain with me, or somébody else catchesit, I
know it aint niy foot paius me, just as well as you
know it, still 1feel the pain &hen here. If you
do 1"t believe it, just take my place. 1 had the

| same " trouble with a medium in New York— -

couldn’t do anything. 1 have been dead about
a year and a half. Well, it's no use ta stay hero;
dan’t, do anything this way, except to nnswer
questlons. Oue I wish to commune with is on Eust
Broadway, and the other on Brondway. - One’s name
is Walker, the other, James Harlow; he is my half-
brother. - 1 wus a carpenter—so is Jaines, For the
last four years I have been rather unlueky.

-There’s a man by the name of Thurston I owe a
small sum of meuey to; he is & poor man. This
brother-in.law is contending with him, and says I.
never contracted such a debt, because the man can.
not _produce proof of it.. He says hewould n’t believe
the story if 1 rose from tho'dead. So you sce I have
arison trom the dend. K .
-1 have mnde.arrangements: for..my-brother.to get--
the paper, 80 you need n’t trouble yourself about it..
. Harlow adgucs that I told: him of all the-debts I
owed before I died, und did not mention that. Well,
so L.did, but [ forgot that. 1 haven’t been away
from-earth yet; dow’t know where I am geing, and
and care as little, c : :
“'Is there anythiog else you want? If-not, I don’t
ocnro about stuying here.- 1 would n’t have come for
any wan but Thurston ; but the. debt is a peculiar
one. If not paid, though, Il keep coming—don’t
know, though, ns I ghall, if I hava to suffer this pain
long. Well, I'Il trave)——oan’t stay here,  Oot. 16,

——

ol. William OCarbury.
hy, how queer! 1’m in a strange place, where
there are a grout many strangers, - There's an old
man brought me hero, who says he wants me to help
him.. The room is half filled with' images, some
white, some brown, I wonder how I happened to
got in hero. The door is locked. It’s a nice place,
but'l don't know where- it is—it is someo porson’s
office, I think., They seem to be arranging n box on-
‘a small table, They don’t'see it to toll me anything
Aabout it—but 1 may look abput and see what I
pleasé. Thére are busts of ‘qifferant people here,
and many pictures,, - v 0 U
An old man, who has this box in:his hand, is
holding it up, and, ns the wind ‘passés through i,
there 18 strange musio. Thoy keep me right Lere,
and.wiil not, let mo move. . There goes everything '
all gver—who's to plok them up? I gee ono epirit
I bave scen before—that i3 Frankiin.: *There scems
:to be soldicrs here. - ‘A short, thiok-set- man, sandy
compleeted, is here, and is holding this:xnusical in-
strument, This short, thiok-set man" (the spirit,)
‘magnetised me; sald -he only wanted me to stand '
8till, while he performed ' somathing. Al those
‘things are’ ploked np-ionly oe’is broken. It is &
“brown image, ;. Everybody. haro looks ' just as spirits .
dp—that is, I don’s goe the i ..t?}!mf“ﬂl'":' tot

‘Olairvoyant, yto o

i

The spirlt says the name ot the town X am in at o Jinm Blewart is no more—heis dend,
o e S e xap ‘M, ”,‘1., '.’,,,..‘,’, e -. i..;.j o IS o

whow [ wish to speak to. I have a fawily on earth,

‘but [ have not the blessed privilege of communing]

with them as 1 would like. It is pard for them to
be persunded of the truth of these things. I do not
blame them, for 1 was very rigid in these things
when on earth. I nnow of no oue thing that could
have induced mo to have believed in the phenomena
of Spiritualism when 1 was on .careh, therefore ]
have charity for. them. ' :

I'do not care to state here what I wish to say to
my {riend, He is o gentleman whom I well knew on
earth, who bas investigated this new doctrine and is
well oapuble to nid nie in the work 1 am about to un-
dertake, I ask this favor of him, believing I shall
not be refused. The name of the gentleman I sup-
pose it'is necessary for me to give—isitnotso? 1
am not Tpossessivn of his Christian name—is that
necessary ¢ Mis sirname is Wilder. My own name.
was Johu Hopkinson. 1 think I had begter ascertain
the first. Now if you will give ine three minutes
time I think 1 can get through by that time,

Woll, ] did not.bave to.gofar. I havenscertained
bis nnine is Uavid—he does business in Boston and.
reads this paper. 1 -wish him to go to some medium,
aud it he will, I will lay before him the business jn’
whioh I wish him to assist me. Oct. 18,

‘Wm. Whitfield. i
My name was William Whitficld. - I died in-Boston’
seven years ago. I come. here because sent’ bere,
I was called upou some months ago, by certain friendis
I havo on eartly; o tell them where cortaln things)
wero lost, Now I must confessI do not like thé.busi
ness of bunting up lost things, and' they ‘were not’
much bonefitted by their: call upon me: "~ Now ‘they.
bave seut for me to answer the question— Do gpirits
have the power of secing into the future 7 Lauswer,
yes; all spirits are clairvoyont, to'a certain extent,

moro clearly than ever, by the same powei;

-l ean see into the future, but there is not one spirit
in ten thousand that would come to earth to tell, one
friend he waa goiug tp-die at a certain time, even if.
he saw it. * We can look into the fulure dud sce re:
Bults, * We onnnot see into'all’ eternity, and -see Tro-
sults 80 very remote, but we can see to a certain’ ex-
tent—yet we do. net.deem it our duty always to dis-|
close our knowledge. . . . . . o

Now oné of our fumily came to spirit life o short.
timo.ago by ndcident, and- bome of my friends-want.
to know why, if spirit commuuion be true, I did not
return and till them that such & thing was to trans-
pire.. I know it; but I'did not deem it my duty to
bring them trouble, knowing it would come in its
timo; and as I conld not prevent the acoldent, I did

‘1not tell them of it. I do not feel innoyed beoause I

am called to carth to talk of this su
way of talking, .
-1 was betweon fifty-tw

bjeot, but it’s my

& wifo in Boston § I have one son. I have commuied
through other mediums to somé meinbers of the fam-
ily—not my immedinte family, but my relations, I
come here more to help my friends out of the ‘dark.

| 1 should not have cared to come hers to answer this

question aloue, bat to help
and I think I shall do goad. N
Now you n.ay sny this to' my friends, that if I
knew there was $20,000 buried bencath : the : carth,
and 1 thought they could mako o good .use- of it, I
might tojl them of it ;. but I don’t thiok ‘I shall be
one of the spirits to do this, for I hiive not yet seen
many mortals who knew how to use gold, ™ -
- 1 don’t'kndw as I sball ever ‘meet you again-—if
not, good bye eternally—if I do, 1 suppose . you will
remember mo, T4 o0 Qot. 18th.

them out of -the dark;

From ar Aotress, who ayers she has
caused 8 suioide, .

. Some months have passed pince you and I dpii-,

versed together. Perhaps y6u will romember mo
in'this way : Itold 'you “I was determin

yot determined to influ-
ence oue who was on"earth: to commlt s :

ulclde, Do

| you remember'me? - I am; the actress. 1' did not:

glve you my’name then, nor will. I now, I gom
tell you I huve accom
Btewatt is ead, He' la
mined to' b revenged. :
you I shonld follow bim as Jon

enxth. ; Hokilled me,and

0o o,
plished my work, Willfah,
one ob”Whom I was defer.

7

1 hfve‘

killed. himy

X

&%

QOct. 16,

and when they cast off the ortal form they oan see |

_ o and ﬁfty-'thi-ee;ncnr fifty-|
three years'old: 1 was a oarpeuter by trade. 1 have |:

88 beiremained pn'}
L
o posmmiitod

~ Do you want ¥

_ foll, from.the timellas . .
talked to you, 1 have stood by his ‘slde. Tn the firs;
place, I inddeed hlm to ‘journey to New Orleans .

suicide thrée days ago fn quxd_on.
should tell you, how ? “Well, from

there ho gambled till he loat all he was worth, Thep
gought for o situation, but bie fougd none. "He'waj
‘thus bronght to poverty, and T obtained power ovep
‘him; and finally he preferred death to life, and he
out his ownthroat three days ago, : .

What do -1 care for the
time I shall trouble it. S

DI'm done with "him.'-God knows, if there ig g
God, I shall never ‘meet; bim again. - God knows, if
1 have power over myself, I shall not. .

I have told "him- it was I that caused him.to com.
mit suicide—that it wds I that' led" him on, from
ono thing' to another, until he coinmitted sulgide, -
Oh, revenge is sweet, and I care not whother I suffop
heli-or no—its greatest pang will' be. sweet when |
think I came off victorjous. 1 told him I should fo}.
low him; I have done'all I can do to him, #nd 1 cars
no more.. He coolly murdered me, and I have mur, -
dered him. X '

Oh, I hate the whole world—there is not one on
earth I would shiake hands with today; they are
all tinctured with evil. Mo porfect! No; I'have
no good ; I am happy because 1. have accomplished
what [ started to, and for nothing else. o

Some one asked if she was sure she was telling
truth, , _ T

Are you sure the sun shines on your earth? Then -
I am sure William Stéwart is dend, - o

I saw him in spirit-life. I told:him it was I thag
onused his death, ¢ Oh, God!” said be, * that. we
had never met ”? N R -

# Amen,” said I to that, and we parted, _

Time may soften my feelings; vepentance may
cause me to lead a different life, but 1 think npt, - -~

I have been honest with you—have told, you the
truth; you doubted my power to do that Isaid] -
would do. I have come to tell you I Luve nccom-
plished it, o T et 18,
. The bitter batrod and black delight manifesied by
this spirit, in speaking, startled all who were pres. -
ent, The manifestation slie alludesto, as having * .
made to us, was* published in Vol. L, No. 4, of this
paper. . The two show a well laid plot by this intel-
ligence, even if, from the charactewof the spirit, it
is doubted if she spoke tho truth, Will some Lon.
‘don friend answer this ? -

.James Shannon. N ‘

I was a poor man when on earth, but 1’m rich .
now—very rich.’ I find that poverty, when well en-
dured on earth, brings the richest of heaven’s” bless-
ings in the sccond life, I was born in tho State of
Maine, Indian Uld Town. My father removed from
that place when I was about eifght years of age. I
belicve the place' he removed to was cnlled North-
field, Vt.» He putchased a farm there, [ beliove, in
the year 1778.  He lived there a short tiine and then

world—-this is the la.sb

.

.| removed- into & place called Springficld, New York .

State. Thero he lived, working at his trade unti) he'
passed from earth. .Ispent the greater portion of
my time, when I was on earth, in New York city,
though I occasionally traveled throughout the New
 England States. 1 was ghiefly occupied .in selling
dry goods. - The only store' I had wis my buck, for I
generally carried all my stock of goods in that way,
I toiled on from place “to: place, never caring for
wealth, beonuse I firmly belicved that gold was the
root of all.evil. 1 used to say, “ If 1 ever get rich it
will.be very hard for me to leave éarth. [ shall net
want to go unless I carry it with me, or leave it to
somebody [ love.” My fither 1 loved. My mother
died when I.was quite young. I had one sister who
left our home when,she was seveuteen years of age,
and we never heard of her until after [ beopme n
spirit. Then 1 lenrned she crossed the water to
Europe, stopped thero o number of years, ani be-
coming” wenry of a'strange country, she set out for
home und died on the passnge. o ,

Now 1 have no particular friend on #vth, to com-
mune with, but I had sueh an earnest desire Lo come
here I could not stay away. I could read and write,
when I was on earth, but further than thag 1 might
be called a poor scholar. But I waut to tell the peo-
ple of earth ono ahing—that is, that part.of them
who have been mourning because they have not
mouey, will, when. they coue to spirit-life, iud them- |
selves doubly blessed. Riches bring death and
misery. I was happy enough—had cnough to eat
and to wear, and when I left earth, I said, 1 have
nothing here to keep me on earth ; and when the
spirit-world was opencd to my view I was #o lust, 80
Jbewildered, I could scarce contain wyself. 1 had
everything that" eyo could wish, and 1 was told that
I passed through earth in sorrow without wurmur-
ing and I had been repaid for doing so.

I never hhve communed before, but I tyied 10 I
went to a clrele "in Springfield, N. Y., and tried to
commune ton person ‘there. who was mourning on
aooount of poverty, but could not, . 1 snid this much,
that I would come here and tell them u story that 1
lioped would encourpge them. I have long wanted
to come to" carth, altbough ‘I have no friends hero-
exoept 1 call the whole human'famlly my ‘friends.

"« The name'l used to -have on. éarth you want; it
-was Jowes Shaunon.. 1 died in New Yovk—near the
oity. I can’t say I had any purticular home for ‘the
last ten years before 1 died. =~ A
“'I'neyer could get money encugh’ t@ﬂ'!r toget
‘store to-display -my goods in, so L bud to tic'them
up:in & tow square aud carry them. on my baek. X
t.hjn};-l”ll go uow. : .7 Oet. 18

.. - Mary TomKins, = -
.~ My'son, the Lord, in his everlnsting mercy and
power,'has given me the strength' to'return-to enitlhi,
-and diotate » message t0. you thyough this medium,’
Oh, who can divipe the ‘ways .of .the' Lord. Ged Al-
.mighty, who taketh up ‘his abpde in all bumanity ?
My dear son, you cannet fully realize that your own
dear friends “do- indeed - come to"earth with intelli- .
genge,  Now, my son, who do you suppose it to Le
-who_writes these lines? - You- will - #uy, * th¢ name :
wi§ iy iother's)’— atid " gre” Hot the Piay, algg?™ "
O, let the light shine, my son, aund you wilt no? -
gret it, when ‘tinie ‘on earth shall be no more with
you.. My son; ‘de’ you: remember my luet words on-
earth? .1 remember:them well—eo will you when
you. pause. and i congider. Were ntt those words
these :,% My son, I will' meet you iu heavern ?’ Yes -
~—Isay 8o now. Your mother, Many Tomxins,
T s : e Oot. 18,
-+ Charles H, Saunders. .
some friends in New York had called for me, but for
what, God knows—that’s all. - I presented myself
at'your circle at its commencement.. I was standing
by when that spirit gave you the communication.
about Willlam Stewart, T lest track of him eleven
y:nﬁ‘g ago, and did n’t; understand what ' had " become
of im. I T VU R
If youll just ask thefrionds who have enlled . for
me what they want of me, § will be much obliged to
you. It’s rather & strange shing to ask a aign to
come here, without eénding’ word what fhey wont.
If they want a dollar, let them bay so; if they waut
instruotion, lot them say-so.: If> they want, me .to
como here to satiafy shem that I onn come, let them-
say o, My name 18 Chiarles, Saunders, ~ I have béen
to you before. - 1 do o't have the slightest:suspicion
of who oalléd for 'me, or‘ what -they want.” Now.
what can I'do®:.:I do n't sec:ynything:T oan do;- . .
.- 1 think . the, affair the'actress speaks of Kappened
before Ignwthls;srwiurttl, Bt Louds, . .

now, who 4~—BOMO
theboys, T aapposs, buf 1'do n't kuow Who. ' Konn’t
‘pizsle out tho yarn'at all; I oin’{;fad put, I
will-say; oall agaip,. dnd d )
ame, o

He" was du-aotor, T tolit L Rad

] induced him te return to England, When there, he....

Well, who calls for me? I was told today that.



call.it
will.be

<

BANNER OF LIGI—IT

ast 48 good &' womsn, at hea.rt. us,ever
glv’:dvul” glad she’s here ; Diok. ‘didn’t - kpow - how

- "to oare for that woman, more than that table, ‘Does

- he congider it a loss, losing Marlon 7 * Henever knew
how ‘to prize her. 1 suppose she’ll do something |.
towards lelping him along now, a8 8oon 88 she gets

right herself.
* " Well; 'm no further on now, than when I began ;

“but I must bid you good-day, & all Oot. 18,

The Public Press. -

[This page is opened to the public for a freo expreulon of
opinion on the phgnomena of Bpiritualism.] .

MIRAOLES.~NO, 2,

One of the : objections against miracles is, that
they are said to have been performed by ﬁnlte beings;
who, it i8 supposed never weuld hu.ve ‘beén’ endued
with supernatural powors for. this - purpose, to exer-
cise accordiug to thelr own will and pleo.tsure. But
this I conceive to havo been a mistaken' view of the
subject. ‘Miracles, I apprehend, never were. per-
formed by any finito belngs themselves, Finite be-

* ings havo been employed, ‘it is Hrue, by Deity him-
“gelf, Uhder certain circumstances, a3 his instruments,
to invoke his power for the'performo.noe of miracles,
to ald in the falfillment of his own purposes. "These
ciroumstances, aud thé purpose to be accomplished by
the miracles, have probubly, in- every instancs; been
perceived by the person working:the miracle, by the
eye of faith alone; for it is through the ugenoy of
prlnonple, under’ the guldnnoe of reason, 1 coneewe.
that Deity ever has made all the ¢ommanications of
his will to mankind. - God, being himself a spmt
can only be peroexved by mortals through his :vorks,
and it is in these works that we are, to learn his ohe.r
acter, government and will, . & e

No' individual, probably, ever hed the | power to
perform the mlrn.ele hlmself but was only 1 used as
stances under which it would plen.se Deity  him-
self to work tho miracle; and under no other than
" these circumstances would the miracle have followed,
even had Divine power been xnvoked for the pur-
pose.

The argument of Hume ugulnst mlruoles, as [ un-
derstand it, to state it briefly, is this, viz.: Itis
within our experience, that the testimony of men has
been false, But it is not ‘within our experience that
there ever has been o departure from uniformity in
the operntions of nature, a8 we ses it to exist. My
reply to this obJecuon is, that it is not true thatitis
within our experience that the testimony of men has
been false wnder the circumstancet in which it was
given in the case under consideration—for such a
case has never come wnhln our own personal experi-

_ ence yand it is these pecullnr and accompanying cir-

" cumstatices, which are to make the miracles credible
ornof. In other words, the credibility of miracles
depends upen “the credibility of revele.tlon itself.
Just 8o far as revelo.twn, us such, is‘credible, just 8o
far miracles are, 0s being necossary to support it.

And Paley justly observes, in reference to this ob-
jection of Hume: # As Mr. Hume has represented
the question, miracles are alike incredible {o him
who s previously assured of the constant-agenoy of
a Diviae Bring, and to him who believes that no
such being exists in the universe. They are equally
incredible, whether related to have been wrought
upon occasions the most deserving, and for purposes
the most beneficial, or for no assignable end whatever,
or for an end <confessedly trifliug and pernleipus
This surely cannot be a correct statement. In ad-
Jjusting, elso; the other side of the balance, the
strength and weight of testimony, the author has
provided an answer to every possible accumulation
of historioal proof, by telling us that we arc not
obliged to explain how the -story or the evidence
arose, Now I'think we are obliged, not, perhaps, to
show by positive accounts how it did, but, by & prob*
able hypothesis, how it might happen. The exist-
-ence of -the testimony is a phenomenon. The truth
of the fact solves the phenomenon. If we reJeot this
solution, we ought to have some other to rest in ; and
none, even by our adversaries, can be admitted, whlch
is not inconsistent with the. pmnclples which “regu-
late human affairs'and human conduet at present,
or whlch makes men then, to havebeen a dxﬂ'erent
kind of bemgs from what they-are now.” 7,

Agnin, miracles are credible, not _mgrely as bemg
the evidence in part upon ‘which revelation depends,
but as designed to furnish additional évidence of the

" truths of naturai religion itself. By this I mean to
prove that God is employed ln~u.ll those operations
which take plnoo in tho physical umverse. For it is
a perfectiy falr inference, that the seme being who
produces g ‘certain cffest by an aot of lnstanteneous
power, acting through dnother, a8’ ro.mng the dead,
gmng sight to the - blind, hearing to the deaf, turn:
ing water ianto wine, multiplying the loaves and the
fishes, walk\ng oir' tho 8qp, moving pondora.ble bodies,
&o., must be also the author. of our existence,and of
our senses; and of ali the physlcal sphenomena’ whxoh

we £eo take pluee ‘In nature, by the: train of gtoond |

onuses, which dre. put inoperation: for this purpose.
And this I donceive to be another of the purposes to

emeee g elfeoted~ by-miracles—to-show-us..that-.second,

causes are merely modes. of. operation, and not in
_any case actually effiient, or in thelpselves produo
tive of the effects which follow them. -

Agmn, the argument -of Hume would go to the
subversion of ali lmowledge, which did not come
within our own personal experience. No- truths are
to ‘be believed upon - the investigations of others.
Those who have not had an.opportunity to study
astronomy, mitst believe that the:sun revolves round
the earth, and not the earth round the sun, for this
is in nccordance with their experietico, or their genses
acting’ alone, Those who live in the ‘torrid zones
_ must believo that water e.lwe.ye remulns liquid, and
never freezes, for they never have experloneed tha

_ gontrary. '

Another argument ugemst Hume, relates to tho
phenomena called the Spmlual Manifestations, . Upon
his hypothesis no one cun. believe inany phuee of
these mu.mfoste.tlons, that has mot come within ‘his
own experience, and under his purtloulureogmze.noe.

He must; not believe them upon the testimony of ever
80 nany eyé-witnesses to them, however iinimpench:
ablo. they may bo on the ground of charagter, Intelli:
gence and’ oompetenoy. ~ His 'argument, therefore,
© goes ngu.mst all testlnlony the.t i8 ‘not confirmed by
our: own pereonel experlenoo, however o.bunde.ntly
and so.trsfuetory this testimony may. be. "

© ‘Tho argument ‘of . Hume would algo necessurlly
lead: to Atlrelsm, a8 & neoessn.ry consequenoce, With
all these whe are-not themselves : ‘capable of renson-
" ing put'the fundemental dootrities of religlon, Thoy
are not to reccive the testimony of ‘others who havé
investlgated thie subjeot, in oppasition to the eviderioa
" of thelr.6wn Bepses, o thetr’ own: exporienct. They

 are therefore boand te bellove thut the werld Ms

the Jittle.valleys on g Jbrook-branch_of thte,m‘ver,

always existed, just a8 1t now exlsts, end that it will
always oodtinue to- exist dn the same Wiy, ‘That
theré is no Supreme Being ;. ‘that second causes are
in faot the efficient’ onuses ; and that-when they die,
they will cease to exist. That, therefore,.they are
neither immortal nor accountable beings, - These are
the dootrines, as gupported by the senses, oT QUF eX-
perience; without the aid of reason or revelation,
_The last argument I shall at thls time adduce
uge.rnst Hume, and an overwhelming  one, as I eon-
oeive, is that his dootrine rofutes itself, and proves
its own ubsurdlty This .is, that there- are -such
thlngs 88 moral miracles, 08 well a8 physieal, and it
requlres the bellef of & greo.ter moral miracle to dis-

| beheve the o.lleged physical ones, than the physical

ones themsolves, That the moral order of things is
found to rest upon a basis as. stable and uniforin ag
the physloul and that there must have been a de-
parture from this uniformity, and this stability must
have been destroyed, if the physloo.l mlru.oles never
were performed.

Paley, in referenoe to th1s last View ot' Hume s or-
gument, very Justly and oconclusively thus reasons.
He says: “If twelve men, whose probity and good
sense [ had long known, should seriously and éiroum-
stantially relate to me -an account -of & miracle,
wrought before their eyes, and- in which it was im-
posslble they should be deceived ; if the governor of
the oountry, hearing a rumor of this account, should
call these men into his presence, and offer them a

.short proposal, ‘either to confess the imposture, or:

submit to be tied up to a gibbet ; if they-should re-
fuse, with one voico, to acknowledge that there was
any falschood and. jiposture in the oase; if this
threat were communicated ‘to ‘them sepure.u:ly, yet .
with no different oﬁ“eet 3 if "it was at last executed ;
|if I saw thew, one after’ another, consentmg to -be
racked, burned or strungled rather than give up the
truth of their account, still if -Mr. Hume’s rule is to
be my guide; I am_not to believe them, Now I yn-,
dertake to say, that there exists not a skeptio in the
world, who would not believe them, or who would
dofend such incredulity.” " "W.8. A,

THE LABT 6EARGE AGAINST SPIRIT-
UALISM.

DeAr BANNER—AS there has been quite dn impos-
ing story in circulation through some of ‘the seoular
‘papers of New Hampshire, concernmg the seduction
and ruin of some girls in Franklin, and, as I am
apprized of all the leading facts in the case, through
personal observation,.I thought it proper to state
these faots, that those of your readers who peruse
suoh squibs may know the truth, and be able to -
judge of the disposition of men who are willing to
endorse such sentiments, in order to put down
Spmtuo.llem and also, to judge how far Spiritual-
ism and Spiritualists are responsible,

_Tlearn that, some time sincesone Pike, claiming
torbe'a epiritual dootor, visited Franklin without
invitation, and, as he said, by spirit direction ; that
the Bpiritualists, not liking his appearance, or, dis-
believing in his protensions, immediately wrote.to
seyeral places where ho had operated, and, learning
from all these places, that he was meither reliable
nor hionest, gave him no encouragement, but advised
him to leave the place—particularly when he began
to tell that certain young ladies were being developed
a8 mediums through his influence, They also told
him that he must leave, and had better turn his
attention to his trade,'2s he was doing no good.
This he at last did; but not until it became known
that the two young ladies where he boéarded bad
 beoome insane, (probubly by taking medicine of bis
‘preparation.) The citizens immedintely learning of
his whereabouts, (Lebanon, N. H.,) sent and arrested
bim, and carried him. to Concord jail, where he
awaits an examibation upon the charge of eeduetlon,
malpractice, &o.

But the young lo,dles'uforesuxd Are recovering from
their insanity, and- say that nothing improper has
ever taken place between themselves and Dr. Dike,
aud that their father and mother a¥e alone in foult
for their sickness. These girls are of a family who
have ever been considered wild, and at timés Thsane;
but, in tlie main, well meaning people,

As to ‘sucli persons 08 Dr. P.is said to b, the
friends in Franklin do not endorse them, nor do they
wish | their services—nor will they be held respon.
slble for their acts. They are glad to deliver such
ones to the care and tender mercies of papular JSaithi

In the meantime, Spiritualism is. not ‘dead’ in
Franklin, for "I liive just given two lediures; and
find many warm, truc-heartéd friends, who will not
go back, but will. sustain the truth, and who are
glod to hear mediums who spenk and practies the -
true spirit and faith.. I.am constantly engagéd in
speaking upori the subject of education; and in
Stoddard, Marlow, Lempster. Waraer, Fru.nklln, Law-
rence, Exeter, Balisbury,. u.nd many other pluces,
find a ‘host of reformers, who are with me, and aid- -
mg me in- rursmg funds for our-new university, «

‘_JLD()ns.
LETTER FROM VERMONT.
Msssns. Enprrors—High up in Vermont, in one of

surrounded by’ suow-olud lulls, huge roeks, and sorry-' :
looking ‘hemiocks, I am -housed and seated ina
| broad and brown old homestoud well tenanted with
three generations of the Puritan s stock, . The swollen -
brooks come tumbling down the rooky cliffs with
rattling noise that soon dies In gontle echoes ab the -
surplus waters depart for a foreign home -in. the
ocean—the summertime birds have' gone on ‘their *
annual pllgnmnge to more sunny -climes—the sum- .
mer-green trees bavo taken down their tepsu.lls_— ;

approaching winter, such as Vermont is well able
to bear. / '
brooks in DBethel Lympus, stands the {ittle. brown
ohurch where I am working off a course of lectures,
and where my Mothodxst Brother tries two Sabbaths
in.three to save souls in his way, bat with poor suc-
cess. He threw down the glovo to me beforo I'canie, -
and is, therefore, prepared. to contest every inch of '
progress of the truths of our glorious gospel. Thus
far his resistance is liké a wall of soft snow. u.go.lnst B
& strodg ourrent of water, and it 1s not likely to be
much: better, as the preacher has evidently moro
honesty. thap knowledge and more, pride and wit '
than wisdom. - The industrious and lntelligont farm-
ors.of the vlolmty, having grown tired of the worn-
ot oroéds of the churches and scen thelr failuro to }
8aYQ persons from &in or suffering in. this life, hed
resclved to- cxamine Spiritualism,. This some. of

them did shooesgtully, and invited me hero to glve B
course of leotures, and they have invited all to cortie |
and heer, and a4 the. prepohor oould not keop his'’
Liearers away. he ‘réndlved 46 oom@ also ‘and do tho |

besthe oeuld ngametlthe eproud of the heresy. I

the farmer has stored his orops for child and chick,” !|-
and tho whole country bears evident marks of an ;|-

A few rods below me, at the forks of the |

.lhlnlr. by the endenoe Ihuve collected from Ver-
mont, that she is not behind in this great movement
of the world. In the winding valleys among the
mountains are to be found many Intelligent families,
who koep well-posted- in" the march of mjnd; and
they have many of them' found the" truth/ef spirit
lnteroourse, and are already enjoylng its/blessings
and missionarying into the churches. The Banner,
the Ago, the Telegru.ph and Splrltunl books, creep
around among these hills—are borrowed and lent till
they are used up, and their contents are discussed
and digested muoh more than in the cities, When
Mothodism was new and the most persecuted of any
form of worship in New England, Vermont took it
in and nursed it among her -mountains, built it
plosity of houses to llve in{ many of them are now
tenantless and’ usoless, as the passional excitemont
of its teachings has subsided, and a *scoond sober
thought ” taken its place, and a more ratignal doc-
trine and mode of worship is demanded here, Spir-
itualism furnishes it, and now & belief grows into
knowledge, and & warmer ‘9gion wraps the hearts
of the Green Mountain State, and guards them
against the winters of earth and death,

This i3 my only appointment and visit to Ver-
mont for this year, and was seoured by a friond here
over many other applications, by & call that reached
Boston before I did in Uctober.. It'is a singular spot
to drap a course of lestures in, but I trust the seed
will not al} fall en stony hearts. Wanrex Ciask.

’ Bmum., Vr;, Nev. 10, 1858.

' TROGRESB oF BPIB.ITUALISM IN NEW

HAMPSHIRE,

- "Messrs, Eprrors — Thinking a line from the
* Granite »8tate” might not be unneceptuhle,
theught I would give you s little information re-
speoting the progress ef the glorious cause in which
wo aro engaged, ‘Althouggh cold winter is marching
upon us with rapid strides, yet we are beginning to
feel the life-giving rays of the sun of truth beaming
upon us. - There are many seeking for *“ more
light,” hungering apd thirsting for that which will
satisfy the oruv’}gs) of the soul,

Our first public lectures were dellvered about the
middle of August last, when quite au intercst was
at ofce excited. A month later' we had three lec-
tures, through Mrs. J. W. Currier. Svon after, the
redoubtable * Professor’”” (rimes was here for a
week, and went through the ceremony of *killing
Spiritualism.” The Free Will Baptist Church was
thrown open to him the first evening, when he
astonished his sudience by declaring this Spiritual-
ism to be no new thing—it was practised among the
anoient Greeks about the time of the Salem witch.
craft. Yet, soon after, he asserted that he, the veri-
table © Professor” himself, was the father of this
 gtupendous delusion ;" *“ho knew all about it—
was there when it was born... He acknowledged
his inhumanity as o parent,-in that he had been
trying to kill the ohild, but somehow it wouldn’t
die,” It amused some of the juveniles to think he
was such an aged gentleman, But I will fot repeat
his sayings, as you have published the substance of
his lectures within a few weeks,

The churohes recoived -him with open arms, but
the “aidand comfort” afforded by him, I think,
will profit them but little. Onc of our clergymen,
who was defendiug the * Professor,” snying he
thought lim right, honest, &e., was brought up
rather suddeuly by o lady, who eaid to him: «1
think you must be in a precarious condition to be
obliged to call in.infidels to save your churches from
Spiritualism.” '

DProf. Otis was with us a few days of October, He
delivered four lectures to "good houses, and was lis.
tened to with profound attention,..The subject of
the Sabbath morning’s discourse was, * The vital
forces of Nature, including Electricity and Mag-
netism, giving: the spirit’s theory of Spiritualism.”
The mastoriy manner in which the subject was elu-
cidated, made it pldain, simple, and reasonable. It
must bo heard to be appreciated. Weo are’ cndeavor-
ing now to make arrangements to have regular
weetings; the liberal-minded wardens of tho Uni.
versalist Church have generously offered us the uge
of their church for the present. *

I would unite with your correspondent *Investi.
gatoh,” in recommending-to all true seekers of truth
and . wisdom, the attention .and oureful perusal 6f
the v Hiatory of the Origin- of ali ‘I‘hmgs,” for I
think-that some of the purest and higbest teachings
that man- is capable of oomprehen(lmg. are unfolded
to us’m‘thut book,

I -send you the following lines, to’ bo used as you
think best, glven by a spirit friend "to' his brother,

this placc, through whom many beautiful goms_are
given us from the spirit-land, The brother has not
been & firm believer in splrxt-communlon. The two
last yerses refer to the homo to whloh he wag then
removing. .
“po MY nnormnn.;

My brother! my brother! though loug_youre havo fled

Since you laid mo in angufsh among the cold dead;
" Yet tho-spirit, tho spirlt, 60'loving and free,
» 8till comes from its homie, my brother, to thoo.‘

To bring you the tiuths which In'heaven I've gained;
I havo sought you, I'vo sought you, with many a fear, -
"1 have spoken, I've spokon; whydid you not hear?

"My hrothorl my hrotherl the timo hag now como
) Whon 1 will rose mo, . Il rest mb, at Your own quiot home: '
© On, will'you not welcomo mdnow o your hieart?,
- And bld me no longor from )ou lo depert. e

-

I um llstening, I nm llswnlng. your weloomo to henr. )
© Oh,tell mo, ol toll me, may pot I drow pearg .
©Oh, lot'ma but rest {r'the home that I lova,.
_ When1 oome. when I come, from my mnnelon above.”
) Y ours,” (~ '
LAOONIA, N. H., Nov. llth, 1868. - ,',j‘, e

OON 'I‘OOOOOKVILLE ‘N H,

ing been notified that my term of subscription for

{the Banner of Light had expired with the ln.st num-

ber, I ho.eten to send you a dolln.r for mx months
meore, - ' '

. We are highly pleo.sed with the ANNE &i-
tion in regird to many of the error he.t are to
oreep intonllnew n.ssoomtlons-—suoh as ree Lovelsm,

&o., which,I regard a8 destruotlve prmolples. Splrlt-
aalists should seek to elevute ench qther by living
pure lives themselves. I am sorry to see: Bpiritunle
ists dealing: in abstruse philosophy, instead of . the
oommonullty of life. , Mu.nlnnd are apt to, reueh ‘too
fe.r—-too apt to seck to. carry moro. than they -can

beur-—-yet it is batter to reach than to atand still,
I‘erhnps you would like to know how ﬂplrltuu.llsm
stands in this place, . There are many who are wait-
ing for the llght—thoy are wlllmg to heur."but they
are Yoty ‘oareful aboitt bbing reckoned as {hveatiga |
’.l‘o be shro, the edges of the etone 810 ‘woln! off

through tho. medmmshlp of Miss E. 8. Bwasey of

-1 linve waited long years; I-have waited fn-vain;—=r-—-

AL

. Messhs, Corny, Fons'rsn &Oo-Gmtlcmen—an-

located in thls plaeo, yet the modern Bplritunlist

opposore. I enclose for your porusal an article from
the Poterborough Transeript, of Sept. 35, 'What do-
you think of this Christian (7) assertion? I have
heard of an edltor who thinks that «Qld Hickory ”’
is 8till President of the United States. Perhaps this
is the one. -’ Yours, &o,
llnvnr W. Crxuons,

[We think our oorrospondent is about right in the
last opinion he has expressed. Surely the editor is
one of those who know not what they: suy]

LETTER FROM MRS, TOWNSEND,
Dear Banner-—-Again I find myself among the
dear friends of the Old Bay State, who - received me
with their usual kind, warm welcome. I left my
husband at"Ludlow, Vt., on Saturday, Oct. 80th., and
after going by rail, until the sun had reached s
meridian height, we stopped at South Aoton to await
the return train from Boston to take us to Marlboroe’,
Three ladies beside myself, had the consolation of
waiting four long hours, A gentloman at the depot
kindly provided us with some refreshments, and with
oonversing and nttempts to rest, we managed to have
the time pags quite pleasantly. 1 was met_at. the
dopot in Fqltenvxllo by ‘that friend of humanity-
Charles Brigham, whose home and heart -are ever
‘opén to those who need a friend, and taken to his

home and cared for a8 usual.

" On the following day, which dawned bright and
beautiful after the storm of the previous day, I spoke
in Marlboro’ to o goodly audience.. Was thero re--

.| ceived by another faniily, who kindly offer ine a home

through the coming winter. Lawmbert.Bigelow, 2d,,”
1| with his dear little wife and sister, compose this
plensant family, aud the inducement is 8o strong that
[ propose accepting their offer, aud spendiug the
weck days in-giving examinations to the sick who
may feel disposed to patronize me. |

My success, so'far as I havd pruotlsed in that de,
pertment of my medium powers, has beeh good, and
I trust that further experience will nut prove detri-
mental to the cause I have espoused.
~ Mr. J. H. Tuttle, a young man of good inten-
tions and with a kiud heart, striving to do right
toward all, hus been practjsing in this vicinity the
pnst two years, and has generally mel with exeellent
sucoess, e has had mueh to coutend with from op-
position, yet has so conducted bimself us to gain
many wann friends notwithstandiug, and I trust
that his future course will be: marked with niore
flowers thun has been the past. le has more busi-
ness than he can well attend to, and seems pleased
with the idea of haviug more of tho same pragtice,

Also o Mr. Hunting, who has recently begn devel-
oped us a henler by the laying on of hands, is doing
a good work. I find there is a greater demand for
both speakers and physicians than ever before since
my acquaintance with the public, showing that Spirit-

ing ou, even in the face of dogmatig bpposmon

When we, who are chosen as instruments for hu-
manity’s benefit, have proved ourselves ‘true to our
Father’s law, and they wbo put on the garments to
hide their iniquity have been exposed, I hope there
will be a better state of things thun now exists, Let
us strive to learn the right, and pursue its straight
and narrow path, that we may not only be instru-
ments in the hands of good spirits, but bright exam-
ples to the'world in ourseives. When each one on
earth has reformed himself, the work will surely
have been commenced.

My room will be at L. Bigelow’s, 2d. My days,
Tuesdays, Wednesdays, Thursdays and Fridays., My
price; $1,00 for examinations. May the good spirits
aid you in the fultillment of your mission, and crowg
you with a reward suitable to your deserts.

M. 8. TowxsEND,
ManLsoro’, MABS Nov. 12, 1858.

- Fucts and Tests,

TEST FACT, &¢.
Dear Baxner—DBeing a constant reader of yoyr ex-
gellent paper, I perceive you solicit tests and facts—

.........

coufit of the origin and progress of Spiritualism
this vicinity. ~About two years since wo had but a
single medium, a powerful opposition, aud only one
or two who believed anything of Spiritualism, and
they.had not seen any of the manifestatiops.
Thus wo remaided until last February, when,

some others, the most favorable to the Tause,
were organized into & circle, and those names taken
down who agreed to meet every week for-the devel-

manifestations that might be given, 1 mentiqn this
faot for the benefit of others, - '

And riow we have five mediums, & numbér of be-
lievers, and the prospeat is, that the number of bot,h
will be shortly increased. )

Now for the fact, which is not, porheps, as great
lor so convincing as others may havé received, but
which appeared to us conclusive of xntelllgence. On
Sunday, tho_ 17th of Qotober last, soon after we were_

finds i in the membors of- said ohurch - his' strongest...

ualism, with its grand and noble phlloeophy, is march- .

therefore I send you the following, with a brief ag. .

after greater exertion, the few who believed, with .

opnient of our ingle medium, and ‘to witness' any--

the intereourso of spirits, how they would- account .
or dispose’ of this faot. Surely it could not be

was ‘but.ono person there who know anything of the
oase, and she did not know at whnt hour the%@uld

when the medium was under control, how the lnfor-
mation camo, and the reply was, that tho splrit-sister---

and gave it to the circle, Now I ask If it is miore
_unreo.sonu.blo to behevo that this information wag'
given in this manner, than to beliove that eletrioity,
od forco, or some other cause, cqually unproductive,
produced it. We have some other manifestations
that. appear to us equally upexplainable, unless we
admit splrit agenoy—whioh we may send yau at some
future-dny, if you deem this worthy of pullication,
" Yoqurs respectfully, = AsaGray,

_ Leovarp, Cr., Nov. 15,1838, ’

RECOGNITION OF BPIRITS. -
Messrs,  Epimors—Dormit mo to lay before the
renders of the BANNER some -new - proofs of spirit
presenco. Thoy soem to me to be of moro-than com-
mon iuterest, as the circumstances are :different
from any that have come under my observation.

vincing proofs, and were judependent’ of ‘the mmds
of - the persons present,

I wlll give you the facts as they came. I culled '
last evening at the house of one of my neighbora,
Mr. I, W. Coggshall, who was sick with a fever, nnd -
not able to sit up. ' I seated myself by his bed-side, .

‘vory soon foyud!lie was quietly sleeping, - The per.
spiration started from his forchead, .and T was told
afterward, that he awoke -very much refroshed. -
While [ sat-near him, a spirit came and eaid to me,

“I'wTell Hetiry that & short life'of usefulness’is better

-than & long life of Txlleuess,f’ giving his name as
‘Unele Thomas. Another spirit came and showed.
himself as though drowning. He was recognized as
the spirit of & man who was lost in a small vessel -
(o short time since) which was run into by one .of
the Fall River steamboats.
—au old man—who gave his name as'Grandfather -
Loring, saying he had had the rheumatism. 1 no.
ticed some peculiarities in his ways and words. One
thing in particular [ remember of his saying: « Oh,
the dog-skins! if they only knew how much easier
it is to keep out of a scrape than to get out nfter
they get In, they would save me & dea! of trouble.
Knowing nothing of this spirit, or of any that bad.
presented themselves, I inquired of Mr. C.'s wife.
Sho knew nothing of any except the grandfather,
and him she had never seen ; but upon inquiring of
Mr. C.. if he had ever known euch‘personnﬁho To-
cognized them all, also their sayings. Now, Mr. C,,
being asleep, and his® wife knowing nothing of the
persons, [ think that any réasonable mind -must
admit of some influence outside of the medium.
Another instance. Last evening, a Mr. Lyman, of
Westfield, called to see me. e wished me to give
him n name that was then ou his mind. I instantly
gave him the name of a spirit that he was not think-
ing of, also of ten others, and the name that he at
first wanted, I did not get until the very last.

Yours, E E. 8.
New Beororp, Qct. 24, 1858,

TEST FACT THROUGH MRS, FELTON.

Mresrs, Eprrors—A few evenings since, while a
group of friends were waiting for some manifestation
of spirit presence, Mrs. Felton was suddenly controlled
by little * Violet,” who pointed to a gentleman, and
- enid she had been playing with his little gir, ot the
one he was thinking of, (nnother had pteviously beer
described,) but the one who died with something that
troubled her throat—and then pointing to a lady,
(stranger to Mrs. ‘F.) said,.* You know who it is;
you were with her mother, aud took cnre of her when
she died.” The lady said she did take care of her,
as deseribed, and that she dipd with,the croup. The
father then asked Violet what his little girl’s name

would find out and tell him., in a few minutes she
went away, and was gone some half hour, when she
returned, and said the little girl’s grun.dmo(her (the
gentleman’s mother,) told hef % tell him her name
was llattio—whioh the gentleman said was correct.
On Tuesday evening a gentlenan cambo into the
circle, who had never, attended ono before. Ile had
not been in the room five minutes, before Mrs. Felton
commenced reading off to him his inmost soul-life,
his tastes, attraotions, loves, &o., whioh, she said,
come from a male spirit,.whon sho described, He -
oould remember no such person. She nlso dedcnbed
two female spirits, whom le récognized as a mother
and sister. After he went m‘vny, he remarked that
she had told him everything cxuctly right, but said-
she might have read it froui his mind. When he got
hémne, he told his- wife of what he had witncesed, and,’
among the rest, spoke of tho descriptien of the male.
spirit, when she \mmedmtely recogmzed him, I
have simply recorded the facts, and will let each
reader forin his own conclusions as to whose mind:

seated at the to.ble. \lontgomery Gmy, ‘the medium

first spoken- of, madc signs. as if he would write,
which he had not often done since he was.developed
"[to speak. On handing him the  materiuls, he wrote,

but.a single person present ‘that knew anything of
the meaning of what was written, and .as this one
did not inform the others of the knowledge’ lzo had,
those present were entirely ln the dark as.to the*
meanlng. It was asked if. the spirit coutrolling
wos named Billy, with' sdme other questions, to

written the second time'that Billy would be back as
before said, we had other munlfestntlons, and Bxlly’u
roturn scon passed from our minds: ‘Now for
the explanation, Mrs. Main was one of the olrole.
and she is the mother of three children, the oldest o

‘girl was on [3 vlslt some four miles distdnt, carried,
‘mother direoted him to return the daughter home on

to the cirélo—hesitated uwhlle, but left her two
youngest children’alone, and went, hoping thedaugh-
ter would retuin soon, to gee to ‘the smalief“children.
As o nofural” oonsequelfco, sho feit - anxious about

and Sarah returned home ut fouroolook.” The mother

tm‘ﬁ. :
fro"m nie. by tho 8wedenborglnn Chureh whloh ls

«Billy will bo back by four o'clock.” *There was.

which we received a negative answer; and after itwas '

girl of ﬁfteen years, and two boys, quite young; the -

there by & young ‘man ¢ y the .name of Wllhnm— ;
onlled ln the vlelnlty, Bnlly Bhe_ wenton Frldo.y. tho. :

Saturday ; but she had not roturnezl on Sundu.y The '
father had businoss away ; the uothor wislied togo

those dependent on her care '“nnd how opportune.
and truly did- thoso unsoeh friends ' impart to her
comfort and lnstruotloul For Billy did come back,

baia _nothing during the time. of the "girele; but she
dld before, she wont home; and’ she neld that her -
de.ughter had returnod, she was-sure, .

spmt from. - Yours truly,
WILLARD Bannes eroN.

Wmumrmo. Nov. 12, 18068. .

- . BPIRIT-POWER. . .

Mnssns. Eprrons——Deeming the followxng usuﬂi-
dient test of- spmt-f)o)er for publlolty, I sond‘it to’
you for publcation.. "As it huppened nearly unde
| tho-shiades of Old Harvard it wiy in this form come.
to the notice of some of -the dlgmturles of that ven.
erablo institution, There lives 'in this" vlolnltyn.
ledy who we- will oall. Mrs, N., who docs not'mdke

powers, a8 it :i8 -oconsionally developed in prlvuu’
Jeireles for the beneﬁt of tho friends or nel_;hbors,
who ace fit to fuvor her with u call.

her from I

the visiting siater denounced in rather severo l.erms
| udk to be wondered at in theso revival times, - I¢ wos
‘Jthen proposed, by Mrs: "NJs" husband, o sitat the

to be the splnt of Dr. Dailing, of Buston, Prevxou
however, to his ‘making . himself known, he' oom-
' menced imitating’ the dodtor’s uvoontlon of pptt g
up'‘presoriptions, as he used to when i the for
thereby endeavoring to identify hia" formor pureults.
After some little, oenVersetlon, he stated that lle dled
| or prssed uwn.y, ns ‘near a8 he oould ouleulute. e‘bout

1 North Mergnn streot. Bosbdn; -+ 7F

L »

Now1 would ask those who are indclined to doubt -
taken from any person’s mind at the oircle, for there.

return. A few evenings' afierwards, it was asked, -

‘of the mother was with the daughter, and sho came -

when he- remarked, I am glad to seo you,” and I -

was. Violet answered- that she did not know, but

On the ovonmg :
ot day before% esterdny she bad o Shter Jeall to'soe

to.blo, in order to convince the slstor of the possiblllty' ;
or tnngnblhty of spirit- commumon. ‘Mrs: N. was lm-" L
mediately controlled orjufluenced by what p‘“’POrte ;} .

seven months  sinoe, and thit hls resldenoe wus No.

7.:.?

Why I offer them, is, because 1 think they -are con...

Also another spirit came -

.

uny extensive pretentlons relative to her medlumlstlo .

ston, u.ud (lurlng their oonversn.tlou N
it fortunntely turned upon spintlntercourse, whlch

- The duy followlug this, the medlnms hneb&uu ' ]

‘Mre~Felton -obtainedthe ~desoription - of “the: *mule"‘*‘* e
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made it in Lis way to inquire in that yielnity, and

found, at the house above-designited, the mame of
Dr. Darling on the door. Feeling spirited- with con-
fidenoe at the succoss in Lis investigations, ho made
bold to call, and had a very intoréat.ing conversation
with the- wife, eon and daughter of the said Dr.
Eliakim Darling—as Le wrote his name in full—
thoreby fully convincing him of the identity of the
spirit controlling, neither he nor any one present ever
having heard’of such a person being in existence.

. : C—
_ CaimripaErort, Nov. 18, 1858,

Bistory of Rledinms.

[Compiled by Da. A. B. Crivp, for tho Banner of Light.]”

NUMBER °XI.

M188 ELLEN D, STARKWEATHER

At the age of twelve years Miss Starkweather's
medium powers were first discovered. It was sug-
gested by horself and some friends visiting her that
thoy should sit argund the table, *as Spiritualists
do, and get raps.” This was dono, sportively ; no one
dreaming that the real spirits would come and rap
for them ; but the spirits did como and rap. The
alphabet was called over, and by raps it was spelt
out—+ Elled D. Starkweather is a medium.” This
announcement frightened her, and she started to
leave tho room, when a large dining-table, standing

in the room, was immediately. moved by some un-.

scen force, and without physical touch was carried
between herself and the door she intended to go out
at. This caused her to be still more frightened and
ghe ran to her mother’s arms for safety. A few
days after, this, in & store on Washington street, &
counter two and a half feet wide and fifteen fect long,
with a large show-case covering it, was raised ten
inches from the floor-and held there from two to

" ‘three minutes. Three lndics besides the medium

wero at.tho timc in the store. All these ladies,
together; afterwards tried, and they could not lift one
end of the counter, and the counter before being
raised was nailed solid to the floorgand after it was
Jot down it was found also to be nailed as sblid to
thp floor as before.

On one oocasion at her mother’s house the whole
cirole, numbering eleven persons, sat back some
three feet from the table at which they were having
a sitting—so that tho table stood alone, beyond the
reach of every one in the room—and in theopen day-
light wos raised and held suspended in the air for
the-space of ono minuto or more.

The Bible on another occasion was carried from a
table standing on ono side of the room, withont.
physioal touch, and placed under tho sofa on the
opposite side. This was done in the presence of a
sooptic and two other persons, who were in the room,
not in darkness but in light. Then Miss Stark-
weather’s hand was moved and wroto—* You will
find a leaf turned down where there is a text for
the sooptical gentleman proscut’ to read; and the
pame of James P. you also will find written on the
margin of the same leaf.” After the Bible was laid
on the table, the lid and three leaves opened with-
out touch. The passage referred to was read for the
benefit of the sceptical gontleman, who was an un-
believer, and intimated that tha medium do-
ooived. The words where the leaf was turned read:
+ Judge not that ye be not judged.” :

On another vocasion, when a test was called for,
for the bonefit of a sceptical friend, twenty names
of spirit-friends were written, counted, and put
under the lamp on tho table, the medium sitting at
the samo time, a distance of some feet off. The me-
dium’s hand was moved, and wrote a name in full-—
the same as ono placed under the lamp—and then
directed tho company torip up the carpet from a
certain point, and this same name that had been
placed under the lamp would be found there. This

* was done, and the name was found as described ;

and the names under the lamp were examined, and
the ono written through Miss 8.’8 hand was misslng,
and the one found u‘nder.the carpet was identified,
by private marks it bore, made by the sceptio, as
the missing one, and as liaving been written by the
sceptic present. The question is, ho# did this paper
getTf0m under the lamp to the place where it was
found under the carpet ?- This name corresponds to
the one written by Miss 8. after the names were put
under the lamp. e

A pencil and blank paper was put ina table
drawer; the drawer was looked, and there left for five
minutes ;- when the drawer ‘was opened, the name
# Lorenna ” was found distinctly and legibly writtdn
on the paper. This name was the spirit'mother of
one of the company present. This was done jn the
presence of Mr. and Mrs. J, 8. Adams, :

A lady sitting with Miss 8. received the following,
wiitten ;h’mugb her band:  You will find my name
written on & piece of paper in your bonnet, signed
Dora B.” This paper and writing was found as tho
communication dirccted. The name Dora B. wasa
spirit-fricnd of the lady then sitting, and was aper
fect stranger to Miss 8., and Miss 8. had not been
near, and_ had_no_knowledge of the whereatouts of

soeptics, and it has been well fested and proved that
she is perfectly unconscious to any pain when in a
trance state. When in.this state she has also the
power to seo and describe spirits. o
At the house of Mr. John Peak, Miss 8, was en-
tranced ; when the spirits, through her, dircoted the
company to get five sheets of papeT, and place one
under the table, and one in each corner of the rcom;
this was done; each sheet Nbeing, previous, carcfully
examined, to be sure that there was no writing on
them, and nlso being marked by the company, so
that they could not be taken and others substituted,
It was then proposed. by some ong of the‘company
to placo a pencil on each sheet of tho paper, when

five minutes, sounds were heard on the she@ts, as if
they wero being written upon bya pen or pencil.
Direction was then given through Miss S.—still en-
tranced—to read what was written on - the paper;
and on the examination of cach sheet on the out-
side pothing was found, when the medium sald,
# open the sheets,” This being done, each shest
was found to have writing on-the inside, which ap-
peared to have been made by ink. On onb sheet was

written~—
« We atill Live.”

Henrietta is the name of a spirit child of Mr. Hus-
ton, who was one of the company present. On two
other shects were also written names of spirit-friends
of the company, and on the other sheet were scratohes
not there before, as if an attempt had been made to
writo somo name, but was not successful,

It is & striking faot, that it often is the case, when
remarkable spiritual manifestations aro rhade, that
at the time of these manifestations, though truly
wonderful, they do not excite wonder, or c¢ven sur-
prise, in any membeor of tho circle- present. This
may bo accounted for, perhaps, on the ground that
the spirit inflaence at the timeo has a powerful effect
upon ali present, which partakes of real spiritual
existence. ‘And when withdrawing from the ocircle,

amazement begins to be felt.

These remarkable manifestations were not made
in the dark, but in bright light of two biazing gas
burners,

At the house of Mrs. Jehn Banister,'in .Somerville,
Miss 8. was entranced, and tho oircle was requested
to sing; and while the ocircle sang, the cover to an
air tight stove was raised & fow inches at ench mea-
sure of the tune, and beat timo through the singing.
Immediately after this, n little child of Mr. Bynister,
betwoen two and three years old, was made to seize
a pencil lying on the table, clasping it in the palm
of her hand, with all her fingors around it, and wrote
the name Aaron. This was the name of a spirit-
unole of tho little child, whose name shq had proba-
bly never heard. It cannot bo presumed by any one
that- a child 8o young, almest an infant, had any
knowledge of the use of o peneil, or any knowledge
of letters or words. - It was a faot, that the child did
not-know a singlo lotter of the alphabet, and proba-
bly bad never taken a pencil in bLer little hand be-
fore, at least to make an effort to write. Her little
hand was moved again, and wrote, Mary Pesk, which
name is that of a doceased friend of tho child’s
mother, of whom it is supposed the child had no
knowledge. Tho child then said to her mother,
“Ma, I'm going to make a dog.” Her hand was
then moved, clenchlng the pencil with a very strong

rasp, and wrote—- .
grap “ A Doa.”

Sho then said, # Ma, now I'm going to make a
cow,” and wrote—
’ % A Cow.”

This singular manifestation through this ohild,
was, without doubt, much assisted through the me-
dium powers of Miss Sy If physical objects can be
moved without touch through their mediumship,
why cannot physién.l matter, that has lifs in it, be
acted upon in the same manner, by the same ‘power?
". Miss 8. has been, and often is entranced, and in
a trance state has been taken by spirits to-different
places, of which she has had no knowledge.

On one gocnsion she was'taken alone, in a trance
‘state, with_ her eyes closed, from Scneca street, in
the South part, to Charlestown street in the North
part of Boston.” On her way thence she was met by
a friend who noticed her peculiar condition and won-
dered how she could sce to walk with her eyes closod.
He turned and walked by her side some distance ;
her eyes were all the time ghut close, and still
sho walked ay a-person would whose eyes were

passed. 'She went to the house of Mr. Henry D.
Huston; ho'met her at the door, and found her en-
tranced by a spirit friend - who had come to bring
him 'a message of importance, When she came out
of tho trance she was'much surprised, as it may be
reasonably supposed she would be, instend finding

the bonnet in which .the communication was placed.
Pianofortes have been repeatedly raised by and
without her touch ; and she has often played upon
- them without any knowledge of what she played.
Bhe has often been kept awake all night by the

. moving of furniture, by sounds and raps. in-her

room. Bpirit lights in various forms, on many ocea.

~-gions, have been seen by all the different personsin’

‘the circle at the same time. Not In ‘the dark, as
bas- been usual, but inthe light. Human hands
bave been repeatedly seen by all persons present in
her circles ; in most cases thoy appeared transpar.
ent,’ . .

 About six months after she becomo a medium,she
was entranced, which trance lasted seven hours,

~ oauging her mother and friends considerable alarm, -

In one of her first trances she read half a column
of a newspuper, which a gentloman, _who’hngl Just
.oome into her prosence, took out of his pocket aud,

held to the back of her head ; she read evory word
" oorreotly, and had nover seen the paper, or pleco she

read, in o normal condition. In this state she
could also tell any object or thing a person had in
their hand, ot bad-concenled, and describe it min.

. utely, without the least doviatfon ‘from correstness,
Bhe could tell the- timo indicated on'a watch held to -

the backof her head; tho hands being moved in
various positions without the possibility of her ece.
ing. Bhe speaks casily and very beautifully when
ina trance; often speaks original poetry. Names

- ard.given throngh her in & trance and impersona- .
 tlons, which have proved great tests to different per-
" sons,* Bhe is perfeotly unoonscious when entranoed. -
" The experiment of sticking pina and the shaip point .

of 8 kaife, bag boen efotually tried ppon Ber b

et Ean)

taken possession, to find herself a milp or more from
home in a stringe house, !

bell was rung under the table, A scoptic present

person present. At his request the hands and feet
of the medium. was tied with long silk haudker-

a leg of the table; and ench member of the circle
moved back a short distanco from the table and
placed their feet on the rounds of their. chairs. This
sceptic (who was Mr. John Peak, a‘faithfal believer

ble what power rung the bell - The bell was again
without any visible ngency, and the handkerchiefs

Where the mediypr sat. Ata subsequent cirele in
the same house a bell was taken into the-air—was
visibly moved without physical touch—and carried

ithero rung, as if somb hand held it and rung it,
As & writing medium she is very extraordinary.

rapid and plain to read, Tests are given by writing
the names of spirit friends of others, and sometimés
the name is signed in tho, spirit’s own peopliar
signature. Namea are. oaslly and génqrdlly, given
through her hand, Bhe very seldom if over fails to
have communications written. Many . propheoies
have’ been glven in her writing, and came to
pass a8 prophesled, ' .. g
. Now, in & perfectly normal state, she,fngd; rom

s spirit book, which I held” ont. abovs fier by

'

tho.epirit sald, « No; we will find peneily,” After

(Signed) CaroLmee,
Mr. Peak had a daughter in the spirit-world by}’
this name, o .
On another sheet wa written : :
' % God is Love.”
(Signed) HENRIETTA.

the influence is withdrawn, and the wonder and|.

wide open and secmed to sce every object as she

Lerself_at her, mother’s, house, where the_spirit had |,
At a cirole in the house of Mr. Henry D, Huston &
doubted that it .was rung-by spirit agenay; he

thought it was rung by the medium or some other|

chiefs in four hard knots, her fest being tied tight to |

now) kept close watch, in open light, to gee'if possi- .
rung as before and the four hard knots waore untfed|

found .in the most distant partof the Yoom from|

over the heads of each member of the olrole and|

Bhe writes upside down and from right wlgftiy{ry '

spirite, a8 she reads from o material book, - This is
& new development, and the conditlon does not at all
times favor this manifestation. . ' :
Miss Starkweather, though young and manifesting
all the characteristics of youth, is a medium of ex-
traordinary powers. ) ) \

dourls.

e ologles -
And quoted odes, and Jewols fivo words long,
That on the stretched fore-finger of all Time,
Spurklo forover.” '

Far In the nzure vaults above,

re A holy cily standsizg  + L
Its everlasting King Is Love,
His courtlers, angel bands; [
Its bllasful svuls from sln aro freed, ¢

They shed o bitter tear,

And o'or Its pearly gates,wo road—
* No Bigot outers ]lCI;L‘." ]

Its dfathond walls no crumbling know, .
Its lustros never dim,

Its mighty tides of homago flow
1n ono unceasing hymn;

The path that leads Lo that bright place,
Eludes the valture's glare,— *

No llon's step oh It wo traco,
No bigot travels thoro.

Tho crowns its blest Immortals woar
Are noj of carthly kjnd,—

Tho soa pontains no gom 80 falr
As lbotz:"wlth-whlcll thoy 're twined,

Bes{de the rich embroidered banks
The ransomed hosts are led;

But, oh | among thoeo radiant rauks
No bjgot soul can tread.

. Brcnk/.qc/)wn each superstitious shrino,
Digsolve ogch gulling ok, -
That radiant hope shall then bo yours,
Iia waters you ehall drink;
And you shall striko its harp so swoot,
Its regal honors wear, . -
Its anthems eing, and fondly moet
Your spirit kindred thero. Mks. HExaxs.
Thoro I8 strength doep hedded 1n each heart, of which wo
reck but littlo till the shafig of heaven have' plerced {ts fra~
-glle dwolllng. Must vt earth be ront before her gems are
found ? . e
8paro hor at loast : look, you have taken from me
Tho prosent, and I murmur not, nor moan;
The futuro, too, with uil her glorlous promise;
But do not Jeave mo utterly alone.
Bpare mo the Past—(ur, see, she cannot harm you,
Bhe lies so white and culd, wrapp'd in her shroud,
All, all my own! and trust me I will hido her
Within my soul, nor epeak to her aloud.

I folded her soft hands upon hor bosom .

And strew'd my flowers upen-her—they still llve—

Sometimos I llko t5'kiss her closed white eyollds,

And think of all tho Joy sho used to give.

Cruel indeed It wero to take her from me;

8ho sleeps, she will not wake—no fear—again.

And 8o I laid hor, such a gentlo burthen,

Quietly on my heart to still its pain,

1 do not thlnk the rosy smiting presont,

Or the vaguo future, splte of all her charms,

Could ever rival her. You know you laid her,

Long years ago, then llving, 1n my arnis.

Leave hor at leasy—while my tears fall upon her,

I drecam sho smlles, Just as sho did of yoro;

As dear as ever to me—nay, it may bo, - .

Even dearor stlll—since [ havo nothing more.
If tho line whick scparates vice from virtuo were dis-
tinetly and legibly drawn, the mark would not last long; for
10 many, would bo crowding upon It, that It would soon bo
obliterated.

Bubllme, emerglng from the misty vergo
Of the hurlzen dim, thee, moon, I hall,
As, awoeping o'cr tho leafiess grove, the galo
Soems to ropeat tho year's fupernal dirge.
Now autumn slckens on the languid sight,
And leaves bestrow tho wandorer's lonely way,
Now unto thee, palo arbitress of night !
With doublo Joy my homage do I pay,
Wiien clouds disgulse tho glories of tho day,
And stern November sheds her bolsterous blight,
How doubly sweot to mark the moony ray -
Shoot through the mist from the etherlal height,
And, stlll unchanged, buck to the memory Lring
Tho smiles Favonian of 1ife's curliest spring,
c Hexnry Kirg WaITE

Defer no ‘charities till death; he who docs so s liboral
rather with anotlier mun's goods than with his own.

Flushes of Funm,

ﬂ; Sput, Brad’s cousin, discourtheth in the fol-
lowing manner. The suddenness with which he
leaves the subjest may be attributed to his want of
experience. DBrad, however, . deslring to encourage
him and cultivate the talent which he undoubtediy
possesses, advises ‘him to throw himself upon the
generosity of the publie—in accordanco with which
desire_he coiirtg the public favor in an )

: OWED TO-NIGHT,

{ luv thezo solt munelite & dremy lllll!. .

Bave porhaps a fu lingrin muklotozo

Hoo s a tu Lrest the bitin wether, -

- An kepo bitln whether u like or no,
_;but 1 ges Itz gltin sumbough tu'kold

For them tu “linger hoar awhylo * fongr,

& ns Winter proceedeth much nerer . -

Tha wil leve in A summery manr,

1 gaze with addmyration on the mune

As it treds nolzelesslle the asla foolds

And takes the shlne out ov the starzo of hevon.
.. Bough pall sho senmed, a8 ﬂ’l'wlth koward fero,

.

e

| struck, and says -he is recovering, though the blow

1oowards ; and one of . the papers, in alluding to the-

/| Pleasant street, o few blocks from Washington streot, Boston,

the Boston Theatro was. ovgrﬂqiaiﬁé;ffiké',?fﬁo‘xflt;e:'{t
would do the sgme again,” I knew the place was full

1
think it possible for an overflow, espeolally !b?n it

is over. B :
mixed with his paint, in order to produce such an

sir,” was tho answern ’

Zar~ A sick sman, slightly convalescing, was en-
gaged in cor_xve'rsution with a pious friend, who con.
gratulated him upon his recovery, and’ asked him
who his physician was. e replied:

Lo Dr, - brought me through.”

 No, no,” snid his friend, -+-Providence brought
you out of your illness—pot the doctor.”

“ Well,” replied Le, *may be he did, but Iam
certain that the doctor will charge me for it1”

7= A miserly old fellow has hit upon an oxperi-
ment to savo candles. * He uses tho * light of other
days.” : : :

"z~ An editor

down South roports himsclf son

was & heavy one—an eleven pounder.

#ar The Pliiladelphians say their policemen are
subjeot, wonders how the detectives dore take thoir
ealarics, _ Sy T

#=7 Why should a certain town in Massachusetts
be literary ?  Decause it is alwiys Readlng. =
- Precociry.—They have a Ladd for trial:justico in
the Cumbridge Police Court. :

# Digby,” sdid Brad, who hid just finished reading
an exciting description of the vain attempt of a tall
Yankee'to comprehend the H-less and H-y  jargon of
a ‘Cockney, * what epitaph would .o Cockney sug-
gest for the tomb-stone of & cook ?” :

# May he not roast, as he has roasted ?”

 No.” : :

#No! what then?” ~ '

#-Peas to ’is hashes, would likely-be his phrasel”
cjnculated Brad, L .

What is worse. than raining cats and dogs ? Hail-
ing cabs and omnibuses !

AGENTS FOR THE BANNER OF LIGHT.

The BANNER may be prosured at wholesale of the following
firms, viz:~~NEW YORK—Ross'& Tousry, 131 Nassau stroet;
8. T. Muxsox, 5 GroatJoncsatreet. PIIILADELPHIA—F. A.
Daovix, 107 South Third street, (below Chestnut) ; BARRY &
lignck, 830 Itaco stroet. BUFFALO, N, Y.—T, B, IIAwWkRs,
CINOINNATI, 0.—8, W, Pease & Co., No. 28 West 6th street.
8T, LOUIB, MO.—8, W. Woobpwanp & Co. NEw ORLEANS,
LA.—A. DAPPREMONT.

BUBSCRIPTION AGENTS:

Locturers and Modlums resldont in towns and cities, wil
confor a favor on us by actlng as our agonts for obtalning
subscribors, . . )

_Traveling—L. K. CooNLEY, Trance Speakor; A. H.S8raor;
Healing Medium and Practitioner of Medlelno; B. 8. Mitche
euu; H. P Farerizup, Tranco-Spenking Medium; H. A.
Tucxes, Speaking Medium. . R .

Massachusatts—Cnanrges H, Crowsry, Cambridgoport; R.
K. Trorz, Weyniouth; H. G. Ariex, Bridgewater; Gro. H.
MeToavr, South Dedham; N. 8. GREENLRAF, trance-spoakor,
Huverhill; Joux H, Ournieg, 87 Jackson stroct, Lawrence.

- Malue—Mn, Axos Drakn, Union; H. F. RirLey, Canton
Mills; H. A. M. Brapsury, Norway; Dr. N, P. BEAN, Boars-

HamuToN ManTin, Heallng Medlum ‘of Bouth Livermore:
J. N. Hooors, Trance-S8peaking and Henling Medium, of
Monroe, .

New Hampshlre—A, Linpsay, M. D,, Laconia.

Vermont—I{. N. BALLAgD, Burlington: N. H. Cruxcaivr,
Brandon ; S8AMUEL BRizTaAIX, for the Northern part of ﬁm
State ; RoperT PuTnay, Chestor, - L .

Connceticut—H. B. Stoner, Trance-Speaker, New Haven ;
H, H. HasTiNes, New Haven ; Wu. Ke178, Tolland; Carvrs
Havy, Healing Medium, . .

Now York—GEoRoE W. TAYLOR, North Oollins ; 8, B, Bxx-
HAM, Dundee; Ornis Barxes, Clay; E. Quinpy, White Plains;
ADONWAH Tacoart, Wostetn part of tho State; Luzaer
Ouxains, of 8pringville, Erie €o., speaking and sympathetie
{ncfilum. for dolincating diseases and for h?nllng by manipu-
atlons, . .

Pennsylvania—~Wx. R, JooerYN, Tranco-Meditym and Im-
provisatore, Phlladelphia; H. M. Mirrer, Easton,
P L;)l;]lsluml—'\! .C.Gopwix, Bouth Bond Poat Oftice, Concordia
arlsh.

Mlchlgan—Joer HANDY, Adrlan ; J. L. HacsTArr, White
Pigeon, : T

-

e

. _AMUSEMENTS, .

BOSTON THEATRE.—THoMi8 BareY, Lessee and
Manager; J. . Priog, Asslstant “Manager.. Parquette;
Balcony, and Birst Tier of Boxes, 50 cents; Family Circle
25 cents; Amphitheatre, 15 cente. Doors open at 6 1.2;"

performances commeonce at 7 o'clock.

BOSTON MUSHEUM.—Museum open day and eve-
ning. Exhibltion Room: open at 6 o'clock; perform-
ances columenco at 7.~ \Wednesday and Saturday afternoon’
performances ut 8 o'clock. Admission 25 cents; Orches-
tra and Reserved Seats, 50 cents. .

NATIONAL THEATREBE,—Jaues PiLonim and Joux
MograN, Bole Lessces and Managers. Admission-—Boxes, 25
cents; Reserved Scats, 80 cte;; Orchestra Chalrs, 50 ots ;
Pi¢, 16 cts;.Gallery, 10 cts; Private Boxes, $4; Single Seat
to Privato Boxes, 73 cts; Family Circle, 20 cte. Doors cpon
‘at T o’clock—porformanco to.commence at 7 1-2, :

_«8ite Old South. Ninth season. Managor, J..P. ORDWAY.
Open every evening., Tickets 25 conts—chlidren 16 cents,
Doors open at 6 8-4; commonco'at 71-3 o'clock.

' BOSTON ADVERTISEMENTS.

| BUSINESS CARDS:

\[ATURAL ASTROLOGY.—PROF. HUSE may be found
-at_hls residence, No, 12 Osborn Place, lending from

Ladlos and gentlemen wlll bo favored by him with such ace
counts of their PAsT, PreseNT and FuTune, as may bo given
him in the exerclse of these Natural Powers, with which he-
feels humuclf endowed, | . e

LerTERs ANsWERED,—On recollt of a lettor from any party,

" When 1st hier silver disk orelop'd the would,
. and ere tho son, stli strpglin in the weat,
" With fairwel smile it up the leden kloudz
& dyed uppon'the busume ov. the eave, .
oH nito, what solice duz thi'presonse bring - .
_ Untu the solo rubmurg'd in sorozo see, :
_ Whiteh shunzo thé world & what the wurld wud givl
_He hiez no time for groof hoo kontemplalts

R awl hie soroze.too what himsolf 1z
& what Ulnsolf shetboo, . .. . . .. k
. ) .. . Theorbzthatrols, .
“Without evor hitin, ‘along the skize, e
" Revele n Justiso which shel doel with men,

Becaws him hoo meald them must bee infinight,

& infinito 1s justise, & - '

. ] . Then nite
thou art a toohar, and out ov darknis
Komzo lite—s peclally If 'taint klouds,
Whatz thl oplnon ov the Comit, nite .
* ;& r the hevenly sutititze n fored ', - o
*OyAhis visotor hooza rapld filte threw spaso
" Frodoosez such unhord ov. frigkshun B
As to love tho rodg he travels o phire: - A
10,000,000 milze b¥uind ¢ '
i

’

‘ o ":But.hozo no more
Heze bin-goln ont a leettle bis tu fast,
Maybee the adago was tu him & rule—

.« You'd better golt whilo yor yung, 40—~ . .,
But hoo do go so fst while yet they'r yung, &
Bolldum liv long onuff too nb that tha o

-~ Kantdutho salm when lorig llhm'nkou tBem old.

. 72~ 0ld Master Brown brought his forrule down
=his faco was,angry and red,  Now Anthony Clalr,
g0 eoat you ‘there, along with the' girls,” be - sald,
Then Authony Clafr, with 'a” motiified sir,and his
chin down on his breust, orépt’ slowly away, and sat
all day, by the girl 'w}_:‘of lo%”d:hin)i‘ best.. "

- 2@~ Dighy came iﬁ(bﬂtlgf breath about haltpak |

eleven o'clook last ‘ni;

ven  last night, vidently with' something
on b mind, 4 Th papers; the ok

‘1| enclosng ONE DOLLAR; Professor- Huse wili anawer ¢uiastions

himsolf, and sozo how inslgknifocant . E J

o EMPLOYMENT OFF,'IOB AND REAL ESTATE AGENOY,
" | Boarding Houscs, and Private

;| ready to attend to the wants'df. those who may favor bim !
| with'a call—at tho corner .of .Hsrvl‘-’iwn "vonuo. and Deach | 10K visited at thelr homes, when desired,
E.Y. :

ook n

| M S

of u business nature. . On recelpt of THREE DoLLANS, o full nae
tivity of the person writing will be roturned. He only re«
quires name and placo of rosldence. .

Hours of consultation from 7 A. M., to9 P, M. _ Torms 50
oonts oach locture, [Y ) " Aug. 21

OTAVIUS KING, EOLEQTIO ‘DRUGGIST AND APOTH-

(gx?lr%o;lg{' Ng.LBIM Wn?h}‘ngw:l ntlreot., Boston, - Spiritual,
oyant, and Mesmerle 1] 1

Do aand b . resc p‘ro?a nccu"r;nusl) qrepnred.

HE HISTORY AND. PHILOSOPHY OF EVIL, By Ax-
A DREW JAcKRON DaAvis, with suggestions fur more ennob-
li g institutions aud philosophical systoms of educatiop,
Price 80 conte; bound In cloth, 50 ecnts. ‘Sent to ordor,
postago freo, by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromflold &t,

Nov..20- e Sm . ce Tt

booth at a fair, and so up I went to:night to see if ;i.t:fDn_: JOHN' 8OOTT, having taken thela

inflammatory rheumatlam. Price, per

Zi An eminent puinter was asked what he Whethor chronio or acute.

' (VIROLES AT MUNSON'S ROOMS. Mz, C. H, FosTey, of
extraordinary effect? “I mix them with 'brains,” and will givesenncos dayand evoning. Othor mediug
. O ho constanitly In‘attendance, . On Tuesday and Thursday eye-
nings, In placo of the large ciroles hield horotofors, It has beoh. "
deemed advisahle. to limit the numbor to eight pe

$1.00 cach, for tho evening, " Circles will conumane: K
o'clock, and oloso at 10 precisely, - N 7'1' 2

J. R. Ozron, M. D, R

ono block from Broadway, Now York, .- .

as herotofore, .~

ORDWAY HALL.—Washington- Siroet, nearly oppo}

- | Chemien) Baths will .be applied whe

'NEW YORK ADVERTISEMENTS, '

rgo houss, No,’
RoxD' BTREET, NEW York Ciry, for theg:xpre:: : fc‘li,.}ﬂ .

. . _ modation of -ALL H Vo
of tiers, but hadn’t an iden they would -9v"ﬂ0w,lt-...vi'x‘}f'x°Nmmnc‘}t’c'::ﬁzsﬂﬁz'ﬁ“;cgggs‘;9°Wd by SPIRIT.

But, by the way tho public poured out to-night, L iry.the virtues of this new and startling pructice, good Nurg.

ho may desira 1o

ng, and all the comforts of a home. )
Dr. John Bcott's Rheumatle Reinedy warranted to cpre -
ttle, $5. .
He offers his professional scrvices in all cu%gl ot dlada.'e, ’
“"""'lf

Salem, Mass,, has been employed by the uudersigned,
18w}

08, ot

8. I, MUNSBON,

6 Groat Jonos Btroot, Now. York, . -
- G A Reowan, M, D’

DRS, ORTON AND REDMAN.,. .

Office, No. 108 Fonrth Avenue;near cornerof Tenth stregs,

soptll  tf

229~ Dr. Redman recelves calls and glves slt‘.tl‘ngsbfor tosts,
i .« April 0, 1858, *

OARDING AT MR, LEVY'S, 231 WEST THIRTY-FIFTY
STREET, where Bpiritualists can live with comfort apd

economy, with people of uncl;‘ own own'sentiments, T
g t ik :

june 19

T)R. I. G, ATWOOD, the Mental and Magnetic Physician,
of Lockport, N, Y., respeotfully Informs Lis frlends‘and tho

public, that ho has,removed to Sarntoga 8prings, N, Y., where
unequaled facllities ¢an bo nfforded to invalids for their yp.
storation to health- and happlness. 1le has taken roomsin
the celebrated “Baratoga Water Cure," tho. remedies anq .
treatment In which, combinéd. with the fimous- Miuer).
Waters of the place, and his Magnotlo er. heallng powers, he
foels coufldent will socuro tho most guccessful results, - :

lcmg;yunt examinations; by lotter, $3. -1f.symptoms are
given $8. ' : -

For such s cannot be With him, he s prepared to treathy .

clairvoyaut prescriptions: and directions, Hls syrups ‘afe
used in'all parts of tho United States, and can bo: safoly sent
by expross, b ’ T

8araToo4 8rA., N, Y., Oct. 80, 1858, Sm ‘i

HE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY.—ADDRESS ‘delfy-

- ered bofore the late Convention In {avor of extening to
Women thie Elective Franchlso, by Geo. W. Curtls, - Price 10
cents, or to the trade at $7 per hundred. o

- TRACTS, by Judge Edmonds, containing cight in the eeries,
These Tracts furfilsh a simple and compreheusive sintement -
of tho Facts and Philosophy of 8piritualiem. DIrice per hun-
dred, $1.80, or 24 conta the serics, o . o,

‘THEODORE PARKER'S8 SERMONS on REVIVALS, &ot -
The demand. for theso remarkablo Discourses continues una—
bated. More than 20,000 have already been sold. Price for
the three Disconrses 24 cents;or $0 per hundred. . o

Besido tho above, the sutser{ber hias_a gencral assortment

- | of Bpltitual and Roform publications, and - whatever peints to

the olevatlon of Humanity, independent of erceds, but recig-
uizing Truth, come from wheuco It may. < B. T. MUNSON, .
june 19 14 Ko. 6 Great Jones 8t., N. Y,

SPIRITUALIST REGISTER FOR 18569,
N OR BEFORE T FIRST -OF JANUARY NEXT, 1
ghall publish No. 3Wha 8pIRITUALIBT REGiIBTER for I§50—
a neat pocket'‘companlon, of thirty-six pages—facts for skep-
tea and inquirers, anclont and modera Bpiritualism, 1ts uses
and abuses, ‘frec-love, reforms, ghort artlcles of Interest to
all, names of lecturers and mediums, general statistics of
Bpirltualists, etc., ete, This little work Is an:Annual, the
only-one of the kind ever published, and the Iast number
yas extonelvely quoted by the popular press. Will all leo-
turors, medinms, editors and Spiritunlists thronghout the
country, please report as carly as posslble? Deulers and
others will inmediately send thelr orders, with advance pay-
ment, a8 tho work wlll not be sent out on sale, and the etlition
will bo limited to previous orders. Mailed froe, $5 o hun-
dred; fifty for $3; fourteen for $1; singlo cuples 10 cents.
Atllgrcu, U{trlAll OLARK, Auburn, N. Y.
nov. - :

, MEDIU MS.

ALEXIS J. DANDRIDGE, HEALING MEDIUM AND
MEDICAL ELEOTRICIAN, No. 13 La Grango Place, Bos-
ton. A.J, D, has discovered a new mothod of applylng mag
netlem for tho cure of diseascs, which is much niore offective
than any means hieretofore used. The medlcines ho employs
retain thelr original curative proportivs, and uiso imphrs
directly to the disensed organs tho power with which they
are charged. The effect of his now procees has been tfed
with great succoss upon tho medlcines prepnred. by Mise
Muano;'{ and tho lmpm\'on\c;v. tested beyond a donbi, -
ov. m -

mont; W, K. RieLey, Paris, for that part of the country: [ [RY THE AID OF A REW PEROEPIIVE POWER, I

1) continue to give from the handwritlng detcriptivng of
persons. First—thelr generl appecaranee, parcutage, the
condition of their birth, and n general review of their, past
life. Bccond—their prescnt condition, both mentul and phy-
slcal, with diréctions forllving. TPhisd—thelr charneter aud
qualificatlons, with directions.for proper pursults and loca-
tions,  Fourth—MTfsccllaneous matters rolating w business,
frionds, marriage, losses, and all musters not clear to outside
perception. : s .

Terms, for a full rending in all points, $3; for a reading on
ench separate poiut and masters in generul, §1;- pustago pro-
paid. All lettors should be uddresscd to H. L. BOWKER,
Natick, Mass.

Thosoe wishing.to consult me personally, may do so on Bat-
urday of each week, at Dr. Charles Main's, 7 Duvis street,
Boston. . . *

Persons sending written matter must avold quatations and
tho dictation of other minds, to secura o corrvect reading,

NaTi0K, Mass,, Nov. 18th, B. L. BOWKER,

v

3. C. L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM, wil} slt for the
cure of diseases of o cﬁﬁmu{g‘re, by the lnying on
of hands. Chronic Rheumatism, Neurhlgin, Chronie Spinal
diseases, palns In the side, Discases of the Liver, Nervous
Prostration, Headache, &o. Shke wH) vislt famllios, if required.
Office, No. 26 West Dedbam street, two.doors fyom Washing-
wnF a&r%et, Boston. Terms for eacl;_smlug. $1.00.
“Fe . ) . 4

RS. A. W. PRATT, MEDICAL CLAIRYOYANT AND -

HEALING MEDIUM, has removed to_Cedar street (off
Pleasant street) Malden, near the Boston aad Malne Railroud
Dopet.  Bhe has hnd much practice.as an aceoucher, and of-
fers her services with confldence in that éapucity. .
.. Examinations at house, 50 ¢ts.; by huir, $1: Lnlr sent by
mail, and yequiring- written -dlaguesis, $2. Iours from 9 -
o'clock A. M. 0 8 P. M. - ‘ {1 . Nov13.

Mn. LEMUEL EDMINSTER, Hearino Mxoiox, will mees

o, Marchg - -

!

Tris fiionds at his resfdencein Bow street, Sonth Malden, . -

near Maiden bijdgo, on Mondays, Wednesduys und Fridaye. .
Terms, $1.00 an hour, - He will vigit paticnts at tbeir own-
homcs, if desired, ‘Mrs, Lemuel Edniinster, as clnirvoyant,

speaking and writing medium, may Lo secn on-the same

days, and at the enmo place,- Terms, 50 cents an hour. - The

poor considored, 8m BB 14

0. STILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
« Officy, No. 108 Maln street, Biidgeport, Coun, -A truo
dinguosls of the discase of the person before him Is gnaran-
teed, or no fee will be taken,#Bhronic diseases scientifcally

ated. Buiet attentlon given' to discases of the. ear and
ove, Cancors removed, and cure warrunted, The Electro®

3 ncccsaury. for the re-
moval of polsonous minerals from thoBystem. . Verspns from
abroad can bo accommodated withgood board rt o reasonably -
rate, nearthe Doctor's office. Office hvurs from 8 o'clock A.m.
to 0r.u.  No patlents recelved Bunduys, . tf  Nov.13

_ V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING

e OF BEALED LETTERS, may be nddrossed at Nc;‘ea :
ctter

Winter streot, Boston, Txrus.~One dollar and four let
postago stamps. If persons wish thelr money rofunded un-
less-an answer fs obtained to thelr letter, tho fee Is three dole
lars and etamps. If no anmswor s obtalned at tho expiration,
of thirty days, money and letter wil he: r,aturuod_.,_“Vivp‘lt})um_
recelved on Mondays, Wodnosdays and Saturdays, and on'no”
othordays, = u ) . Nov. 30

SYLUM FOR THE AFFLIOTED, NO, 7 DAYI8 BTREET.
Dr. CuinLey MAIN atiends to heallng by laying onof -
hands. Locks of halr sent for examinution, must e accon-
panied by a lending symillom; also, ago and scx must be giv--
en, Terms $1,00, payable in advnneo, accompanied by a fet-
ter-stamp to prel?nﬂpomgo. Office hours from 0 to 12 A. M.,
and from 2to 5 P, M.« : 14 ' ~Nov. 30
188 M, MUNSOX\" 18 LAGRANGE PLACE, will devote
‘her whole time t6 oxaminations and treatmont of dis-
enses. Bhe will visi} p%lems at thelr homes, if deslred,
Tuaesday and Thureday afternoons examinatidns for the poor
will be made freo of chargo. Tzrus.—Examinations, $1; by
hp(i’r. fg;,hnlr sent by mall, requiring writton dingnosis, $8.
Qo . N ' A

v [

ALLS',,Q_UADRILLE. BRASS AND CONCERT BAND.
Muslo from one to thirty pieces furnished for Balls, Wed-.
dings, Private Partics, Assemblics, Goncerts, &c., on applica~
tion to D, O, Hnll: No. 4 Winter Place, Rhodolph. Hall,” No. 8
Gou%h Place, 8. K, Oonant, No. 1 Russoli Plnce, or at White

Brﬁ%vorle; Music Bwro.‘opposgw Tremont Hoéuse, Boston,
. . - 8m - T e

'

No, 02 Budbury ktreot, (up stuirs,) . Boston. Hotols,
'amiltes supplied with roliable
A fw& P, LINOOLN.

b
help at short notico,
ob, 27 R ¢
OUNTAIN HOUBE.-~A Hous
PERANCR MEN AND Worei-atd for

for qulet, order, and comfort, - This .
manhgement of tho subscriber, who will always bo at his post,

.
»oR SFIRITUALIBTS, TEN-
ord who wish |

se'ls now under the

streot. .

Lo :Mnnngor-fo"r Propriotors, _
: SMIJ‘H & BQUIRE; ATTORNXYS - AND COUNBELLORS AT Law,

opposite the Boston  Museum,

‘A R8,"B. K. LITTLE, tho well-known Test -Medium and
Olalrvoyant, has romoved to No. 83 Beach strect, (nearly
opposite the United Btatés Hotel.)  Terms-—$1.per hour Jor
dne or two porsons, and 850 ets, for each ' additlonal person.
Olairvoyant oxaminatlons, §1. ¥ o June 19

R8, L. W, KEMLO, HEALING MEDIUM AND ELEOTRI- -
OIAN, Columbia Buildings, Columbia streot. Boston.: -/
(Becond entrance, Room No, 5.) Lot sopl4d.

AMES W, GREENWOOD, HEALING AND DEVELOPING.
- Medlum.—Rooms, No. 15 Tremont Streot, (Up- Stalrs)
Omco hours from9 A. M, 0 0 .
P, M. Othor hours ho will vislt the sick at their homes. .
~June § - e ' '

N RS, PHELPB. (')L.Al:l;'brml'l‘ Aun_'Brxnx-iuAb HzAuxe
Mepium.—Resldence, 82 Oarver street, corner of Ellod

stroet, near the Boston and Providence Railroad Depot, - The

tr - July 81

MRB. YORK, HEALING MEDIUM-AND OLAIRVOYANT,
No. 14 Ploasant stroet, entrancd on Spoar Piace, Bos-

ton. Terms for Examinntion, $1;. Revolation of Events, 50
cents, Hotira from 8 A. M. to @ PM,

¢ ' may93

i11, Boston,

No. .9 8collay's Bullding, Court streot, epposite the he:
of Tremont atme{nnd“corgg' § o hesd
- . GBo, MRLYILLR -BMLXH, i J.C. Bqumn, -,
M(u)o:li\(t‘.ed‘ with B, F, Mupq:nirEsq,‘. 80 Wall at,, Now York,
ob16 - - e T

A B. ONILD; M; D, Dxxztsr, No, 15 Tromont stroot.
o Bostop, Mass, ... .0:: . @ - mayl..
T © 0, TEWIH,’ OLAIRVOYANT PHYRICIAN —Examina-
. 'uou-;md ‘Prosériptions by an- Indian Spirit of.ihe
oldon Ume - No. 70 Tromont stroet, A Feh 8
8 B D. STARKWEATHER, Wririxg AND.RAPPING
0, 11 Harrigon Arvenug. Terms; 60

P il

e

oxaminations, $L00.- Office hourd- from 9 4, M, 0
u&d lh‘om 2to5r. u, No 8 l-ﬂwllmmevntreet,pqmn.
YAT o et e MY

Mnb; RLLGN RIOHARDS, TRANOE MEDIUM; for #ho ez« & -
ba

Terms, 50 conts per-hour,
f“’m"‘?"l?: ,Iw o .9“. ;

‘oonts
9

H “E, ATWOOD,—TRANOE'AND HE4LING MEDIUM.—

« Sittings for generl-communications, 50 cté, ¢ uiﬂ;ilt::’
My

(MR AL L BN

.amjpation of Discnses, and Spirlt Communication, may -
' ‘Almont P g from Blopsom aireet:
ound at No.1 Almont Plaoe, leading from l,i‘l. &).012 pand

Alyomgf?‘omow i ”:‘;"3: .

TAZZIE KNIGHT, War
‘Pinod:




