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.CHAPIER XXI,

Ly SMEART TRIALS, .
T dld'not wait long after the first beams of daylight
shone into ny room. to waken Addie with the news
of hor father's-return,. She sprang up at once, aud
-alapped her little hands together, - .
“+tNed. will be sure to come to.night, as he wroto ;
sud; thgn—and then! Oh, Berthal we'll have- fine
‘“me{?e' /You.can’t tell how badly I-felt yesterday.
. Whatif Pa should be sick nnd die! I cried myself to
sleep with the thought, Hush! what is that?" A car-
riage at this hour?” : : .
":*Only Jim, with the carringe, as you ordered.”

.4 Ah, yes ; the fellow .thinks 1 'l ride to the stage
house,-even if Pa s in the honse,” . C

- v will telt hin: to put up the horses—no, I will ride’
over and sec Mary a few minutes. .Your father prob-

. ably rode round thut way last night, which made him
so late.” . : :
“+s0h, do, please : and here i3 a kiss forher!"” Don't
hurry, Bertha ; we .will have a late breakfast, to ac-
commodate yourself and Pa. How I long to sec his
dear, handsome face § but I'll not waken bim.”

*The aii was'keen and bracing, and the sunrose with-
oat a cloud, - Exhilerated by the scene and- the. exer-
qlse, my spirits revived, and Ilooked upon the fancy
.of last night as a dream. Mr. Harper had ridden hard
and was tired. All would be right yet. :

~Mary was still in her room, and Lran thither, She
waa dressed carefully, and with more than her usual
taste; but her face was pale, and hér eyes heavy. It
was evident she had not slept. o

. Our fears were useless, dear Mary, He wasn’t
sick, after all ; but I suppose hie has told you the cause
of his delay.”’

-++What did you say, Bertha?’’ her face brightening.
and her eyes full of inquiry.

++]n it possible you do not know that Mr. Harper has
dome? Then Iam the first to tell you. He came on
horsebnck, at midnight last evening. He does not
know that 1 am-here, or he would probably have sent
snoe message. He s restinq. and nceds it, for he

1s0ked very weary last night.’ 3

- As.I haveseen a green hill, in my-own New England.
rosting under the shadow of & ¢loud, and then brighten
and shine in all its emerald heauty, as that cloud passed
away and the sunlight rested upon its brow, 5o was
Mary’s face when I bad spoken. She ran -out with me
on the piazza, and we danced and chatted till we had
warined ourselves, and felt the glow of a bright morn-
ing and fresher spirits. - The young ladies joined us—
they were notsurprised to hear of Mr. larper's return
at midnight ; it was like him to come in haste. No
doubt somne vote in the House detained him: and he
hastened homeo as soon as that duty was over. :

" I cannot eay that my cheerfulness did not ebba lit-

tle when I found mynelf alone in’'the carringe. Mr.
Marper's fuce, 88 it~ appeared to me by the flickering

firelight, expressed more than fatigue. ‘I felt fmpatient
to be at home, that I might assure myself of my mis-

take.. .
" ‘Breakfast was on the table, and Addie was waiting
for me.- *+Pasends a sgood morning’ to you, Bertha ;
he is still futigued, and will breakfust in bis room. . 1
bave seen him but a mowent, und he looked so tired,
T begged him to rest longer. I don't like politics,
Berthn. 1”1l tell Ned so at once, that he may never
got interested in them.”

After breakinst we busied ourselves in the house, ar-
ranging the evergieens, which the servants had bronght

frou-the woods. i :
".The wodding ceremony was to take place in the lit-
tle church, which was about two iles from Stanley
Hall; - -Both families, with other invited guests, were
to:returi to Madame Green's to dinner, and in the eve-
ning she would give a party. Abuvut two hours after
we' bad breakfasted, My, Harperrodeaway, and we saw
do-more of hin until dinner, which was served- that
day at.four. . A short time pfter dinner—during which
he. was the gentleman, as usual, though very grave and
still pale—he rent for Addie to como to- his room.
Wihiile ghe was there—a long timne indeed, 14 scemed—
one of Madams Green’s servants came to Stanley Hall,.
with the following note: o

"¢:Come to me, Bertha—come soon, dnrlingi. 1 need
your sympathy ind love. ~ Yours, _ Mary.”
*“Now Mr; Harper had -ordered a horse for my use,

Lwished she would follow.”
T again: found Mary in _her room. This timo there
were 1o foscs on her-cheeks, go dancing brightness in
_her soft; blue eyes, but she sat, with.folded hands and
drooping head, like a flower blighted by a sudden
frost. It was my turn now to fold her-to my bosom/
and bid her trust in God, ° : ‘
wBut it is so dark. Bertha—so dark all round me !
‘ﬁhly,thls morning it was brightnessand peace! Some.
thing has changed Mr. Hurper; it is ulmost as if an evil
“ splrit.isd power over him. I saw him coming—oh,
- how.my heart leaped at the gound of Sunbeam's hoofs
a8 ho came up the avenue, not with the usual swift
y ns one rides to the grave!
for around no gruve lin-

once, and rode over, leaving o message for Addie that

And well he might come s0;
gors such gloom as gathers over shattered hopes and

_ wounded heart! I longed to tun out and meet him,
~ before he'should bo secn by any one, even tho servants;
but I hushed my beating heart, and sat still, in the
verandalt, to await him. e came toward me, Oh,
how pale and worn he looked! I longed to penctrate
the-secret of his.heart. His look, ut first, was stern
and -cold, I could not mect that gazei my eyes fell,
and tears rushed to my relicf. e softened; he took
hand, and led me into the drawihgroom, where

we should be freo from all inquisitive eyes or cager

. v
ea‘Mm-y.’ sail he, *I feel that I am about to inflicta
deep wound upon your heart; it will secta the more.

_vruel to you because 1 cannot explain, For the pres-
.ent, I am fnvolved myself in doubt and perplexity.’

He stopped. and his countennnce expressed much
agitation. +Mr. Harper,’ I sald, «(here enn be no doubt
and mystery between us, I can trust without an expla-
nation. Ignve faith in you; why, then. need thero bo
doubt?’ ‘He averted his look from me a4 he satd—

«There should be mutual confldence between us,

Mary—there shoald have been from the first.

- \\rhu'. could this mean? Now, indeed, it was my
tarn to be perplexed. 1 raid nothing—what conld
words aveil? He went on, not yet turning his gaze

' upon me-— - Co

p'Mtsry. o marriage without-n perfect understanding

between us, a knowledge of all:our antecedents, a per-

* foot, free, fall knowledge of ehch. other, so that our
hearts are but as one, would not be sach a union as I

4 - . o

o .
1 kept silent, for I had no roply to make, Ho rose
sud- walked the room. I looked up omoo; our eyes

while. I :remained at his- house: T had it brought at put her hand to her head as if in pain.

met; he was moody and stern; but the look suddenly
changed, and he came toward me, f rose; he threw
his arms rouud me, and I leaned my head upon his
breast, and wept. :

"*Mary, Mary !’ eafd he, *pardon me, if I speak in’
riddles. I connot tell you what divides us—i cannot
speak it, There 13 a great gulf between us; but God
knows how I have loved you! I love you still, and
perhaps I am wrong. 1 have struggled against this

1 pride, if it {8 thatsvI have tried to crush it; but it

will not down at my bidding. 1 could have horne it
better if there had been no concealment.  You might
bave trusted me—that trost would have gone far to
hlnvel,Weukened this pride that overmasters everything
else

He stopped, turned away from me, and continued to
walk the roon), "Once 1 thonght reason had forsaken
him; for had ho.not known my whole history? How

smermaid,’ bis +Uudiney’ and I eaid +Yes, T am like
poor little Undine; for I never kuew the value of the

soul, its rich wealth of love, till you waked it within

me !’

I too had pride, and could not stoop even to repel
the insinuation thrown'out. I resolved to henr all, to
bear all, in silence. . Suddenly it occurred to me that
ho had never geon the minfature of my father, Ihad
worn it constantly—it was near my heart then. . Might
not some eneny (but here [ was puzzled—I knew no
e_nemyL have fed Mr. Hovper'to suppose that I had
loved before, or that 1 had about me the memento of
some buried love, or former lriend? In a moment I’
withdrew the locket; -and, -fouching the spring, 1
turned to Mr. Harper, and said, +Thisfis the miniature
of my father; isn’t it a fine face ?’

‘|- Oon, Bertha! Héaven spare me from evor secing

agafn the face'of a friend!  The expression which Mr.
arper woro at that moment-—it was anger, contempt
and scorn, without one particle of pity! His lip

‘ourled; his eye flnshed—Nig was anotherman!  He bade

me shut it up, take -1t yway, 1 shrunk from him!
*What new pliase of his character is this ?' I sald to
myself; ssurely, the brain {is- dissolved, or a demon has
whispered faltchood in his ear!’ I satdown, speech-
less. -He continued-to walk the room, when, suddenly,
as il his resolution was taken, he stopped short. -

- *Miss Lincoln, we are betrothed! James Harper
never broke his- word! ‘lo:morrow was to be our
wedding-day, and I shiall be ready, if you desire, at
the appointed hour. Your concealment and deception
I might plend as nullifying our contract; but I scorn’
even that subterfuge. I will meet you at the church;
bat, though the law may bind us together, the higher,
holier, purer law, whick ean only muke two souls une,
has been broken, and, though united, our lives must
be apart I’ . .

Bertha, I can’t describe to you the strango feeling
that took possession of my heart as he uttered these
words, 1 had been long enough in the county of Cul-
popper to hear of the pride of the Harpers; but there
sprung at once {n my own soul a might of will and a
pride that could defy them all. I rose, with a flushed
faco and a beating heart., but with words that were
mearured, not by heart beats, but by the powerof a
stern purpose. .

*8ir, 1 would not now be your wife if all tho Har-
pers from the days of Williain the Conquerer till now,
should sue at my feet.’

With theso words, I passed out of the room, nor
turned a glance backward. . He hastened after me.

*8top, Mary, stop! one word—Ilet us not part thus I’

I heeded him not, but, with a fiem step, and head
erect, I wulked up to my own room, Once here, with
the door locked, I sunk down, and fainted. I do not
know how long I lay senseless, but, on coming to my-
self, I wos lying on the rug, with my head against the
sharp corner of this heavy bureau. 1had bruised it,
as you ree; and since I have vecovered from the swaon,
Iom so bewildered with-pain, that 1 cannot think
clearly. But I believe 1 have given yon a correct ac-
count of the inferview. Asl told you, it is all dark,
dark—not one ray of sunlight, not one spot of clear,

‘blue sky in ail my horizon. I am like one blind, grop-

ing in this durkness, with no support, no gnide.”’

1 too was strangely bewildered, thOUf;h better pre-
pared for this trouble than Mavy; for I had seen the
cloud before the storm—I had heard the muttering of
the tempest in the silence of the night. T could sym.
pathize with Mary—she knew that well—but I had no
words of comfort. * I bethought me, however, of her
favorite book, and I opened und read this prayer:

+Guide me, Oh Lord, in all the changes of this
world; that, in all things that shall happen, 1 may
have an evenness and tranquility of spirit; that my
soul may be wholly resigned 16 thy divinest will and
pleasure, never murmuring at thy -chastisements and.
corrections.” o ' T

Bho bowed her head, but her whole frame shook with
emotion. Words would not come at my bidding, I

crsuaded hor to lie down, while ['bathed her head.

radually, after a long while, as: I sat by her side, and
passed my hand over her head, smoothing her hair, her
eyes closed; her strong feeling had spent itself, and she
fell asleep. . How her countenance had altered in the
space of a-few hours—so wan and mournful—and the

lines around the mouth contracted by suffering! My

heart was full of indignation toward Mr. Harper, and
I felt reluctant to mect him again. : :

Mary’s ‘sleep was-troubled, and of short duration.
When'she awoke, her mind seemed wandering. . She

««Where am I, Bertha ?° Oh;.I have had such & hor-
rible dréam! = He . came, but oh, so changed !.and he
wounded me—he sent an arrow into my heart—take it
out, Bertha !’ - o . B

This soon passed away, and the more painful feality
returned. But there came, at last, quiet—outward
quiet, at least—and she rose, changed her morning
dress for her blue cashmere, bathed her face in cold wa-
ter, and sat down, with some sewing.in her hand,

This lust occupation was mechanical, the mere force
of habit.. It was some work that lay on the table, the
trimming to a talma, which she had intended to wear
on her ride to church. I took some embroidery of my
own from my pocket, and we sat there in silence for
some minntes. - It was interrupted by the sudden en-
trance of Addie. Mary arose, and looked wildly

)| round for some means of escapo; she shrunk from see-

ing her. But Addie was too quick for her—her arms
were round her neck, and her tears were ﬂoﬂniz fasat,

*What'is it, Mary? = What can it mean? ‘Thereis
some terrible mistake here. Pa came home, looking
like o spectre, and ordered Jim- to get the carriage
ready, for he would go back to Washington. Iheard
the order and rushéd to his room. Hu was stern and
cold; but I thought he suffered. +What does this mean
—father—going back to Washington'?* I asked, *surely,
you forget to-morrow!’ T,

Forget to-morrow ! forget to-morrow,’ he replied; *1
wizh 1 could blot to-morrow out of existence. But T
will be calm, Addfe. 1 was about to scek you, and say
to you that our marriage is deferred—rather, I ought to
sny. the contract is broken foreverl There arereasons,
sufficient. you would say, could you know them; but I
cannot give them to you now. Trust your father, that
he has not-dishonored his race and name 1.

«But Mary, father?” . . . N

His brow contracted, and he’ looked like a thunder-
cloud, I pray God for her happiness !’ said he.. .
. Istood still an instant, looking at my father’s face.
#o flerce and stern, +Father, some evil epirit has ¢ome
between youand?Mary: but be assured. if you suspect
her of whong. and if you bave wounded her pure heart,
you will, at somne futuré day, see the error, and mourn
overit.’ ; S

Ican't imagine what pnt the words in my mouth,
but they came without effort, and with a bluntness
that startled, myself, it was so unlike my usaal way of
addressing him. - I was nlmost sorry that I had spoken;
for he was not angry, but a deep gloom gettled on his
ocountenance, . =

a

‘Oh, daughter! I have had a dream, a beautiful
dream; I fanoled sho was 8o like your mother. I
might have known 'there could be but one such angel
formy home !’ G

*Father,” 1 sald, 08 [ threw my arms about his neck,
‘it is now that you are dreaming—n very bad and
troubled dream; you will waken, sometime, and we
shall know it wag nll a dream.’

*Would to God it might prove so, Addic! but no, -
no—'tis proof a3 strong as holy writ! But I'tnust not.
waste time in words, 1 shall miss the conch., Ium
sorry, Addie, to have spoiled your holidays. ~ See, at
least, that the servants are made merry; and I give you
carte blanche as to expenze !’ .

In a moment more he was waving an adien from the
carriuge, the servants, with open mouths and wonder-
ing eyes, gaping at the sight.- Poor Mammie stood in
the dvorway, her capacious self filling the whole space,
with her hands on her hjps, her broad, fat face elon.
gated as much as possible for it to be, and the tears
actually ranning. ' 8he is kcen on the s¢ent as a trained -
huater, and, though not & word had-been said, she had
divined trouble. I watched the carringe till it had dis-
appeared, and then I followed Mammie into Pa’s room,
Bhe tool ne in her lap, ds if [ were a baby, and I wept -
till I was exhausted. . T .

+There, . Honey ! stop now—it's de Lord’s will; ho
neber wake enrth heaven only jew’ o little while! - I've’
seen the darkness a.coming:alobg, creepinjz, oreeping,
like ugly old snake, to detpretty bird's nest; but it’s -
all dark now--thank de good Lord, it can’t be darker—
and now Mammie 1l be locking for one ray of light 1’

One of the servants came in just then with your
message, Bertha, and [ ordered Sunbenin saddled, and
cawe atonge. , There, Mary, don’t look so pale—don't
be 8o quiet and still—ehed:some teara—scold away—"
I'll bear it, even it i3 my own :dear father, becauss, as
Mammie says, be’s under {some ‘allusion,’ and aint.
+’sponsible jes’ now.”?« : ) ’

A faint smile played aropnd Mary’s mouth, bat it
passed quickly away. There,was a sound of horses!
feet in tho yard, and a voloe said, **Whoa, Jenny I’

vIt’s Ned ! it’s Ned I'” said Addie, as she sprung to
the window, but thoughtful enough even: in- herim-
pulsive joy, to conceal her little head . behind the folds
of the window curtain. s+There he is! Maybe, dear
Mary, he’ll find out the trouble, 'and make it all
straight. He’s going to bé a lawyér, you know, and
Pq says he has verf\)' keen, perceptive powers’—that's
the expression, I elieve‘—-l) thought J'd remember it -
exactly; it means, I suppose, that he can' square the
circle, and tell the dimensions of a piece of clalk!”?

How the little witch fluttered as she stood there,
peeping at her lover—the color coming and going in her
fair face, and her bright-eyes dancing with delight. - I
turned from her to Mary, Here was joy and sorrow—
the opening bud, and the dreoping llower—the bird,
with spread wing longihg to mount—the weary one,
with drooped head and folded pinion, : s

‘There was a bustle in the hall below—the greeting of
the sisters, the noisy welcome of the little ones, the
barking of Ned’s favorite.gdog, and the clear, calm
voice of Madame Greeni *+Welcome home, my boy," -
He answered briefly $o them— P

«Firat and foremost; bélore 1 go s step further, I
must know what iz the trouble at Stanley Hall. I met
Mr. Harper, looking as'if he had spent_three days and
nl%})ts in the tomb of the Capulets, He never siled,
as he balo me *gogd morning:’ and 1 thought he was
about to send me back to ‘college, ns he took my hand;
but no. *Make it pleasant for them,:Ned, at home,’
he eaid; +business will keep.me at Washington for the

resent.’ What tho deuce is to pay? Has that-little

ankee school-ma’am broken her troth, or found a
younger lover?"? - » L

»:Oh, Ned, Ned 1" sald Addie, stop.”’ B

He did stop. for & monient as his mother replied—¢I
know of no trouble, Ned. Miss Lincoln was with him-
in the drawing-room awhile this morning, and since
then she has been.in her own room.”” -

««Miss Addie therc, too, ma'nm.
Sunbéam in the stable,’*, ... )
+«You good-for-nothing Pote!" sald Addie, shakin
her littla fist in-the divection of the door, bat, with all
her eflort, not looklng‘vcry savage. ., . - . o

The next minate Madame Green was.knocking at
our door, Poor Mary neither moved nor. spoke, and
Addie drow back within the folds of the window-cur-
tain, Iadmitted her,and I'knew that her flrat glance
at Mary conflrmed the fears that Ned had vaised.. .

+«My dear Mary,"” she sald, agshe laid hor hand upon
her head, **I see there is tronble. . Confide in me as in
o mother—trust me;. you abdll not be betrayed.’’

The tears filled. Mary’s dyes, but she prossed the hand

Peter jes’ put

of her friend without speaking. - -
s«Supper ‘is waiting, youn
Green, addressing, Addie aud myself,  ++Jennj
bring. Mary’s to her room, if she prefers. - 1" will wait
your. contidence,’’. she “continued, ﬁently. to Mary,
*In the first hours of trouble!it is ‘difficult for. us’al.
ways to keep the spirit calm. Our only resource then
is in God.” .. - ‘ :

Mary found the friend ‘she needed in Madame Green
—calm, prudent, judicious, She knew the Harpers,:
and half-divined the cause of the. trouble; but she said
to herself and others, **Lét us wait—wo gain nothing
by battling with a storm when it rages tlercely. - We-
are only beaten back, and, like a weary bird, who hns
tricd to mount the clouds, nust after all fold our wings
and pant till ths'tempea{ isover, We will be wiser,
and wait meekly in the valley till the sunshine gilds
the mountain tops.”’ . R ot

Madame Green's energg and decision were called in
reqﬁlslﬂon.'ddrinﬁ tho holidays. S8he planned our
amusements, she kept ud busy, and, as far-as pgssible.
kept'the gloom from gathering too: thickly over the
houschold. In my heart I thanked her; and-I left Vir-
ginia with but one sad reminiscence.

CHAPTER XXII -
CHARLESsHERBELT'S WIFE,

answered— W o .

~«She {s my daughter now,” and threw ‘her arm -
around her, caressingly. ++You will not leave. us,

Mary—we cannot spare you. -Two years from .now,

Bertha, when my Emnma s eighteen, we will take a

b tour of the Northem States, and Mary will go with us;

I hope to visit her old home. Then we shall surely

seek you, and refiew this'pleasant acquaintance,

Two years! where shall 1 bo then? - I raid to myself
—in India, teaching the little Hindoo the religion of
the Bible, and the poor, oppressed, ignorant mothers,
the way of life the Saviour has pointed out to usl )

1 was to return to'Rockford one year and completé

my course. In the meanwhile, Mr. Gray-was.to preach
“in’ the United States, ‘devoting part of hiy time-to
 gpecial preparation for his missionary work, Iwasa
little surprised to find.-myself, on ny return, an object
of interest ingthe echool. The knowledge of my en-
gagement had preceeded me, my mother qot belng at «
“all anxious to conceal it. 1 was Mr. Gray’s affiauced
bride, and dedicated fo the wissionary cause—a future
Deroine or martyr; for the mem6irs of Mrs. Judson had
been read by the young ladies, and the true heroism of
her life and her herofo character, fully appreciated. It
had all the charm of a romance and. the -beauty of
tenth, It was an honor to follow humbly in her foot.
.eteps. I beeame n piet of the teachers, and a sort of
consecrated charaoter ,among the scholars. It was
stimulating to spiritual pride. and rather tended to aid
me in my determination, ” My former room-mate, Misg
Crooks, was niot there; Miss Garland, in mercy to her.
feelings, had sent hor to™the far-West as a teacher,

her ancient’ puffs had won the heart of a widowed
home miszionary with four 'children. : Oh, thosp chil-
dren! - Ilaid awake nights commiserating thelrfate| .

* 1look back now and smile at the amount of ‘self.

! righteousnesa which I maneged to accumalate that

| this was a .masterplece of policy.

Jadles,”. snid Madame]

where her firmnesa of character, her black bow, and °

year. It was the camel's load which never could have
gone through the narrow gate. called L'Ae Needle. I
dressed in plain, dark colors, with no. ornaments, 1
kept a day of fasting once a week; read no books but

| my Bible and one or two devotional works. My studics

were ‘Algebra, Butler's Aunlogy, and Evidences of
Christianity, The bours for recreation were spent in
religious conversation with my companions, and all
the evenings not devoted to study were passed in social
prayer-meetlngs, I kept a daily journal of all the
phases of my religious feelings, now full of rapture,
looking from the mountain top on the land of Canaan,
nnon in the depths of gloom and despondency—all
these were carcfully noted, as ifthey were of impor.
tance to myself and the world, 1 lived on the plainest
of food, and ate only a small quantity of that to accus-
tom myself to the self-deninl of a missionary. If a
scholar was. gay and worldly, and inclined to ridicule
serious matters, I considered it my daty to converse
with her, at all times and places, estceming the ridicule
and reproach which I might thus incur, as borne for.
Christ’s sake. I was becoming fitted for Mr. Gray’s
purpose, and it certainly was o pity that our intention
of going to India was not fulfilled immedintely on.my
leaviug school. ‘ . o
Our marriage, which was to have been in the spring,
was deferred to October, on account of the severe ill-
ness-of my youngest brother, LEdward. . For some
weeks he lingered vn the threshold of - the grave; ‘and
during that time iy mother’s ususl firmuess wholly
forsook her. " She could not trust hersclf with the
‘charge of his medicine; nor stand near him when he
had intervals ot, derangement, cansed by tho excite-
ment of “fover, The thought of losing him-nearly de-
prived her of reason. -The little boy wnnted me by his
side constantly, and I seldom left him, day or night.
Joe was not with. ua much; he never. loved Eddie,
though a most loveable, gentle child; and, a3 Joe was
too honest to express a sympathy ho did not feel, he
keut'uwayw e o : C
1daie recovered slowly: and a3 I was_suffering from
the confinement and labor of a sick room, my father
sent me to Boston, where I became more of the world,
worldly, among fashionable friends, who gradually led
me from some of my strange notions, as they called
them, to some conformity with their own views. Mean-
while, Mr. Gray had received’n call from the pco-
ple of a church in Vernon. It was a tempting one,
and s he lingered in the ficld, and partook of the hos-
pitality of the liberal, kind-hearted people, Indin was
removed far into the - distance—a missionary’s- life
scemed more and more difficult to endure—and, with-
out informing me of his chunge of Ipm'pose. he nccepted
the call to settle among them. I felt at once that I
ought to be free; hut how could 1 confess the motive of
my heart in, making the engagement? I think my
mother had some suspicion of the real state of my heart.
She sent for me to come home, and kept me constantly

- with: her, and-busy in preparation for the }mm-ringe.
or

She was indulgent and liberal; but her gifts and

labor were not apprecisted by one whose heart was in.
different to a bridal paraphernalia, and looked forward
with ljttle pleasure to her new home.  Sometimes,

‘| when'at home, I woilld start from my bed at midnighty

and _walk the room with a determined step, saying, I
will break this hated chain. As soon as day dawns, [
will make.a frank avowal, in writing, to Mr. Gray. He
shall know all.”’ DBut the dny found me shrinking and
fearful. Once I took.courage, and expressed my feel-
ings frankly to'my mother. -++Perhaps;’’ [ said to my-
selfy +sshe will pity me, and aid me to free mysell.”’
She listened kindly, and in a voice of unusual mild-
ness, replied: ‘

+Why, my daughter, your feelings are not peculiar,
Every woman shrinks from this change in her life, and
the moro as she npproaches it. ‘I think more highly of
you for this timidity and reluctance. It argues a hu-
mility of spirit which will render your futare life more
happy. You cannot now retract—it is too late; for it
is better not to vow, than to vow and not pay. The
curse of God will follow you, and your whole life will
be filled with remorseful regret. Do not allow your-
self to indulge in the thought; it is but the temptation
of an evil spirit, to which you should say, *Get theo be-
hind me, Satan.’”?. - ) .

Then she would propose a ride, or a walk, in search
of furniture or housekeeping articles, or a call upon a
friend.. Bhe was shrewd enough to keep Mr. Gray.
away. He was not to come till the wedding day. Ah]
Had he come only
one day before, my heart would have betrayed itself.
Bat, as my.readers will remember, (and.I wish they
wounld now turn back to Chapter First.). I did not see
him until dressed for the ceremony: * Let me not dwell

on that scene. - A bride of six months, and would
falll forget her wedding day! - .
~ Sugh has been my Jife; for T have given a faithful
transcript of tho past. But one thread of silver runs
through its otherwise unvarying shadow—my childish
attachment for Charles Herbert, but now to be remem-
bered no more. '

“Like the dew on the mountain,
Liko the fonm on'the river,
-~Like the bubble on the fountain,
. Thou art goune, and forever!"

While I have lingered over my journal, Helen has
‘come home. ~ I-had more difficulty now in keeping the
secret of -my little garret retreat. Sometimes I rose
early, just a8 the first light of morning pecped in at the
little window; but, fortunately, after a few days, she
joined a class of young people in- the study of chemis.
try. - It was'taught by a gentleman who. came,  they
said, from. B—-, a large town three miles from V‘r-
non. . Hé is very popular in the village for his ¢kill In
performing experiments, and his thorough knowledge
of ‘the science which he professes to teach. They call
him: Dr. Cameron; but I cannot learn that he is n regu-
lar physician, though he has prescribed for his pupils
in-one or two cases of illness, and with gredt snccess.
Helen has never missed a lesson, and all the class seem
equally attracted to the new teacher. I have not scen
him, but Iam half determined to join the class, and

_+«Mary, will you go home with mg?". I nsked, g.fe d
days before " leaving Btanley, Hnlll. . M;\[damg' areén jvem {t not that I wished my time to myself for awhile

ach day, would doso, |

June—the month of roses! How beautifully the
garden at Elmwood looks! I do not walk thero now,
as I'did before [ learned who owned the place. I was
sitting at the window with my sewing to-day, when an
old gentleman, with a broad Panama hat, a gold-head-
ed cane, and a loose-siceve sack. came slowly down the
garden path,and, seating hiniself in the summer-house,
or *sgrapery,’”’ began to smoke a cigar. He was a
large, portly man. with o bronzed complexion. When
he liftca his hat, as he did to catch the breeze—for it
was g warm day—I could not help admiring his broad
forchead and his noble shaped head, nearly bald. The
organs of benevolence could be.seen from where I5at as
Blninly ag the little mounds of myitle in the flower

ds.  In o few minutes hia took out a nespaper, and,
throwing Limself back in the broad garden chair, which
I should think had been made expressly for his use,
looked like contentment personificd, He had not been
there long, when she came running out. Ay, I knew
her!  Ttis as if the picture had stcpped out of the
frame! Her golden curls arc rippling over Ifcr brow
and neck, and her step is light as a fawn’s. Sec ! she
don’t mind tho newspaper at all, bt springs upon the
old gentleman’s knce and throws one arm caressingly
round his neck. He lets the newspaper drop, and turns
toward her, while sho kisses his check, and then nes-
tles her head on his broad bosom. 1 can see. & whole
heart full of love in his face 83 he looks down upon
her. She remains still'bat a moment.  Now she is up
anid bas gathered d handfal of rose-buds and some sprigs
of myrtle, which she weaves into a wreath and places
upon her head, She js dancing now; but soon'a bark-
{ng s heard, and a.little pet dog comes runnin to-
ward her; in a moment,. he has_a wreath -around hir
neck, and, by his motions, he seems to be trying to
dance, too. Theold gentlemnn' looks on-as if he en-
Jjoyed the sport; the newspaper is ot -his foet, and also

a

! the half-amoked

%(@nr. Now they bave stopped dano-
ing; for the Yourg girl, (I can call ber nothing else,) .
had discovered o bird's-nest in a rose bush, and clapa
her hands with delight. See | she {3 counting theeggs ~
—one, two, three ! - The dog barks, and jumps up atit,
at which she shakes her finger at him. What a be- .
witching little creature she is, and hdw lovely she looks
in that blue lawn morning dress! T wonder what in"
the world she has discovered now—-she is looking this
way and smiling, and has directed the old gentleman’s -
attention here, too, .
Now, I see! Auntie Paul is hanging out clothes!
She is in her usual working costume, a very dark-grey
dress, in which two breadths moro would not be super-
numary ones ; the sleeves are very scant, and her hair
is drawn very tightly to the back of her head. Dear, .
Aunt Paul! I wish you wero not so much of 8 non-"
conformist : but your heart is full of rare gems—Ilike
the pearl oyster, your beauty lies hidden beneath rough
exterfor! How particular she is in hanging out those
clothes—every one put on with mathematical accuracy -
as if they were expected to step down, and march, in
rank and file, to the house, when dry. Her nicety and -
precision attract tho old gentleman’s eyes ; bat his
companion seems highly amused atsomething, perhaps
Aunty's costumme. Well, there is a contrast between
them, enough to make my picturo more perfecct. But,
see! who is coming now from the house? Ah, Charles
Herbert.. I should know that prompt, decided atep;.. .
slower, however, than formerly—a tropical climate
may have caused that. How quick she lears the step
and turns round! Now she rans toward him like 8
child who expects a welcome ; and she doesnot expect |
in vain. She can stand under his extended arm ; she
draws the arm avound ber, and they walk on together.
Now they.are all three in the grapery. Charles—Mr, -
Herbert, [ mmean—is tying up a fallen vine, and point.. .
ing out something to the old gentleman, some improve-
ment, I fancy. BShe has curled herself up with her Iit- -
tie dog in her arms, on one of the head garden settees.: - -
Charles—Mr., Hurbert—disappeara for & moment, and ;.
returns with cushion and shawl, and places one-under
her head. and the other tenderly overher. Now she is
aslecp ; the flower has folded its petals, and is quiet;: -
now the two gentlemen light o fresh cigar. The:pa. .
Eur fs picked up, and they sit with their chairs tipped
ack, and their feet raised, evidenty having a nice time~
of it.. And me? Why, [ should have stitched two:
wristbands, and [ have only one half done. Now, Ber- .
tha Lee, you go into your little sleoping-room, where
there is a window, and that looking out upon a dead| -
wall, and stitch away two hours, ropeating, meanwhile,. .

the ten- comnmandments, the multiplication table, and -

then the list of Eugland's sovereigns from William the

Norman to Victoria.

I had gone only as far as Richard of hateful memory, .-

when Mr. Gray came in, o
vBertha, I am tried, and will lie down awhile; 'bat, -
as I shall.not sleep, you may read atoud thia treatise
ou the *Freedom of the Homan Wi’ .. .. .
I took it yeadily, as a drowning, man a plank, and
plunged into the treatise at'once, determined to under-
stund the writer'sreasoning; but my poor little fatel-
lect'soon got lost ina fog, like & small fishing.smack
off Newfoundland, sid, 0s I carricd no light im my .
bow, I was in dunger of being run down by the larger
craft. After pushing on awhile in the fog, I actially-
foundered on two rocks, viz,, the terms +:subjective’’
and :+objective;’’ aund I reckon I'm not the flrst one .
that has struck these reefs, After that, I'read: me-
chanically for an hour, till; on looking up,I.found .
Mr. Gray was rusleo[[). How. long he had been . so, 1 -
could not tell; but I returned to my stitching and to
my lesson of kings, -~ A
.I'had got as far George IIL, when the door-bell.rung. .
T went iyself to wait upon my visitors, when, lo}]: .
they ‘were the very, persons I had iiust been  trying to
forget—Charles Herbert ang his wifel B
vl am glad we have found: yon at home,’ said Mr, ).,
Hle:lbert. 83 coolly as if .he supposed I, too, would be
glad., i
+*Yes,”" sald the little fairy at his sido, **we have
been so unfortunate in our calis, We were out the.day ..
you called—I was so sorry—(I took care to_know they .
were out, before I went) and you were {ll when we™
called here. Ounly think! we have been here six
weoks, and never have met before; and I was thivkiog .,
80 much of living near you| = Charles told me that you
were his: oldest and best friend; and I Knew you éo -
well that [ needed no introduction. To-day I sawyou :
at the window, and I told Charles that we would come -
and make sure of you." ‘ ‘ s
“How faint and dizzy I felt as tho little thing rattled '~
on.: I thonght I .could not speak; but Mr, Horbert did. * -
pot wait for-me to-do so. . As 80on us there.was &
pause, he remarked— . U
11 was not nware, Bertha, until after your marriage
that Mr. Giny was setiled: in this place. I am hoping . -
that you and Lilinn will sce each other every day. ? :
must l,ea.ve town soon; shall I leave her under your =
] . . . - e O

e : v
Now I felt as if I ought to resent this talk of friend.. -
ship and future familia l.f'. Had 1 not suffered nogleot .
and wrong from him? "I tried to think so: bat, in
spite of all the seeming wrong, there was something so
frank and ealm in Charles Herbert's manner that X
could not harbor revenge; morcover, I too found my-
sell calm, and able to do the hunorsof tlhic house with
the requisite dignity. ; N ' '
Mr. Gray came in; and while tho gentlemen discussed., ;
the state of the country, and local interests, Lilianand -
I wandered over the house, ’
«8uch a dear little box,” she said, ¢just large
enough for two.”” She wished Elinwood wasn't quite . .
as large. From the houss we went into our garden,
where I had a few flower-beds. 8he admired every-
thing. My roves were more perfect, rho satd; the ugvy
little bugs destroyed all the beauty of her choicest. We . .
sat down in the little arbor that was on the boundary:
line of the two gardens, and Lilian was chatting as
fast as her little tongae could run, when the gentlemen: -
joined us. Mr. Gray was making some complaint'of
the parsonage, and the selfishness of the parish commit: *
tee. **Therc were no carly apple trees,”” he said, “and- -
the other fruit was not choico or valaable.”” '
«Never mind, Mr. Gray,”" said Lilian, laughing,
+««Bortha and I are going to pull down this fence, and -
there are plenty of summer harvest apples thisside.
Come. Bertha—may I call you Bertha? I like the name
g0 much, and Charles does, too—do you know.' and_ -
she whispered in my ear, **I think he loves you, nertéo -
me, of all tho world.  He loved hia mother best—dear .-
woman | you know sho died at our house in Trinidad,
only & liitle while before we wero married.  He.
monrns for her yet—no, he’ll not let me say mokras; ..
for he says the life she now lives i3 so much more beau-.
tiful than a life on eagth can be. It is queer to talk so, ,
isn'tit? Inever want to think of death, or hear any
one elso talk about it. I want to live always, and
never grow any older, and have Charles live, too, juat
as Bo is now. = I think he's handsomer now than he.-.
was five years ago—don't you?'’
«He was a fine-looking boy."’ .
wYes, so I have heard fathor say. Oh, come and seo -
father; thero he is in tho garden with Green. He'a ..
had his siesta, as he calls it.‘and he will feel in good
spirits.” : !
p'_rhc gentlemen had already gone forward to look at .-
some fruit trees in blossom, and we followed. "
- And this is Bertha Lee," said the old gentleman,

kindly, **one of my friend James'’s pets? Welcome to -
Elmwood. where we hope to see you often.””
gave me his arm to walk with mo to the orchard: From
there wo went to the greenhouso, whete grapes were al-

ready ripe; and the old gentleman ordered the gardenér -
to fill a basket of grapes and
e,

And he

zu;othey of strawberries for .- .

TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

vice. , i

Indolence is the rust of themind and the fnlet of every~ . -

’
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l!eponed for tha Banner of Light, :
BBV, 4, D, MAYO, AT It MUBIO HALL, DOSTON:

Eunday, Oct. 23. 180,

The Hev. Theodore Parker's congregation was nddressed, on Sun.
day, the 23d of Uctober, by Ruv. A, D0, Mayo, of Albuny, upon ++ T'he
Oryanisittion of Religion dn the United States,” .

The subjcct, ho rald, was of no recondary interest, It is vitally
conncoted with the sudeess of religion in our country, Whether the
chilef Americun ropublic i3 to be religious or athelstic, depends, ton
greater degree than we may acknowledge, on the mode of organizing
tho religlon. Every idea must becomo an inatitution, in order to atd
in the achiovement of the destiny of o people. Liberty unorganized
i1 anarchy; organized, is freo soclety. Love unorganized s lust ; or-
gauized, is the home. Religlon unorganized cither becomes supers!!-
tion, or vanishes into athelsm ; organized, it is 4 Church and a Cliris-
tian civilization. ' The experience of the ages has decided that the
world Las always rushed into the worst church as a shelter from un-
bridled superstition ond athelstic despair, “1he American people be-
Neve in nothing that cannot be shinped into an institution. The United
States must bo given over to no faith, or to s faith which can be em®
bedied in some practical working form.

He should assume that there is a great religious faith in this Repub-
16, to be organized. There never was eo much genuine religious fuith
in this country as to-day. He granted that if by faith we mean faith
in existing churches, ‘there is a +*suspension,’” in some cases verging
near-a bankruptcy. But there never was so perfect and true o faith
in‘any nation, as to-day in this republic. There are two classes of

" men vow affirming that there i3a suspense of faith. First, those who

. look' constantly into the elough of our national sensuality aud barba-

rlim ;, sccondly, those who look into the region inhabited by the
over-educated, over-refined, the spiritual and social Sybarites that
~ lounge in every great city and village, and who seo that the clique is
larger than ever before.  Ejther of these classes is large enough fo hide
thé American people from the demagogue who affects the company of
blackguards; or the theologian who affects the company of the over-
refined.’ Nobody expects faith in this society. The highest and lowest
strata: of every people have always been in a state of suspended rolig-
fous animation. But whoever is sufficiently honest’ and clear-minded
to look between these two classes, both smaller here. thgn in any mod-
ern nation,-and contemplate the real, acting people, who are making

- America the best thing she is, and who are the hope of the country for
whet it shall be, must confess that there was never so much true fuith '
displayed before. ‘The speaker knew that the mass of the Amerfcan -
people are far below the ideal of the Sermon on the Mount. But neyer .

before was thero ‘such a mlght_y interoat to Zknow the truth about God

and:man, sach growing lmpntieuco with popular: gnd: ccclesia.stlcnl

fsloshoods. If the peoplo aré sometimes disappolnted in the prlests.

the mediums. the agitators, yet the- blind, hlgh impulse. is growing :
into cleurrellgiou. S .

- Bome kinds of religion are already organized in the Repuhlie. The
two great forms the Christian religion has assumed in the past are on
the' ground The Church of the infallible hierarchy, and the Church
of the infulllble sacrificial creed, ate each claiming to organize the
.entire Christinulty of the nation. Let us inquire if elther of thege is .
able’ fto truly organize, religion.

Flrst. the Church of the infallible hierarchy claims Divlne suthority
to: orgoulzo our religion,. clalmlng to be the ‘exclusive medium of
sa‘zlng grnce. This Chureh will do all the good it can that is conslst-
enk with' the Bupport of that hierarchy; all other good it will leave
uudone. ‘It has two wings, the Roman Catholio; the Continental—
the' Protestnnt Episcopal, or Anglo-Saxon form. Both stand on the

lcsl busls of being the Dlvluely-uuthorlzcd Church. DBoth divis.
ions ate ‘growing strongor cach year. In the great State of New
York. the chief organizing State in the Union as Massachusetts is the
chief State in the realm of ideas, they modify the most liberal
chatches, ‘and influence -the whole soclal fabric of the Btate. They
represent the principles of European civilization to this country.
Whether this form can organize religion in the United States depends
upon whether we are drifting toward tho aristocratic tendencies of
th(tt ‘civiiization. The highest and the lswest classes are drifting
this-way. This Church never offends the slave power, the represent-
- ative of despotism in America. The late attempt to reinstate Bishop
Onllerdonk was referred to as an. fllustration of the spirit of hierar-
chical Church, the support of a Bishop being held ahove that of mor-
s.llty and just public opinion. The scorn with which the proposition
to not ‘igatnst the African’slave-trade was received in the Inte Episco-
psI-Conventlon. was cited as.an example of the shrewdness with
whieh this’ Church, aiming at the possession of .the slave- States,
avoids ‘offince to the slave power. It will finally organize the aristo.’
erafor relements of - Amerlcs. Very good people d¢ believe in an
arlstdcretic government,’and an’ authoritative Church. This party
will. beeome s formidable i‘orce in the Republie, but will always be

ah. untlsdemocrutlow minority. It will, doubtless, have its uses, a3

conébivative: ballasti but 1t cannot orgunize & religion that regards

the. Churoh as the servant of the goul; and that is the rellglon which

is to‘ revail more and more as. the kingdom of light and lovo pre-
n eurth. '

beoond the Church of the tninlllble sacrificial orced proposes to or-

gatizo religion in the United Btates, urouug utheologieal system, This

blx'iiroh will'do all the good it can, consistently wlth that, and what

good ia outsido of that it will leevo undone. Its dootrlne and organiza,
tioh-are as -compact as an armar-of links, but still’ yleldiug with won-

drous olustlolty. to the deep lnspirotlon and Titanio’ struggles of its

freest advocates. It tolerates all sorts of ‘theoretical and practical errors
in its’followers. it repudintes all philanthropy in thé heretlo, This
Chpreh {8 called the. Profestant Evangelical, and is thio' most power-
‘fal:fn:the land. It was the. veligion planted in the most enterprising
" part of the country. nnd ‘has spread wherever our enterprisehas gono.
] lias’ pmetlcol possession of our whole cducational system.” Tt is
composed of 'a dozen' seots, bat they all stand together ivhen their
gxeut bonner is’ disployed. and the awfal spectacle of God's sacrificing

: hls'( Son on Cavalry glares forth on {ts canvass, - The *Business-men's
) Prdyermeetlng” was referred to -as the most efficient and powerful

orggn for the consolidation of these Churches fnto one. The men

- who  manage it know what they are doing..- So far, the people appear

v .dent'well represents  this strugglo.

.

"t [ollow with “commandabls -fucllity.

‘It s’ succeseful because it
‘ represehts the average coudition of the American’ people.y Its creed

a {8 doubtless the best that ever prevslled in any Church so large,

Pel‘hsps there is as mach tfath included in its catechism as tRe people

" can. comprehend 1t is tho "Church of the actual present of the Uni-

ted(Btatos. But the atmosphere is full of indications that it is not
the'Church of the highest present lil‘e. much less of that ideal future
which ia the creed of democracy. The'creed 13 assiilled by the best
sclencs and philosophy of tho-day.. Every large thinker is brought
-up ngnlnst one of its points, The rising humanity of the country
rises up against it. The growing frecdom of the country commands
it to estimate men by their character, not by the Catechism. Under
tbls pressure it s convulsed to the centre. The New York Indepen-
The spealer suspected that this
“Church will be the ruling religious organization for half a century to
.come. Professor Park may give it a lease of life for another quarter
Jofa ‘century. DBut many a progressive church will fall 6T into heter-
.odoxy. It cannot permit even religious toleration, without sufcide.
“To.acknowledge that character is the test of salvation is to sink the
-ssplan” into speedy forgetfulness. It will do neither. Representing
+ the highest faith of the present, that which alono prophesies the truo
domoersey of the future is tv be organized by another power.
‘There is but one faith which can shape the best religious condition
-of the'American peaple iuto a true form. That {s, the faith of (God

;always and evermore in humsuity There has never beeg a timo -

when the best souls of the world have not ackngwledged this fuith.
(First among its prophets was Jesus Christ,  Tho sum of his whole
:1if¢ 'and teaching was the gternal unfon of God and man,
.God in the same sense that you and I and all men can become par-
+ticipators of the Divine essence. He has been the world's pioneer
«to 3heso good news which In these Jatter days hiave at last burat forth

" «withi & force that will heresfter be frresistivle; Bat especially has

+this msjestic faith of. God stow with man grown in our own land. At
_.that.magle word, ‘our creed- hound theology has sprung into & new
13ifas and hus shaken {tself :oléar Of the doctrino of a sacrificial salva-
tion. The new Church of Philnnthropy has leapt into life, challeng-

«ing slavery,. sensuality, welfishness, §n the name of man’s Divinity,"

:Industry:hes revived, and.gur people have revived to n consclousness

He was

Mottt

'tlmt true lshur I8 llxo“lnlglnmj‘ to that God of whom Jesus rald; « )My
Father worketh,”  Our entisg politics have come to concenteate fn o
gaestion conlcerning that race which, Ly its surrows and wrongs, 1s

1 the representative of humanity, It {s no ciuso of rurprise that the

priests are shriukiug frown this new glare of light, and calling on the
rocks and mountaius of o new ceclerlusticlstu to cover thenn It i
this falth which we are called to organlze fute sume forin befitting
Ats augunt reality,  How shall wo mako this truo revival of religlon
o permanent fuct {u our natlonal H1L? This new idea will shape o
churcl nud school of that liberat Christianity which Is nothing moro
nor less than the absolute religlon, where generations shall be tatight
in Its comprehension and appllcation, This Churelr will have ity
foundation In the perpetual fnspitation of man by God. It will have
no ' test of wortly, short of hioly character, It welcomes the forins
and ceremonles that spring from the trus nature of man, and symbols
of manlood and womanhood to the fmagination, fired with the oter-
ual beauty, It asks no bond but the sympathy and honor of accord.
ing souls. Men who love God and man can work together without
the guardianship of a spiritaal police. It demands perpetual activity
in man; it will he the ecourge of sin, the salvation of tho sinner,
This is what all good men now sigh and plead for, in all lands, And
if America is to go on and become a true republic, the crowning
height of civilization, the heaven-kissing hill, whence all boly influ-
ences shall pour in erystal tides to refresh our popular and private
life; the sooner the wise begin to organize this community to a higher
culture, the less danger that it will drift away fnto n new fanaticism.
He would not deny the fanaticism and folly attending this new re-
ligious movement, But we can point to greater excesses in the early
Christianity. ‘We deliberately prcfer. eaid he, the perils of liberty to
the perils of despotisin.

How, then, shall bo realized thls jdeal of a true religious culture
in the United States? First, there are three thousand church organi-
zations which have nominally cut loose from the suthority of tho
hierarchy and the erced, and profess to stand for o reformed Chris-
tianity. They are the Unitarlans, the Universalists,: the Christians,
aud the Hicksite Friends, There ia progress throughout all theso
seots. 2 hey are all gradually falling into the position, practically,
of independent religious organizations. There is, indeed, in each, &
party ‘who believo in consolidating; but it will finally be del‘eated. .
Then there are the independent cougregntions of whom Rev. Mr,
Parker is the foremost man. ° So far from being a failure, Mr. Mayo -
regarded tho career of these new religious bodies asa greut Buccesa,
for fifty years of controversy. A portion of these churches will be.
come the nucleus’ of all the future of rellglous culture. - The varlous
s« reform movementa’! of the day were instanced as another branch:
of the lberal réligious . movement of the ago~~the antl slavery agita-
tion. the woman's rights movement. tempernnce. et celera, - . .
_+8piritualism,” said the speaker, *:is snother. bllnd. ‘push in the .
same directlon,  While fastidiopsscholars are lumpooulug its absurd-
itiés, and conservative pregefers are calling on. it to subside, the
wiser obsorvera behold in i a new popular outbreak of faith in im-,
mortality, a natural reactjon against the Pagan Church theories of
the future 1lfe. - 1t is now/so complicated with physlcnl prohlems. 50
overlaid'and hot through with crude speculations, that hobody can
acourately prophesy it real meaning and mission. But it hag broken
down a wall betiveen earth and heaven, that no priesthood can ever
rebuild. Any Church that will lead the people, must henceforth
preach a progressive futurity. Bpiritualism may subside, in its,
present forms; but the result will only be gathered up ip the Chris-
tian Chitrch of God in man.’” The numerous Conventions for free
discussfon of questfons of reform are another hopeful omen. The
great necd, now, is cencentration, in associations for roligious onl-
ture and conduct. This is going on. In the independent congroga.”
tional churches urlsl_ng all over the land is to be found the great hope
of our future culture in religion. They shall vary in their forms of
worship, and g0 they shall represent the inflnite variety of religion.
Each shall be freo to develop its religious life, all shall be one to
fight the great battle of man’s deliverance from tyranny and sin, and
prophesy of his eternal union with God. There shall. be no retreat’
into dead observances, but an advance into the glorlous liverty of
the childreu of God.

A RECORD OF HODE‘RN MIRACLES.

By 8. B. BRITTAN.

“He I8 the best Physlol'sn who most aHeviates the suﬂ'e'rings of mankind."
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CHAPTER II.--[Cosr‘mm 1. .

‘As aconvinclig fllustrdtion and proof of Mra, Mettler's extro.or-
dinaty psyehometrlcal powers, I wlll here introduce her portrait of.
the great Hungarion Apostle of Liberty. A lotter written by Kos."
suth to Judge Edmonds——whilst the foriner was in' 8t. Louis—was ind:
closed in s buff envelop and hnuded to Mrs. M., without the least iu- ‘
timation respeoting the source :of the communication. -1t s proper’
to remark that; in a note’ accompanying the original publication of
the portrait, Mr; F, L. Birr of the Times, observes that « the letter '
from which these impreqslons flowed’ was penned by Kossuth imme--

speeches to a multitude in.St. Louis "

PEYCHNOMETRIC nssemnnou oF 'run INSPIRED nsorm. o
+'This person must feel ahauated—thls ‘13 ‘the fecling produced, in
me. I incline to be slghlug.r I am oppressed for breath, and feel .
like fainting from exhe.ustlon Must I give way. to my feellngs?
[*Yes.’]. Then my hands and arms must ‘be rased; there must be a

hausted after theso exertions, . -
~This geutlemon has aimassive hmin° at tlmes the head seems: s.l-"
most rendy to burst with the ideas which flow through the mind, He*
possesses great intelligence and rare gifts of oratory,

Intuition fs the great governing principle with this indivldnnl
spiritual element predominates in the character, There are no houndss

from the heglnmng. .
This person’s knowledge is truly nstonlshing. His mind must bo

his own opinions, and never- scems to wnvex‘. or turn Afrom uhut he!
conceives to be rlght

This person scems to posecss unbounded bene\olence.
rest contended by being blest himeelf; but his great aim and dosiro

partake of the great bounty and blessings of Liberty, ‘
His powers of concentration are truly:remarkablo, ‘He has' nlso

which he would bo likely to esercisﬂ in deience of Seli‘, Family und
Country.

He is one that would win all hearts to himself; and 1o one could
see him, or become ncquninted with him in the least, without feeling
an attachment which cannot be severéd. I mever came into the
sphere of such a mind. I feel at times as though I was almost lifted
from the Earth—that I must be aspirit. "Words flow into my mind
in such n manner—with such wonderful rapidity, that the tongue is
gcarcely able to utter what I feel, and desire to express. 1 feel ot
times as though appealing to the sympathies of those around me; and
then again such boldness and consciousness of right, that I could fact
a whole nation—and they would sink into insignificance before the
principle for which I contend. I reem to be supported and sustained
by o constant influx of spiritual strength, which enables me to speak
in such & manacr, th.xt not only astonishes myseli‘. but all who
hear me.

" This must be a great Statcsmun All.the common affaira of lifo
appear to be nothing, compared with the great end which this indi-
vidual scems to have in view. Ho cannot be bound by cither sect
or party. e seems determined to throw off all shackles from him-
self and country, Freedom of thought, specch, and action, is his
motto. He is untiring in bis exertions, and must be self-forgetfal.
He appears to be spending bis life for a cause most dear to his heart—
ond that must ibe Lisenry. But by his exertions he.ds fast exhaust-
ing his phyrical 'stretigth; and were he not sustained by spiritwal

[
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dintely after the close of one of his most eloquent and seli‘exhuusting ‘

waving first of ono hand and 1lten of the other.’ This porson gésticu--
lates Iike orie speaking to'a crowds Who can:it bo? I feel much ex- .
.,.| them helng of ‘tho highest order and ‘akill:

to his cnlculutlons—thero is'no one thing too grest ‘for hlm 1o under- -
take; His perceptive powers seem to lead him almost, lf not alto-:
gether, beyond ‘every other mlnd. euubllug him to’ enlculnte the end"

uoturnlly ‘cducated; and not. governed by books, or the opxulons of. '
others.. He forms %his own conclusions, is extremely firm and fixed: in:|

appear to bo the redemption of the world. ~ His fellow belngs must ull !
i for three years, . -

large cautiousness—but no timidity—with very large combativenesﬂ. ;

+
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{ufluetice, ho cotld not laat long. lsllouid nevet tha b conters
plating and syupathizing with thlo remathablo nda, llis sphero i3
tnuas delightful to met*

In glving 1mychomotrlcnl delineat{ons of tho clmmctcrs of persons
Hving In tho budy, Mra, Mettler 18 scldom or hovet enteaticed, but i¢
{s rald that weitten commiunieations from Hplrits {nvarfubly fnduco
this stato; Paychonctey mmy, therefore, afd us to dotetmine tho
otlgin of such mystical writings as aro of questionable authentleity.
Of this class 1 will clte two exnmples a8 ndditional ftlustrations of
Mra, Mbttler's powers,  Alvin Adams, Buq., of Boston, haviug re-
celved o mystical nicstugo tlirough o Medtumn, fn characters redem,
bling Chinosc; fuclosed the satitd and forwarded it to Dr. Mettlor,
with o noto requesting that 1t might be' subjectéd to tho ordedl of
psychometric fuspection, It was accordingly plnced-in tho hands of
Mis. M., and o significant portiofi of her impressions will bo found fn
the subjoined extract:

«In placing this lotter to my forchead, I fecl o burning heat, as
thouglt I were approaching the gun, AsI draw nearct, thelight be
comes. bright, and slitest dazzling, In that light I sce etherfal end
angelic forma. I sce one with & massivo” hend, o keen piérding cye,
and o mind that peems to hold all otliérninds about him in breathless
silence. They bow in submission to him, or rather feel their Inforior-
ity in his presence. His subject nppears to interest the group that
encircles him ; and what he has to say appears to relate to matters on
{he earth. Massive idens enter my brain, accompanied with such an
anxiety to make known to the world mysteries of which you have
never yet dreamed [.

This writing must have cmonnted from the Bpirit World Iseo no
distinet charncter individualized; but there are presented to me Spir-
its who have lived in different countries, and have spoken diverse lan-
guages. One of the number appears to have given the communication
that I now hold sgainst my forchead. It 13 4n an unknown tongue,’*

A few days after Rov, Thomas L, Harris had completed his improv.
isation of thﬂeﬁi\;rkuhlo-l’oom entitled **AN Er1c or Tue Staniy
Heavens,” an incident occurred one evening, that will inferest the
reader, and with the citation of which I‘shall leavo this part of my
subject. Several persons were agsembled at the residence of Mr. Part.
‘ridge, in New York ; the Doctor, Mrs. Mettler, Mr, Harris, and the
writer being among the number. In the course of a gonoral conver.
sation on Psychometry, Mr. M. went to his room and procured o slip
of paper, on which he had previously, (during tho delivery of the
Eplo) been’ impelled to write the name, DANTE. [The chirography,
which was wholly unlike that of the Medium, was oxccuted—as Mr.

‘Harris firmly believes—by Dante himself. A Spirit, dressed in antique
costume, appeared standing bofore him. He felt a strong desire to
know somotlhiing of the immortal visitor, when his hand was suddenly
controlled, and tho name was written.] I“oldiug the paper into a
small compass; and in‘such & manner as to entirely conceal the name,
Mr, Harrls, without giving any explunutlon placed it in the hands of
Mrs. Mettler for her impressions, In o few moments the psychometrist
was profoundly entranced. - At first sho exhibited emotions of sadnéss
and grief, ' Then' rlslng and: wnlking toward a remoté corner of ‘the
apartment,. “her oyes being closed, she appeared to hold converse with'
invisible beings Bhe pyused, and scemed looking at objects beneath,

Her, wholo ‘frame shook sposmodicnlly. and’ the muscles of the face

phasis, ‘and we caught the following words :

uNol Nol Iam’ not mad| Iam not mad! Keep me ln bond-
age, if yo will. Are yo ﬁends‘l Yo hellish bigots of Earth, _ourses |
[s puuse] nay, bléssings be upon your heads, [Here Mrs. M. raisod.
her head, and appeared to bo looklng Into the-Heéavens ; the muscles
of ‘her countenance gm.dunlly relaxed, & aweet smile {rradiated her fea:
tures, and she continued 3] Bright Angels hover in the upper nir they
smlle on me, and their presence gives me peuce.” ‘

Mrs M. continued at some longth in a strain that led those or the
company who were acqudinted with Dante’s history to think thpt she
| wad en rapport with his spirit, and that visions of the Poots’ earth
life, and the sceing of the Diviria Commiedia were passing before her,

CHAPTER III. .

Ps{eho-pbyslologlcnl Oureu—-Mnry Mosman—8ight and Spceoh Restored~—
s, uurt of Ohlcopeo—stmlgmoulng tho Crooked,Limb—Quses from Mrs,
Gicen's Bioxrahhy of ' Mra,- Mettler~Graud - Locomotiun of bedrldden Wo-
~men—Budden Restoration of Mre, Wilkle—Typhold Hover arrusted ond a
; sick’ Prophot made o take up his bod and walk,

. The ustonishlug cures wrought by Mrs. Mettler, after tHe method'

| which has ‘beon’ vurlously denominated the *Laying on of Hands,”

“'Mugnetic Manifestations,’ l'I’syehologicv.l Control,"’ etc., indicate
that’ sho possesses remarkable healing powers, and {s enpuhle of exer--
eislng a vital and renovo.ting influence over others which has not been
surpassed : during period’ of fifteen conturfes. In this respect, at
leu.st. it must be concoded that she is & far moro worthy successor of
the_carly Christian Apostles than- the modern clergy. - It was in the
beginning of the year 1850 that this' mysterious'power was first made
manifest through Mrs, M., in the sudden and wonderful restoration of
Miss Mury Mosman, at, Cabotville, Mass; The details of the cazo are

eommuulentlon. which' was wldely published immcdlntoly after the

occunence .. :
: . --C.sno'rvm.s, Jan. 0. 18060,

' "Be lt now:x thot my duughter. Mary, now twouty-two yeors old;
hos, for'y ut thirce years pn.st. ‘beén ‘mostly conﬂucd to her bed, and
unnble to. Wilk alone, - About the middle: of July lnst she loat ail

; power of the organs of epeech, and o few days after was deprived of |

hor eye=ight. begomingz entirely ‘blind, with no power to even raice
hor oyelids.  All possible méans have been used for her relief. She
has been attended by twelve or ‘thirteon different physiclnns, some of
Bhe ¢ontinued 'in about
the same eondltlon changinjg only for the worso, and 3 wos ﬁnnlly told
that she could never be any bettor.

Spriugﬁeld papers respecting the olaims and- powers of Mrs, Mettler,
the dairevoyante, in healing and restorlng the slek We immediately
applied to her, and after several attempta we were l‘ortunsto in get-
Hing her to'make us ‘a visit. -On- the .ovening of the above dnto she
called, mndo [y cluirvoysnt examination of Mary's onse, and prescribed
for her.  The next day Mrs. M -called n.guin' und by mnnlpulntlons
quicted her'a good deal, :

sbout half an hour, with NOTHING BUT HER OWN HANDS, she succeed-

:‘ ed, to'the’ Joy of all, in openiig her eyes; and ERSTORING HER SIGHT
He cannot

Axp srrecu! The ext day Mrs, Mettler called again; oud‘ to oir
astonishment she triumphrmtly put tho en.se ‘beyond all questlon. by
making my daughter VALK entlrely nlono. whlch she hsd not done

l\:rb

"Such are the facts in this most- remsrkuble ‘cure, . Mury eontinues

to her former good health,”

“Miss Mosman's singular recovery creuted 1uo little oxeltement in the
neighbothood of Cabotville, and Mrs. Mettler was soon called to at-
tend Mis. Climena Burt, of Chicopee. Mass. Mrs, B. was afflicted
with Bpinal Diseare and Inflammatory Rheumatism; and sevéral emi-
nent physicians bad declared her case hopeless. For more than a year
she had heen unable to walk, and for seven months had been compelled
to sit in a rocking.chair day and night. The muscular system was
powerless, and one lower limb was so contracted that it was some four
inches thorter than the other. During Mrs. Mettler's first operation,
and within the space of twenty minutes, the contracted limb toas straight.
ened to ite full length; the patient immediately stood erect, and walked
about the room without the least extrinsic aid or support. Mys. Burt
continued to improve, and the cure was permanent. :

The following brief statements of several important cases are ex-
tracted from Mrs. Frances Harriet Green's Blogrnphy of Mrs. Mettler.
which was published in 1853:

Mrs. Bophia Taylor, of Granby, Mass., had been suffering Fix years
from a complete prosgration of the nervous gystem. She had em-
ployed sfov emlA/)l most killful phyeleinns, but graduslly grew
worse for four years, during most of which time she had been unable
to walk, without taking hold of whatever she could reach i‘or support
and then only for a few steps.

After having examined, and prescribed for the pntient. Mrs. Mettler
‘quicted Ler for the night by mnhlng px\sﬁbﬂ. and in the m‘mﬂng the

wore distended a1 convulsed, as if the images of the,'¢Inferno’’ were |
‘passing visibly bofore her.”- At length'slic spoke with’ uncommon em- :

given by her venerablo fathor, Deacon Silas Mosmnn..ln the following’

: "By this time. we “had almost despaired of obtuinlng nny rellei"
| But through a kind Prmldencs. we noticed: &:leiter in oo of the

to'séo, talk, and walk; and for all we' know she must soon be restored'

magtiotls treatinest wad venowed, s dese than hulj an Rour Mra, Tay.
1t bocdmo slrotp sud was ablo th walk ereet, when sho went into
ahithés roomt, took broakfunt, sup o lon thue, and walked round the
tivuse, 'Tho tiext day sho went up stalrs, aud eatno down ngoln, withe
out tho feast el which she liad not dono beforo througlout her
whole slckness.  On the third day sho went all over the house, then
wont out, and walked the eutfro length of the plazza; and a fow dpys
aftor sho-rodo out o vialt hor wlster, whom sho bad not seen for five
yeard, thoughi ouly o sirle distunt,

M. Renaude, of Siamford, Ct., Lind been slck threo years, most of
which thine sho had béen confned fo hor hed, and was unable to walk
without nusfstance. Durlng the provious year ehie hud been kept con-
stantly n bed, ond wus unablo to slt erctt, Sho had the most sclen-
tific phyaleians of tho vatiots seliools, and took o great deal of medl
cinb, without relfef, On Mrs. Mettlor's first visit the distross of
tho putieat was: greatly mitigated, and-#ho was mado to walk alone,
with a firm - and strong stop, from ond room to another, The next
day, after a renéwal of the ssme- treatient, Mrs. Renaude went into
tho street, and returned withiout being tirpd.

Mra, Rowley. wifo of Harmon- Rowley. of Chicopeo Fnlls. Mass, ,
had been sick fourteen years, of s general debility. For two years ehe
could not rise from her bed, or walk without nesistanco. In a very
few minutes she was mado to rise, and walk across the room withont
help; and after a few applications of the same power, she could wnlls
and run briskly, .

Mrs, Mary M. Ferry, of Granby Centre, Mass., was sick between - -
three and four years, and during the last year had been mostly con.
fined to the bed, and wos w holly unable to walk alone. B8he continued
to grow worse, and the case was considered nearly, if not quite bope-
less, When Mrs. Mettlor flrst visited her. which was March 1. 1850.
ehe found the patient in bed, searcely able to move.

After making o clairvoyant examination, Mrs. Mettler was restored
to the natural atate, when she magnetized the patient so powcri‘ully. ‘
that she soon had hor on her fect. Mrs, Ferry walked through several .
roorus, returned to her chamber, and after gitting awhile, rose, and"
went out into the dining-room, sat at table, ate dinner, and walked to-:
hor room again, The paticnt continued to walk, and to advance gen- :
erally in a rapid recovery of her former health, ’

Mrs. Wilkie, of Brooklyn, N. Y., is another of the living wltnesses :
whose accumulated testimony long since forwarded. Mrs. Mottler's de-;
troctors-—hy an express line—to their own place, and left populnr
skepticlsm with but the poor support of its unblushing and iucorrlgl-
ble ignoranco as ‘b ground of defense. Mrs. W. was a great sufferer’
for months while under the ‘treatment of a distinguished physiclnn.
but was myateriously restored by Mrs. M. To indicate the nature of
her case and the manner of her cure, I will extract portions of 8 letter '
from her husband, which originally appeared in thot New “York,
Tribune, Bpeaking of his wife's case, Mr, Wilkie says: - 0o

e e o  uBoextremely weak and tender had her system bo-’
come. thut the sllghtest jar or unequol mmemont on the part of the;
porsons supportlug her round the room, or rnisinrr her from fhe‘bed or
sofa, was attended with selious consequences, so much so us to throw
her back: perhups s fortnight, so-as to-bo unable to support helng
moved from the bed. Under these circumstancés of course she ‘has
froqueutly felt much discouraged, and disposed to entertain but i‘slnt
hope of ultiriate reoovery . S
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Ishould bave mentioned that JSor siz monthe my wife 'oar unable to'
articulate above a whispor,-and by great exertion only was she able to’
make herseli‘ heard so\ag ‘to bo understood. Bhortly. after: being!
awake, Mra, Mettler desired to be left entitely alono wiihi Mrs, W i
order that Mrs. W.’s attention should not be diverted from being
solely concentrated on horself (Mrs, M.) In about twenty minutes:
ghe called mo to come and see my wife, and sure enough, there, in the'
middlé of thé floor, she stood ercct, expressing, in a loud and natural
vosce, hor feard that she would-fall.  Mra. B, told her to walk: toward
her, which slio did with esse, evidently charmed pnd delighted at her’
novel situation. She repeated ber walk three or four times ncross the.
room, entirely by’ herself; seated horself, by Mrs. M:’s directions; in
an arin-chitir; put her hands on the arms of the chair, and rajs¢d hex'
solf ‘out_of it, and walked ncross the room to Mrs, M., all the time
tslklng in.a delighted way, in quite a loud voico. She then walked:
Into Lier room and lay down in bed, without any assistance—jfor the
first time in teb'months, Of course, the children and servants,. that is,
the whole houschold, looked on'it as nothing lesa than nmlrnole.
Hor povwer of voice and limb were suddenly restofed, in the. most
ngreeable wiy, and as if. by magie. Nothing, in my opinion, can be'
more abstrd than for medical men and others to affect to sneer at Mrs,
Mettlér’s art.  Facts ore stubborn things. Here.is the ¢éase of my.
wife, who has boon ted months in the hands of the regular medical’
practitioners, and not unlikely, urider the same course of trentment’
to. continue many. months more, suddenly raied from her bed of
weakness and suil'erlng. ‘and made to walk and apeak !

: Yours truly, G. Ww..

The' only remaining ew.mplo of this class, which my limits, will
permit me to notlte in this connection, shall be that of Andrew Jack.
son Davis, from whos report I extract the following:—

.My onse 'was submitted to her fnspection, and her diagnosis of the
symptoms- was exceedingly -accurate, - Oft of soversl millions ‘of
medicines vlhich exist in the world, her discriminating perceptlons
selectod, for’ my oase, two simple \egetublo remedics, Of these a-ten:
was made and admiiistered according:to her directions,’ 'I'hrough
tho ¢ agéncy of this simplo_tes, tho nppllcublhty of \\lllth to my com:
plaint the wisdom:of a clairvoynnt only could dlseover. my fover was
subsided. o R

‘Now I put this down to the omdlt oi’ eluirvoyunce. for the Typhosd
‘Fever'is the' most obstinate of all poume disturbances; ond, under
the ‘trentment of tho, most ‘ekillful. physiclnus. it is’ lmown as o i‘ever
which! e}.hnusts itself or the patient—one or the other must dlo. But
clairvoy ance ueeompllshes in a fow hours what 'the medical solenoe-of.
modern doys clagses among the lmpossibilitles. RPN ;

Combined with the tea, in' the: removal of this fover, wss humun
mngnotism. -sometimes “called psychology -I can 'never forget the:
mornlug when ‘the l‘ollomng miracle was wrought upon me,’’ The'
physrclnn who had seen me’ but two _days previous, gave it as his ‘
opinion that I should be obliged to remain in bed six weeks, and b
stain from food twenty days longer. I had ulrendy sunk’ so low 6
physical strength that.T could not turn in bed, nor nssist myseli' with
my hnuds. And my food and medicine, for nearly three weeks, With'
but i‘ew exceptions. had been confined to-Congress’ Wuter, which I

[z

. drank freely. ‘Such was my condition when Mrs. Mettler, in accord-;
- 4:On the next chnesdny sho called o third’ tlme to sce her' und in

anco ‘with her interfor directions while in the clairvoyant state, cnmef .
to’ my bedside, nnd, taking my hand in her own, and gazing: a fow .

moments steadily in my cyes, said: «Now  you can_raise up in your bed. "
Tlle requisito strength and confidence to do &0 flowed throughout'my
system in an fnstant; and I forthwith raised up with ease. Now: she:
made paom down my splno. and over my entire body, and bade mo‘ )

. wulk from’ my bod to o chair, which had been. preparod for the pur-,

pose, about four* yurds from the bed I was ocoup)lng This'I did
with nstonlshlng ease; and I rested in my chair that day nenrly four .

: hours. Thus 1 substantially took up my bed and wulked.”

' TO !lE CONTIBUED IN OUR NEXT. . '

BPIRITUALISM. AMONG THE INDIANB. e
New Yonrg, Ocr. 8, 1859."

Mussxs. Emrons—’[ho paper from which Icut the article, which'
I'send you, was sent to mo by a gentleman of high official position in-
the Btateiof Michigan. Perhaps you may think the article- worth
publishing, as evidence of Spirituslism among the Indions, -

As it happens, I know Mr. Johnston, the writer of the nrtlclo.
very well, though my correspondent is not awnre of that. . When't
was in camp, as U. 8. Commissioner, with obout 6000 Indians, in
1830, 1 met Mr. Johnston, and used him a8 an interpreter. I found-:
him to be a person of intelligence and cducation. Iis father was'gn-
Irish gentleman, who had settled at the Sault St. Marie, at the outlet
of Lake Buperior, where he married o squaw, by whom he had gey.
eral chbildren. to all of whom he gave an education, and ﬂttrug them—
unlike most of the hslfbreeds—for life among the white men. ’

The writer of this article—then quite a young man—has ov er since,’

I understand, maintained a fuir position in socicty.

My correspondent writes :—**Mr. J. i3 o gentlemnn of educution.
intelligence, und unquestioned integrity, and quite fumiliur “‘ith'
Indion character and history, having been raised among’ them trom
his infancy. Ihad the plehsure of meoting him last nionth at Maeck.*

‘inaw,- and -conversing with him. He gave me the samol account
NN R N |





















