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~Our ioved nnd enrly dend, we think of thee! "¢
Though passed from earth, thou 'rt iivlng to \is s\lll.
And many s gush of free-born melody . * -
Thy volco has echoed, yet our hearts cen thrlll.
Tho well-remembored voice. In low, sweet tonos,
Comes floating to us oh t.he pussing wind.
And over, whon we think of thoe'ns'gons,” .
A gentle presence brings thee still to mind.

Yes, thou art etill our own ; stifl o'er cur souls- -
.Comes the swoet inﬂuenco thou aloné censt brlng,
And.while for us tho Hde of belng rojls, .. :
To thy deur memory we will fondly cllng--
Cling with-lucreaetiig love as wo draw mear . 7
The portal whoneo thou 'rt-gone—where 1 wp mustgo ;.
Whlle hopo grows brizht, and fafth 1o ug 8o dear, :
Brings us still neuror—-love shall stronger gro\v, A

~ And bring rich tronsures toour ﬂreslde homes— :
Undying trcnsuree, thoughts of heaven and t'hee H
Doaror. than earth's most loved porennial blooms, .,
Or the awoet blossoma on Spring's earliest tree—:
Types of Immortal Life. How sweetly flow,
Asing currcut. thoughts that far and wide
Yad their froe sources, gathering as they go
To this great occan in a ceaselass tide.

Immortal Life] the great, vast, mighty deep,
Illimitablo, yet to.us is given .
To share 118 riches while wo climb tho steep
And dificult ascent that renches Hoaven!
Yes, wo begin our life immortal hero,
When unto God fn truth our hearts we turp—
When filled with love divine we cast out fear,
And falthfully obey, and strlve to learn,

And now thou art of them | and It {8 swoct
To think of all thou wort, and all thou ttrt.
8o fur as we may know. and It 1s moct
To bind thess thoughta as garlands to our henrts, T
They choer thio Joioly howrd, thiy fulcken hope, ~ -
" And strongthpn us life's néedful 118" to boar-~ -
They give the mind Hlimitablo seopo, : ‘
-And load fton wregionebrigm and t‘a.ir. .

Yee. nll thnt '8 grent and lovely in otir li.vos, b

_From Immortality dorives its strength
And heaiity ; and amid our daily strifes,

‘From that sure fountain we must draw, at length—
The blessed fount of ol that life holds doar—

Love puro-and joyous, Freedom’s dear-bought smile,

Truth cloar and sparkling, radiant from the sphere . |

That gavo 15 birth and lights its way tho while.

Briillant, and pure, and benautiful, are all
Tho thoughts thut eluster round thee, our beloved,
fo onrly passed to meet our Father's call ; L
And hear, we trust, the Joyful * well n.pproved "
Wo strive in thought to follow theo—i’ur lovd :
8till holds thy living lmage to our heurts,
And fafth and hopo rench onward and above, .
Whore now In earnost trust we feel thou art,

Freed from eafti*s~dross, and llving to a highor
And purer gtanda| an wo here can know,
8Ll rising freoly s thou muyst asplre, .
And looking down, perchance, on earth below, o
_ Where many a mystory is now revealed,
And tho groat plan of lifo §s fully shown—" """
Whero hearts are. struggling with a load conceuled,
Yot pressing on to muet tho dread unknown,

Father, Ali-morolrul, accept tho henrts -

Thus turned w,thce, and shed thy healing dew,
And tho rich graco thou only canst impart

To thoso who pass 11fo's shady portals through,

* Bless a8 ¢hou only canst each enrnest thought v

That turns to thee In sllent wish, or prayer
Beforo the altar, and may wo be taughit
By all we learn, to nobly do and dare. -

Father Divine, a higher, holler life
Awalts us, and whilo wo aro drawing 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 restm-—
Whero the true-hedrted with now iustre shine—
*Whero cross becomes o throne, and thorns a dlsdem.

Thore may wo meet the loved and lost of eurth— .
The fiiends i’or whom our }lves were doubly dear,
The good and gentle bf all ages past—
~ "Aund llve with them throngh love's oterial ; YeAr.

h wafts the enfranclilsed spirit to Its homel
thts lli’e has many a preclous dower,
sats Ud to the e o’ eome. e
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PLEASURES OF CONTENTMENT,
I have g rich neighbor who is always so busy that
he has no feisuro to laugh ; the whole business of his

~ life is to get money, snd more money, that he may

still get moro and more money. ﬁe ig still drudging
on, euymg that Solomon ays, * The hand.of the dil-
igent maketh rich” “And it is true, indeed; but he
conaidered not-that it is not in the power of riohes to
make & man happy ; for it was wisely said by & man
»of grent observation, that  there may be as many
< miseries beyond riches, ag on, this side’of them.” And
et God doliver us from pinching. poverty, and graat
that, having a competenoy, We-Jaay bo-content and
thaﬁkful "Let us uot replno, or 80 muoh as think the
gifta of God unequully dealt, if we sco another abound
*With riches, when, as God knows, the cares that are
the koys that keep those riches, hang often so heavil y
at'the rich: man’s girdle, that they olog him, with
wedry days a.nd restless nights, oven’ when' ofhers
tlocp quietly.  We aee but the outside of the righ
man's hnppfness' fow considor him. to be like the
tilkworm, that, when she ‘secoms at play, s ot the
.Yery saing time spinning her'owu bowols, and " ocon-
tuming herself. And this many rioh men do—load<] -
Ing themselves with corroding oatos, to keop What
tHey have already got. ~Lot us; thiorefore, be thank-
fal for health and oonlpetenoe, dnd, n.bove ell for a
. Quist oonscionoe.—luaao Walton. PR

T

. I At a camp meoting of the Uniied Brethren
Chureh; yecently held 1n’ ‘Montgomery county, Ohio, | &
Blshop Russell forbade any’ ‘Iudidy with' hoops o to;

, bartake of the eorement, affirming that’ they wonld

Rt by wg,lobme ‘8¢ the table of the Ierd.

W S I .
o lsposed mind- mast acknowl- , hood. | HeFyair had come out during her sickness, | -
o ge that marrlago s of G and she now ‘a preuy lage ¢ap, W“b her front

= lements thnt onter lnto the\condlttons of our existence.’! {"",

[ world beyond,

| 4 Ob ma’am, if it was only a fiddle, it would be 80
llke Ireland 1

“Tbody was futi' of ‘mele, from. the soft blus oyos to the -

| dance;:i8ll, to-my- nstonishmont,. in -8 fow “wee
*{ once found her playing oneof the tunes for the baby’s

| have hls deserta” .. -

' of & halter at*the end.” -

‘] wrong there—-no human being is beyond the meroy
"] of God ;-and let us not be mote harsh with our fellow-

'." ,.f‘os_ToN.;sArURnAY,.Noy._ 27, 1858,
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BY zms ANN E. PORTEIL

Every pure and serloual
. It ia one of the divine arrange-
 ments, a sweet and silent | hnr;nonlxer of tho hany discordunt

Lt ‘ CHAPTER XII .
Onr little home Was my, world, and I wus i‘ust. set-

tllng down into a quiet housekeeper. like. many,
others, with.too little interest in -the great, broad -

T I - el ‘.i

. We, rose early, and while I gn.ve Murk 'his huth»
e.nd dressed him, Hlnny would. make the fires . and
‘set the table, and my husband attend to his horse

thought that gobody could attend to the potutoes but
herself. An hour in the forenoon. while the buby-
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 huby in
her lap, and it amused me to see with what eager in-
terest’she watched us.

On¢ day a dancing tune was plaged, and the little
girl, who was sitting-on. the carpet with the baby,
conld contain herself no longer, but, springing to her
feet, she danced, keeplng perfect time to the musio, -

. .How heppy' the ohild locked! Her plump llttle
‘morry toes, And little Murk caught the 8pirlt, for

all'his might. © After that We Often-played fOF l;‘o; to-”
I

‘speoisl benefit, when they were together in the room,

and ghe 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 the piano. John had some old-fashioned no-

tions, and elways 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 aa an

acoompaniment 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 a disliko to in-

.strumental musio, from his eversion to Sydney Blake,

1 maid to kim one day when we were at”Aunt Mar-

tha’s— Where do you suppose Blake is now 9.

‘4 Following his profession, I presume,- varied - by

ooossionul performances on the piano, when he finds
some faip Beriorita to listen. I wish the follow could

»% And what are those ?" I esked.
‘wA triul by the process of law, and the judgment

"#Why John, you are unforgmng »
Cu No, Anna, it is no meroy to: allow. such persous

liberty. snd'lee**tlkens;oner they aro out of the world
the better for thoee that remain,” L

 But, John,” said-Aunt Marthu, #itis nn uwful
thing to send & human being out of the world. hard--
ened and impenitent. ~ Give him space to reform ”

. % There is no hope of such men, Aunt,” said John,
‘# Ah, John, . John,” said she, meekly, ¢ you are

ertton for the Bunnor or ngm. . l

- | and s

and'gow, his hens and pig. The. biscuit end coffee |

" | were always mado by my own. hunds, but Hinny |tut Idid not reply,

;| were ohildren, in. Mungo, Pm‘k'st
. |'he kept his feet going, e.nd erowed e.pprobutlou thh i

rather, 1 should say, since her fever. Immediutely
after the fire she was seized with o fover, and they
spmred of her. lifo. But we all hoped that, should
cpver, her xes.son might be. futly restored. .
-she graw- better she. beoamo less exoitable,'
d down into & quiet. melanohoi’y, very pain-

‘( ful to thOy who had known her in her ‘merry. girl

‘| bat i :short od that weee ¥ery becoming, This

;| evening: she had an white Wrapper, and'sat beside

a Small -work table,’ t\ressing*‘;t kitten which- lay
on ‘her. lnp, while befory her:wes o ,lerge mmin.
ture (e -painting on lvory,)nr her husbs.nd. ool
- Bhe handed.it to me at ono\. ¢ upad p,o thmk
‘| him handsome,” she said, . \ Ve
- -Yes,” I _replied, *and this ls 0 good 1 @esg. ,
“ wHe'sa great deal handsomer thnn n,’( ‘ghe,
.| aald; looking at me archly,’,;T blushed ori , for 1
remembered well ghat I had onoe made that rmurk H
A
© “The handsomest mun she .ever saw,’ sqid Johp,
smiling. - - N
, Ay, John, you were a bit revengeful then. Mnry
sat still & moment, looking at John, a3 if she would
read the thoughts of his heart.- - . :
“John, would yon like to hear & story ?” she said
ot last, - BT
% To be sure, Mury moo '
* Once on a time the people of an Afrloan village
found & 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 one; ang they at once prooeeded to put it into
execution ; but in setting it down, they -unluokily
put it over themselves, ‘A8 well u.s ‘the hon. and ayere

all dovoured 1”- AN
q ‘.h..;:'lee'»—.-.e_
““,ﬁ .
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41 thought- you had forgotten” t"Bltld Maty. -
“T-had Jatd aam-uribunnet “and’ wus‘knitting ia o.

quiet oerner of the rocin; when e jturned. to me,
saying—* Andyou too—would n’t; -yoh. like a story m
“ Yes, but not about lions,”
“ Lions are not 80 savage s men, Anna; but I was
going to. ‘tell you the story of the dermaid’s Cave.
Have you ever heard it 7” )

“ No, 1 think not.” !

« 8o I guessed, for Aunt Martha do n’t belmve it,
and John always laughed at the tradition’; but I be-
lieve every-word of it. Perhaps you romember a0
rooks that run out into the sea down to ‘the ¢ Point ¥
The tide oovers them partly in hlgh water, but when
it is low water you can see an entrance, under tho
ledge, and it leads to a large cave, where the floor is
dry, and one can' sleep with the ocean around
him, and its wild waves for wateh-guards., This 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 thh the deep buss of ocean
85 an accompaniment,
" A great many years ogo a young sailor left thls
village to go on a voyrge to the Northern Sens, The
captain and orew 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 shputld : find- the North Pole, and como back a

great man. “He had his hedd filled with strange no-

| tions about:a, beautiful country beyond. the snow and

ico; where' the waters . flowed ~peacefully, the groes |
Was green, the skies blue, the animals all friendly to’
man, and where all were good and happy. .,

" If we can only go just {nthe right season of the
year,” he said, ¢ wo shall find a passage there, . Once
o year the great icchergs port. for a_day, and if the
ship is near, she glides quictly in.” The'rooks are of

goftest moss, and the fruits, thotigh sma.ll ore rioh
and delightful to the tasté. ' The people,are busy, but
never weury, for their wants are few and eusily sup:.

TS

+| greatures then-he with-ugror-rrre-s
John did not reply. He wonld have no oontentlon
with Aunt, Martha, but he believed in capital punish-
mont for murderers, and’ thought Aunt Martha and’
myself had too much miik-and-water philanthropy.:

“If Uncle Merk were living,” ‘sald he *it would
‘be rather dangorous for Blake fo venture into. these
‘parts ; ho '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 e were to meet me on
the high scas, I should find little mercy.at hls hands.
Ho has already throutened my llfe, as I learn by
o letter from Havana,  Some.of his friends therd
"have said that Bluke has vowed revenge on.me before
he diés, for the exposure l ‘made of him in that’
oity.”

- As John spoke, the vision of Blnke éame up beforo
‘mo—that handsome face, with the features finely out,:
and the mouth emall, but cvery line Indicative of a
firm, strong will, and I shuddered. * Ho is just the
man to'compass heayen and carth to n.eoomplish his
purpose," I said to myself; and ss we walked home
in early twilight, I trembled at. every. shadow, al-
‘most fearing that some assassin was hidden behind
ech tres and fence, - Wo passed M. Boott’s house,
end John said—s Lot us go in.” ’

" Like ourselves they too had taken & smnll house,
on the’ street. ‘Mr. Soott did not feel. the. change 8o 3
‘tfitioh. 58 bls wifo ;- he was of a happy, quiet tempord-
ment, wlthlittle pride or ambition, :He had accumu-
iated property bettule it-had been ensy \for him
to'do so, and if ke way only assured of & modest com-
petenee for life:he’ 'was satiafied,’ ‘I did not visit them
asoften as ' 1° wislied; . beesusex Mary retained - her -
pre,)udloe, again and soemed tather angoyed by: -

TTlplied)” They have no knowledgo of letters, and, of

course, 0o books but théy study the flowers and the
trees—the waters below and the hesvens above. No-
‘thing cdn exceed; the beauty’ ‘of the night thero—if
it oould be oalled night whero there is no dn.rknesg,
In those high- latitudes the sun does not st for
months, but when it fades away tenderly aud loving-
ly, like p good mother leaving her ohlldren, with
faith'id her heart and o blessing-bn her lips—then,
ag if that faith met its promiced reward, thore glim-
mers at first & pale, roseate light in that part where'
tho sun vanishes, Gradually it Increases, spreading
and growing brighter and brighter, till it is anif a
hoat unrolled. its banners.of orimson and:gold, and
they floated free from zonith to-horizom, ‘Then the
stars appear, joyoub and bright, as if cach was a
guardian spirit to some of the dwellers bolow.  After
awhile they retire a littlo, and the moon, glorious
and _queenlike, walks abroad;more beaupiful here’
than o' the dim and cloudy Bouth. The air is 8o,
pure, and the habits of the people 50 simple and ao-

cording with. the. diotates.of nature, that disease is:
unknowi, and the word death-is nover heard, - Chil.

«dren all arrive toold age; and the old, asthoy express
it,, pnes eway, to be ronewed. and. beoome young
ag&ln. . Lo

" Buch’ was tho story vvhioh Ja.eob Home teld his

‘fisherman’s hut near the sem. | Her, hushend had
been-ah;old: pilot and sallor, and had, in hiu;youngex,
days, salled all gver the world,, ; Heused.to,tell, | his

ter’ nighu, while they. spt; mending. thelr.,nets, pnd
the goodaw_lfo knlttlng éeir etool:lngs. .y
2 ’Afteriew ) pllfe of hip,

by préhetion; * Ob, how T rbigbetted that foollsh jenlr
Lonsy ] Binoe thefire shd* LAQ" beed ‘very. ¢ ‘

- Hp dre)v,hlp ol
dight; T

solid topaz.and emerald, the thick gre.ss is like the '

little'son: long stories of the sea, by thefr fire on xwim ;
qt his side., -

his tarpaulin and great boots by his'bedside, and said,
*Wife, 1 am going ‘my last trip to-morrow, and

then T’Il stow my old hulk in this 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 a safer harbor than

his old hut, . .. T

. It never entered the widow’s hend that her son

iongl - visits from him. Now Jacob yms &
king, stalwart youth, and’ when he had on his
readno ght coat and the hat and boots—all present-

a8 the andsomest boy i in the port. “He was in-
dustnous and prudent, and very kind to his old mo-
ther. Most any of the girls would havo been proud
to oull him husband ; but a8 he never took any notice
of them, further thun o polite bow a8 he passed, they
‘wero all too modest to tell him their wishes. There
was one, however, Nellie Brown, who was resolved to
win Juoob if possible, and commenced by ingratiat-
ing herself in the mother's favor. She was ofton
there, and seldom failed te carry the old lady cheese,
or hutter, or fruit from the farm, and medicine when
she was ill, till Dame Home began to look upon Nel:
lie a3 the *nicest girl in M." Others, more penetrat-
ing, saw an intriguing eart—for truo love is always
retiring, and shrlnks from any aoknowlodgment of
its passion. :

Jacob, meanwhile, was bugy in making his arrang-
ments to tako his northorn voyage, and spent his
evening in telling his mother of the wonders of the
roglon, and his faith' that he should one day reach it.

‘But’whore did you learn about it ?’ said the old
dame,

" Years ngo, mother, when I was in Denmark, I
“hiw"’é""' ==l hgk of travels, whiol gave
aj account.of 3lt. ond direqiivng how to Teadn it

i Now Jueob oould talk Dalfish aa'well as his méthér
tongue, and'he had & copy bf- the. diréotiong folded in
an old wallet—but what could his mother under
stand about latitude and longitudo, and steering by
the oharts ¢ Her only reply was, ¢ But, Jaocob, what
will your poor old mother do %

*I have left you all the money I have, mother. and
it is enough for your wants; the old 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
shail hear their thundenng orash, and we shall sail
post dark, lonely shores, whero the fierce whito bear
and wolves abound, and heyond theso a region of si-
lence, of cold and darkness that is terrible.  But be-
‘yond it all my good ship shall saj), and some day
the foebergs ‘will part and open a puthwuy for me,’

The good woman said no more, and he bade her
forewell,

It was o strange notion this, of Jacob's,fand ono
would suppose him orazy, had theré 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 she should save all the money

he had left for ‘her when he came back, The ship

sailed northward; but the first winter! they were shut

in by icebergs, and the long, dreary night of months
wos dismal, <

Year after year’ pussed. ,und still they ‘oruised
about ; but disense and famine came to them, and
one by one thoy sunk by diseaso and hardship, till
poor Jasob, like the ancient me.riner, was left

' 'Alone upon the lone, 1one sca,’
How he supported life he never would tell—but his
cournge gave way at last, and one day, when upon a
desolate shore, with nothlng but rocks and ice around

auﬂcrings faight not be prolonged A’ prayep. for his_
poor old mother still trembled on his pale lips, when
suddcnly there appeurod before him on the frozen
ea o beautifal ereuture, with long light hair ﬂoetlng
on her should\ers, and a face full of sweet compassion’
o5 sho gazed upon him, Hp was too weak to rise to
meet her,’ but hope sprung up in his heart’ us bo
gazed upon ber.

* Poor, mortal!’ she sald, 48 sho laid her hnnd gen-
tly upon kim, ¢ you have suffered inuch in search of
the mystorious land, and are now dymg on its con-
fines. Rouso yourself and take cournge, Yonder is
arefuge from the. cold’ And sho pointed to what
had hefore“ esoupcd Lis notice--a deserled hut of
some poor shipwrecked mariner. ‘Bhe aided bim to-
wards it, and there, on a bod of skinl, he lny down’ to
dio.

But such-was not his doom-—-suddenly the room
was warmed and lighted by an iron lamp suspended
from the roof—then food was placed before him.
|8he came daily to tend him in his illness, and under
her oare ho gained . strength , rupldly. All thls i
he seemed in o beautiful dream;. but ons day he
found himsel? ablo to walk eut and the landscape:
esuld .not deoeiye him—one dronry, sllent waste of
rock and ice, Roon she. stood before him, and bade-
him moupt | to8 high rook near. From there he saw

‘aged mother). She was a widow,.and llvediln A llttlo ,the first roseute hues of the rising sun, und his hourt

Teped with joy, and his whole frame felt tho reviv.
ing influence., At.a dlstunoe, too, he 8AW 0 vossol
Just freoing ltseil‘ from its oe-hound winter Homo,

ﬁReturn to your,, mother, said the beaudiful being

IaIx

ed to by some London gentlenien for some act of |-
T)p )B(y on board a vessel—tho village girls all said

- An expression of dolight ppssed over her beautlml

face. :
, ‘Not yet, not yet;’ and she drooped ‘her head

sadly for a moment. ¢ Roturn to your mot.her—she
mourns you as dead. Be faithful to your vows of .
fnendship, and we meet again. One year of trlal:

As he took her hand, to bid her furewell she sald,
¢ A'year and a de.y, and we meot again.’

He came back, and the mother’s first salutation,:
as he entered tho hut,,was, *I looked for yon to-
day!

I’i'leunwhile Nellie, who éud flirtod with all the,
young men in the vnliuge. but found no husbaxd yet,,
came in to sce the returned sailor ; but he looked so:
wan and sick, and ragged, that she turned away in.
disgust. Bhe had loved his beauty and his treasure.

Again he fell siok, and was near to death, For.
many weeks his mother watched anxiously by his
bedside, and all but her thought he must die. But
hor faith, perhaps, saved him, and'ns good luck eel.
dom comes alono, it happened. about this time that
the money whioh she had invested in n neighborlag
oity-in land, rose in valuo, and Jacb was a rich

man,
Then again came Nolly to the hut, und hy all the

ounning aots of the coquette sought to win Jacob.
.Ono evening he told them the story of Lena, and
added, ¢ Sho will come; 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 dreams.’
- ¢ No, mother, it i8 no dream—she,will come.’

Nellie’s heart 'sunk within her. Jacob was lost-
to ber while this fantasy remained. Now she was.
not destitute of beauty. Hor round, rody face, and
sparkling dark eyes, were no bad picture in the
gloomy hut, and when she read the Biblo to the old
woman, or spun for her when she was ill, Jacob
cduld not bus noknowledgo to bimealf that she would

him, he prayed to God to let  himdio soon,that. kis.|.

make synshinein his home. Thus one_step.was.
gained ; he began to-look at her, and then to think -
about her, Oneday ho even asked her to tako a
gail with him in his new boat. Nellie’s hope reviv-
ed; she put on her red riding-hood, whioh was very
becaping :{o her, and thoy sailod about on the smooth
water—for the day was fino—during some hours,

«Let us go to tho Cavey sho said.

He moorod his boat, and they pasged 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, liko 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 dine bere. Only see! ‘herois a
table,’ pointing to a-turge flat stone in the centre. -

How merry thoy ‘were as they amused themselves
‘preparing their repast, and how prettily Neilie looked
a8 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'Arctic love !’

After this they mado frequent excursions thither,
and fitted up the little room with a rudo beneh for &
scat, and a littlo cupboard for ‘the 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 the storms come, Leda will come.
A yeor and a day. She is my bride, Nellio, and you
shall be our sister. Yill .you go withi us to the land
beyond the fee ?

Nellie shrugged her shoulders. ¢No, no, Jueob——
I do not love the cold ; let usstay with.your mother.”

und lonely spot; an old woman, so haggard and
weird like, that they oalled her *the witch,’ lived/
here. They sald she could tell fortunes, und make
love-powders, and had intercourse with belngs. no of-
thig"world.+ Nellic made old Elspeth o visit, agd,
after orosslng her - palm with silvor, told her the
story of Ledn. -

" «It is no fancy,’ sald old Elspeth 'Ledu isa
water-spirit—na mermaid—and she will come to claim
Jacob. But, Nelli, tho wuter-spimts have no soulg

Aill “they are united with ot 6f our race, s.nd yen
‘would not be gullty if you took Her life? « - .

¢+ Ah, mother, but Jucob would moufn for hf-r allt
his duys. o

“Tru, | Whnt do you suy to kooping Jacob uwn\z

from ior on thie. day appointed for thelr meoting 2 |
If she. finds him faithless, she will say no more to.
him. They never forgive fulthlessness in man.’ ‘

., ' That will do, mother—that will do 7" and Nellie.

gave her') mom silver. The ‘old woman gave her a,
powder, suying,".i'his will make him  insensible for.
three .days, and unable to move; the only, signs of -
life will bo o gentle motion of the heart.. When he.: ;'
awakes he will forgot the past) . !
- Nellie concealed tho powder in hor bosom, end
hastened to Jacob's but. -His poor oldi mother was’. .
ill, and Jacob stood by her bed.side. . She hud,’ sunk
into a stupor, from whioh hor son ‘tried in vein to .
rouse her. At last-she opohed hex vmn, faded § eyeg,,_

- +You wero right. my son—thors- sho s, olode ie.
your side. Has sho long, golden, heir, and bright '
bluy eyes ; and doos she look fall; ofilove and’ plty?

me, mother® . N

, llfe l's,ypnrs., I oen no|

+Yes, yes, my son; put your.inrmd round m
my hapd on myold Bihle.",!' a0l

and the wish of your lifo i uccomplished. Reme
bor Leda! % %

..Not.far from_Jaoob’s_hut was..anothor,in.a ,wﬂdw—m«—-w i

and rafslng hor withered hand, pointed t Jaoob.” 7 - 0

- *Thit Is her, mothor—tha, is bor| Yo bellere . o




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

+

“bless you;’ and'sho breathed her last with hor;h‘ead
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 houty it
will.do you good ?

He consented rather puss:vely, and _they went to
the cave, where Nellio laid the table, aund cooked
Jacob's favorite dish of fsh. In a glass of pure
water sho mixed the colorless powder, and gave him
benoh, bis 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. DBut
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 alj
strown with shells, sen-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
shouldur. 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
inner 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.

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

#Yeg'1 do, Mary. Ibelieve 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 wrnge 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.”

ES

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 wlll 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 bnslneee, when it perplexes you?”. T o.sked :

. one'dny.

4 Not 1. eeld he 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 the llfe for a true mun !
o woman.” |

... How diﬂ‘erently we dre oonetltuted D1 thought,
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 oyening Iwan:

P R AT

ell °d Prpphot." It isa fea.rful‘ with ‘30“31“ 'tHe stdri to ehlne 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 ym.wn ‘thy’ ﬁlﬁ
lbonl it syen u; 18 horrlbls denouement... X\ pear Bocky N?o mn, have: beort! thkrd i
ghg Tt 20.,..@;, Bad dlodaway of tho rﬂ-%ght all. alots, vﬁuﬁffﬁmﬁm "nﬁ 1
nok wilght beamed from s held my \mm - and’ lsbenbd eBd

Luleiko. and ‘yet, some BaY, such‘lellfe. nndmurrmge
i8 often but chio lifclng of the:veil—lifting 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 mnrrluge, there is
no balm for stch a wound no- physician but death.

You may struggle—the ohain will only chafe, but
nover break ; it way lengthen, but the ‘poor bearts
that beat at exthor'end will only -bleed the more, be-
caugo human _demons-will pul, 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 cxistence.
borne bere, may be like precious seed, bnngm‘g forth
rich fruit Lereafter.

This was n 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
-| spirits of evil. Oncoor twico I essnyed to take my
lamp and go to bed, but a sort of fascination kept
me seated. [ was not sleepy, and felt thit I should | 8
not sleep if I retired; and 1 lonmlnod dreamily try-
ing 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 relieving tho darkness, but leaving every
rticle indistinet and shafowy.

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 glnrcd 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 hnnds 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 whlte 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 w:th a etrongth
whwh 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 Mury 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 o.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 hquse. How

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

l

bt

Suffering, if patiently '

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 tnko
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 would not; but it is shorp, Anne.° itf"
wpuld 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 he o

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

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

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

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

i
)
1

mind whnt the plnee BOY ;' they toll you that which

promxsed-—thon the stars drew & voil -over their
bright eyes; and tho pines whlspo d- louder and .
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
wind fo.nned them, ns they,promised to do. - That-
wlnd was from the pines, Anna, and I thought you
would go right up to heaven in o ohariot of. ﬁre,
did the old proplxet.”

She was gotiing excited, and my own nerves weao
not strong, but [ dared not leave the room;’ How.
greatly was I relieved when, just as she began to
tell ine ‘what the pines ngain bade her, do, John
mado his-appearance. 1o had beard the talking,
and thought he rocognized her voice !

. # AL, Mary, is that you ? - Good morning. Did n’t

shoes and- stookipgs ?” .
“Why, 8o I did, John,” said--ghe very qmetly,»'-

girl.”
# Nevor mmd—Annn ean lend you some; her feot
are quite as sumall as yours,”’ . ‘
“ Ah, but sho is cmuller in stnture_ than T em,
John.” , . I
« Some good warm stookmgs, Anne, and””
Jhick g-\lters"then a cloak, if you - please,
will need it going home.” Bon
She was passlve as a child, and allo
dress her, while: John brought-his sha
“Aro you going too, Jobn 2
“To be suro. Mary, I bope you
pleasure of wnltlng upon you,”
litely. . .
% And then we /mll be
not? Ah,John, thn,” e said, pointing to me,
“ she dom’t kw aboy( those pleasant days, does
ghe? Yon n;ad Annp ‘were not ohildren together,”
Jobn lked grave. /% Come, Mory, .are you
ready? [
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 a 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

cencealdd, and s&iu’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 tlle’Buunor of Llnht.
LOVHE AFTER DEATH.

" BY A P. HINMAN,

\ —

“Oh, If our souls immortal b,
1snot tbelr love inmortal, tg ¥

Here s joy. thon, for tho mourner,
rrsrmey e JeT0- 15 B0LRCO fox-yourgelefs o
Make, oh make yo::‘x faith then elrougor
) In this ben\\llful bellcl’, :
5. Thatthe Iove our loat ongs boro us -
Bhall not perlah ‘afier death;
" But shall glow ds wurmly for ue
-~ 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 tl;eso.hnppy thoughts of mine—
. JFor tho thonght of. gunrdlun eplrlte
anhlng o'er & humnn ghripe; - -
“But lho htlng of deadh it hoftons,”
To all Bich as can bellove -+ .-

- 'That dur16ved are with is’ onen, . .
'Ihough they're gnruored in Denth'n uhonvol.
_ INB‘LUENOE. S .

" #That man ho.s growt amdng kind and oﬁ‘eotxonace
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
of oll the tendérer’ feclings of: tho heart, whioh
‘Are ‘8o ‘apparont in. ‘overy word.” ' A sistor's o<
‘fluncs is folt, éven:in manhood’s lnter years ; aud
the'héart 6 him who has 'grown.: cold with its obil-

lng’ oontm with/ the i world “will wart and thrill -

G e

',Q“

ve | with pure enjoynient, :a8 ‘some. . incident- awhkee' ’

‘within  hira :the soft:tones and /glad melpdies of his
elater’s voloo, -~ And'his will turn from purposes which'

mioveil bkoi iy

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

; g une, who sat gloomy and;\ hoted beside & minia-
ure breakfast-table, qnifte ardless of the fast cool-
ing coffee and snowy F rolls that awaited his

you find -it rather cold? I sce you forgot your .

« Well;-you know, I always was & forgetful little '

eruen fbr the Bpnner of nght. :

'ly
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ALI-’S WELL THAT ENDS 'WE '

B ornmm mnounnm owtmm'. g

frie_nd, the Earl of Elleme

disposal.
# Ah, Horry, s

Ellsmere. eta.rt;
hastily, at hig gtch.

A" You did not thlnk it my gh'oet,l
hopel ""- o, my boy, I console myself with the
thought at [ o good-for at least half a century
and Harry Stanton, oo.rolosely throwing

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

1 Earl of Ellsmere, at the same time rising and throw-

{looked upon ns o settled thing; but as there could

| whien a letter was recoived from his uncle, William
_| Ellsinere, (the only surviving brotherof his deceased

the express ‘objeot of ‘that letter,’ ‘It was ‘only; a po-
|lite way of’ inviting hlm 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 fnstldlous and cultivated

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

& wathedand: falso:philotophy Hs: Feasohed intd, exJ'f

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, whnt ails you? on oried Harry,
hringing down- by no means his .slight hand upen
the shoulder of his friend with a sudden’ movement,
whlch 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, after his merriment had in . .some degree sub-
sided :

# 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
« Well, 1 beheve it ‘is a fine morning,” said the

K
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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 reoollecting
his friend, who was not a little 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.

-
—

CHAPTER. L. ,

A BAIFIous Intor, and Clnrenoe 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 reveuled the
secret of so much mental anxiety.

It scems 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
 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, the heir of Eilsmero gave himeelf
little or no uneasiness upon tho subjeot of his be-
trothal to. his -cousm. His marriage with her ho

be' no'real love on either side, he.saw.no _reagon for
hurrymg matters to a close. .
- He: had, hoWever, been -in fown . -8oBICe K- week

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

Q”W e ’@““}J‘trm'

’ : i _ineeletlble,'
eplw of hlmeelf Hay, 0901(1 ‘not help Jaugh.
A la‘.renoe, like most men
eeneltive natares, by/420 ‘means " enjoyed belng

) ule of & fellow-dompanion,
Peroelvlng- the changiig color, and elightly injured
afr of his aristoorrm friend, Smﬂ““ said, with a
degree of pleesa 'y 80 peculiar to hxmself' o
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 poeltlon ’
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” s '
« Hang your. rustio heautlee I" mtorted Clmnee’

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

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

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

« What care I1 But, come, Harry, thmk 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 -
intonded husband as a 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 a'plain, but highly respectable dwellingin'-
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 qmokly along the pavements, toward the ele-
gant abode of the latter, in anenok Square, o

[N ! - —

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 1mportunco, 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 eucceedmg day onl_y eervcd
to strengthen and promote,

The great' favor which tho humble artist met vnthp
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 the
two, that no card-of invitation was sent to the ‘Ear}-
of Ellsmere, that did not include a correspondmg
one for his" pertlouler chum and nssoolnte, Hurry
Stanton, i

‘But to return to the lntter 8 ooilhemplnted proJcot.
A few days subsequent to the one on which Clarence
Ellsmere thoughtlessly 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 Murgnret 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’thlng but: ugreeuble to-the proud, and
high- -bred: hoy. -The iohtef ontise of the Earl'g worrl
‘ment of miudsovaa‘ma 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; faollltu

immedlbtamoouity of - replyxng 0. hie ungle’ n l,otter,;

of his undertaking,

“Left entirely to himself, Clarenco Elleme plungtd
once again into the varied plensuree and dnullng
scones, wluoh 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 dnughters. "0ld belles, who
wero well. nigh despairing of ever emburlnng upo
the sen of matrimony, looked with envious eyes upon
their more fortunate sisters, whose youth and freshor .
beauty, tempornnly exoited tho admiration 'of the'
olegant and distinguished ] Ear} of Ellsmere. ‘.s;'
Amid all the eplendor nnd geyetles of fushlonuble
life, Clarence was consoloue, at times, of an lnwurd
focling of . sndness-—u longlng for eomethmg 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 wae hlghly repugnant to his feelings ; and
oven if | he wero not. alrendy engaged to her, Clarénco.
Ellsmero, wlth his charming address .ud oxnlted
eoolnl position, oonld wed with. perfuot ense, tho folr
eet,‘ﬂ er that ever dieploycd her ben.uty and
liehmenla at oonrt. . .
Whnt this vnguo and ehoduwy eomethlng wne, for
whioh bis oul, oonstuutly hirsted, L Clarenoo Bllamem
oould not tell. ‘fo_his dreams, & - pefite and lithe:

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

1 pon hlm u

'pedidioy;‘and: weqMor ‘the, aoutlor loﬂueuoe bwhich”." ]




A BANNER aFIJGHT

s.tet t hs.unting snd expresnve
onlt thing to’ loo lw v 2t full pab
rounded in it proportxons. wag byno, menns ungrace-
- ful: in its movements. .Estelle Montier was a flower.
vender of the Boulevards. Fivd, “years previous to-
the period ¢ of the ‘commencement of my story, Clar

face, or that ‘slight /form, which,

enoe Ellsmore had s.ooldenta.lly met with her, while
carelessly strolling along that crowded and brilliant
thoronghfarc. -When . first dlsoovered by him, she .
was humming a s:mple but mournful French dltt.y
to herself. Clarenoe hslened engerly, for (he Blight

volce, whioh fell. sofely upen his admiring ear, was
1o unosmmon one. Wedry wnh her day's lsbors.
the little flower, girl was unburdeulug her sorrowful
heart, by singing one of those simple bs.llnds, whigh
the great Raohel, &t that time the idol of the French
publio, had 8o often sung in the cafes of Paris, before
the star of her wondrous genius, which even theu
glittered upon her chiidish™ brow, hsd byrat mth
-glorious effulgence upon the civilized world. .

A_modest blush su&'used th: olive cheek of Estelle -
Montier, us, piusiug in the midst of her song, she .
peroelved the dark blue eyes of & tu.ll and hnmdsome
stranger eafnestly bent upoen her’ fspe. Instantly -
recovering her ususl compnsure, she said, with &
degree of natlve, sweetness u.nd onse, Mhloh ls B0
characteristio of» the Frenoh | ps & nation— . -

© o wWill _monsieur purohsse my last boquet of VIo-

lets ”m

*Her bomtohlng smlle, s.nd the sllvery and lut.e.
like tones of the ohild's vmoe,' wore not to be resisted
by an enthusiestio luver of the beautiful, llke Clar-
etice Ellsinere, e

Without utterlng s.word the young ‘man’ t,hrew
. down & golden cpin, and was hastily turning away,
when the’ little ﬁower-glrl amazed at his singular
conduct, as also at’ the sight of 8o much money,
oalled out'in an anxious tons, ‘whioh arrested the
eor of the proud Engllshman, and brought, him once
more to her side.

 Monsieur has forgqtten hxs flowers and . his
change.”

For several moment.s clarenoe Ellsmere stood there,
questioning the  humble child about her home and

parentage, to which she replied wrth unaffected mmT
plicity. and frankness. Twilight was fast deepening

into night, when the Earl of Ellsmere bade adieu to
tho beaytiful child, which had so strangely excited
"his'interest, and sought the comfort and quict of his
apartments at one of the most popular of. l’n.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 woloomed her gen-
erous patron with o smile and a courtesy. After

purchasirfg a small boquet, of dewy moss-buds, and -

placing them in the button-hole of his oout, Clarenco
suddenly turaed to his companion, and said—

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

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

« Do not speak thus sadly, my little friend,” said
Clarence kindly, « for sorrow should hold no place in
a fresh and youthful heart like thine.” ‘

o But-my poor mother 1"’ gobbed Estelle, « if she

" were only well I should indeed be happy.”

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

« Oh, Monsieur, nothing would plense me more;
and papa, who was on¢e a great m'usiclu.n, and who
is now iu heaven, would be happy too, if he could
only see his little Eatelle s great singer!” and tho
light of enthusiasm which burned in the large, dark
- eyes, told of the latent fires which slumbered be-
neath.

« And do you think that if you were to become a
fine singer, your dear papa, 88 you call him, would
recognixe his ehild 7’ asked the Barl, growing more
and more - interésted in the llttle stranger before
him, : .

 To bo sure, ‘\lonsxeur. Mamms says that he is
an-angel iuheaven, and will never fall to watch over
his little Estelle, when she is- gono.”

The holy and spiritual belief of that poor'and hum-
ble flower-girl, made a deep mark upon the heart ‘of
the man of the world, who ha.d huherto lxved but. for
himgelf.

Beforoe leaving Ps.rxs for Itn.ly, Ulnrenoe had in-
duced Garcin to acoept the litsle Estelle as a pupil of
tho Consetvatoire of Musio, of whioh that fine mas.
ter was at that time the worthy head, . Her voice,
upon trial, gave promise of rure excellence, and Clar-
ence Ellsmere ‘after leaving in the hands of Monsicur
, Garoin o sum of money sufficient to defray the young
gtrl’s expenses at the (,onservo.tolre for a year, em-
- barked for' Itadly, wlthout revesllng his name to‘clther
tenoher or pupil. |

 Two years passed and in hls vnrlcd and exclting
life of sight-seeing and pleasure-taking, ' the Earl of
Ellsmere had well-nigh forgotten the littlo flower-girl -
‘ of the Boulevards,
tnrne;l to Paris, and feeling o kind-ofvinward :deslre

e KR How s MEHS protege  proApATed ~with ™ hiey~
studles, he called at the house of Monsieur Garcia. .

1

. The latter had resigned. his post at the Musioal
Conse;,vutmre, sowme six months after tho entrance of
- Mllo,:Mbntier s a. pupll of the institution, From

the lips of Charon, who had succeeded him, he learn. -

od that Estelle Uad been suddonly. deprived of hor’
voice, on the very night in which she was to debul in
opera;‘-odoasioned by the-suddon intelligence of her
~tpother’s death.
- tell, concerning ono of whoso beauty-and talents he
- had formed the most drilliant expectations, -
- Disappoluted and surprised, the Earl of Ellsmere
-turned away from the door of tho3ld 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 nrtlst .and

.+ could givo no definite information of her-wheréabouts,
He believed, howover, that after tho double -losa: of .

“her. mother, and a rare voice, she had left' Franoo,

entirely. diagouraged and disheartened. Whither sho/'

-hed’ gone he knew :not.

A twelvemonth lator, and the feet of Ols.renco Ells- |
" mere once more pressed the shores of his own nstive.
. 1and. A host of; sdmlnug frionds: orowdod . eround .
_him, to offer their’ oongrs.tulntlons upon ‘his retum,‘

_-while pthers who hadinever been honered by his - ao-.;
quoinumoe in former years; were 10w ‘engor to- pay -
thelr respects to one ofi Englnml's noblest sous, .

1, heggs, end s.'q_r_

At the endof that tlme he ‘re-.

More than that Garoia could not .

the utmost. S g

'I‘he Earl had become hoth impntlent and nlnrmed
oonoernlng the fate of one whom he already regarded
with the fondriess of n loved brother. - With all the
resignation of & martyr, who is uhout to'be saorificed
upon the burning pile, Clarence Ellsmers sot out for
the estate of his unole, belleving that his doom was
fixed and irrevocable, and vesolved to behuve like &
gentleman of honor, in a-matter which over-ambitious
parents had, arranged, without. consultlng tho hearts
of their children. :, ..
| Bome.three days’ trsvel brought the I}n.rl to Chel
tonham, wher\ is uncle resided. His dress was
neat, but exoeedlngly plain, and being totully unat-
tended, no one would have supposed him to have boen
other than humble Harry Sbsnton, as his slngle va-'
1lise was cheoked. - S
" Arriving at Cliften Hall,’ Clurenoe lmmedmtely
sent up his oard to the room of the mook ‘Earl, who
soon made his appearance in the drawing-room, with
a terribly disconcerted air. Clarence Ellsmere was
not & little vexed at his friend’s ‘mysterious - ilence
.and long absence, and was just on the point of ap-
plying some pretty strong epithets to his companion,
when a beautiful youpg girl clad in sable robes pass-

and glano:ng momentarily at the gentlemen seated .

leading to her mistress’ ohs.mher, with ¢the bound of
an affrighted desr,

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

the open door, to catoh a ghmpse of t.ho young grrl'
retiring figure,
« Only the little wumng mmd ‘or fcmmc de diambra

tone of indifference.

perfeot Hebe, and it I - mlstnko not, I have before
met with: that singularly’ expressxve face In the
mldst of my wanderings.” .

"« Vory likely,” rejoined his friend, "for I believe
your uucle, (and recollecting. himeelf, 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- daughter, on the
oocasion of her- auticipated marriage with her dis-
tinguished cousin, the Earl of Ellsmore. K

«The deuce he did !}’ cxclaimed Clarence, biting
his lips with anger; for the idéa that the beautiful
Frenoh waiting,maid of Lis cousin, and the little,
flower-glrl of the Boulevards might possibly be one
and the same person, seemed to lodge 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, Claronce, wnhout
waiting for an introduction to his oousin, (who by
the way was & tall and beautiful woman of the true
English stamp,). and darting suddenly forward,
seized the small hand of the terrified girl, and fixing
his dark blue cyes intently upon her pale olive fuce,
said, in o low tome, *Has Estelle Montier forgotten
her former oustomér and friend otb' the Boulevards?”
The mist fell from her eyes, and with a joyful cry

the Earl, mirmuriug passionately, * My patron !
and my long lost friend {"

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

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

“8ay you 8o, cousin ?” interposed Clnrenoe, re- .
leasing himself from' the embrace of Estelle, and
kneeling reverently at'the feet of the proud English
beauty, * Pardon, I besceoh you, the  presumption of
one, who‘ until this moment, has never known what it
is to-Jove and be loved.” . -

The strange words of Clarence were mexphcuble
to Margavet Ellsmere, who, casting a scornful look
upon Clarence, at- Ler feet, said, “Rxse, sir, and be-
lieve me, when 1 tell - you, that if you -wera not the
treasured friend of my  dear’ cousin’ here, Ishould
pronounce you at once & 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 Liad originated and carried 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]notte in the play, in avenging .
kis friend's; wron, hn.tl entirely loat srght of his
own heart.
_Another explaylation was due the fu.t.her of Mar-
garet Ellsmere, Clarence - however kindly vol-

highly indignant, (ds°who would not havo been ?) at .

but Margaret's tears and Clarence’s “persunsions,
soon appensed his temper, and before twenty hours
‘had possed, things wero most satlsfuoterily arranged,
to the mutusl delight of all parties concerned. .
.The following Christmas, the walls of tho spaocious
druwmg room of Clifton Hall, were witness to &
double wedding; that of Lady Margaret Ellsmere
and the poor but talented artist, Harry Stanton, and-
the distinguislied Earl of Ellsmere and hif humblo
yet beautiful protege, Estello Montler.

The appoarance of the two’ brldos, (tyhose beﬁty
was in startling contrast,) in London sooiety o month .
later, exoited no little sensation among tho fashion-.
ables of both -soxes, who had long known -of tho
Damon and Pythms attachment, which existed bo-
tween tho two bridesgrooms. ;,

.-A handsome dowry was the mnrrlnge glft of
Lord Ellsnere to his /only daughter; but Harry
.| Btanton is rapidly accumulating a fortune of his own, -
|by . hls persevering efforts in the field of painting.
Estelle . Montier no longer grleves over the loss of
her voioe in singing, for God has given hor & hus-

humble- ﬂowor girl, asif sho bad" been born an em-:
Pm'!o ,.,.; ,.
~And now, deur reluler, may we not sny, s.nd tru]y

. too thst, ,nlthough in tho generality of cascs, ¢ De-

: leys Are. Dangorous ", yot in this one instunce,

sl All s Well ‘Thes Ends, Well.” .

ol

ke
A o

Ai 'Eﬁé‘llﬁhmpn;s lunch—<A slioo ot‘ ’s.m,",qlx
# 0t hale.” , :

was. not to have been extended beyond two weeks at

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

in tho drswxng -room, sprang up the broad stairoase.

towards his friend, and rushing suddenly towardd

of your coysin Lady' Margaret,” replied Hurry, in a

. Waiting maid or not 1” smd the’ Es.rl “ she is &

the young girl ruched into the outstretched arms of

‘nnteered-to’ undertnke. -~ Of-course - the-old-lord was~

the base piece of deoeptlon prn.oheed upon his child; i

band, thu.t ls ns devoted and proud_of the once

LINEB '1'0 ALBERT I-AIGHTON.

,° %That strain a, Fnln; lt. hadad n mll,
Oh,it came o'er my cnr liko t ho sweel south,
Tbst. breathes upon a bank of violete,
Bteallng and nlv ng odor.' —-Bnusrsnl.

.| Qur own s not the sunny iand of song,
Where sweets from never-withering blossoms riso—
Where warbling migstrels sing the whole yoar long,
And hearts are happy under clondless skios !
No mounts, no vales, h)uve Wwe, NOT groves nor stroams,
Made sacred hy a Homer's wondrous song,
No spot, like Greece aud Rome, to EOONO droams
With bards whoso stralns have charmed the world so long,

We cannot boast our shrines wliere princes knelt
In worship long, long centtirles ago: .

Nor ivied templos where tho gods hnve dwolt,
And norvod the hero for somo glant foo,

-1 Our sonls might thrill with joy to hold in trust
Bome dear memento of the oldon timo—

To mark the spot whero consoorated dust
.Hns slopt for ages from fta lifo sublime,

But such prized gifis of sgo can. no'or bo ours;
Our anclont boast Is God's own handiwork—
The beauty of the young earth's wlnlspering bowers,
Whero war's drcad rorrows ne'or wero known to lurk,
His towering Granlta piles our nltars old,
Our shiping temple-roof, Heaven's sturry domo—
Our anclont burdsny his own hand enrolled,
The ocean, running brooks, Ningara's rouml

And wo have living hearts to-day, s great, .
As noble, as had ovor Grecce or Rome—
Hearts far more glorious in their high cstato,
Making, for mglunt. thoughts, l%’v n Eden home.
Hearts full of pence nndjoy, of fove and song .
Caught from the ocean's anthom, singing rills,
The wildwood's whispen and tlie feathered throng
Who chant tho glory of our morniug hills,

The vornal nirs, with soft Eolihn strains, -
Charming to.fragrant benuty bursting Howers—
*] The beautiful of heavon and earth remaing |
To thrill with meledy such hearte 18 ours. "
Bless God for such great souls—such barde of song
Who drink from Nature inspiration in,

| And bless the plodding world thelr wholo lifo long, '

With strains o eweet hard henrts forget to sin.

I bless him for thef—bloss him for the ano
Who sings so sweotly hy the sounding sea—
Whoso charmed stralns with overy rising sun .,
I doem are wafted l,lnddenlnl.,ly to me,
Brother, thon hast n poot's eye to sco
Tho living beauty smiling Nuture wears—
A poet's heart to thrill with hounding glee,
- Beenting tho sweeltees of 1ts porfumed airs—

A poot's ear “to hear the daily song -
-Its angel volces eing so glad aud freo—
A poet's power to tell the listenjng throng
The glorious visions thoy may never sto,
When angels sung thy craito lullaby,
And blessed thy sleep with golden dreams so long,
Ere Jenving theo to seck the Eden eky,
Thou must have canght the echoes of thelr song,

And in thy soul, their sw eetnoss cherishing
Tlirough childhood's legucy of golden houl‘l,
They groy to anthems sweet as skylarks sing,
Or baes, when sipplng swoeets from sumwor flowors.
Then sing, my brother—let thy song bo heard,
When morning blushes tinge the purple enst—
When noon has hushed awhilo tho song of bird,
And night calls shadows to their tw m;‘m fenst !

Sing, when the air {s soft with vernal showors,
When 8ummor glories in its scented breatly, .
When Autumn mourns its crowus of ulthun&i flowors,
And Winter wraps them in the shroud of death, .
Oh sing, my brother, ever sing, that thou mnyst charm
The pain from _{phlng henrts;thy-whols life long,
And in sachr heafla thon shall thy nimne embalm,
And joy to link.jt to immortal song !

OLD LETTERS.

BY ADRIANNA LESTER.

Tt is Sundny-ehe, and one of, those stormy and dis-
agreeablo November nights, to which we Massachu-

say acclimated, for such can never 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,
espeeially when it makes its appearancé upon a
Sabbath morn, a day of antfdipation and delight to
milllons of God’s creatures, who have worked un.
ceasingly and uncomplainingly. thrdugh six long|:
days, with the bright hope of finding rest o.nd calm
enjoyment upon the seventh.

Sunday night in the country is always one ex-
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 noblc old clme that sentinel like keep
guard before the door of my oottage home, I may
safely assort,-that I shall suffer no 1utcrrupuon 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, cnsting awarm 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, i8: certainly quite
an heirloom in our family,) for the express pur-
pose of looking over again this old package of letters,
whioh has been lnying stowed -away in onc corner
of gu-old trunk, which hns not been disturbed from
its resting-place in the garret for several years,

rchool-mate and ' room-mate, Effie St. Clair, and
written to her friend Ada, just one month after her
return to her southérn home. -You shall rend it for
yourselves s~

" Buwvy Noox, Sopt.. lst 185-.
My Dn.rhng Ada—Here I am. safely installed be-
neath tho hospitable roof of my generous uncle
again, _Such a welcome as I regeived from Cousin
"Henri, ‘my bethrothed husband,) rupon my return
from sohool, fairly made my girlish hoart danoce with
joy. But to be brief, Ada, I'must tell you that the
| purticular objeot of. this letter. is to olaim your
'{ promised pregence as bridesmaid, upon the occasion
of my approaching marriage, which.is fixed Jpon for
Christmas Eve, " Of course I am exccedingly “busy
in giving orders in hegnrd to my bridal wardrobe,
‘which+is=already~in--preparations~+ Goz- peoms- a9
proud of me, a8 if I were an empress, instead of
simple, lovmg, Effic 8t. Clair. Uncle William has
recontly Liad built for lim o splendid dwelling, upon
the same street, as that in which he now lives, whioch
he intends to present to Henri and I, for our futurs
residence—home, I must eall it, for that is o 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 -sconer; for
Unole Willium and Cousin Henri:agree with me, in
saylng that my wedding cannot possibly take place,

without your much-desired and agrecable presouce.

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

I wont, dear reader, to falfill my promlsed pledge,
to officiate as bridesmaid on the ocoasion of the mar-
ringe nuptials of my warm-hearted little southern
friend, Effio 8t. Clair. I found hor as beautiful and
vivaolous as ever, although afilioted with a kind of
haoking cough, whioh I bad never known her to
havo bofore.. They wore mu.rrled--l{enrl 8t. Clalr
and his lovely cousin—and, after a fortnight’s timo,
set sail for Europe, whore they intended to remain
for twelve-month or more. The husbund of my
frlend with truo southern generoslt.y, ftsiated upon
my . uccompunylng them, but for once, I felt com-
polled | to resist tho plendlngs of my dedr friend Effie,
for1 had dutics and ties in my northern home,
.which othelghed even the olmms of friendship.

1 parted with Effio and her hsndsome, husband in
Hew York, from wlioh place, they were to take the

Heor savero , n.nd protrqowd stutllee ,whlle at

“togother with ; the harsh., &nd«pgenlolous
Heots of our olimete.npon “her, sllght, )

-| started at onoe for their western home,

‘| notorious gambler of, Chicago.

sctts, people are so much accustomed—I will not|

Here is the first one; itis from my dear old.

,speamer bound: for: Hsvre. -~That, f(u'ewell was ourj
k lsst, for ming eyes never heheld, my«belorgq friend

|ongendered the aeeds of that fatal mo.lndy, consump.’

tion, which hurried her with terrible -rapidity into

n single ourl of raven Lair, which sho had porsuaded
Uenri to sever from hor head to send me, and a
smali ring sot with pearls, which sho hiad whiie at..
school, 80 many times playfully wished on to my
finger;-and whioh she desired me to wear ulwnys for
her sake, It has never lefi- my.fingers, even for a
single moment, sinco that time, although ten years
havo passed sinco Henri St. Clair, still a constant
apd devoted widower, laid the beautiful form "of his
lost wife to reat beneath the golden skies of sunny
Italy. Peaco to hor memory |

Hore is & third one from my old playmate and near
neighbor, widow Curleton s ouly daughter, the fair
Alice, as the village boaux used to'oall her. She
was but just sixteen years old, when n handsome
lawyer, ‘but at Learl a roue from Chicago, chanced
to come to our littlo village upon business. Meeting
with her at the house of o friend, he becameenam-

lored of the young girl, and demanded her hand in

marriage of her weak-minded and ambitious mbth-
or. ' s

< Mrs. Carleton, who hnd once scen better days, was
dazzled by the brillinnt offer of marriage whiob her

. dnughtcrlhud received from the hands of a stranger,

whose personal appearance was all that could be de-
sired, and accordingly. persuaded the 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 ohurch, and
Tho letter’
whioh I hold in my hand was written by Alice 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 -
love, whom she had so unthinkingly put aside, for

melanclioly 1nsnnlty, 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-

{rible shock, and so I carcfully guarded her secret.

At is 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 suicide with a razor the
nigght previous. '

My fourth is an offer of marringe froma gentle.,
man whom I met in 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 mothdr, he frowned and looked displeas.
ed, and so I firmly refused his proposal. I saw him
a year since, and he was still unmarried. He anx-
iously inquired if my mother yet lived, to which I
indignantly replied yes, and that I sincerely hoped
God would spare her to me for twenty years longer.
He bit his lips nervously, and, with a shrug of the
shoulders, quictly turned away. I would not marry
such p-man if ho had the wealth of a Crosus, and L
‘were an orphan, and penniless, to.morrow. Not 1!

This faded and time-worn cpistle, was the last of
& series, which I reccived 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 sniled
out of Boston. The future was bright and glorious
before him when ho started, and, as-he waved bis

slowly out of sight, my mother aund I felt a tyrill of
pride shoot through our heartg, as we gazed upon
his intelligent face and graceful form. Alas! he
never returncd to us, for all of that brave ship’s
crew were lost at sea some two.months after. His |
denth was a terrible blow te the heart of my mother.
Noting the violence of her grief, I restrained my own
tears while in ber presence, and strove to aot the
part of & comforter to ber bereaved and saddened
heart. . She is reconciled now 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. 8he
was a clays-mate of mive at Lindenwood Lodge, but
was never o general favorite with the mass of sehol.
ars, because of hor proud and imperious manner.

In person sho was what might be called regally
ben.ulnful but she wnawns heartless ns(h marble sta-

|tue. For me she professed to entertain a strong de-

gree of friondship, and for some timo after she went
alrond’to pursue her musical studies, (for she was
gifted with one of the finest soprano voices God ever
bestowed upon woman,) she wrote to me as often: as
twice a year.

Every feeling of her naturo was subordinato to
her ambition, however, even in early girlhood, To

she desired. ‘The pinnaoclo of her glory was at length
reached ;_for_onc_of Effie St. . Clair's. letters, Boon
after her arrival in Germnny, sleted that our-old,.
sohool-mate, . Louise Crafaer, was sr‘ngl,ng .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
emporor. * Effio writds : ; « I have.heard M'llo Louise
to-night ; bus her slnglng is ns'cold and impassioned
as her her henrt is stony.and unloving. Bhe js still
s.glorlous orcature 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 Philadelphia, who bad known  Louise
Cramer well in ohildhood, that as soon as prospority
began to smilo upon her, she discarded her poor old
father, and only relatlve, who had toiled year in and .
year out, to proouro money.to defray tho. expenses
of her musical studies while abroad, and left him to |
beg hls bread from door to door, until, too weuk
and infirm to do sq longer, ho was placed in the oity™
poor-house, where ho diod cursing tho child who hud
once been his pride ‘and dellght.

‘But it i twelve o'clook, and I must seck my pll- |
low. 8o lell catefully re-tio thls paokage of old.
letters, srhioh hng afforded me company for a rainy
evening, and put them .back to-morrow morning in
their old placein the garrot, to be treusured a8
sacrod retios of the past. ’ ,

~ The art of convorsation oonslsts ln the Gxer-
olse of 4wo fine quslltlhs., You must orlgmnto, and
you must sympathize. You must possoys, at the

some time, the habit of oommumcntlng und llswning.

0 '.l‘he union ls rsre, hut implstlhle. S

an edrly -grave. The last. letter - which Tireceived
from hor was dated from Italy, and written by her .
Just one month previous to her death. Tt dontained

the ‘purpose of _gratifying her mother, brought.on .

hat to us from the deck of the vesscl, as she glided .

become eminent and famous in her art was all that -

Writton for the Bannor of Light.
@he Stolen Cashet,

BY MIS, 0. A, HAYDEN,,

* Lend me some keys, Liza I want to rummiage
thlﬂold trunk ; mother is always so caroful of it one
r stes the iuside~ I just want to know what's in

it . .
* w But, Harry, your mother wlll be very angry, and

alono; besides, your mother will bo hiowe soon ; what
if nhe onught yoymeddling ?” )

« Catoh o weasel nsleep | give me tho keys, Lize;
I’m not afraid of her; she won’t be home these threo
hours. Come, you shall help me rummago, if you

some.”

«But 1 shall lose my place, Harry.”

« Oh, hand over tho keys-—you shan’t lose your
place.” A few moments and tho eager, prying cyes
of the boy and girl were rapidly scanning the con-
|tents of the mysterious trunk. ¢ Fudge! there's
nothing Lero afier all but olothing, and—hold on,
Liza<-here’s something,” and forth from the folds of

| elaborately carved, and which, upen opening, disoov-
ered a qunntity -of jewelry, brilliant and boautiful
cnough to have belonged to & ‘princess. The aston-
ished boy- coolly surveyed the. treasure, and as he
carcfully replaced it, muttered—

“ Don’t wonder she hides them ; but should n't you
think she’d want to wear them BOII.eIllLICB ? Ithought
women always loved gewgaws |
guess I'd wear that plain gold bracclet when that
'flashing thing was lying thero; perbaps it’s because

he likes to sce her dressed well, Anyhow, I'm gisd-
I’ve scen them. I nlwnys like to penctrate mys-
teries.”

A few days after, the glrl left, alleging that lthe
work was-too bard for her, and her place was almost
immediately supplied by & woman whom sho recom-
mended.  About a week after she came, a 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 elapsed, and calmness wus in 2 meas-
ure restored, that the casket was cven thought of.
Mhe woman who had supplied the place of Lizn, strange

and it was fearcd she had perished in the flames ;
senrch was mude, and large rewards offered, but all
to no purpose, nud Leartily dlscouruged Capt. Perci-
val gave up the endeavor.

Some fifteen years afterward,.in company wrth one
or two gentleman passengers, Capt. . visited llome,
and one day while cxamining a cabinet of curiosities,
his attention was attracted to a conversation between
one of-his party and a gentleman present.

*# Do you know who the orlglunl wus? It is very
beautiful !”

«No, | do not,” was the reply; “it came into my
posscssion through the confessional. 1 am a priest,
and in the course of my parochinl duties was galled
to administer the last eacranent to o wowan who
had not long before grossed the ocean to avoid detse-
tion. It appeared she had purloined the casket, in-
tending to dispose of its contents as occasion required
or necessity compelled, but finding aotive search wag
being made, and largo rewards offexed, sho dn.rcd no¢
venture to attempt a dlsposnl and in her cxtreme
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.” Waut and misery were
staring her in the fuce, and she was friendless and
penniless, yet she dured not offer even- the smalleat
article from the contents of the hox. At the last
moinent she sent fur me, made & clean breast of it,
. and delivered her ill-gotten. treasure into wy hands;
she was too nuch exhausted ‘to answer questions,
and the name cven of her native pluce was unroveal-
ed. 1 found no owner, although I advertised it wide-

ly, so I placed it among my colleetion of relics and
curiositics.” u/“
Capt=Yercival Uind silently joined the group, and

ns the priest chded the recital, he uttered almost with
a gasp: © Thank God ! thank God!” Tho astonish-
ment of the bystandets was depicted in their counte-
nances. * The casket belonged to me,” he said in
answer ; * the woman's nanie was Mary Mnunoe.”

« Enough ; I am satisfied,”. suid the good prlest.
« 1 read the faot before. you gpoko cven; and now
may I ask,” presenting tho bex, * was it a memento ?
or did you prize it for the wealth it containg ?”

# Both, sir¢ in-tho first place it was tnken from &

Spuiu. it was my first veyage as commander, and I
t,}wo-nnd-twenty. Yo had o smart encounter, which
o lingering death, scemed to feel soine compunctions

of conscience, for he made a clean breast of it to me,
‘while wo were towlng her into port.™ “He had abdiict-"

ernble old hag, It was contrary to the orders of his
ohlef, who, liko many of his class, had oertsm codes
of honor, and are striot in cxacting obedience, No'

ing to tho vigilance of the duennn. A casket ofjew-
ls he had snatched from 8 tollebsmnd in tho* cham-
ber he had audaclously entered and thrusting it into
his pocket, had kept it hidden tiil then.

caped justico, while I started off in quest,

vory, very lovely, and, as o ‘matler of cour
desperately in love with hor, Bhe' return
nothing doubting, [oﬂ‘orsd her my heart and band.

Bir! you should have scon
stern old né‘blol it could t bave been 1more savage-

old chapel, with no ray of light save wheré the moon-

my hands that onsket of jewels; jt contained a small

ofa few years, Vould bo indlspulsbly hers,.. I re-:
cofved it from her handa a8 e.pnemenbo of past happy

[

like ns not I shall lose my place; there's. nothing .
concerns you or me in it, 80 you had- better let it

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

linen ke drew a- small, antique box, curiously and

If I was mother I

they arc old fashioned, and father’s eo proud m&é

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

frecbooter, who had stolen it from n nobie lady of
gave chase with tho confidence of forty, instead of

‘resulted in tlfo capture of the vessel and her pirati- -
cal erew ; one of them was badly wounded, and dying -

ed o young and beautiful girl, cariied her to an; al-
most desolate spot,-and placed her in ohnrgo of a mis-

sooner wns his prize secured than orders cameo for -
sailing, ¢ and not daring to dispbey, ho left her, tru_s't\.

With direo- -
tions to find tho cave, formerly o baudit rends) vous, .
and giving tho oasket to my care, he dicd, and es-.

f the oave.

I found it, and of courso resoued tho lsdy&ahe was.
I fell;

it, and.

the haughty scorn of the .
Ay expressed had. the renegude who hud slo on her-
.solicited the same fsvor. Well, tho words he’ than--
dered in sy cars broke his daughtor’s heart! Bhe
died! yesyshe died! One stolon interview . was all .
that fate allowed us, It wnl midnight, in the gloomy )
beams oropt in. - Eve wo parted forever, she plaoed in.
miniaturoe sot in diamonds, with other- jewelry, also .
the title: deed of an jnheritance whloh, after the lspss -

hougs, few as they hsd been, rstl;er thsn B8 6 leguy .
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- she was enduring.

for th!s paper.

" is permmed to no gne.
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from ano whose homo was soon to be with the an.
. 1 eﬁuld tiot, I would not believe shat she wolil
'die, aithohgh‘ the solemnity of the place and the hour
added a deeper 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 a couch, in "her own boudolr, her
bands folded meekly upon her breast, and a small
stream of blood bubbling over her white lips; the
grief of that parting bdur had been too mighty -for

 tho throbbing heart, and it had burst its boundaries.

Poor Inez® I guarded tho casket, not for the vast
wealty It would one day bring me, butnsa memorial
of the weete‘trmand saddest hour man cam cver
know !” oL : .

A dend silence was the truest expression of their
sympathy, and the delighted possesor of the casket
went to enjoy. in:the seclusion of his own apartment
the hﬂpplness he 8o truly deserved. .

%Hnncr of E‘L’Iglgt
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TRANSPARENOY.

«Your spirils shino through you."—MacpeTH.
A man cannot hopc to conceal himself.- Disguiso
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-

* formities of your soul, any more than you can hope

to concenl its harmonies ; they are published to all
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 eye of the most casual observer.

A man bas a black 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 a dark receptacle. Io cannot

“keep his heart o secret of his own, let him try for it

never 80 fmthfuily He ncquires a 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 he thought of such a 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 sensual expression of his mouth;

.there is not the power or skill in him to prevent the
"unrestrajned demons 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 brings 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, ali.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 linenments of his face, but cannot tell -
why. But still we put no faith in hlm. Conceit
shines out like a noopnday sun; it is impossible not
to read and interpret it. Falsehood speaks chiefly
at the eyes; it can remain falsehood but o very
little while. Envy pubhshes itself all the time; jt
fairly eats its possessor up,

And if you look at the other side of thé pioture,
the spirit shows contrastingly-beautifil. The ob-
verso side is o ‘relief indeed. The clear and calm

in the cyes of the world. As soon ‘as one’ pnts off
conceit and prido, and allows sweet humility to
come In and oceupy the seat of the soul, th¢ man:
pers become new—-the expression of the countenance
is another thing—the éyes ‘speak a very different
.]ungunge. ~.The moment Love is-suffered to become
the law of the life, o mew atmosphere breathes
all around thie being, and o new\light radiates from
the man, Nothing in all the world-posseses such a
maguoetism as this, Like the sun, it will work its
beautiful results wherever it is suffered to-shed its
genial rays.

What & foolish and fatal mistake it is, to suppose
that we can for any length of time, conceal ourselves
from others! The one great problem is—how can o’
man conceni himself? Old Confucius was seriounly
asking that question, many long centurics ago. There
i no such thing as coneenlment. A man publishes
himself forevermore.  In fact, his whole life is nothing
but a perpetual announcement to his fellow men of
what he is, and to what he aspires. It is the idlest
of all idle drcams 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 street—in his most fa-
miliar correspondence ; by his walk to and from his|
business—by tbe way he answers to the looks nnd
greetings of those with whom he'meets—by his dress
and manners; through his countenance, whether
scowling or open, sullen and envious, or calm and se-

renc—through the speech that is ever ‘flowing out-
from his eycs, whether joyous and bounding or mo-

rose and suspicious, whether full of & high spiritual
meaning or crowded with the hints of worldliness
and a selfish life—in all these ways, and by all these
instrumentalities, does the man con,tinue to publish
himself to the world wherever hé gbes.

_ 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 soul, then the
passions and appetites—is continually-flowing out of
us into the great reservoir of the world’s- power and
influence? Who hesitates, then, when thinking se-
riously of thesc things, to 8o purify, and beautify,
and exalt his spirit, that all the world which beholds
it, may feel grateful that the influence of such a
spirit was sent to them—may bless God for such pure
and good companionship—and may be incited to
beauty, and truth and purity themselves, because
these nlonc arc the cssential clements of endunng
happiness?

THE FIRST SNOW.
As the air is evidently full of the little feathery
fiakes, 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 & number of years. It is as follows:—
“You wake in thes morning—thrust aside the
window-curtain—rub your cyes, as if you might be
deceived—and take another look.—8xow !
Yes, Winter at longth is here. ' It fills your heart
with strange feclings, and you muse piensnntly 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 heaped. The tops of the fences are coated,
in long, high, and narrow ridges. Caps of fleecy
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 o single night, while you
have been sleeping. Only, yester evening, when you
last looked sut at your chamber window, the ground

sky was gray, and full of gloomn. But now, a magic
power Las 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 o child of but half o
dozen years, and shouted galily at the First Snow in
the early morning, A '

How.still is the air! If voices  or echoes rench
you, they* have a smothered sound. The snow is
still falling. The white flakes have descended on
the roof like angels, with their blessings,” Thoy
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 o new freak in her head, and will never be done
with putting off and on her fino dresses.

The bushes about the door and yard hang heavily
with the ﬂeeey 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 no longer ‘desolate; and the garden does not
sgem 80 mournful, with the naked bushesatd dried
vmes scntmred over it ; nli is spotless, and fair, and
pure.”

The round rails about the door- ynrd are heo.ped
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,

T T e RVEAIS T e deeps of & piire and “aspiring soul,”

‘«.‘ m',qwgd the bl sy

A fair and opon expression of countenance speaks
-for nspmt that is at peace. There is nothing that
_ 80 800n 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 mauners, his gestures, his " Bpeech— -
‘just as naturally as the yeilow 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, w stop its divine pas-
page. It must have an egress, even as thore isa
eorreaponding Inaw for its ingress. : .
A beautifal epirit, whether in man or womnn,
makes the very stmosphere redolent of itself, wher.

< ever it goes, It is roynity itaelf, and more than roy-

,alty. There are none 8o coarse, or vicious, but they
, ars able £o perceive thAf-presence in & moment, ' ¢
Ciis uomewng not i ¢he ‘dress, and yet the dress
,,mny serre to boighten its effeot ; nor yet in the sur-

ronuding!. althongh even they may be.made to o
rfsr oboy its cholee as to-extend its outward, halo,
|But there tho spltit is, all the while ; it looks cit of

*'; fhose expressive, souldit eyes; it speaks ‘in those

* {foatures, all over thet radiant face; 3 it inhabits,
.whtlé {t also streams forth from that form, and those
V', 3rho o the form tire well assured‘that they Bohold -

i dhbe Jovely spirit. ‘1t plays ‘ali-around the’ person
ill,ké Aning light, and in faot ‘4s the person ftag)l.

, Whish’

J‘pw;mwmlng o' comsider af how little pnlns"
IMFII! g o saorifice, they |
Afhang of ““"‘.'I,‘P’?““';z

aro all buried up. A'stack of hay that stands out
in the lot near the barn, looks a8 smooth and regular
a8 n cone § and the banded rloks of corn, for whioh
the barn had no room, are stinding about like white

to sece how muoh .could : :safely hold itgelf there.
There is the old cart, got ready for themill the night
before, now loolung like a huge drift. The well is
covered up, and you could. find it only by the onriy
morning traoks that have beon made. to it. - Logs at,
the great wood-pile are now as smooth ‘a8 néed be—
the kuots, and gaps, aud corners, all rounded off and

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 is still
worse ; till at last they ﬂup their wings in ﬂight

sorecoh and oaokle to the shed that proteots the back

dawn of some drendrui day.

The old horso looks out over tho scene through the
window near his stall, neighing for hnman soolety.
And the oattle low loudly in their stanohions, as if
they knew some wonderful ohange hed taken place|
out of doors. “The ‘patient cows, overfed 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 could have’ foundl s path |
‘ through the suow deeps to the hu-n.”

IR

"2~ Tho Chelsea Hons mnrod &e.'*eomu‘am

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

tents pitched upon ‘a -spotless field. The snow lg
piled and erowded upon the edges of tho eaves, as if

filled up. The axe is buried. Tho grindstone is out of

rise above the snow-banks, and fly” with -a.loud|-

door. The orow of chanticler from his roost fe].
muffled and solemn ; you fanoy it might portend the

" 'MORB 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 thinga; ns if the good»ho.d sulmi-
nated for the'race long ngo, and «thére” 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
o siokly oast, when seen through the: gio.sses of these
people, that one quite despairs of ever receiving any
belp from them. Qur proso writers—essayists and
workers in fiotion—are not muoh behind, 1t fs one
contjnual wail over the snd and reduced condltion

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

Our sermons and Sabbath discourges are generally
not much of an improvement on these gloomy views,
True, the popular sentiment does not-deslre, nor w1ll
1t scarcely tolerate the old heathenisms of hell and
damnation, in all their ancient luridness ; but it has
not yet acquired that vigorous and ‘_henl_thy tone
whioh outwardly expresses a prefercnoo for some-

that whenever we henr of a clergyman’s taking a
brighter and better view of things, we are ready to
rejoice, and proclaim the welcome fact with rejoicings.

Bishop Clatk, of Rhode Island, dellvered a lecture’
before the Memnnuic Library Association of this
city last weck, on the subject of * Publio Opimon,"
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 a8 ever, but the forces of
good are stronger than ever; 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, Noholy word, no. righteous act can
ever die. .Btrike the chords of influence with a
manly hand! Their vibration will ring on forever.
Be hopeful! We are moving on townrds high noon ;
hardly out of the twilight yet, it may be, but thnnk
God it is the twilight of the morning and not of the
evening, and the hour-hand on the great dial-plate of
time never goes- 'back. Slowly and sxientiy, except
when it strikes at ‘long intervals tlie progressive
epochs of the world, it advances toward the meri-
dian.”

This is decidedly more hopeful. We are glad
enough to record such a manly and just. expression
of what the sigus of the times do really and truly
mean. It gives us joy to sce that tho yellow haze; so
sickly and jaundiced in its color, is lifting from be-

fore tho gpiritual vision of thoughtful men, and that

they are able to use their finer ' perceptions as God

intended they should.

Let us all tuke heart, brethren and friends! The’
day has not only dawned, 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 wero 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 hearc 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

CLOUD-DREAMS.
The'sunset clouds are fleoting by ;
Look in the glowing west;
Tho shining clouds float dreamily
' Upon the sky's blue breast.
Look at an eagle, white as snow,
His wings aro tingéd with red;
And purple efips,-which galling go
Where wavus of firo ure spread |
Tho éunset clouds aro changing now:
Mountains rise high aud higher,
And slately towers crown their brow v,
‘With pinnacle and spire.
And now upon the azure lake
" White water-lilics float,
And Naiads fafr the pure blooms tnhe
To wreathe o golden boat.

The sunset clouds’ with glory flush .
The sky, and 4l is brightg’

And rainbow colors burn and blush
Amid the amber light;

Whlle angels bear o'er land and main
A loved forn, cold and dead,

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

. . Theo sunset clouds are fading fust,

Tho dim west glows no more;

A gloom is o'er my spirit cast,
Which was so light beforo.

In vain the yadiont stars, gold bright,
On the blue silenco start; ¢

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

I

FOUR DAYS SPIRITUAL MASS MEETING.
A Four Days Spiritual .Mass Meeting will com-
menoce in Convention 'Hall, Syracuse, N. Y, at2
o'clook on Thut'sday nfternoon, 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
tranco speakers throughout the country, and many
‘have-already engaged -to attend. The order of the -
meeting will ‘be such’ as to afford B hearing to all
who muy feel moved to_speak- in hnrmony with the
greut idea of Spu-ituai Tntercourse. - Seeslons will be
held for the narration of. facts and personal expen-
endes by the people; disoussions on_the various_
phases of mediumshlp and mnmfestntlons the for-
mation of circles; uses and abuses, publié meetings,

its application to the individual life and soul; its rela- '
tion to Christianity, the - oreeds, churchos, sclences, -
philosophies, literature, reforms and institutions of
the age. Arrangements” will' bo made to accommo-
date a8 many a8 possible, free of expense, speakers be-
ing ﬂrst provided for; and boarding houses and hotels
will furmsh o list of their lowest prices. " To meet
expenscs and protect the nssembiy from a disorderly
orowd, a trifling door fee will be taken during part
of the meeting. Let Spintunhsts in every section of
tho country rally with # one accord ” at this great
Modern Pentecost. Speakers who can attend from a
distanco, will communico.te ae early’ as possible.
Address, in behalf of the Managoement, J. R. Robert-
son, 56 East Railroad street"Byrnouse, NY. -

PLYMOUTH.

Last' SBunday o.fternoon Mr. George W. Keeng, of
Lyun, addressed the people ‘in-'this place. ‘Hoisa .
falthful and powerful man in'the cause of Spiritual-
fsm. His lecture had in it sound philosophy and.
valuable information, Ho' takes. :nothing for his
servioes, not even for his traveling expentes,

Capt. George Simmons is very active and clfiofent
in'his efforts in sustaining meetings in this place
every Sunday, The people are'fall of kindness, and
‘trulyy slvanced In the philosophy of Spirltualism,

“SBanday evening Miss’ Liuie Doten ‘ocoupled the -

‘ platform ; her remarks: were.very exoelient. Miss

Doten Is a bright star In the fiFtiatmont of medlums,
and blds falr for muoh future ‘usefdliesssc Tt I her

rnnning on Wodnesday oflut ‘weeki:

lntention to devote hersei! to pubﬁo 51500“"80

from which the world, and all who are unfortunate .

thing in a disootirse more ;n keéping with the char- -
acter and hopes of ‘humanity. . For this reason it is,

and thio best methods of dlsseminntxng Bpirltuniism- -

i

g hnndred years ego. =

© Sabbat] i @nstun.f:;' »"V

[Abstract Report for the Bauner of Light, -

THEODORE PARKER AT MUBIO HALY,.

_ Sunday Mornlng, 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 proii‘ered by the

proprietors thie use of the Lower Room. He put- it
to the vote of tho Society whether he should preach
next Sunday or not. It was ‘'vated that there should

be no.services.
DISCOURSE. .

To-day. he said, was the three~hundredth annlver
sary, of ‘the accession of Queen Elizabeth 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 much
to the Anglo-8axon of New England as the Anglo.

‘|Saxon at home. She was the sovereign of. both

Britain and Amerios. Let us, then, compare her
times with our own—-16568 with 1858. He asked at-
tention, therefore, to some thoughts on the progress
of the Anglo-Saxon pedple in three centuries—a dis-
course for the three-hundredth anniversary of Queen
Elizabeth’s accession to the throne of Enginnd.
Ehzabeth herself was nstrange union, of- weak-
ness’ and strength. Her mind was comprehensive

literary accomplishments as would he extraordinary,

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

Sir 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 correctness, Her prose writings
are well expressed, and her poetry would be esteemed
a8 worthy of many popular poets ef tho present day.
Her mind was practical, rather than speoulntlve—ns
perhaps, the mind of a statesman cught to be; 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 the Saxon character. She had'n most de-
cisive mil—grent love of art. She was tyrannical
and despotic to violence; and yct shé 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-#he 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 much-for the Anglo-Saxon
people as this maiden Queen. With all hor fuults,
she loved her subjects, and did- all in her power to
elevate 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 preo.oher
to speak of Elizabeth, as of the Anglo-Saxon race,
and its progress gince her day.

Look first at the increase 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 penod Then how small
a proportion of the human family did the " Anglo-
Baxona constitute, who, to-day, are the twenty-ﬁfth
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 subjeots ; 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

. {arts. Military glory has never bcen an objeot of
- war with the.Anglo-Saxon race.

Mecasure, too, the geographical spreb.d of the Anglo-
Baxon race. In 1558, 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, which it held by an un-
gertain‘tenure. The Saxon was not master of all
Great Britain, even. The Colt held- the greateffpart
of Scotland, and Ireland, and Wales, - Even thq Teu
tonio inhabitants of -Scotland, the peopld of the!Low-
lands, were rather. cousins, , than_brothérs, of ‘the
English race, In Ireland, the Saxon was an in-
trader-_the Aborlglnnl Celts yet Litld their own,

~ To-day the whole of Great Britain is direotly
governed by Anglo-Saxon mind ‘and held by ‘Anglo-
Saxon men. . The Celtic innguage, once, 80 nolsy. in
‘her hiswry, is vanishfng—wiil entirely dieappear in
the course of two centuries—perhaps in one hundred
years, from Ireland, and from the Prinoipality of
Wales. 8o, also, is the race itsolf disappearing, In
the far Northern regions; at Gibrnitur, in the Medi-
terranean, on the coast of Afrios, in Australia, New
Zealaud, Van Dicman’s Land, and the isles of the
Proifio, the Saxon race held passessions to day ; while

-in India it held empires and millions in its sqvereign

grasp, In Americn, from tho snows of the North
Pole to the sultry plains of , the Isthmus, and in the
West India Jslands, the Anglo-Saxon race was to-day
the ruling and resistless power.’ While ‘their kings
are making tredafies on the cogst, their misslonaries
of sclence, commorce and reiiglon arg  pushing In.
land on missions of dlseovory—expioring to-day what
they will rule to- -morrgw. The Saxon forces en.

- |tranes into China that he may buy, and sell, and

visit. That half-oivilized realm will soon all'bo open

“|'to bis commeroe. Amerfon and England- are both

ih'J apan.  The aborigines of-the Pactflc Islands, also,
will s0on be swept from the earth before him by that
terrible means whioh surely ensures the annihila”
tlon of all weaker ne.tions befors the vigorous and
musoular march of a stronger peéople. Six millions
of square miles are: governed and possessed by the
Anglo-Baxon. “In 1558, the Baxon had full possession
of only 60,000 square miles; now ho has one- sixth
of the, entire surface of: the globe.

" Conslder the inorease’of riohes, or thd frnits oi’
industry—for, with, the Saxon, riches nre. not the
fruits of war, .He thought the growth of wenlth had

| been ten times groater than the Inbrense ot popnla-

Uoh—that 1s one hundred times whut itw

v - [

and well disoiplined; furnished, also, wlth such.

made knowledge popular with young women., Eliz-|"

- ~In 1668 the entire Saxon exports and impom did

" | not ainount to three millions ‘of pounds, ‘In Y603
Y6 roal xiavy of our’ fathers 'amounted” to 17,000

tons. ~Now there are five ships in the British navy
'_a.nd five more in the Ainericin navy which surpass
that amount. To repell the in¥incible drmada, only
.thirty'eight vessels were raised by the olty of London,
and eighty-three little ooasting vessels by the country
.ut large. .In 1602 fonr merchnnt shlps belonged to.
‘Enginnd which' moasured over fonr hundred tong,
In 1558 the National revenue wis £14,000; in 1603
it was .650,000 In'1601 the export of Bn.xon eioth
was only & million pounds, and that was considereq
an immenso success—an enormous trade. Then
the AngloSaxon did not raise o wntermeion,
pippin, an artiohoke, nor a' turnip even’; there wag
not o sprig of clover in his"fields; goosebemes had
Just been introduced; notsoherry-tree was older
than folty or fifty years, and cahbnges were unknovm
in England. They did not oast & cannon, nor mekg
gunpowder that. would hurn. They did not make
gogd knives ; nntil 25661 no Anglo-Snxon Woman oould
weave ; the ﬁrst knit stooking'was made for Queen
Eiiznbeth by a lady who had brought the precious art
from Spain. Tho stockings of roysity in - that day
would not be worn by the poorest housewife of ours,
In 1568 thero was ho.rdiy a plece of cotton in Eug.
land; not an ounce of tea qr coffee; sugar wassild
by apothecaries only, The dwelhngs of the oo
mon people, for walls, had enrth’; for roof, straw ; for
floor, the ground ; there was no window—few hnd
ohitaneys. The furhiture was in keeplng with the ,
house. The knives And 8poons, of farmers- weiito .
do, were chiefly of\wood, ns also were pio.teq_ i
trenohers, as they were balled, BN

Substantial 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 made of beans, pens and
oats, all ground together. Fruits, except the fow
natives of the.country, there were none. The dress
of the work: -people was of the coarsest material—the
poorest cloth. ~ Then garments were not removed at -
all at night—a.- chnnge of Yinen was not; exeeptto
the ‘wealthiest.:'Men wore leathern clothes till one
hundred years after. Our own New England fathers
wore leathern doublets ; nay, eveli within two hun-
dred years, wore leathern aprons to church agan
ornament. The solid wealth of New England to-day
is vastly greater than thet of Greet Britain then.
Nay, young as we are, the preacher thought that
the 120,000 men of Massachnsetts had much more
property than the four millions of Saxons when
Elizabeth became queen—its wealth, earned not by
war, but - by honest work—of toil with the hands
and thoughts with the head.

" But (the preacher smd) he did nat think 80 mnoh
of o mere numeneni inorease of populnhon or geo-
graphical spread, or the acoumulation of riches; all -
these things are materials, merely, which may in-
doed be used well, but in themselves are not the
truest indices of real national 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, lltemry productions, educational
institutions and other embodiments of it.

In 1658 our fathers had not. much literature of
any vniue, save fome books of Bacon, (o greater
man than “hls greater namesakeé) and of -Chaucer,
-who is still, indeed, one of tho world’s great poets;
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 numerieally
considered, as- compared with issues of the more
liberal presses of Holland 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 Dibles
for the poor to Tead, but they were ohained to desks, -
that they might not be stolen. There was not then
& publio library in Great Britain, and there was nos
a social or oiroulating library till Dr, Franklin es-
tabhshed one:in Philadelphia, (not dreamed of then)
one hundreqd and thlrty years after Elizabeth’s’ ag-
cession, \

Not s newspaper'in the world! No mmmn’ \
schools, No socioty for the acquxsmon or dlﬂ'uslon
of knowledge.

* Consider the signrﬁcntlon of & newspnper like tho
London Times or the New York Tribune and what a
sign is it of what a different age! Think of our
Lowell and Lyceum lectures;- scntteringknowiedge c
through every hamlet of the North! See how seience
has diffused itself in every oabm in Enginnd Boot-
land and Amerioa !

8co what & change in the industrxni arts. Then,
agrioultural tools . were only- of wood—heavy and
oclumsy. Bpinning was done by the hand; no Anglo-
Saxon had ever seen a cotton mill," or a carding or
spinning machine. There ' were  no - saw-mills, ‘nor
corn-mills, nor any other- ml“B whioh now nre driven
by steam or water, :

Consider the 1mprovement in n.ll klnds of tools for
every, artist _and:artizan., Think of the wonderfu}
eciontifio continuances, by whieh in our\dny. the.
philosopher at Cambridge is ‘enabled . to analyze tho
light of- & comet nover seen before, and to announce
that its light is. refiected, liko that of the mogn ; not
original, like that of the sun or'stars, ¥ "’

Then, they had no trip-hammer=—even wire had to
be drawn by hand. Compare tHe little brigs’of
twentyfive tons, in, which. great nnngutors then
salled on voyages of drseovery, with the steamers of
our dny, whioh oarry the thirty-two- winds in theip
engines, and board and houso, ag oomfortnbly as if
they were still at home, entire villages of people.’
Look at the marvelous contrlvances by which we
sond our thoughts over continents and oveans ina
fow seconds of time! Look at that admirable dis- -
covery by which the human frame is rendered in- -
sensible to pain and can be brought to submit, as
‘passively as a pioce'of timber, to the most terrible
surgical oporations. " Look -at the great progress
whioh has been made in the g'reut industral arts of
life! By monns of them"one' man' today can:do
moro than twenty men oould do in Queen Biimboth’s i
time. .. ' :
Consider tho deveiopments of hberty. of- inorensed
geourity  of.".person “and -'prope ' Bigland was -
never quitendespotism. Constii tlonni forms ‘0ro
a8 old as the Saxon race. Trldl by Jury s okder than. :
Hengist or Horslia. :In:the wilds of Germnny onr
ancestors established: the' trial: by: Jury} none of -
thelr kings could. take buman lif unloss twelve men -
first sald, take it.’ Yet. ryVliL and ‘bis bloody c
dsughter found;no p
' ’q:publlo opinion v!np
1 the” dogma:of th“"

heoiassiasanl




} land.

.

BAN NER OF LIG-I—IT.

. ot hnng Y msn without. trial by jury, he oould n.t.
least. murder him in- Jail. - .

The first, aot of Ellzabebh was a‘fomd 1osn of
$100,000 'in the elty of : London. : Bhe ordered this
‘rioh man to give 8o’ “much, and that wealthy citlzen

" ‘o givo 60 muol? wmore, and none dared to refuse,

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

Think of what has happened smce then! Think of
Oromiwell and the Puritans; think of Franklin,
Washington and Jeffrson, and see what a difference
in the progress-of ideasi There was nofresdom-of
the press then; few books were printed. The law
agoinst seditious works brought_any man to pumsh-
ment ; no wouth was safe, if it was open. Cropping
ears or. nese; ‘outting off hands; ‘burning nhve-
these were common in all England.

Then, in every county of England they hunged

more men than all the forty now do with a popula-
tion ﬁvefold grenter. -Person and property are now
more seoure in the most thinly sottled Provinoe of
British America, than they were in London id 1668 ;
the Strand then was not so safe as any of the innu-
merable villages of ‘the Free States- are to-day.
- Then, sea thé contrast in the treatment of the
poorl Not tiil 1663 did - the Anglo—Bs.xon race ever
make a statuto.to protoot the poor. . When Elizabeth
oame to the throno, there was not an. slmshouse nor
hospital within the four seas of Grent. Britain, The
laws prohlbiled o poor ‘woman. from’ marrying ‘under
twenty-five years of u.ge—u _poor man under thirty.
This stntute continued in force till within two hun-
dred yenrs. ‘ R

Slavery was not extinguished in I658—he meant
white slu.very—hlt.hough that was notworse than
tho enslavemont of blacks—and ‘it was ‘not until

1574 that this form of villnnnge began to disappear. |

hat has been the Development of. Réligion ?
Then, Papaoy prevailed. It was the “religion of|

: nuthonty, and destroyed oll free splrltus.l individu~

ality in. men. Henry VIIL favored the Reforma.

“ tion—not from love of it, but hatred of the Pope ;

and then began persecutions of men for believing
what thoy had been taught™ to” reverenoe, and but
recently their rulers professed But during the
reign of Mary the new religion was dnyen back
—yith fire and sword. In four years of her reign
two hundred and eighty-five men, women and chil-
dren forfeited their lives on its account. Queén
Elizabeth, from motives of polmoul expedienoy,
troduced Protestantism ; a ohange in comparison to
which the subsequent acts of Cromwell and his Puri-
tans were of compnrstlveiy littla moment. The worst
form of Protestunusln the preacher said, was better
than the best form of Catholicism ; more favorable
to intelligence, morality, philanthropy, pioty.

Then Dissenters and Quakers were hanged; now
they were in the Cnbinet and Parliamont of Eng:

The preucher next’ noticed the change that had
taken in philanthropy, contrasting our asylums and
ragged schools with the absolute indifference to the

: condmon of the poor in Elizabeth's time. -

= Look.at the attempts to liberate the slave. John
Hawkins, tho first Saxon” 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-

- gend t.o—duyl tiot knighted—not honored as Sir Cupt.
" Townsond, At arrested, lmprisoned and tned for,

his life.

Mr. Parker thien contmsbed the two erns a8 to the
condition of women, and the state of soienice and ré-
ligion, *From the stake of Smithfield to the ragged
gohool of London,” he said, * it is thé longest st.ep
man éver took in religious progress.” .

After o few further contrasts, the. preacher ended

his disQEse. : “

MBB ¥. 0. HYZER A.T THH MELODEON.
Bunde.y Afternoon.

Tho 1ntelleotunl splendor of Miss Hirdinge 80 in-
toxioated tho minds of the goers to the Melodeon,
that quiet Mrs. Hyzer labors under great dlsudve.u»
tages, and leotures to meagre audiences. v

She said : The question -has' often been asked by

themiselves; why 1t is* that’ Spuituuhsts—lf their
faith tells them that whatever is 1s- right, and thﬁ

chlldren to suffer eternnlly for their sins—do not sit
down quietly, and cease their labors for the elevation
of humanity.- A man, cannot sceept 6 trath, till he
is_fitted by his condition to receive it; and only
“when the conditions are rlght, will the influx come,
By discernment, we keep eyil away, and receive only
the good. _Fear is the gree.lest. obstaole to the pro-
gress of humumt.y. snd more than any other cause,
makes the soul cower within ftself. Tn'tho path of
life, let ‘us"go’ on_ fearlessly., fecling that ‘which of
pain and suﬂ'enng combs. in our way, is experlence.
“ond not peunlty ; "and the higher the soul - goes, the

" more .momentous it gains—the more we know. of
" him, the. better will -we appreciate our Infinite Fa-
. ther, : Wo csteem ourselves good, and have o high

standard of virtue; but our Father i as further be-
yond us 18 we cau comprehend Then why ghould
' we dread to unfold our souls in benuty ? 1f we ask

* . him for bread will he give usa stone? If we aim

to oemprehend his mysgeries and love, will he return
.a chilling sio to dur aspirations ? 1t cannot be—

: uslnng is reeelvl?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 within'us, .. .

. Will alone, without aotion, is nothing w&rth but
the fivst impulse of the soul ‘in aetfon, is a step to-
wards the good to be “gained, axd tho mext step fol-
lows easler. Until the ‘steps are tukeu, t.he result
_ will never be guined.
Spiritualists often nsk if they are not. doing more

’ thon thelr share, and if the reward is equnl to the
task, 'EVery individual soul is but & throb of the ,

Yuinlte Heart.  We often forget the motive, in pur
grasp for the result. 'As soon as we grasp the motive

- ‘'we'should lgok foi the rosult, keeping both in'mind:

‘We find the beautiful dogtrines'of Jesus Ohrist; desp:

o menning, but thay whp have sought results rather
~ than, gulded motlves,.huve handed the holy. words

from. pulpit to pulpit, -and worehiped -only ‘o the

" onutslde of the" shriné. 'He’ bade his hearers, when|
 they made urmt.umau 1’ the', malmed and"the |

. poor, “rpther ‘thpn Ahe, rich aud xpspeoteble .that

. ‘they might,have for them mo hope: of. reward. ; This
14 pure- and ‘undefiled: religlon’s but, ‘oast youir eye
. over tho whola world, and sed bW tho religions oties

w—thoy call themeelves so-—oon;y ‘out. shis prinoiple.

l/

What prlest, or dlapenser of popnlnr theoiogy, at the

"olose’ of his ustefuurworded dldoourse ‘bh:the da

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

those who cannot feel it t.helr duty to reason for|

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

and prslse, will orowd hxs loaded t.nhle -with the
ppoor and desplsed ? He speeks ‘the words of great,
noble Jesus—but only spenks . them. The religious
world regard only forms and eeremomee, because
they ‘have not lived for motives but f,o\;esults—
secking to make Christianity 8 great, ak populur
thing, wlnoh will deal out medxcme to the soul as it is
demanded. - .

Christ’s character wos one of the noblest our
history tells us of ; but yet it is idolatry to wor-
ghip him, &and’ muqh‘yorse thap idolatry—folly—

to worship. the records . called the: Bible. -Why not.

go ® our own souls and bring ont their beauty—tear
away the external, the false"and deceitful covering,
and ¢ open the soul to the suushlue? If tho deeds of
Jesus were as ready on the hearts of Cristiang, as
his words are on their tongues, we would not find

-want and suffering mooking humanity in the midst
.of our civilization. Can wo say God Ly made these

t.hmgs wrong? 'Burely not, bnt the soul has beon
held back by fear, and has not lived up to its in-
stinots, oureless of the oonsequeuoes which might
follow.

Great reformatory movements are nglt.utmg tho
publio mind at this time; but, to be suocessful, the
‘reformer must first reform himeelf. By his example
onlycan his tee.ohmgs have effect. .

1If you hnve had higher impulses than you have

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

ator a8 to suppose there oan be that holy desire
within you inoapable of ultimation, Surely it isno
ensy 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 oursolvés
from the. tempt.ations of earth, but to live thom down,
‘and banish them by our lives. If our motives are
divine, the results will surely bé s0.

o Bnnde.y Evenihg. B,
Tho iext on whioli Mrs. Hyzer bnsed ber. evening

 discourse, was the familiar passage from Emerson :

“Beware yo superstitious, tremble ye t.yrnuts, when

the great God lets loose s mow thinkor ipon this
She said the remson why Spiritualists

planet.” -
rarely or. seldom offer prayer in their worshlp, is be-

cause the very fuot of offering -prayer is a denial of
God's immutability ; and the heart of the true Spir-
itunlist is always so full of thanks, that he cdnnot
utter them in words; but whilo his lips speak no
words, his heart silently whispers, “thy will, not

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

the external, the shell, of to-morrow. The.fact of a

mun’s pécoming & Bpiritualist, is his diploma, au-
thorizjng him to think for himself—and the thinker

will understand for himself, -or not at all—he be- 1

oomes a1 originator, and not a copyist.

The thinker can see the harmony of life--the
blending of light and shede—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 rested. Man is bettor than he thinks he
is. The melody Is in his soul, and he is a poor artist
who cannot sall it out.

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

thls manner the Creator hiis sppolnted to estublish 1
hermony and onengss hetween the two.

The Od is the same as magnetism. The only dif-
Aferencs is, that magnetism is Od in motion, or, rather,
action ; and that when thus émployed, the psychical
and montal parts in its combination predominate,
while in its more quiet form, a8 it plays about the
body, the physical property is In excess. I have
twico séen‘Mrs, Hatch—and on both occasions when
she was uttering her beautiful prayers—surrounded
by & luminous halp of grent brilliancy, from six. to
ten inohes deep; and, on another occasion, at o pub-
lio concert, while llstening to Dompster, tho vooalist,
as he sung one of hls old- Bootch songs, hall and au-
dionoo disappeared, and, to my vision, the slnger and
myself seemed standlng alone in the centre of o
glorified sun.

It is the fortune of all reforms, in social ethxes,
“politics or religion, ns soon a8 & certainage or prom-
inence is achieved, not only to attract to itself a class
of meroc adventurers, but also in curing ulgers to
|breed others, and to fall out with itself. To this
Spiritualism forms no exception. It bas its corps of
merconaries, its questioners: and doubters, and its
unclean kennel in o corner of tho camp, Just now,
In this emporium, we are excited on all these points,
"John F. Coles, a respeotable gentleman and medium,
has been strioken- dovn with' doubts covering the
whole field of physical .manifestations,. Von Vleck
and Bly, two professed mediums, are engaged iu
making exposes of what. they  call tho tricks of the
trade, acknowledging themselves hnmbugs, and
olaiming that all other physical mediums are the
same. P, B. Rapdolph, another medium; has quit
Spiritualism ‘and taken to the Christion miinistry ;
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 expeoted, and
should alarm nobody, but the rather should induco
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 one 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 havo injured, and can
injure, nothing but themselves. Tle Yelegraph con-
tains a letter from Dr. Stiles, at Bridgeport, where
Bly has been figuring, giving an account of what he-
‘attempted to do, of his failures, and of his quitting
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 winister, ns
well as o Christian minlster 'Y Spmtuulist seems to
mo, & strango doou'me. Perhups 1o 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, lnsnnny and demon-
ism. The faots of Spiritualism he does not deny,
buton the oontrary fully nﬁirms them ; and says
that his bnttle is.only ngu:nst. * unproductive, anti-
religious Spiritualism,” that he bhas beoome o
Christian Spiritualist—a “convert to the religion of
Jesus Christ,” on the free platform as expounded by
Gerrit Smith.

Pelo ﬁ"ﬂth Correspondente.

| Mr, Plerpont—0dio Lights—~0d Force—Von Vieck and

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

terence . Phyaical Manifestations,
New York, Nov. 20, 1858.
Messns. ‘Enirors—Mr. Pierpont gave an interest-
ing ‘leoture on QOdio Lights, last Sunday, at Dod-
worth’s. As it is expeoted that it will be published,
1 shall awalt an opportunity to survey it at my lei-
pure, before undertaking to speak of it in its philo-

‘sophica] aspeots.- oo

The subject of the Od, [,am glnd to sce, 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. Mahan makes it an operative
fores, capable of moving ponderable bodies, and dis-
playing intelligence. On the contrary, La Roy Sun-
derland, in arecent paper publlehed in the Telegraph,
denies thatitisa foree 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 & mere physical exhalation, -surroundin
all bedles, and in no seneq mtelhgent instinctive, or
living, even; that its motion is very slow ; tha it
can only be transferred from one bedy to another by
physioal contaot ; that it exhibite polarity like mag:
netism; but that the odio flames issuing from oppo-
slte poles, exhibit no tendency to unite with one
nnother, ete. .

" Were I to speak on-this subJect, as one having hnd
sonte experience with odio lights, I should be obliged
to differ from ull these writers; or, at least, to re-
striot t.hcm at some points, and grent.ly extend them
on‘others. 'The Od, if not & force—na it is not in the

ordinary use of the word—is & power, or .capable of «

being used as a power. It is, in: my opinion, identi-

cal with the sphere of a person or thing, which, jn L

‘the case of o human:belng; 18 made up of his phys

cal, psychical and ;mental emanations; and with .
other bodies—plants, animals, orystals, and the-like
—of the emanations of their proper elements, both
natural e.nd‘splntunl This substarice, whioh is con-
stantly flowing from ali bodies in rays of immeasur-
able fineness, forms o halo about thom, which may
be seen by & sufficiently sensitive eye. - As it is
thrown off and ¢soapes, it has no force, but simply -
miingles wlth the surrounding eleinents, imparting to
them its. quality. But under’tho operation of the
will of & mon or,a woman, or even of an animal, this
Odie Flame wakes Ilnto new life, and exhibits oner-
gics, of which it had before’ given no promise. Till

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

gmnt—-ungel or devil—with the: power of subduing
others to its will. '

The magnetizet stnﬁs over his subjeot, and—with
his consent,. for otherwise the operator would be
powerless—pours into him an 0Odla flood, which first
charms, thon stupefies, and finally ovorpowers him;
uitil the two become one, and the.individuality of -

the subjeat, for the time being, is extinguished. He |

‘takes on the feehngs of his _master, ‘thinks his
thoughts, hears with his ears, but not with his own;
and fenls touchee tnade on the body of his operator,
hile his; 9wn ‘18 senseless a8 & olod, The prator, the
Pl’emher. establishes his influence. on -4he masses
throughi the agency of this power. It is s mighty -
‘fof‘good ad fof evil. ' We all employ it every day, in-’
‘bringlng ptliérs ‘to, dur wishes, The little child, in |
‘pleading wl;h liﬁ sparent; unconsclously. wrapa thst
-phrentiin lis'spbiore s and the lover sitting by ‘s -
mistréss; enfoldt $ 73 dmmh a;vell of light, in‘the

apart: hy u.a ‘Btaté Bieohtive qu‘ mikoéivlhg

ténﬁe Ihnih of hid"olm oulilowing omsnsilons in

To spesk of Mr. Randolph as a man oi’ mean
capacity, 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 mot much bespeuk it. His great mis-
fortune a8 & Spiritualist has been, that he gave him-
self up to the control of 8pirits, he knew not whom,
and accordingly for some years has 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 suicide.
higher, his religious faculties, would seem to give
hope of something botter and if he can. remain
stable in.his present posmon, I have 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 & man of Mr,
Spear's mind, standing, and undoubted good inten-
tions, should -suffer himself to be duped in such a
specious nanner, is melancholy in the extreuie,
Friend Newten may eudeavor to case it off, but it
admits of no extenuation nor apology. The Telegruph
though [its. grammar is not to.be commended, is
right in the-view it takes of the: Lrnnsuction. Iyis
a soandalous chapter of folly, -~

At the Conference last week, D, Gray defined o
a medium for physionl manifestations to be.one
whose muscular power could bé delached. from-his will,
and used by another. This musoular power;-icoord-
ing to the dootor, pervades the sphere surrolinding
the medium, and for a brief time, while its vitality
remains, may be used for the. movement of physical
bodies wighout conitact. * The distance to which this
may,be done, he limited to about twenty-five feet.
O the point” of limitation, sqveral speukers took

N Busp, ¢ eumh

mjltn artiole from La Roy Sundorlanid, in refer- -

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

/< Crmoxsm on * Shahmab,” by Warren Chu.se,
next week.

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

#ar While strolling up town last Thursday evo-
ning, we stepped into Union l{nll near Essex street,
We fofmd*uite & gay nssembly at tho second Le-
vee given by the Ladies’ Harmonial Band ; and many
& smiling face lookpd satisfustion on the festive scene.
Tho next assembly takes place on Wednesday eve-
ning, Deo. 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 ocoasion. Tiokets may
be prooured of the ladies of the Harmonial Band;" of -
Mr. J. H. Conant, 85 East Springfiold streeb, and at
the’ prmoipnl Hotels,

iy The whole number- ‘of deaths from yellow fe-
ver in New Orleans, during the past season, foot. up
within six of fite thousand. In Mobile, the total thus
far is three hundred and fifty-six—a large inorense,
compared with the previous yellow fever seasons of
1847 and 1853, )

A WipE-AwakE ¢ Lipy.”—A #lody ¥ was deteot-
ed, a few days since, in Cincinnati, Qhio, in'pocketing
. puokngo 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 $156 change, but on connting the cash at
night, thdt $20 bili was found to be a counterfeit.
«Phanoey the pheelinks ”” of that storckeapor.

" 757 Nixon & Kemp's Circus Company—the best
in tho country—huve lensed the Howard Athensoum,
and will open there on Monday, the 29th inst.

7z~ Twenty buildings, embracing stores and dwel-
lings, wero burnt in Norwalk, Ct., on Snturduy last.
 Loss, $76,000.

" Z5r~ Gov. Medary, of Qhio, has signified hlB wil-
lingness to accopt tho Governorship of Kansas, which
was tendered him o week ago. . '
g~ Gov. Stevens is pressing on the War Depart-
ment the necessity of rotaining alarge military force
on the Pacific, In order to maintain the udvnntuges
goined over the Indians. - '

7~ Havana dates to the 16th inst., have beon re-
ceived. 1t was perfectly henlthy in the city. Stook
of sugar, 60,000 boxes ; prices had slightly improved,

74y Great excitomont existed at Mobile, on the
19th inst., in consequence of the detontion of Walker's
Nicaragua emigrants. They have demanded of the
agent immediate transportation, or their passage-
money refunded. ‘Should he not comply, violence
was apprehended.

73~ Socrates, when asked what was the best mode

THEATRIOAL NOTICES,

menfed an’ engngement at the Boston Theatre, on
Monday evening, This gentlemun hes attained great
celebrity, both as an dotor and an operatio manager,

lishment. Mr. Barry is certainly the Prince of Man-
agers, and a better oaterer for the dramatio tastes of
o Boston audience, oould not. possibly be found, let
us search the world through,

* Benefits have been the order of .the dny, or rather
night, at the Museum, for the past week or two, The
debut of Mr. Bonjamin Jones, on the occasion of his
tutor’s (Mr. W. H. Smith's) benefit, created quite &
sonsation, and drew togother a large audience, who, «
I am_ happy to say, wepe more inclined “to loniency
than oritioising, for the young debutante was too
much overcome by stage-fright, to acquit himsclf as
oreditably as might have been expected, from the
promises of sucoess which he gave at the morning
rebiearsal. One of the 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 the Commons,” upon the oocasion of his
reoent benefit, elloited tho warmest applause from
his numerous frionds present.

Ordway’s neat: little establishment, where our
sweetest melodies 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, Wo wish it all success.

MOVEMEN'I,‘B or MEDIUMB. .
Troxuas GALes Fomrznhue been leoturing in Phil-
ndolphiu tho two last Sabbaths, He is expeoted
here by tho first of Decembor.. His reception in
Phildadelphia was very flattering, as we learn from
a letter reccived this morning, which we cannot

publish, a8 we go to press earlier thnn usual this
‘week,

Warren Chase will leclure, Nov. 24th and 25th
in Pittafield, N, H., (his-native town;) 28th, in Natick,
Mass.; Deo. 1st, Zd and 38d, in Dover, N. H Deo, 6th
and 12th, in Portlnnd Me., Dec. Tth nnd 8th, in
Kenne
mouth, N. H Dec. 19th, in l\ewburyport, Mass.; -
Dec. 2lst,, 224 nnd 23d, in Salem, Mass,; Deo. 26th,
in Worcester, Mass.; Dec. 20th and 80th, in Bos-
ton; Jan. 2d and 9th, in Providence, R. 1.; Jan.
l2th and 18th, in Wlndsor, Ct.; Jan. 16th in Hart-
ford, Ct.; Jan. 23d aud 30th, in New York ; Feb, 6th

-and 13tli Philadelphia ; Feb. 20th and 27th in Bal.

timore ; March and Apnl in Dhio; May, in Michi-
gan. Address No. 14 Bromfield street, Boston.
Prof, J. L. D. Otis will speak as follows : At Port-
land, Mo., November 21st nnd 28th; in Lawrenes,
Muus., Deo Gth; Waltham, Dec. 12th; Cambridgeport,
Deo. 14th, 16th and 19th ; Newburyport Dec.
26th ; Sutton, N. IL, Jan, 2d; Flwhburg, Mass,, Jan.
Oth; Nu.shun, N. H., Jan. lﬁth He will answer calls
to spenk at other pluoes during tho week. His ad-
dresses are mainly in tho tranoce-state, and upon the
subject of Eduoation. le wili act as agent for the
Banner, and reéeive subsoriptions either for this pa-
per ot for the New England Union 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-

of gaining a high reputation, replied, * To be what
you appear to be.”

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

Coming under the influenco of his |-

2% A lato arrival from California states thata
heavy rain-storm commenced there on the night of
tha 21st, in consequenoce of whioh the miners had
been driven from several of tho river beds.—Henry
M. Nagle, receiver in the affairs of Adama & Co., had
completed the payment of the first eight olasses ot
the indebtedness, amounting to upward of $150,000.
—Business is dull ‘in Sun Francisoo.—IEbenezer
Thayer, of Boston, committed suioide on the 24th
ult.—The reports from Frazer river are said to be
more favorable..(?) - *

The dead leaves strow tho forest-walk,
And withored are tho pale wild-lowers;
The frost hanys blackening on tho stalk,
The dew-drops fall in frozen showers.
Gono aro the sprlug s green, spronting bowers,
Gone summer's rich and mantling vines,
And autumn with her yellow heurs,
On bill aud platn no longer shines.

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 accounts. The ity
would have been eompletely 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 hot prepared to ren-
der any effioient aid. The Liberal foroes were oon-
oontrating about the Capitol with a force sufficient to
ronder its capture inevitable. ' The' whole‘"llepubho,
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
Perote with a handful of men, Another account says -
that Zuloaga had'only about 1000 men, while the
other had 8000, and that with a little. exertion the
latter mxght have taken the city oi’ Mexico.

-ig8ue with him, ~Dr. Orton citéd thé dase of ‘& house
in Brooklyn, where physiocal manifestations ocourred
during the absence of the medium and femily in the
country, when the house was shut up, He also
found prooi‘ in the faot that exuminutlons in coses
of disease, may be made ata great distance, that
the sphere of a person, still retaining its vitality,
was capable of an almost unlimited extension ; and

 certain onses at o considerable distancs 0s & medium
for phyeical inanifestatione.

" Mr. Smith, of Chicago, stated that a key had 'been
| taken from his house in Waukeegan, and dropped
down on 5 table at which ho was sitting, in Chicago;
o distance of thirty five miles; and afterwards, at
‘hig request, the apirits took it up, again hefore hiy
fnoe, and dropped it In the plazza, whore, by their
directions, he found ‘it. Mr. Bmith was rather in-
clined to the opinion that spirits oan .move _ponder-
ablo bodies without the aid of mediums at all. Mr.
Partridge, Mr. Atwood, and others, also dissented

from the posmon of Dr.. Grny. o lonx.
T———— v
OUB WEBTEBN':B‘BIENDB, AND E. L,

, LYON." - '

We intended o have noticed lotters reoeived from
‘friends at i.hp West in referenoe to 'Dr. Lyon in this
number, but huving to.go to.press earlier than usual
on: e.ooount ot Thsnksgivlng. we. pOBtpone iz. :

ﬁ“’l‘us Isnsnnm:.", prlhwd 3 Cinolnusd,

i{ ont; table, Under: the monagement of:Dr, Wise, it
18 oohduoted with elgdsl ebllity‘und a-4ide dpirle o'f
liberality. AR

'
S
‘.d,,

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

Ohio, i8 o talented sheet, and oné. mopt'weloome tol

publllhed. R

"MRS; HIYZI:'!E‘IN'JE’I.I'YMOU'le']f[~ e
_On Wednesday evemng last Mrs. Hyzer leotured
in Leyden Hall, to a very intelligont oougregutlon.
After Binging & very beautiful spiritunl song, im¢
provising both words and music, she gave & very
interosting and affecting nocount of her conversion
to Bpiritualism, atd of her becoming o medium §
the recital of somo of the incidents caused ytears
of sympathy to flow from many eyes it the audience.
She then consldored and answered some of the
prominent objections made by the opponents of - our
faith—espeoially. those most frequently brought up
by the Christlan church—namely, that Spiritualism
is antagonistio to Christianity and .the Bible; that
its tendencies arc-demoralizing, and that itis o
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:
judice to other mediums who have addressed us—l
may venture to assert that theleoture by Mrs. Hyzer
last evening, was asablea produotion as ever listened
toin this place upon the subject of Spirltualism
and a universal desire was expressed to have her
vioit 18 again at an esily day. -A HEaggg,

Mr. Bunpiok, publisher, of New. York, anmounges
a book of travols, entitled— The Rovmg Editor ; or
Talks with Slaves in the Southern Blates, By Jares

.| Redpath.”: It {s- the record .of a tour afoot from ,
.| Washington to New 0§euus, und will be published

in January next.

ATHANTIO Momm.r.—The Deoember, unmber of .
this magasine is received by-us, Itpoulble its .oon- .
{ents, mote vsried, aro superlor to! d(nyv number yet
'." 1o lfi

REEY
\

cations trom Western cities for a 1ps.x't of January
and February. Address, during November to 194
Grand strect, New York; and during December to
the care of A. ‘.lhltenbergcr. Esq., St. Louis, Mo. Miss
Hardinge unquestionably stands at the head of tho
public speakers in the field of Spiritualism.

II. B. Storer, inspirational medium, will fill the
following engagemeonts: In Lowell, Mass., Nov.
28th ; Burlington, Vt., Dec. 6th and l%h He will
visit other places, lecturing four evonings in the
week, besides Bundanys, if the friends will mako
eurly arrangements with him to that etfect. Addrees
him at Loweil, Mass., until the last week of Novem-
ber; after which, ut Burlington, Vt., care of 8. B,
Nichols.

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

H. P. Fairfield will speak on Thanksgiving Day, in
the Union Church, North Dana, Mass,, at one o’clock,
P.M. General Conference At the same plage in the
evening, and all friends are invited to attend, and
share in the exeroises. Mr. Fairfield will speuk in
Milford, Mass., on Sunday, Nov. 28.

relations, Sunday, 28th inst. ; Reading, Monday and
Tuesdu.y, 29th and 30th; Suugus Centre, Thursday
and Friday, Dec. 2d and 3d Salem, Sundn}', Deo. 5.
He will receive subsorlpt.lons for the Banuer,™

Mrs, F. 0. Hyzer, the eloquent improvisatrice, will
leoture in DBoston every Sunduy in November, and

ovenings during the interval.
Gardner, Fountain HHouse. '

Miss Sarah A. Magoun will speak at Btetson MHall,
in Randolph, on Sunday, 28th inst. Bhe will answer
calls to lecture in.tranoce-state on Sundays and week-
day evenings. Address care of George L. Cade, Cam-
bridgeport, Mass.

Mra. Fannio Burbauk Felton will leeture in Nor-
wioh, Conn., Nov. 2Sth, and Deo. 6th and 12th,
Those wishing week evening lectures in that v1o|n1ty
can address Willard Barnes Felton, at that placo.

Address, Dr. H. F.

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

Anna M. Henderson will lécture in Wlllinmunho,
Ct., Nov. 28th; after which she will visit Philadel-

month of November, at Newton, Ct. o

E. 8. Wheolor will speak in Quinay, Mass;, Nov.

28th, and may be cngaged for any ther evening

dunng the month, by addressing him at Qumoy, ‘
early as-convenient, .

Miss M. Munson will lecture in New Bedford Nov.

in’ New Bedford, Deo. 26th, -

Mrs. H. F. Huntley, the publio trnnoe spenlnng
medium, may be addressed, for tho present, at Papér-
Mill Village, N. H. :
Miss Rosa T. Amedoy will speak.in Woburn on
Sunday afternoon and evening, 26th inst.

Dr. E. L-Lyon mny be nddrossed at Lowell, Mass, '

’,
PN

NOTIQES OF MHEHETINGS.
SuxpAY fEnvices 1x°DostoN.~Mrs, P, O, Hywmr, thé fn-
spirational Improvisatrice, will spenk at the Melodcon, Wash-
ington stroct, Boston, on Bunday. next, at 212 and 71-2
o'clock, P. M. Admission, ten centa, = .

trauce-speaking, &o, s hold every Bunda morning, at 10 ).
ooloek.lnluo at B 'clock, P. M. D, F. God urd, regu
speaker. Admiselon 8 cents, -

MzeTINos 1% OnELSEA, on Bundays, mornihg and evening-

at Quito Hawy, Winnfsimmot street. D. F, Gonnnn.\reg
ular speakor, Beats free.
Lawesncg—Tho Bpiritualiats of Luwronce hold regular
meetings on the Bubbuih. rorouoon uud afternogh, at Law-
ronce Hall, - :
LowgLL~Tho Splrllusllsis of this dity hold regular moet-
fngs on'Bundays, foronooti and ‘alternoow, ln ell’s nm.
fpeaking, by mediumns and others.

Nawaunrronr.~Bpirituslista of ‘ihls plaée hold Yegular

Feonga

meetings overy Bunday afternoon and evening at Besex Hall,
Blate atroet, at 3 nnd‘l o elook. Tue bt ol’ trauce speakers

Mr. Ilsokett, the wo;-ld renowned ¢ Falstaff,” oom-' ‘

and will doubtless prove a trump oard for tbis estab~

{Me.; Dec. 14th, 16th gud 16th, in Ports-

Loring Moody will lecture on Spiritunlism and its -

will receive calls to lecturo in this vicinity week -

A, B, Whiting will speak in New Bedford, Sunday, -
28th-inst, ;- and -in-Providence,~R. I..~Deor6th -and-r---

i

phla. Fnends will please address her, dunng the .

28th ; in Worcester, Des, 12th ; in Quinoy. Deo.: l9ih i

Maxrinas AT No. 14 Broywrieip StreerT.~A CIRoLE ibr, .
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" and, Charluy Clark, Wm. Long.
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| Ebe‘ ﬁless}nger.

Each artielo in this department of the Baxxen, we claim
was givon by tho spirit, whoss name it boars, through Mrs,
J. I, .Cosant, Trunco Medium, who allows her miedium
puwors W be used only for this objeet.

They sro not published on nécount of literary morit, but as
tosts of spirit communion 1o those friends to whem they nre
addrossed,

Wo hopo toshow that spirits carry the characterlstics of
thelr earth lifo to that Leyond, and do away with the errone-
ous {dea that they are more than rixure beings.

Wo belleve the public should seo the spirit world as it s—
should learn that thoero ts evil as well'as good in it and not
expect that purity nlone shall How from spirits 1o mortals.

Weaek the reader tu rocotve nodoctrine put forth by spirits,
in theso columne, that does not comport with his resson,
Each exprosees 80 much of truth as he perceives,—no ere.

anh can speak of his own coudition with truth, whils o
Rives vpinions morely, relative to things not experienced.

Visitors Admitted. Inonler to prove taahu public that
thesn messagos aro recelved as we elaim] our sittlngs wre
fren Lo any ono who may deefre to attend, on upplication to us.

They are held every afterneon, at wur wifice, commenclig

* ALHALF-PAST TWO0, After which tine, no one wil be ndmitted ;

the mabifestations,
exjeeted W remaln
W. BesRry.

they nro closed by the spint govelning
usually b half-pust four, and visitops ure
until dlsmissod, -

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The communications given by the bllowing spirits, will be
published in regular course. Wil every Spiritualist, who
reads one from a spdril they recoguize, write us whether bue
or fales? By so dolng, they will doas much lo advanes the
‘cause of Bpiritualisi, as we can do vy their publicativ,

Oct 10—Wm, L. Cathoun. .o -

Oct. 2=Anonymous, Jepson Clark, Bamucl Tobias Way-

Oct. 243—Bunjamin Chudwick, To Dr. Tewkesbury, Willlam
Robinsyn, Jamus Finlayier, Elizabeth Splnuey.

Oct. 23—~Lous Pekhandl Thomas Nurrls, Mary Rohines,,
Aodrow Ludwig, lloscen Ballou,

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

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

Oct. 28—Zephnniah Quldwell, John Glidden, Eng., Bolomon
IHIL Patrick Murphy, Rev. John Moore,

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

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

Nov..16—8tillnan Howlins, Thomas Blake, Wm, Hathaway.

Nov, 17--Boenjamin Young, William Louden, Dr. Henry K-
tredge, 8arah Barnard, - . )

Nov, 18—Juhn Roblnson.

James Leenan.

1’m dead—do you know that? Some of the folks
here belped e to come. I want to talk to my moth-
er—got one. My name was James Lecnan, | died
on theocean. [ was born iw Wethersfield, Ct. I
was with Capt. Chase when I died, on board the ship
Athens. 1 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 beeanse I was

*gmart—but I was n’t smart wheu I got kuocked 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? 18381 Ub, you
are mistaken—you wnke me out dead eight yenrs—
you are mistaken, Well, 1858 it is then ; you must

. know—I do n’t—then 1 've been dead eight years, and
been dolng nothing. -“Taint much use for me to
talk—~been -dead eight years! Nobody will-know
me. 1don't know whether my mother ie there or
not now. No matter, then—there s no use of talk-
fog if 1 have been dead eight years. I ran away
from home in 1848, and came to Boston, and I aint
secen my mother since theu. She would n’t let me
go to sen—she 1inde such a fuss aboat it 1 had to
ruu away. My brother died in the West Indies—my
father was lost at sea, nnd mother said as for having
medie away from home shecould n’t. I couldn’t rest,
but had to go.to seu. | told. the Captain 1 was an
orphan 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 eight years. 1 don’t think mother is

dead, for I have n't seen her.  Eight years! It’sa
long time—do n’t folks die eooner thau that? [
guess it wasn't my first watch on deck. I was
going to talk to mother, but I fear she has forgotten
wme, if I Kave n’t been to her for eight years. Der-
haps, though, 1 had better sany something to her.

11 tell her that father wants to talk to Ler, 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 a hun-

.dred timnes there was a devil to take me sowewhere,
Mother used to believe in a devil and bell, and she
used to say he would entch me. But | have n't secn
any,and 1 don't kuow where [ shall laud ; but they
tell me there aint any. & .

My mother's nawe is Naney. May be she is there.
1 have n’t seen anyboedy on carth till to-day. 1 was
on the jib-boum when 1 fell. I hit my head on some-

- thing as I went off, and 1 felt cramped when I was

in the water. Ouwg of the able seamen was taken
sick, and the Captain suid | could do it, and put me
forward, aud 1 went. 1 was perfectly delighted with
the old Athens, but you see I took tov big a swallow
of salt water the first voyage. T
Eight years] who kuows hut I lived eight. years

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

dead only a yeor or so, but I know I died in 1850,
for it was 1548 when 1 left bome.” I have been going
round secing my father and my brother and lots of
poople in the spirit-world since [ have been dead, so 1
thought according to the time I kuew anything, |
bad beon dead ouly a year. Ikuow my mother

. thiuks I have been in hell; and T do u’t know but 1

havo been, for | haven’t been very happy, fearing
‘that I might go to a worse place.

L don't sce how it is;-l was sick once with the
mensles and lost o week. 1 had been siek all that
time and not-known anything about it. That's only
& 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
years than it is that there aint o 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 cvery minule I am
here. My father says I came bere in 1830, but
owing to-injurivs - reosived -at-the -time of-passing -

R ~  Albert Burke.

% 'How do you do;sir? 4

* .. mode of proceediug, perhaps it may be well for me to
. $nquite as to it, before I commence, My . name was
.+ Albert-Barke... I,was born and died in Lancashire,

- 1
Coan

from death to life, [ remained in an unconscious
state most seven yours. . .
+ " Well, tell my:mother I *ve been dend eight years;

« T-was going to say one. 1f she is anywhere where I

oan get to her, I should ask bLer to furgive me for

" running away; but what’s the uso of throwing all
tho good things away? If I was sure of always re-

~“unnining - in ‘as godd a place as [ am now, 1'd be -
happy ; bub to be always fearing you are going to

* meet & devil, makes things' beautiful look very bad,
.Mother used to go to chureh, but [ didn’t afterl

; ::got,‘blg. The minister's name was Brown, I think.

ather do n't koow much more about it than I, but
he eays he thinks I'm right. He did n’t go to church

' - much, for he went to gen. : All tho ministers hero
- ; that I see look dirappuinted—maybo they have all

been dead seven years and dldw't know it. [’m
. siok of bearing about this—*Where is God 77 « What
* is going to bécome of us 7” * What had we best do 9" -
s 18 it right to do this ¥’ T got slek of all this, and
‘I.straok out for myself and came here; [ met o
* rusty-looking olil man by the namo of ‘Porkins, and
he tells the ho has been to his fumily in Illinois, and

™ . is mach happier for it, and told mo to 4ry my hand:
- - Doiid4,

Atk .. . y y ! pycide B

Not understandlng 'your
I would be. fifty-two years of age had I lived

.. me’ At & meeting. I oame. . He. dld_not boliove it

*.was me; und hogays it my father willgo to Americh
- #nd commune through the. paper, I.will :believe; anil *

R

unicate l"‘““"’?i“"?l“;"‘."?‘?‘ t0 ‘my: mother‘an
: Gebtlomen, that’s why I'ddmp Heve to-day.
betloye you aak fo fen1

-

the -next month. I dled §n the year 1856, - I-
“hiive ‘thres ‘sons- and- two- dsughtors and a - wife, -
. " About three months since oneof my ‘sons ¢alled for '

life. Twas, Idonot know what you would eall.it
here, but | called it clothing warehouse~I furnished
the peoplo with clothes. Ido not find anything as 1
thought | would, liero in the spiritland. Instead
of meeting a God, I'met no such being. 1 do.not
know but what I am hnppy—quite happy. I do not
feek much remorse for decds 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 son,
my daughter, and my wife. I have taken much
trouble to come here to-day. I have been in Boston
when 1 was quite youug, but I made no acquaint
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
seuding your paper to my son John in that town.
lle carries on wy ‘old establishment. 1t is in a
small gquare called Clyde, No. 56. I shall say good
day. Oct. 14,

Margaret Lewis.

Ob, dear! you doun't know -me, do you? Well, I
know you. 1've been to you before. Don’t you
know you would n’t go to New York fur me? You
know I told you of my bedy? 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 sold me for six dollars “to the doc-
tor, Ob, 1 always had a horror of being cut up, 1
have been trying to cut them up ever gince. Oh, |
wish I could, Well, 1'm cut up, and if they don't
bury me decently, 1'1°burn that house up. = 1-tell

-t you I aint buried at all. They ¢ut me up in u big

stone house, On one side of tho room was a lot of
books ; on the table was a canvas, and I was cut up
onit. Over jt there was lamps. O, dear! 1 blame
you for it all. 1 come back to tell them folks—they.
know I have been hero. and talked—aund I 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 ! Students
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 [ eamo to you. Goout thero and thrash those
wen, if you want to help me. 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 ruther hard work to speak. Iam
somewhat anxious. [ should like ‘to inform my
frieuds of my death.
1 was burn in Boston, moved to New York when |
was eight years old. Lost my father when 1 way
fifteen. 1lived to be twenty-four years of age. 1
was o printer by trade. 1 left New York in July,
1858, and went to New Orleans: 1 made application
to-the Delta office for a situation, but obtained none.
1 was told to go there ; just as well; 1 was taken sick
three weeky ufter Ileft New Yorks 1 died in about
forty cight Txours after being taken sick. 1 have o
mother living with her sister in New York. They
do not know of my death ; I saw somethiug of Spir-
itnalism before 1 died, and [ kuew what 1 could do
very soon after I came here.
1 feel very wenk 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 weulth goes. 1 was something of an outlaw—not
subject to the fashion of the world they chose to
move in, and, therefore, I knew but little about the
relatives [ have in New York, My mother, of course,
I except. 1 was anonlyson. My name was Stephen
Wilkinsou. 1 died in the hospital —was carried
there. [ was taken there after | was sick. 1 board
ed with Mrs. Robinson; I think it was in 8t. Charles
street ; but us 1 was o stranger there, [ can'’t speak
with certainty. I ieel quite bad, so I think I might as
well go. : Oct. 15.

John McKeene.
Do you recollect any one coming to you some time
ago, and communicating to oue linoch Orilwvay, of
New Otvleans? _
I’'m not hero to-day to communicate with him, but
I am here to commune with some one clse. Some
years ago—well, 1 will say forty years ago—I had
some dealings with a man whose nameo was William
Thompson. 'The son of that man has called upon
me to come here and make cortuin statements, 1f I
anderstand aright, the man is no believer in spirit
manifestations. He is at present in St. Charles,
Texhs. He says, *if you willgo to such a place, und
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 a siugle cent. On
the contrary, his father defrauded me; and he brings
this up to prove Spiritualism! The father is present
wilh me to-dny, he having passed away from carth |
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, and that
they may see by it if they will open their eyes, -
1 do not inteyd to charge tbe gentieman with dis-
honesty ; uo, I believe he is an honest man ; but he
has been misinformed—not by his fygther, but by
others. There are' a class of persons carth,who
make it their business to attend to others’ business,
and by such he hos been wrongly informed of me,
e says he hopes 1 will not get fatigued by coming
here, should I be able to come. I.have not known
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-

‘|dny," 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, He wishes mo to tell him where I .arigi-|
nated—I suppose he means to sny, * tell me where
you were born,” . I'don’t olaim these shores as my
native country. ‘Suffico it to say, I. was born in
Scotlaud, ‘When people call for those who'hive once
lived on .earth, but who have passed from the first
state of life to the second, it will be quite as well for
them to make their call in all honesty, for they to
whym the call is" sent, oan easily detect and expose
the deception in the heart of him who attempts to
deceive, I'do not ¢aroto read his thoughts, to -sce
what answer to give, uuiess be should give mean
invitation, ' "When.gno gives an -invitation, ono ao-
cepts it o - :

give me an answer?” Ihave dono so, and have
givon the truth. 1do not suppose he will give me
another call ; I am more harsh than he mgy expect.
I never knew the boy, but I had dealings on earth
with his father, forty years ago; 1 do not pretend
to bo better thun was .his father; perhaps if- I had
the same opportumty ho bad, I might. have dono as
he did. Butlet'us speak of the atfnir in all truth
and honesty, You had better call my name’John
MoKeene, - . - QOct. I8,

i Sally Inman,’ o
- I suppose you write for .all.:. I've got o daughter
that I want to talk to, - She is not here; I can’t toll
you.the name of the place, butit 48 n’t a great way
from this place. Perhaps if yon should call over &
nutber of ‘places, I gouild tell the oné. “Rending—
yes, that's tile place. I want to go theio and talk to
her. ‘1don't ohre to talk’ hers..” You are’allAtran-
r8 to me. here. - They :hage got'a medium jn the
family that I know, but ‘mydaughter, do.n’t know

—

, anything about it, and I want to como Hlere and te]l

‘thetn I waritth'gd thete. ' T-wid'told: to ‘ogne b y my

Jeonin-lhw. <My name 48 ‘Batly Tuman; ::guess iny

P.name in
but

(| daughter; wonid s wank me; to.
ﬁri_ns-’tv‘rou1d o't d,;' iy 3‘;&}’9&%‘

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

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

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

them so rigid, so' unuelieving, so perfectly dark, that
1 sometitmes think 1 shall never be able to do what I
want. They are church-\going people—so'was 1; 1
have beon through tho whole of It,and I don’t
blame them. God do n’t expect, when he gives bis
chilren a new light, they will graspit in a moment ;-
but he hns patience, and waits. 1 have n’t got pa-
tience, but waut to go there right off. Well, dear
child, I'll go, now, Oct. 15, .

-Clarence Blanchard.

lallo} don’t you sec me—don't you know me?
Don’t you know 1 come a longtime ago? My namo
was Clarence Blanchard. I want you to write tony
fatber, and tell him i want him to come here. I've
got lots to tell him, and 1 wunt to seo him. My
father reads your paper, and he will get this, What
de you call this-here. when 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 wants to talk to him. .

P've got lots of folks here this afteriioon, Can
you sco any of them whut's round here? Oh,
yes; you can -see your folks—but can you see my
folks? Don’t you know l can go home and see the
folks ¢ o ‘
I’ve got a cousin here, too—she wants totell her
futher and mother how well she. Jikes here.  Her
name is Currie, 8he 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
bourd 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 ?
| sec myself, There’s lots of folks lhere wants me
to say something for them, Don't you know there’s
lots of people comu here when 1 come, pnd 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 here ’long with me—one grand-
mother. Tliey all want e to say something, ’cause
I can talk, aud they can’t. "They lets .me come be-
cause I can come,” I can go home and make raps,
and do:lots of things, but they have to dot sowe
fulks come to help me.

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

Oh, I'm learning what | should have learned on
earth in o natural state. 1 won’t learn any of the
things you folks teach on carth; folks don’t believe
that it’s right. to teach children what you do—all
of it.

It's lard 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 sible and God
before shie died, and they have got to get it all out
of her. Dou’t you kuow it?

Do you know what there's going to be when I go
away from here? Well, then, a great many pesple
ure going to have a sing, aud I'm going to sing, too ;
you can't hear them here. Did you tell my father
all 71 dou’t like to live where you do. Qh, there’s
.thingwere looks bad. Why don’t you come hero
with g#o, [ would n't come here to live. Good bye. .
' Uct. 16,

el

) F. G. Welch.,

~ A man by the nawo of Welch died some seven
days ngo at the West, and was buried from Chelsea,
neur ‘Buston, on the ldth, He bad made, some
mouths before, a promise to a gentleman present at
our sitting to-day, that if he died first lLe wouldp)
return to him, and exacted the swne promise from |
the gentleman. * To-day he entranced the medium l
und ‘wrote— : '

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

——

James Costenleso.
Say that I, James Costenleso, did die of discase of
the bowels in Sun Diego, Cal., in the year 1851 : and
also, 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 so, I can't stay. I injured it,
and it mortified. 1 was at work; and 1 let a block
full on it, and the doctor did n’t know how to do it*
up, and it grew worse and worse, still it caused my
death, I want to send a communication to iny peo-
ple. Tliey think I might have been saved.. So I
might if 1 had been treated right in the fivst place ;
but I 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 somobody else catches it, I
now it aint my foot paius me, just as well as you
know it, still 1feel the pain %hen here. If you
do 1i't"believe it, just take my place. I had the

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

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

-There’s & man by the name of Thurston I owe a
small sum of mouey to; he is a poor man. This
brother-in.law is contending with him, and says I.
never.contracted suoh 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
arisou from the dend. '

-1, have made.arrangements: for-.my-brother.to get--
the paper, g0 you need n’t trouble yourself about it.".
. Harlow adgucs that I- told-him of all the-debts I
owed before I died, and did not mention that. Well,
so 1.did, but [ forgot that, 1 haven’t been away
from-earth yet; don't kiow where I am geing, and
and care as little. - RS ) L
‘I8 there anythiog else you want? If- not, I don’t
coaro about stuying here. . I.would n’t have come for
any wan but Thurston ; but’ the. debt is a peculiar
one. If uot paid, though, I'll keop coming—don’t
know, though, as 1 shall, if I hava to suffer this pain
long. Well, I'll travel—oan’t stay here. Qot. 18,

! —

Clairvoyant, to Qol. William Carbury.
hy, how queer! 1’m- fn a strange place, where
there are o great 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
get in here. . The door, is locked. It’s & nice place,
but'l don’t know where-it is—it is some poerson’s
office, 1 think, They seem to be arranging a box on-
'a small table. They dom't'see fit to toll me anything
about jt—but 1 may look abput and seo what I
pleagé. Thére are busts’ of gifferent people here,
and many pictures, - < L 0 0 To T
An old man, who has-this box in:his bhand, is
holding it up, and, ns the wind ‘passes through i,
there 18 strange musio. Thoy keep me right Lere, .

8ll over—who's to plok them up ? I #ee ono epirit -
I bave seen bofore—that is Frankiin.: *There scems

:to be soldiers here,. A short, thiok-8et- man, sandy

compleeted, is here, and is . holding this:musical in. .
strument. This short, thiok-set man- (the’ spirit,)

‘magnetised mo ; sald -be only wanted. me to stand '
8till, while he performed ' something. ~All those *
‘things are’ ploked np-~only ore: is broken.” It js' a '
‘brown image, ;. Everybody. here looks' just. as spirits .
dp—that s, I don’t soe th ..5#3'!94!7“..‘"- il

Thio spirlt says the :name ot the town X am fn at

.

| the old man says forty-seven,

Jgive forth unto the multitude.

ymy friend.
rearth, who has iuvestigated this new doctrine and is

and.wiil not, let me move. . There goes everything '|

£

GHT. -
this tlme,

i Rookford, Crawford :Connty, England,
‘and he goesd there to move these things for the benefit
‘of his wife and son, His won ls an officer in Her
Majosty’s sorvice. His son will be an-instrument of
grent good when he believes in these things.; Hehas
promised to believo ; should he go home and find his
private room disturbed, he will belicve—-he has the
key, and no one else. . .
In one coruer of the room there is something look-
ing like a skeleton, and it is in a wire frame.. ‘He
says these are.not_real, huinan bones, but an exact
representation. o says his sonhas received tho
Baxxer from a friend reslding in America, qnd he
is earnestly desirous ef receiving something in con-
nection with what may be dono in hls own private
room, throngh this paper. He says his son yowmay
‘call Col. Willinm Carbury. Lo
1 hope they will not stay here long enough .to put
back all the furniture. I am coming home, now. I
nover saw such looking cars—they say thiey are cars,
but they look like stage conches. -Oh, what a fine
place! tho uld tan says it is London, . He wants to
take me to see bis son, e says this gentlewan is
his son. He is stout, sandy complexion, looks like
the old man, and is tail. The old man wants 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 has:trauspired
this atternoon does not prove ablpssiug to you, it
certainly will to others, He will try'to send you
word in relation to thls, according to you(:; reql’téost;
. ' ct. 16

Capt. Henry Marshall. -
My dear Sister—You nsk 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 often:
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 arc soon comiilg to try tho realities of spiritdife,
and thus leave you to wait until you are no longer
inhabituut of earth? 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 East

for me in New Lngland. You cannot say I'am not
dead; you cannot say that I have given you one
shudow of untruth. Now, while you seek, you will
do well to seck aright, for by so doing you shall not
only draw light unlo yourselves, but shall be able to
What name shall 1
put to theso lines ? Shall I give other than the
npme I bore on earth? No, I am'still the same,
Oct. 16, Carr. HENRY MARSHALL.

John Hopkinson.

Qood afternoon, sir. [ havea favor to ask I
wish to hold some conversation with a friend I used
to kuow when I was on carth, - ] have been told |
could drop hin a message through your paper if.I
came here, 1 have visited you befdre, but I find you
do not recollect mo, for I'believe ydu cannot see me,
L huve been away from earth about two years, and I
aw beginning to learn that I must make a mighty
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 wm not acquainted with the various modes,
therefore I ain obliged to come here to a stranger
that [/ may approuch in uear communion to those
whom [ wish to speak to. I have a fawily on earth,

with them as 1 would like, Itis hard for them to
be persunded of the truth of these things. I do not
blame them, for 1 was very rigid im these things
when on earth. [ nnow of no oue thing that could
have jinduced me to have believed in the phenomena
of Spiritualism when 1 was on .careh, therefore I
have charity for. them., ' .

I do not cure to state here what I wish to say to
He is o gentleman whom I well knew on

well oupuble to aid me in the work 1 am about to un-
dertake. I nsk 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—is it not so? "I
am not TPpossession of his Christian name—is that
necessary ¥ His sirname is Wilder. My own name,
was John Hopkinson. I think I had begter ascertain
the first. Now if you will give ine three minutes
time I think I can get through by that time,

" Woll, ] did not.bave to.gofar. I have ascertained
his. name is Uavid—he does business in Boston and.
rends this paper. I-wish himn to go to some medium),
aud if' he will, I will lay before him the business in’
whioh I wish him to assist me. Oct. 18,

‘Wm. Whitfleld. S
My name was William Whitfield. - I died in-Béston
seven years ago. I come. here because sent’.lere.
I was called upou some months ago, by certain friendis
I have on eartl, fo- tell them’ where cortaln things!
wero lost,  Now I must confessI do not like thé.busi
ness of hunting up lost things, 4nd’ they ‘were uot
much benefitted by their: call upon-mo:~ Now ‘they.
have sent for me to answer the question— Do ppirits
have the power of secing into the future ?”"Lanswer,
yes; oll spirits are cluirvoyant, to a certain extent,.
and when they cast off the nortal form they can see

more clearly than ever, by the same powéi,

-1 can see into the future, but there is not one apirit
in ten thousand that would como to earth to tell, one
friend he was going {p die at a certain time, even if.
he saw it. * We oan look into the fulure dud sce re:
suits, ~ We oannot see into'all’ eternity, and -gee re-
sults 80 very remote, but we can See-to a certain’ ex-

close our' knowledge. . . .. . S
.Now oné of our fumily came to spirit life o short.
timo:ago by.aocident, and- bome of my-friends-want.
to know why, if spirit communion 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 could not prevent the aceldent, I did
not tell them of it. I do not feel tinnoyed beoause I
am called to carth to talk ‘of this subjeot, but it’s my
way of talking, - o

& wife in Boston ; I have one son. I have commuiied
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 como here to answer. thie
question alone, bat to help them out of -the dark;
and I think 1 shall do good. SR
Now you ~.ny suy this to' my friends, ‘that " if I
knew there was $20,000 buried beneath : the  earth,
and 1 thought they could mako a good .use: of it, I
might tojl them of it ;. but I don’t think ;I shall be
one of the spirits to do this, for I have not yet seen
many mortuls who knew how to use gold, " -
- 1 don’t kndw a3 I sball ever meet you again-—if
not, good bye eternally—if I do, 1 suppose . you will
remember mo, C .4 i ot. 18th
From an Aotress, who syers she has
. . csused a.siioide, :
Some months have passed since you and I con-
versed together, Perhaps you will romember me
in'this way : L'told ‘yoi I was deternined to jnfly-
ence one who was on”earth  to oommlt sulclde, - Dy
you yemember'me? - I am; the actress. 1' did not:
glva you my/name then, nor will I now, I comg to

ut your
tell you I. huve™ accomplished my work. William,| name 0 3. . J;pup.misia b0 alliL giyens: /it vc oo
Btavatt Is dead” Ho'ls ono onwhom 1 was doer. | T aiade 3 proty Mromsoos elonshts  hind orey
mined to be ‘revenged. - He” was ‘du - dotor, ' I tol{i ’ﬁhd'rh‘n‘igsdé&edéd"im ays'n xos -
you I ghionld follow bim &5 Jong as. he iremained i’} th RO B oy
gustt, . Ho kilod o, and 1 havo killod, ki, Vil o Slephunachan aory
he'ls dend. : Ho pominiited hikd byets,

am Bierart 15 no more

T

Indies; there I pnssed from eavth, while you mourned

but I have not the blessed privilege of communing]

tent—yet we do not deem it our duty always to dis-|

-1 was between ﬁfty-tv&o and ﬁfty-'thi-ee;ncnr fifty-|. . -
three years'old: 1 wpsa carpeuter by trade, I have]: . .

) in. London. - Do you wanty
should tell you. how? “Well, froni the {lme' la?ataz L

suicide thrée days ago fn London,

talked to you, 1 have stood by his ‘slde. In the firs;
place, 1 inddeed him to ‘journey to New:Orleans .
there he gambled till he loat all he was worth, Thep

sought for a situation, but be fougd none. ‘He'wag

.| thus bronght to- poverty, and T obtained power ovep

‘him; and Gnally he preferred death to life, and he
out his own throat three days ago, . . NS
What do I care for the world—this
time I shall trouble it, ool
DI'm ‘done with "him,'-God knows, if thers isg
God, I shall never ‘méet: him again. - God knows, i¢
I have power over myself, I shall not. : o
I have told "him- it .was I that caused him.to gom.
mit suicide—that it wds I that' led" him on, from

is. the logt’

Oh, revenge is sweet, and I care not whether I'suffer
heli-or no—its greatest pang will‘ be: sweet when |
think I came off victorious. 1 told him I should fol.
low him ; I'have done'all I can do to him, und I cars

dered him. .
Oh, I hate the whole world—there is not one on

oll tinctured with evil: Mo perfect! No; I'have
no good ; I am happy because I have accomplished
what I started to, and for nothing else. L

Some one asked if she was sure she was telling
truth, I

I am sure William Steéwart is dend. - ;

I saw him in spirit-life. I told-him it was I that
caused his death, «Oh, Godl” said he, *that. we
had pever met B C e -

“ 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

would do. I huave come to tell you I buve ncoom-
plished it, o : T et 18,
. The bitter batrod and black delight manifested by

made to us, was* published in Vol. L, No. 4, of this

ligence, even if, }‘rom the characterof the upirit, it
is doubted if she spoke tho truth, Will some Lon.
‘don friend answer this ? :

.James Shannon.

.

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 the State of
Maine, Indian Uld Town. My father removed from
that place when I was about eight years of age. I
believe the place' he removed to was cniled North-
field, Vt.s He putchased a farm there, I believe, in
the year 1778.  He lived there a short time and then

State. There he lived, working at his trade until he/
passed from earth. .Ispent the greater portion of
my.time, when I was on enrth, in New York city,
though I occasionally traveled throughout the New
 England States. 1 was ohiefly occupied_.in_selling
dry goods. - The only store' I had wis my:back, for I
generally carried all my stock of goods in that way.
I toiled on from place “to- pluce, 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. I shall not
want to go unless I carry it with me, or leave it to
somebody [ love.,” My fither 1loved. My mother
died when I.was quite young. I had one sister who
left our home when,she was seventeen years of age,
and we never heard of her -until after I beeame o
spirit. Then 1 lenrned she crossed the water to
Europe, stopped thero a number of years; anid be-
coming” weary of a'strange country, she set out for
home und died on the pasrngo, R

mune with, but I had sueh an earnest desire Lo come
liere I could not stay away. [ could read and write,
when | was on earth, but further than that 1 injght
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

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, ] have
nothing here to keep me on earth ; and when the
spirit-world was opencd to my view I was so lust, o
Jbewildered, I could scarce contuin myself. 1 had
everything that" eye 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 hihve' communed before, but I tyied to; I
went to a clrele “in Springfield, N. Y., and tiied to
commune to:n person ‘there who was mourning on
gooount of poverty, but could not, . 1 snid this much,
that I would come here and tell them a story that |
boped would encourpge them. T haye long wantcd

exoept:1 call the whole human'famlly my ‘friends,

"« The name'l used to ‘have on. éarth you want; it
-was Jowes Shannon.. I died in New York—near the
‘gity, I can’t say I had any purticular home for the
last ten years before I died. = © =0
"I neyer could get money encugh- t@ﬁw toget'n
‘store to-display my goods in, s0.l had to tie'them
up:in « tow square aud carry them. on
think I/l gy now., . = © Oct. 184
© .+ Mary TomkKkins., =~
.~ My'son, the Lord, in his everlasting mercy and
power, has given me the strength to'return-to enith,
-and diotate » message t0. you thyough this medium,’
Ob, who ean divipe the 'ways .of the: Lord @od Al-
mighty, who taketh .up his abpde in all humanity ?

genge, - Now, my son; who do you'suppose it to e
:who writes these lines? - You will sy, * th¢ name

OL, et the light shine, my son, and you wilt not
gret it, when ‘time ‘on earth shall be no more with
you.. My son;, ‘do' you' rémember my laet words on-
carth? .1 remember-them well—go will you when
you. pauso. and | consider.. Were ntt those words
~—I sy 80 now.. Your mother,  Many TomMkNg.
R Oot. 18,
i Charles H, Ssunders. . .. -
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.. 1 was standing
by when that spirit gave you the communication.
about Willlam Stewart. T lost track of him elevon

of him., R L

If you’ll just ask thefrionds who have ealled . for
me what they want of me, I will be much obliged to
you, It’s rather & strange shing to ask'a mign to
come here, without' sending* word what {hey want.

instruotion, lot them sny-so.: If> they want; me.to

say so, My name Is Clidtles Saundexs, ~ I have béen
to you before, * 1 don’t have the slightest: saspicion
of who calléd for ‘me, -or’ what *they want,” Now.

.~ 1 think  the. affair the'actress.speaks of Enppened
before X saw;this Btewart in 88 Louis, .
- 1'm puzaled to’ kbd{,v_who,'bn‘ll"e‘d,' for me—ome of
the ‘boys, T:sujposs, but I'do n't know Who, " X’/on
‘piizale out sho yarn'at all ; but; dsk van’é.fad put, 1
will.say; eall agaip;. and. oall!fouder, apd

1 induced him to roturn to England, - When there, he .

one thing' to another, until he committed. sulcide, -

no more.. He coolly murdered me, and I have muyr, -

earth 1 would shake hands with today; they are

Are you sure the sun shines on your earth? Then

truth ; you doubted my power to do that Isaid] -

this spirit, in speaking, startled all who wers pred.
ent, The manifestation she alludesto, as having -

paper. . The two show a well laid plot by this intel-

I was a poor man when on earth, but I’m rich .

mouey, will, when. they coue to spirit-life, fiud them- |

to come to' carth, altbbugh ‘I have no - friends hero-

my bagk: I

'.My dear 8on, you cannot fully realize that your own
dear friénds “do’ indeed - come to-earth with intellj- .

Wi§ iy iother’s,”= aiid " 656" ot the mhiw;"dle;s?%

Well, who calls for me? I was told today that.

years ago, and did n’t understand what' hmi‘--beoomQ :

como here to satiafy shem that I-onn come, let them-

what can I'do?.,-I do n't sec ixnything X can doi -, . .

.| removed: into o place called Springficld, New York

Now 1 have no particular friend on 8xth, tocom-

I

these :,4 My son, I will' meet you in heaver ?” Yes -

It they want a dollar, ot them boy so; if they want

I«Fonn’t - c




<

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 conduct at present,
or which ,makes men then, to have been o different
kind of bemgs from what they-are now.” 9

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. 4

* 'Tho argument ‘of  Hume would 8180 ‘necessarily
lend to Atliclsm, as @ ‘neoessary consequenoe, 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 onuses are
In fact fhe offioient oauses ; 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 6EA.RGE 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 notlung 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 fo.mlly who
have ever been consldered wild, and at timeés inddne;
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 oare and tender mercies of popular faithi

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
glu.d to hear mediums who sponk and practics 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 homestead ‘well tenanted with
three generations of the Puritan 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  summer-time birds have'gone on'their
annual pilgrimage to more sunny ‘olimes—the sum-
mei-green trees have taken down their topsails— -

approaching winter, such as Vermont is well ublo
to bear. / '
brooks in DBethel Lympus, stands the {ittle. brown
ohurch where I am working off a course of lectures,
and whero my Methodist 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'camo, |
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 LY
course of leotures, and they have invited all to cortie |
and heer, and a4 the. prepohor oould not keop his'’
hearers away Be résdlved 46 come also and dd tho |

besthe oeuld ngametlthe eproud of the heresy. I

the farmer has stored his orops for child and chick,” !|-
and the 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’”’ Grimes 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. One 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
meetings'; the liberal-minded wardens of tho Uni.
versalist Church have gencrously offered us the use
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 ug in‘that book. : s

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 splrxt-le.ntl Thd 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_y;gnre havo fled

Since you laid mo in angufsh among the cold dead;
" Yet tho spirity tho spirlt, 8o ‘loving and frco,
, Btill comes from its home, my brother, to theo

To bring you the truths which In hoaven 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,.
. Whenl oome. when I come, from my mnnelon above.”
B { ours,” j '
LAOONIA, N. H., Nov. 11th, 1868. - ,',j‘, L

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 hasten to send you a dolln.r for mx months
mere, © ¢ S

. We are highly pleo.sed with the ANNE &i-
tion in regird to many of the error: he.t are to
oreep intonllnew n.ssoomtlone-—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 aro walt-
ing for the llght—thoy are wlllmg to heur."but they
are Yoty ‘oareful aboitt bbing reckoned as {hveatiga |
o T4 be 'sliro, the edges of te stone ) ‘worn' off

through tho. medmmshlp of Miss E. 8. Bwasey of

=71 linve waited long years; I-have waited fn-valn—r-——-

AL

. Messhs. Corny, Forsren &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 Marlboro’,
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 a Mr. Hunting, who bas 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 FAOT, &e.
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,
after greater exertion, the few who believed, with
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
fact for the ‘'benefit of others, - '

And now we have five mediums, a number of be-
lievers, and the prospeat is, that the number of both
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. .

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 Infor-
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, 1 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
dcscrlhed) 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 form his own conclusions as to whose mind:

seated ot 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 he had,
those present were entirely ln the dark 08'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.

‘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
Yata _nothing during the time. of the olmle, but she

from nie. by tho 8wedenborglnn Chureh hloh ls

de.ughter had returnod, she waa sure,

1

«Billy will bo back by four o'clock.” *There was.

which we received a negative answer; and after itwas '

and she is the mother of three children, the oldest o’
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,

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 pubhoutlon. “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 spirit 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; -

I "

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 -

On the ovonmg :
Tot day before% 08 terdny she bad a Shter el to'sce

to.blo, in order to convince the slstor of the possiblllty' ;
or tnngnblhty of spirit- commumon. ‘Mrs: N. ww lm-' L
mediately controlled orjufluenced by what purp l'te ;} .

| seven months since, and thit his resldenoe wus No.
dld before, she wont home; and’ she neld that her - ' :

7.:.?

Why I offer them, is, because 1 think they -are con...

Also another spirit came -

was. Violet answered-that she did not know, but -

.

uny extensive prewnnons relative to her medlumxstlo Do

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"‘*‘* s
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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,

T, =
Bistory of Redinms,
[Complied by Dx, A, B, CitiLo, for tho Banuer 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 gentleman, 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
wide open and secmed to sce every object as she

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, o
bell was rung under the table, A scoptic present
doubted that it .was rung by apirit agency; he

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
now) kept close watch, in open light, to gee'if possi-
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|.

passed. ‘She went to the house of Mr. Henry D.|

lerself_at hor_mothers, house, whero the, spirit had .
At cirolo in the house of Mr. Henry D. Huston &
thought it was rung by the medium or some other|

chiefs in four hard knots, her fest being tied tight to |

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-
trdordinary powers. ) : .

ﬁjmrls. |

e ologles -

And quoted odes, and Jewols fivo words long,
That on the stretchud fore-finger of all Time,
Spurklo forover.” '

Far In the nzure vaulls 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 1ts blest Immortals woa:
Are noj of carthly kjnd,— '
Tho soa pontains no gom 80 falr
As lbotz:"wlth-whlcll thoy ‘re twined,
Beside the rich ombroidered banks
The i,fs_omed 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—

Sometimo I llko t'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

the Boston Theatro was. ovgrﬂqiqiﬁé;f'-jlliké',?fﬁo‘xflﬁerlt N EWYORKADVERTIBEMENTQ
booth at a fair, and so up I went to:night to sce if it: Ny jomN BOOTT, having tken tho I -
would do the sgme again,” I knew the place was full ..

. . _ modation of -ALL Vo
of tiers, but hadn’t an iden they would “-’”"ﬂ"”»'-"---Ug&?IONFLUENclif,rcr::::sgggiﬁ’l“;cﬁm‘;?md by SPIRIT

But, by the way tho public poured out to-night,i:? ‘}E{;.‘l’ﬁd“.ﬁ“‘ of this new and startlig practico, good Bure.

think it possible for an overflow, espeolally !b?n
is over. A : o

Z3 An eminent painter was asked what he
mixed with his paint, in order to produce such an '
extraordinary effect? I mix them with 'brains,’
sir,” was tho answer: i " .

Za~ A sick«man, slightly convalescing, was en-
gaged in conversation with a pious friond, who con.
gratulated him upon his recovery, and’ asked him
who his physician was, Mo replied:

-4 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
dnys"' BN : :

"z~ An editor down South. roports himsclf son

_|struck, and says -he is réccvering.kthough the blow

was o heavy one—an eleven pounder. :
237 The Pliladelphians say their policemen are

1oowards ; and one of . the papers, in alluding to the-

subjeot, wonders how the

galaris, ) L N - -
#=7 Why should a certain town in Massachusetts

be literary ?  Decause it is alwiys Reading. *

. Purcociry.—They have a Ladd for trialj ustico in

the Cambridge Police Court. - -

detectives dare take }théir

# 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 & Cockney sug-
gest for the tomb-stone of & cook ?” :

# May he not roast, as he has roasted ?”

" NO." . .

#No! what then?” ~ )

4 Pens to ‘is hashes, would likelybe his phrasel”
cjnculated Brad, L

What is worse. than raining cats and dégs ? 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:
Locturors and Medlums residont In towne and cities, wil
confor a favor on us by actlng as our agonts for obtalning
subscribors, . . .
_Traveling—L. K. CooNLEY, Trance Speakor; A. H.S8raoy;
Healing Medium and Practitioner of Medlelno; B. 8. Mitche
euu; H. P Farerizup, Tranco-Spenking Medium; H. A.
Tucxes, Speaking Medium. . R .
Massachusetis—Cnantes H. Crowsry, Cambridgoport; B.
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. Bnapnury, Norway; DR. N, P, BEaN, Boars-
mont; Wu, K, Rieney, Paris, for that part of the country s
HamuToN ManTin, Heallng Medlum ‘of Bouth Livermore:
J. N. Hooors, Trance-S8peaking and Henling Medium, of
Monroe, .
New Hampshire—A, Lixnsay, 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
{ncfllum. for dolincating diseages and fur h?nllng by manipu-
atlons, . .
Pennsylvania—Wu. R, JooELYN, Tranco-Medivym 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
Pigcon, : 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

/| Pleasant street, o few blocks from Washington streot, Boston,

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 himseif endowed, )

LeTTERS ANSWERED.—On Tecolpt of a letfor froh any parly,

" 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

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.
.. gy~ 01d 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 tho girl w}_l‘of loved him best.. "
' IR R N LS P L 70k RT L A
23~ Digby came in ogt of breath abouf half-pasi
lai night, sndiaily with somothing
4 The pupers, tho ok,

eleven o'clock last nig

on bis mind, -

‘ “the oth

himsolf, and sozo how inslgknifocant . E J

' Honrding fHouses, and Private

ook n

| M S

‘1| enclosng ONE DOLLAR; Professor- Huse wili anawer ¢uiastions

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, EOLEOTIO ‘DRUGGIST AND APOTH-
O EQARY, Nou. 854 Washington streot, Boston. Spiritual,

Clairvoyant, and Mesmerlo Prescription, y
Dracyant.nd M . p“o‘;anccu"r;nml) 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

whethor chronie or acute,

ORDWAY HALL.—Washington- Siroet, nearly oppo}

- | Chemien) Baths will .be applied whe

————

rgo houss, No,’
Roxn Braker, New Yorx Oity, for t.hegt?xpre;fv . f&,}ﬁ .

ho may desira 1o

Dr, Joh gwfomrﬁ;uo“lho%& ' ’
r.John 8cott's Rheumatlc Reinedy warran re -
inflammatory rheumatiam. Prica, per bottle, sa.w(.l to °“f°
He offers his professional scrvices in all cages of dlzoagg,
B S ., ‘Marchg
IROLES AT MUNSON'S ROOMS. Mg, O. H. Fosrz)
Salem, Mass,, has been employed by the uud::ﬁzg'egf
and will give sennces day and evening.” Othor mediums wiil
ho constanitly In‘attendance, . On Tuesday and Thursday eye-

nings, In placo of the large ciroles Leld horotofore, It has beoy, -

deemed advlsahlo. to limit the number to eight person
$1.00 ouch, for tho evening, Olrcles will commer{]cm ';'1?;
o'olocki{md olosornt. 10 precisely, - 8, T,MUNSON, ..
sopt . t ’

J. R, OnToN, M. D, S - @, A, REDMAN, NI, D,
DRB. ORTON AND REDMAN,. °.
Office, No, 108 Fonrth Avenue, near cornerof Tenth atredt,
ono block from Broadway, Now York, .- . .. . .
Dr. Redman recelves ;:alls. and glvos sittings for temf,
t e

as herotofore, . + April 10, 1858,

BOARDING AT MR, LEVY'S, 281 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH

STREET, where Bplritualists can live with comfort apnd

cconomi'. with people of thelr own own'scutimeonts, ™ ™
‘June 19 ' tf e '

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 gucceesful results,  *

Clairvoyunt examinations; by lotter, $3. -1f.symptoms are
given 3. L o, -

For such as cannot be with him, he 1s prepared to treat'by
clairvoyaut prescriptions: and directions, Hls syrups ‘afe

- {used in‘all parts of tho United Siates, and can bo: safoly sent

by expross, .

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
conts, or to the trade at §7 per hundred, L
- TRACTS, by Judge Edmonds, containing cight in the eeries,

of tho Facts and Philosophy of 8piritualiem. DIrice per hun-
dred, $1.50, or 24 conta the scrics. ’
‘THEODORE PARKER'S SERMONS
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

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 1869, .
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
ywas 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.
ddress, U{!rlAll OLARK, Auburn, N. Y.

novl3 .
, MEDIUMS.

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 -

fTJOY THE AID OF A NEW PERCEPI'VE POWER, I

1) continue to give from the handwritlng deteriptiong of
persons. First—thelr generl appecaranee, parcutage, the
condition of their birth, and n general review of their, past
life. Bccond—their present condition, both mentul and phy-
sical, with diréctions for llving. Fhisd—thelr charneter and
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. : R .

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 Sat-
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, MEDIOAL CLAIRVOYANT 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.
o'clock A. M. to 8 P. M.~ ‘ u Novls.

Mn. LEMUEL EDMINSTER, Hearino Mxoiox, will mees

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 n rensonably
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
o OF SEALED LETTERS, may bLe oddrosscd at No, 8
Winter streot, Boston, Txmus.~One dollar and four Ietter
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 amswor s obtalned' nt tho expiration,

othordays, = R ) No.v. 30
SYLUM FOR THE AFFLIOTED, NO, 7 DAYI8 BTREET.

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, MUNSON, 18 LAGRANGE PLACE, will devoto
‘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 . . ' 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

'

. EMPLOYMENT OFF,'IOB AND REAL ESTATE AGENCY,

No, 02 Budbury ktreot, (up stuirs,) . Boston. Hotols,
'amiltes supplied with roliable
A fw& P, LINOOLN.

bl
help at short notico,
ob, 21 ‘ .

OUNTAIN HOUSE.~A Hous ¥oR SpiRITUALISTS, TEN-
PERANCE MEN AnD Woxeir-andfor ord who wieh
for qulet, erdor, and comfort. - This hbuse 1s now under the
manhgement of tho subscriber, who will always bo at his post,

;| roadyto nttend to the wantsdf. those who may favor bim
{ with a call—at the comor.%\l‘lrar&lwn ‘avenue . and Beach

streot.

B . b

* e Monager-for Propriotors,

: SMIJ‘H & BQUIRE; ATTORNXYS - AND COUNBELLORS AT Law,
No. .0 8collay's Bulldlqg; Court streot, opposite the hoad

of Tremont street nnd Cornhill, Boston, o

- . Geo, MELYILLE -BMITH, i 4 0 J. 0. Bqumen. -,

M(u)o:li\(t‘.ed‘ with B, F, Mupq:nirmq,‘. 80 Wall at., Now York,
(121 R | 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

‘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

(Becond entrance, Room No, 5.) oo soptd

AMES W, GREENWOOD, HEALING AND DEVELOPING.

- Medlum.—Rooms, No. 15 Tremont Streot, (Up- Stalrs)
opposlto tho Boston: Museum, * Offico hours from 9 A. M., L0 0 .
P.JM. (‘)it,hor hours he will v'r'lfslt the sick at their homes:
~June § - K i

N R8. PHELDPB, CLAIRVOYANT AND 'BPIRITUAL HxALING
Mepiun.—Residence, 82 Oarver street, corner of Ellod

stroet, near the Boston and Providence Railroad Dopot, - The

sick visjted at thelr homes, when dosired.” . . tf- - July 8l

MRB. YORK, HEALING MEDIUM AND OLAIRVOYANT,

No. 14 Ploasant stroet, entrancd on Spoar Piace, Bos-
ton,  Terms for Examination, $1;. Revelation of Events, 50
cents, Houra fromBA.M.toOP M. - tf - may 2

H “E, ATWOOD,—TRANOE'AND HE4LING MEDIUM.—

medics)

«» Bittings for genernl- communications, 50 cts. § o
L Moy

oxaminations, $L00.- Office hourd- from 9 4, M, 0
u&d lh‘om 2to5r. u, No 8 l-ﬂwllmmevntreet,pqmn.
YAT o et MY TN

,amipation of Diseases, and Spirit Oommunlmlon."ml
L0

Terms,’50 cents per-hour, . At home from B ks
from 3 to omip; -, il

TAZZIE KNIGHT, War
‘Pinod:

‘oonts
9

of thirty days, money and letter wil he: r,aturuod_.,_“Vivp‘lt})um_'
received on Mondays, Wbdnonda‘y; and Baturdays, und on'no”

Mnb; RLLGN RIOHARDS, TRANOE MEDIUM; for #ho ez« & -
ba

—yopb ko v

6 Groat Jonos Btroot, Now. York, . -

These Tracts furfilsh a simple and compreheusive sintement -

on REVIVALS, dab *

- | of Bpltitual and Roform publications, and - whatever peints to

!

-~

.

Hours from0 -

Tris fiionds at his resfdencein Bow street, Sonth Malden, . -

Dr. CuinLey MAIN atiends to heallng by laying onof -

R8. L. W, KEMLO, HEALING MEDIUM AND ELEOTRI- -
OIAN, Columbia Bufldings, quumbln streot. Doston.- -

i
/

“found at No. 1 Alimont Plaoe, leading froms Blossom biraek, -




