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' CHAPTER -XXII.—[CoNTINUED.]

. -Iturned to Lilian, and whispered, **You have intro-
-duced-me to your futher, but you have ‘not told me his
namey't.oo L T o e

.. | .The merry lnn%h was contagious, . o
" vThat is just like me; but then, thero was no need
of it."“You certainly knew Charles’s Unole . Peter—
‘unole Poter Gomez. He'wasn’t his. real uncle, you
- know, but dearer than any uncle could be I’
" -Here'wad a'little light, _And 8o -Charles’s wifo was
 Ungcle Peter’s daughter | ’ .
.. Afterthis call,-there were few days - that I did not gee
Lilian. - If. she saw me in the garden, she was sure 'to
come ; if:she rode out, the catriage must stop for mo,
t00 3 if they had fruit-or flowers whichk were not in our.
rden, a share was nlways sent to us.  But while Mr.
- Herbert romsined, T never went to Elmwood without
my. husband., I noticed that Afr. (fray’s eye was upon
me whenevor he spoke to me; and there wassomething
fn my' husband’s manner which my own heart inter.
teted intoan interdiction of intercourse betiveen ‘us,
1t was not.necessary—I was only too willing not to seo
my old schoolmate again. It stirred up memories of
tho past which I wished to bury so deep that there
oould be no resirrection. Co
. Mr.. Herbert did not remain long in Vernon; his
business called him away; and then Lilian tuined to
us -for society, Between her and Helen a pleasant
friendship sprung up. For myself, 1 left my garret
corner and iy journal, ([ did not destroy it, as I at
first intended, bat bid it away in a crévice of the gar-
: mt;z'and.vspe'nt a great deal of my time in- the library
of Elmwood, and with Mr. Gomez and Lilian in the
summer-house. I was busy with my ‘needle, and al-
Wwaya took my work with me. The warm months
passed picasantly in this way. I soon learned how
Ldlian ¢ame to be so wilifyl and so petted. Her mother
had died of consumption, hnd she iuherited a tendency

to the disease. Sho had been very ill at varlous times, | b

and her father told me that he bhad twice dispaired of
her life. 1f-sho took the least cold, & cough followed.
Exoltement and contradiction increased it, and there.
fore she was'allowed to have her own way in all things.
Blie'was a pretty little tyrant, and so lovable that few
gomplained of her tyranny, It was her eageruess to
seo me that made her insist upon coming to Vernon so
early’in the season, aud having been thwarted for some
weéks, she made her entrance, as we have scen, when
ghe knew sho could accomplish her purpose.

.One day Helen, Lilian, and myself, were in the gar-
don, sewing. 1 had brought my watchwith me, that I
might not overstay my time. . As I have said, it was
pretty.little repeater which Charles had given me at

. ;n,y marriage, and which he said had quite a history to

IS s .

.wsYou never have rcad us the story of the watch,
Bertha,’” said Helen; ++suppose you amuse us with it
thia afteruoon.”

"I therefore took the copy, which I had with me—for
I:had now none of Charles Herbert's writing—and read
«the following to Liljan— L

4 DeaR Berriua—I purchased this watch of an old
friend of your family, Colonel Jmes. It is very an-
tiquie and pretty, and I thought would just suit your
delicate and rarher fastidious taste. -Its history, as far
ag he can relate it, is as followa: The Colonal was trav-
eling in the eastern part of Bngland, and had. s curi-
osity to visit the old town of. Boston; the namesake of
our New England capital. Here he niet a mutual friend,
and they passed some weeks in the region. Atone
time,. as he was riding, on horscback, ‘toward the
‘north, he crossed a sort of moor, or flat, desolate coun-
4ry, beyond which was a small piece of dense woods.
It 'was night, and he remembered then, for the first
time, that he hiad been warned not to ride on that road
late; ‘as several -robberies bud been committed there

. within the yoar. Bugthe Colonel had seen danger by

Iand and sea, and curried a stout heart within him, and

a trusty pistol near it in his pocket; so he rode on,
though' at a quickened {)la'co; Suddenly, he thought he
heard a faint sound within the wood;. he stopped, and

, listened—he was not mistaken—it seemed like a sup-
v pressed groan, - Iis first thought was of a decoy, and
+ that his safest course was to put spurs to his horse and
Eet out of the woods as soon. as possible. . But again
is quick ear detected the sound, lower, but as of ono

* 1inagony. :Ho hesitated no longer, but, making his
way into tho woods in the direction of the sound, aid-
ed by the faint light of the moon in her first quarter.

‘- It became impossible to-proceed with' his horse, and
* fastening him securely, he made™his way on foot, stop-.
ping now and then for aminute at a time to catoh the
sound 'which, when he did hear it, became more dis-
tinct. - After walking a rod or two, he came fo a fallen
tree, on-whicha woman sat, holding the hepd of ‘a man
who seemed to be suflering greatly; but, as the only
light was that of the.moon,. as it came through ‘the
troes, it was difficult, at first, to see distinctly what it
was. The Colonel came close to them, before they saw

. him, dnd were only made aware of his prosence by his

asking if he could be of any service to them. The wo-
. man looked up eagerly— . z ’ B '
“.; t+Yesy Bir—yes, sir] Pleaso help me to take him
home-it is not far, only just in the'edge of the woodl’
.-The glck man could not speak, and ‘it was soon as-
certained that he had been wounded; the blood had run
froely, and he was now faint from itsloss. But that
whioh ;in.va him most. pain was a small ball that had
lodged in the heel. Now tho Colonel was an old cam-
paigner, and’ ready for any such emergency—he ex-
tracted the ball at once and skillfully; the sufferer ap-
preoiated it, and expressed his gratitude, though ina

. voice that indicated his extreme exhaustion. The

Oolonel could relieve Lim in this respect also, and a

- small flask of"brandy was ptoduced from his pocket.

This had the desired eflect. . .
" +f wish, sir, he could be taken home. - Do you think

- it possible?’ T -

+Yes, madam, if ho can sit on my horse, which is
not far from here.’! /  ° o

* The ofter-was glntly sccepted; and the Co)onél led
the horse a few rods, when they came to an isolated
dwelling, surrounded by & small garden, with a high
brick wall. The wounded man was able to walk into
the house by leaning on the Colonel’s shoulder., There
were no lights, and no doimestics to be seen, but aftor
‘& few moments, there hobbled out from some subterra-
nean apartment, an old woman with a lantern,

“+Lead the way to my chamber, Elsie I” said the lady.
And they went up stairs, with some difficulty, where,
to the surprise of the Colonel, they found a large, hand.
somely furnished apartment, with all the Iugmrions ap-
pointments which the most fastidious invalid could re.
quire. Now, for the first time, too, the Colonel per-
coived that the lady was young and beautiful, and that

. bor manners indicated good bFrth and brecding. Her
companion had handsome features, a large, athletio,
framp, but, a8 the Colonel expressed it, he had one of

those faces that you could no more rénd than you can
read tho riddle of the Sphinx, He might be a prince in

disguise, or at lenst you might fancy him such, and

‘with the next look at his face, you would think you
were mistaken, and guess Lim to be a pirate, or h¥gh-
wayman.

* Tho Colonel saw him safely in bed, and departed,

not, however, until the man had "expressed his thanks,
i language that was no highwayman's slang, but pure
as ‘Chatham's native tongue,’”” though with a slight
Scottish accent; and ho offered more substantial thanks,
too, in the shape of certain gold sovereigns, which, of
course, the Colonel refused. Ho rode home hastily; but
-for some days the fair face of the Jady, and the singular
countenance of her husband, haunted him. That they
were husband and wife, ho knew by the frequent ex-
pression of the sufferer in his agony, I cannot, il
not die now, my precious wife.’ :
. On the third-day after this incident, he dotermined to
gratify his curiosity further by an interview. And,
without relating the adventure, or tho object of his
Journey, he started to find the wood and’ the house,
"They were easily found, butnot the persons. - The house
was deserted, ‘overy shutter closed, and the sound of
the huge, old-fashioned brass knocker re-cchoed through
the large, old halls, tho sound returning as if the ghosts
mooked the man who would seck to enter, :

The Colonel was' disappointed, and lingered long
around,thé premises, hoping to seo the weird old Elsic
come up from some underground apartment, But no

creature was to he-seen, save ‘a halfstarved black cat,

that ran across the garden; and my frjend, thinking it
must be the old hag herself that had taken that form,
began to rub bis eyes, and wonder if the whole thin

wasn’t a dream. He rode back more slowly, vexe

with himself that he had not gone the nex{ morning.
It wag too Iate now; but his curiosity wasstronger than
ever, simply, I suppose, because it had bicen baffled.

But he tried to think no more of the affhir, and it passed.

gradually from his mind. Some weeks afterward, just
on the eve of his departuro for home, he was sittingin
the smoking room of his hotel, when one of the little
boys who acted as waiters in the room, handed him a

ackage. He opened it hastily, and found this little
ﬁawcl- ox, containing the watch. He immediately
made inquiries as to who brought it there, but nothing
could be ascertained, save that a boy leftit. Thislittle
noto accompanied it:

*Will Colonel James accept n small token of grati-
for his services in saving the life of & wounded man?
The thanks of the wife can mske no adequate retarn;
but this little memento may serve to remind him that
he porformed a noble deed of charity: and she will ever
remember the stranger in her prayers.’

He could never learn anything more of them. One
day, when we were at the Islands togéther, he brought
tho watch out for me to see. I found, under the watch-
paper—what ho had not before discovered, and which
the lady herself had forgotten—a miniatare likeness of
8 lady. Tho colonel thinks it ia of the giver, but he
saw her only long enough to lead bim to wish tosee
er again. I noticéd its resemblance to my llttle Ber-
tha, and taking a great fancy to the watch itself, I of-
fered to give the Colonel a valuable gold repeater of my
own forit. The Colonel consented, on condition that T
would ask you never to part with it. ‘For,’ said he,
‘I'am & wanderer, with no home, and shall be glad to
know that the beautiful little relic is in safe hands.” I
have taken the liberty, Bertha, to reserve the miniature
for myself.’ " '

++And [ know where it is!”” said Lilian, springing
up, ++and 1'll run and fetch it.”’

Sho returned in a moment, with a little box, wherein
was the miniature, now set in & gold locket, and beside
it a broken ring, which I reinembered as one which I
had worn when a little girl, and broken in play one
day at Mrs, Herbert’s,

++And there is your little ring,”’ said Lilian, laugh.
ing. +You know you were Charles’s little sister, and
he prizes these mementoes.

ssLittle. sister!”’ my heart responded, with an emo-
tion half sorrow, half anger. The miniature had a
strangely familiar look; it secmed as if 1 had sgen the

face before. I made the remark, at which Lilian
laughed. . J .
- *vAnd have n't you seen your own face, darling ?”

+«I never was so beautiful as that, Lily—""
++8till) 1t is like you—the dark-brown hair, and the
soft, dreamy expresson of the face.”’

CHAPTER XXIII.
BERTHA’S BABY,

1*No, no, father, I can’t go till I see Bertha’s baby,"’
8aid Lilian, one day in the%amr part of September, to
her father, as they sat in the deep, bay window of the
drawing-room. 1 was in the library; the door was
partly open, but they were not aware of it, =~ -

.»But, my daughter, look! see the maples have put
on thejr golden autumn robes; the wooils are arrnyed
in purple,and scarlet, and gold, too rich and rare to
be worn long; the flowers in'the garden are all withered
by the frosta—our choice ones are removed to the con-,
servatory; and my rarest, choicest flower of all, must
not stay longer in this cold region, or-she, too, will
wither and fade !’ oo

«No, father! I will be very careful, if you will lat
mo stay only three weeks longer—just three little short

-weeks.. I will wrap up in flannel and furs, and be as

prudent as an old woman of eighty. Please, father,
vI dare not!"” said the old gentleman, kindly; it
{8 running too great a risk, Lilian; you have never re-
mained in thid climate during 8o’ cold a month. What
will your husband say ?" '

++Oh, I suppose he wﬂl-ldoklerrlbly solemn, and-

talk'to me upon my duty and the importance -of pre-
serving my life for the sake of my friends; but then I
shall tell him why 1 wanted to stay, and I know he
will excuse me!"’ S :
«But, Lilinn, all my arrangements are made—our
gn.ssugo-s oken—our vessel leaves Boston next week—
ow can 1 change?"’ : o ]
+{ don’t know anything about arrangements, father
—I only know you can do as you wish always—you

will. not say No. will you?"’ and she threw her arms |

round his neck caressingly. -

+Bat I must not, cannot say Yes, my child.”

Ithought it was time to unite my voice to that of
the old gentlemun in- urging her not to remain.. It
was rashness—folly; already a cough had set in, and
our gold October winds would be death to her.

-wLilian, dear,” 1 said, «“you must go; we love you
too well.to wish .you to remain. Go, now, and come
to us next summer,”’ .

+You, too?"’ said sho, repronchfully. «+How can I
leave you now? No, nol I can’t—I B{nll be sick if I
do go; I will be slck if they make me go 1"’

Her father looked distressed. "Ho knew her too well
to believe that persuasion would do any good, and he
was too indulgent to exercise his authority. (I won.
dered what her husband would have done if he had
been present.) T Lo

“aLilian,” said I, ©'you forget that for your father's
and your husband's sake you should go; they will
saffer constant anxiety on your account.”” N

«Oh, Bertha! this is too cruel! Here 1 have no
1ttlo baby of 'my own, I have been married a great
deal longer than you; but God has given me no chil-
dren. I shouldn't be the frivolous, childish wife that
Iam, if I had a baby to love, and who would " love me
with all {ts little heart. And now you would send mo
away just as God in heaven is going to give you one.
I want to see it in its first infancy—when its little
spitit is right fresh from heaven—to hiwve it learn to

now me next its mother. Ah, now, Bertha! you are
afraid it will love me too well, and you want to send
me away !’ and she sat down, and burst into tears,
sobbing as if her heart would break.

Poor Mr. Gomes walked the room cvidently much
troubled. -Ikuow not what to say. This young girl-

wife had all a true woman’s yearnings for children.
It was & new phase in her churacter; she had never
spolen thus before, and I could not but sympathize
with her,

*“Well, I suppose it must be so I’ said her father,
who ovidently had somo nﬂ:recintion of her feeling;
but it s running a great risk—a terrible risk 1"

The inconvenience and ‘txpense were nothing to the
indulgent rather, ner even the risk of bis own life; for
he felt the chilly winds of autumn most keenly, and
was obligeq to confine himself to the house most of the
time. Moreovar, his busingss was suffering; for Mr,
Herbert had been oblii:ed to go to Liverpool, and
would not be in Cuba till January. .

*It’s just a3 I told you!’’ said Mra. Green, the
housekeeper; +:she seema like o vine that must lean
upon somebody for protection; but, like a vine too,
her will i3 tough and strong—it will be the death of
her, I am afraid; but she must have her own way,
Well, I’m glad there’s oné woman in the world that
oan; the rest of us are pretty ‘well under subjection.”’

. I'have taken down tlio curtains thit form my littlo
gorret retreat, shut the window blind, and replaced
things ns before—I shall sit there no more! Good-by,
little corner; 1 have loved jou well, but I hope now to

have: something to occupy tay hands and heart, and-

shall not need to come here, . ;
Our guest.chamber is pu$ in order now for the little

guest from heaven, IHow much Lilian has amused her.’
gelf in arranging drawers ani baskets, and easy-chairs. -

Her little fingors were never so busy before with em.
broidery and worsted-work, The infant’s wardrobe,
Which would otherwise have besh very plain; is now
rich in folinge, vines, and buds, and tendrils; these
rare little caps, and the suftest of socks, and cashmere
and linen, cambrio and delicate ribbons, fill the bas-
kets. Lilian has mado a little paradise for herself,
working and talking, and letting “her fancy flower and
bud us her fairy fingers have wrought out her ideals on
muslin and flannels. Dear child [ what a comfort she
is tome! T e

Helen {s kind and gentlo as ever, but I am troubled
about her; she looks ead and ill; romething disturbs
her mind which I cannot understand. I know Deacon
Abram i3 here often, and he loves her with his whole
heart—that is, .next to orthodoxy and the church.
Her brother wishes for the,union, for the deacon is
well to do in the world, has influence in the church
and the village, and the alliance would strengthen the

bands of tho minister. I like him very well myself; -

he has a_good, honest heart—rather one-sided, to be
sure—-and his whole character'is far from having sym-
metry and progortion. beeause he has looked upon one
side always—there is neither truth nor safety for him
outside of his denomination. But then Helen would
bave & refining, elevating influence upon Lim. He
almost worships her, and his-love ia of that strong,
sturdy, native growth, that when once it has taken
root, clings to the soil, and grows firmer and stronger
amid storin and sunshine, Helen gives him but little
encouragement, though she eﬂdenﬁy fears her brother
too much to be very demonstrativé.:«She’ has béen the
light of the houschold until lately, and now I see that
for my sake she is cheerful, but I often flnd her looking
very thoughtful and sad—I hope she has no heart-
trouble.

It js a cold, blustering day; the sky is groy and
oheerless; the soudding clouds above, and the whirling
leaves in the garden, scem to be like perturbed spirits
that can find no rest. I have been watching them and
the trees that seem to shiver in their nakedness, and I
have almost wished that the snow might come and
cover the frozen ground, and hiang its garlands on treo
and shrub. I have seen very little of Mr. Gray lately
~—the anniversaries, autumnal conventions, and min-
ister's meetings, have occupied his time. My con-
seience troubles me some, lest I'haye not been as faith-
ful, in heart and deed, ag becomes a wife. I would
fain die, if die I must, with softened feelings toward
all the world. My heart bears witness to constant
etfort to do my duty; but between husband and wife
there should be no necessity for effort—kind words and
deeds should flow spontancously from the heart. My
heart revolts sometimes when Mr. Gray talks to me
upon the duty of perfect subnission. ~The husband,

| he snys, should enforce obedience from the wifo, if ne- .

cessary; he is her rightful head, her lord, and hasa
right to expeat reverence, and a constant acknowledg-
ment of authority. I supposo he is right, thougl

Auntie Paul looks very signllicaut when he tnlkslln
that way, and generally leaves the room. I asked him
the other day if he would buya carpet for her cham-

't ber, and a small stove; she. i8 getting old; and - needs

such comforts. ’ .

«] cannot -afford it,’’ he said; **my salary is too
small to.admit of many luxarfest” ..~ .

+You can take some of the money which my father
gave me; you recolleot I handed it over to you. I
would gladly spend it for that purpose.’’ ’

v Well, really, Bertha, you have singular ideasof a
wife's clalms, . Do you not know that a wife has no
exclusive ownetship of property? I hava Invested
what your father gave me as I thought best I’

«But what will Auntie do this cold winter? She
‘must be made comfortable.” . - :

ssAgshe did last winter! Wo only render oursclves

cffeminate by these luxuries. ~If Mrs. Dennis requires .

them, we must find & young oad hardy girl who does
not need them 1" - } . .

It was useless to argue the question; but I fear I was
not submissive, for I kept continually revelving in my
mind some expedient for nccompliuhing my purpose,
How that--blast swept round tite north corner of the.
house! How-dreary it i3l The family are at church;
it i3 preparatory lecture before the communion, and I
wouldnot let thom remain with me. But I am getting
lonely and weary— N )

" Cold blows the wind, ang the night*s coming on1”

Havk! that is the outer door! Who is coming?-.

Ahi. “lyivs Helen’s step; how lightly she trips up the
stairs " . . . :

+«I camd out bfore the meeting was done, Bertha, for
I feared you would be lonely. ' Sece1’” and she held up
a letter—++it {s from Virginia, lsn’t that your friend
Mary’s writing ?*’ o oo
_ How quiokly I seized it!. A good, long, precious
letter. I forgot the blast—but alas! it brought no so.
lution to the sad mystery of Mr.. Harper’s ruptured
friendship. He was in LEurope—Addie was studying
with Mra. Green's daughters, but was not so buoyant
as usual.” Ned Green was in disgrece in college.  He
had -bech suspected 'of somie supposed complicity in
mischief, and as he would neither acknowledge himself

uilty, nor inform of his companions, he was suspended.

This-was a terrible blow to. poor Addie, though ehe
said he was n’t guilty, and she did not blame him—she
was glad he woulid not tell, and shu_ thought much bet-
ter of him for his firmness, and his constancy to his

friends. Mary said but little of herself ; it was evident .

that ehe had suffered, but was learning the lesson which
trisls should always teach us—perfect faith thnt‘ alt
things will work for good to those who trust in God.

The letter cheered and comforted we, and I.sat down

by the window to think of old times in Stanley Hall,

and wonder if Mammie June had any warnings or‘pm.'

sentimonts of the future. .
- Iwasin my guest-ropm, as I called it, we ‘slept there
now) and could see Elmwood, and the ¢ Fairy Koom.”
Lilian sat at her window, and I at.mine, if there wasa
storin, and then we had telégraphic comm_unicntigns.
intelligible to ourselves alone. I looked forher light
now, but there was none ; it wag. all darkness, Soon &
figure . emerged from the house, clonked and hooded,
and scudded aeross the -street as if in mortal fear of
ursuit ; the next motment Lilian was in my chambro.

«+Why, Lilian 1"’ I-exclaimed : **you should not have
come this cold night, you yill suffer from it 1"’

«:But I could n’t stay at home. Pahas gone to bed;
he says he ’s most comfortable there, and I was lonely
and sad. How bright and pleasant.it is here! Iam

.going to stay all night; I want to be near youl”
3

I was thankful, afterwards, that some good spirit had
prompted her to come. That night was one of great’
suffering to me—for two nights and two days, I suflered
as none but mothers can understand ; and when hired
friends grew weary and sick at heart, and even Auntie
Paul, with all her masculine firmness, left me to gain o
little courage, and hide her tears, Lilian, my dear,
precious, little Lilian, hovered about me like a white
dove, speaking words of encouragement and hope.
Shet}vns tireless ag a spirit, and almost as noiscless and
gentle, . .

+'Take courage, dear Bertha ; joy ia born of sorrow |
There is no danger ; you will ride out the storm, and
then how precious the freight we will bear to harbor 1”

I-believe despair wounld have seized me, had it not
been for her. Once, I remember, in a moment of con-
stlousness, that Helen -came to the doorand seemed
pleading with her brother for something, which ho did
not seem inclined to grant ; then Lilian went out, and
I heard ber say— : .

+0h, do, Mr. - Gray, plense do; the doctor himself
wishes it; why should you rcfuse. You may regret it
all tho rest of your life,”’ . .

I heard no more that was said ; but T knew that Lil-
inn nover plead in vain.” Ina few hours from that I
‘was freed from suflering, and lay llke one who had been
wrecked—worn, exhausted, helpless, on the beach—
but saved—just saved. I opened my eyes, and they rest.
ed on a 'face, a strange one there, and yet that ‘one
glance brought odd thoughts and fancies fo my mind.;
my eyes closed quickly, and I became confused, dizzy,
and .asked them to help me out of the wood, it was
gloomy and dark, and the old pine trees sighed in the
storm, Then Lilian came to me, and I heard her say—

*How good yon are, Auntie Paul, to let me do it1”’
and she brought my baby. all dressed in its white robes,
oud latd it" beside ine, saying, ¢'pure asa Bnowdrop,
without spot or blemish 1" e

I could n’t raise my hand, I could n’t turn my head,
but I was as one bathed in happiness ; héaven can have
nothing more unutterably ecstatic—for my whele heart
was filled with love and gratitude.to my Maker. For
the first time since my marriage I said, **my husband’’
to Mr..Gray. He came to sce the baby; and, as he
bent his head, I whispered, *:Let us thank God, my
dear husband, for this blessing 1"

“Yes, and for all his blessings, Bertha; but with
this blessing comes a great responsihility.”’

I.don’t know how it was, 1suppose I was very weak,
but somehow this remark was notall that I wanted him
to gay, and 1 did not like to think of responsibility
now. I only wanted to think of love 'and happiness.
But it was explained to me afterwards ; he was disap-
pointed that my child was not a boy. The others were
only too well pleased as it was. Wecalled it ««Lilian,”
which filled up the- measure’of my friend’s happiness,
and e¢ven her father said he was compensated for stay-
ing; he never knew Lilian 8o completely happy. I had
m{ fears for her, however, I noticed alittle cough,
slight, but constant, and I dreaded the journey which
she must now take. She stayed long enough for the
baby to kiflow her touch, and to be quieted by it. It
was hard for her to leave, and quite as hard for us to
part with her,

+«I shall be back in the Spriug, as soon as _the snow
is gone,’ she said. **How shall I live without you,
my pet, my darling ?'' sho would say, as she folded her
little namesake in her arms.

She wns gone at last—our little tropical bird had
flown, and left us 'mid storm and cold! But a new
interest filled my heart, and I had never so full and
lm{)py a life before. : )

t was when the baby was sbout six weeks old, and
Mr. Gray was absent on an exchange, that Helen came
to my room, and said that Dr. Comeron was in the
louse, and would like to see me. I readily admitted
him, and at once recognized the phyrician of my sick
room. He was a noble-looking man, of fifty years; (as
1 f‘udgcd.) casy in his address, and polished in manner.
There was something strangely familiar in his face, and
I fancied that I had scen a picture resembling him in
the Boston Athmneum; and the more I thought of it
the more [ became convinced of this fact—only I could
not remember the picture,, as I wished. I had a
dreatiy, indistinct iden of a gloomy wood, & Spanish
banditti, and a group of frightencd travelers.

The doctor entered at once into conversation. He
was brilliant and witty; but whenever his countenance

fon, relapsing, at moments, into positive gloom. Tho
evening wore rapidly away; and when he rosoe to go,
and I said, «*Call and gce us often; Dr. Cameron,” he
paused a moment, looked at me long, but with such an
cxix()lresaion of sadness.that I could not take offence, and
said— o

v«Madame, this {s the firat call that I have made, other
than a professional call, in Vernon. I am alone in the
world.- 'T am not a social man, at times even gloomy,
and should not be often welcome among the happy 1

As he spoke, the baby woke in the cradle, and I
turned toward it. In doing so, my glance fell on
Helen, who had risen from ﬁer scat when the doctor
rose to go. He had dirccted his aitention wholly to
me, and was not observing her; but that one glance of
mine opencd Helen’s:heart to me. She know not that
[ saw her.. Oh, Helen, Helen, beware! There is pow-
er, - passion and pride in that facel Once love that
man, and you will never love another! Let him win
rour heart, and he will be proud as a Roman Emperor,
jeslous a3 ‘Blue Beard, cxaoting as the Pope ] I.see it
now - in his face. He i3 one of those men whom a
woman loves even to idolatry, when he has once won
her heart, but whose love is sometimes like the light-
ning—consuming the object of its embrace.- .Heaven
help you if you have fixed your affections there |

The next day was Sunday, and Deacon Abram
came, a3 usual. I resolved to keop my eyes opeh now;
for I would gladly prevent the good, honest soul from
walking right into the Slough of Despond. I was sure
if he once got in, he was one of the sort that would
stay there o long time. He was rather heavily built,
in body and 'soul; and then he would keep his eyes so
steadily fixed on the.side from whence Helen had van.
ished, that he would not seo the messenger with white
robes, sent to nid him, on'the further side of the slough.

There' is generally, in the “country, a long inter-
mission between the afternoon and evening services.
This evening Helen was occupled in the kitchen,
though I did not observe that the supper was more
varied or more skillfully got up than usual. Early in
the evening, just before the service, Mr. Gray came,
bringing his mother with him. I have not mentioned
her to the reader before, for the picture would not be
particularly pleasing. She was a stern woman, whom,
trinls had hardened, and who had never been refined or
softened by intercourse with polished society. Her
husband died ‘when her children were young, and she
had struggled with poverty, and had almost of neces-
sity ncquired parsimonious habits, and. & hard, suspl-
cious temper. Helen, I think, must have resembled
her father, whose likeness expressed a mild, thoughtful

temperament.

" Mrs. Gray was introduced to ++haby”’ at once, Whom
she pronounced a_fine-looking child, *the picture of its
father,”” and advised me not to bo too tender and deli-
ceate with it. One of her first questions was, if.I
allowed it to sleep with me. - : ‘

#Oh, yés! I cannot put it away from mo yet, and
daring this cold weather. DBesides, Dr. Cameron said
that the young babe neceded, for some weeks, tho
warmth which the mother would impart—nature taught
us this with all young animals.” -

«Dr. Cameron !*’ raid Mr. Gray,
Seck’ilug atlllvi(;:e fronlx hgm?'l'ﬂn , »

. o ere last evening.” :

As eIcspoekeE] I noticed bfllede]n’skf;\cel; she was very

. waas a tronbled Jook'in her eyes. »
PBB?W‘LIIIS tl?gv?. 1 think that is right,” sald Decacon

+have you been

Abram; the poor little lamb that the mother will
not own, dies of cold "’ - S

i

not so thought Mrs. Gray. .

++That may be the cage with lambs,’’ said she, +*but .
not with bables, and 1 advise Calvin to have a crib
bought at once, and place the child in it at night 1"’

o] think yowsdre right, mother,”” eaid Mr. Gray, -
ssand I am sure it will add to my comfort, for it is very -
annoying to me to sleep with a child 1"’ C

I eaid no more, but clasped Lily closer to my bosom.
Auntic Panl came in just then, and we went to my
room, where I was foolish enough to rest my head on
her shoulder and weep a little. o

+You are tired and nervous,’’ she raid; *'lie down
and I will undress the baby, and ln;y her by your side—
nothing quiets a mother like that.’ oo

1 heard tho rest of .the family when they came from .
evening service, and I was sure it was Deacon Abram’s
voice that I heard under my window, and his foot,

* A-raspin’ on the scraper.”

Ho never had come to us at that time before, and from °
certain soft glances toward Helen that day, and some -
mysterfous hints that Mr. Gray had thrown out a fow .
days previous, I suspected that he was resolved to’
gettle his destiny at once. We wero called to evening ¢
prayers, and I saw Helen was still pale, but her lips
were compressed, and her eyes downeast. I guessed |
now why Kirs. Gray had come—mother and son were:
both anxiqus that this union should take place, and -
the will of the one was derived from the other; it wag: -
not easy to thwart them in their purposes, o
LAs soon as prayers were over, Holen asked for’

ilian. T . L

¢«+:She is with Aunt Paul in my chamber.”” - ..o

++1 must bid her good night,’’ and shke went ount of
the room. My own duties called-me away, and I could*-
not return. - I do not know hLow long  Mr. Gray and-;
his mother remained in the parlor with the deacom,.... - .
but 1 was awakened out of my tirat sleep by Mr. Gray—:. " "

' Bertha, where is Helen? - - . o AN

I supposed she was in the parlor.”” L

«+She has not been .there since prayers,” .

«+Where is the deacon?’’ I asked. "~

In the parlor with mother. It secems to me Heler::
was rather rude to our guests.”: N

1slipped on a loose wrapper, and went {o Helen's , .-
room,, There she was, in bed, and asleelp. ‘looking:.. .
lovely'and pure, almost, as my own Lily. . I kissed hevwy © -
cheek goftly, and left her, - Mr. Gray was angry. » .\ .

“The girl is beside berself,’” snid he, ' ¢‘Bhe mbst
know that the deacon is here tosee her; and it is wrong
to trifle with his feelings in this way1”” - - sl

«+Perhaps it was from re;;ard to his feelings, ‘
Gray, that she left the room.”’ Lot

++Yes, yes—no doubt you think so, Mrs, Gray..I |
have suspeoted nll along that you were no aid to usin '
this matter. Your influence, had youn chosen to exert”~
it, might have turned’the ecale for the deacon.” .« 0.r
«I.am no matchmaker, Mr. Gray. If there is mutual

s*You have a good nrgﬁment." Ieaid to myself; but

o

was-in repose, it wore a serious, almost stern express- |

en must be aware of your wishes,” Co
+«*There is as'much love as {8 necessary in this casé, <
and one would suppose that yodmight have, by.this
time, discarded those foolish, schookgirl notions, that’.
ruin 80 many for life, where passiohleads judgmen
captive.”! e P

««What will you have me do, Mr. Gray 2"’

Ho looked at me sternly. o

+It docs secm, Bertha, sometimes; as if you weredes-" ,
titute of the tact and sense which most women possesas, ..
Here {8 an opportunity for you, by a little delicate man.,
agement, to ensurc Helen a home for lifs,'and you d
not se¢m to have any moro notion liow to'act your paré!
than that sleeping child " - - C o

+I do not_understand what, you mean - by. ‘defeats . .
management,’ Mr. Gray. Pleasé define my datiesin’ * -
this matter more accurately.”’ et

««You aro incorrigible, Mrs, Gray, and willful, also.
I'1l see myself if Helen cannot be made to treat my . -
guests with more civility, She will have a home here’
no longer, unless she can comply with my wishes,’>. ' .

All this time Mr. Gray’s ‘mother was. playing the :
agreeable to the deacon, and I was a little malicious to '
smile when I thought of the poor deacon’s anxious -
state of mind, the interest of mother and son, whils.: -
Helen, unconsclous of it all, was.roaming in the land. . -
of dreams! Mr, Gray. was walking the room in my L
chamber. o s
»Well, Mr. Gray,'’ esid I, +if you wish my mind~.
upon the subject, it is- this: that, as the’ clock hasal-
ready struck eleven, and it is time that the household™
of ‘a minister’s family should be in bed, and the house ™~ - :
quiet, Deacon Abram’ be invited to take & room for- :
the night—if he is timid about riding to Scrabble so .
late—and in the morning{he can, relieve his mind; and
settle the question with Helen.” : L

“ s Your sense of the fitness of things is about equal to .
your tact, Mps. Gray.” And he walked out of the .
room. . s -

In a fow minutes afterward, I heard Deacon Abram i
feave tho house, and'.Mrs, Gray go to Helcn’s room,
What took place there I do not know; but tho mext’ -
mdrning Helen looked weary, as if sho had slept little, v
and avoided my room. She did not, return from her. : -
class that day till tea-time, an hour later than usual, -
and T noticed that her cheeks were flushed, hereyes - .

love here, there will be nodifficaity in the Wy pre~éte-opyse

bright, but her manner was hurried and confared, " = 5 ‘

Iexpeoted Deacon Abram again this evening,and: .

I was not dissappointed. . He came soon after tea. o
TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR. NEXT/

) ﬁrltteq for tho flgnnor of Light, ;
THE P.A'ST' A;NDf THE FUTURR.

. .BY YORCGEYTHR WILLBON. .. ' . ..

Adown the retropect bohold—
", Usitiried, diecrownod, and aghast, -~
The fading phantom of the Past, ~'
Ho claspoth hiands with Doubt and Deathy;
. He turna hia back upon the Light, :
 And totters down a fleld of Night. - -

- A half-breed of the Right snd Wrong,, - * -
. ... . Bomewhatan Augel, but-aloon—"
. A hump-back on tho dylng moon‘l,
But turn the other way and look,
_ And turn and look without delay—
Behold the Angel In tho wayl

N

* KxowLepaE.—I do not approve of the maxim Which:

states that @ sound man should know o littde of € ing. -
Almost always uscless and sometimes pernicious, isit.
to know superficially and without princi ples. It is

trao .that & majority of men aro scarcely capable. of
going to the b:gtomyof things, but it is alzotrue that:
the small knowledge which they acquire does not grat-:-
ify. their vanity. It injures the possessora of. true
genins, for it.deverts them from healthy . aspiration,
congumes time upon minutie, and upon subjects alien,
to their wants, and not adapted to the exercise of their:-
natural talent; and, finally, it does not scrve, as some
flatter themselves, to demonstrate a command[ng grace
of intellect. In all times there have been men who -
knew.a-great deal with very mediocro minds, and, on,:
the contrary, very great minds with very little knowl-. .

‘edge. Ignorance is no sign of a defectivo mind, and-

PR

knowledge is no proof of genius.—[ Vauvenargucs,

None. are 5o seldom found alone, and are Bo soon -
tired of thoir own company, 8s thoso coxcombs who.-
aro on the best terms with thomselves.

If you would have 8 sweet and pleasant ccho, you,

must speak sweotly and pleasantly yourself,

hig -

maxim {5 especially commended to parents.
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BANNER OF LIGHT.

A RECORD OF JODERN MIRACLES.

Ity &, DA ERTTAN,
#Jlo I8 tho Lesk Pligstclan who most alloviatcn the suffurings of mankind"
CHAPTER IV.

Tomarkable Clairvoyant nevoinilons-smlng in fiartford and i!cudlng Bpl-
taphs in Bermudn—Tho Heercas discovers & Ouro for Yellow Fover~Testl-
mony of Dr. 1. Lea Bmith—Cnso of Mrs, Mary (. Arnold—Mre, Mettlor
curca & Olergymnn who had been simultancously atincked Ly numerous
Discascs nui‘ an Ariny of Doctors—Iuw tho post-mortem was provented
~—0nso of Mre, Bmith—=Tho Dector mistukes sfluids for solids—Bcoing
afine cambrio necdlo twenty-five miles ofl—Trunsparency of Orlnoliny
and tho Oullclo~Corduroy no obatacle to the vision=Tho Thorn that
pricked tho Patlent and tho Dootor—Mistaking solids for fiutds—Dlscov-
_ering o penny at o distanco of nearly 1000 miles!—Why Mrs, Bunco was
not cured tho first timo~Case of Mr. Potter~Medical Belonco at fuult—
. Attemjits to Cure biy Curvlmi: —Tho Blind treating tho Bilnd~Tho Doctors
“youted—Opening tho Blind Eyes—Flight of the King’s Evil~Gratitude of
tho Sufferer—8colng the Invisible, Unkndéwn and the Futuro—A falr Infldel

- exposed—Iteading @ lettor in hor trunk at o distanco—Directions how Lo
intercopt the reply—Meeting her Inamorato—~Divorco—Conclusivn,

1t is proper to observe that much the larger portion of Mrs. Mettler's
noble work has been accomplished through the exercise of Aer clair
voyant pouwers, in discovering the fmmediate and the remote canses of
discases, determining its seat, and marking its essential character as

well as {ts phenomenal aspects, and inselecting—from the great phar. .

macopxis of Nature—the appropriate remedies for her patients. The
remaining examples derived from Mrs, M.’s professional experfence,

.and which I proposo to record in this connection, are of this class,

The factsin this department are very numerous; but o few strong
cases—gome of which aro totally unexplicable on any other hypoth.
esis—will suflice to establish a rational and abiding conviction in the
It is claimed for Mra, Mettler, that, by an inte.
rior, Clairvoyant Vision, she is able to discover the organic and psy-
chological conditions, a3 well as the mental states and moral qualities
of. her patients ; and that the same inward sight enables her to dis.
cover snitable reniedies, The following facts demonstrate the justice
of these claims so fully as to leave no ground for rational controversy.

In tho year 1853, Dr, T. Lea Smith, of Hamilton, Bermuda, was for
two months at tho residence of Dr. Mettler, in Hartford, and under
the treatment of Mrs. M.,—Dr. 8. having suffered for a long time from
a painful nervous discase. One evening the Doctor requested the
Clairvoyant to examino his sister, who was afar off at their Island

home. After a general description of the Island—and specific deserip-

tions of several objects, not one of which she had ever scen or heard
of—she proceeded at once to find the residence of the unknown inva:
1id. She'observed, that in her way and near the place, were two cem-
eteries, one of which was devoted to the use of the white inhabitants,
while the other was appropriated to the ‘colored population. -Mra,

- Mettler—while in her clairvoyant trance—went into the latter and
read an inscription on & tombatone, which Dr. Smith remembered to have -

seen. At another sitting, while the yellow fever. was. prevailing' in
Bermudu. Mrs. M. made a similar visit to the Island, and discovered
and describcd a plant growing there (a plant ‘not known to exist in
‘any.part of the country which Mrs, M. had ever visited, ) which—she
affirmed-—would cure the yellow fever. On his return to 'Bermuda,

** Dr. Bmith found the plant—which he hiad regarded as a nseless weed—

nnd employed it, with what success tho followiug brief oxtmct from

. one of his letters will plainly show :

S - . - HamLron, Bsnnuns. Oor, 29, 1856

You will recollect that we brought home Mrs, Mot-
t]er’s presoription for the yellow fover, in 1853, and then used it suc-
eessihliy in a-few cases. During the last threo months that i‘ever has

.. again been muking séd havoo in Bormudn, and Wo know rot yhero it

: will atop, as it i getting to bo very bad among-the troops.. But I am

happy to say, that out of two hundred cases, treated by . .l[n. .l[et(ler s pre-

: 'ecnptwrl. only four have died I” g

Mra: Mary G, .Amold, of Hsrti‘ord Conu.. Wwas-on one occesion

. selzed’ with a violent pain- and extreme infiimmation in her thumb,
i whleh extended mpidly over the hand, o.nd soon- nﬂ‘eeted tho wholo

physicinn was called in, who eaid it wos a l‘elon—e peini‘ni

sy J's’iv’eil:i‘ué't?eg-innlng in’ tho_ perfostedm. *The doctor treated'it accorde

ingly for one week, during which time the inflammation constantly

- incrensed, until.the lady’ beoame delirfous; and her son was sent to
'Bouth Munchester. (where Mrs, Mottler wog spending o few days,)
) with a lock of the potient's hair. As soon s the hair was placed in

‘the hand of the s¢erdss, she immedintely perceived that Mrs. Arnold

. -, had, some rlays before, accidentally run either a emall fish-bone or a needle

* things—Dbe cntirely removed in about three months,

into Aer thumb, (it nppeared to her more like the latter.) And she

.slso patd, that'when Mrs. A. récovered from her delirfum she would
“be sbie to recallitho oircnmstsnces. The remedies prescribed afforded

immedinte relief; and in the courso of twenty four hours the patient

recovomd ‘her reason, and ‘did vecall the’ czrcumntunce of her having
S pncleed Rer thumb while smoothing ot a table-cloth, on’ which tho nedle

had been carclessly left by-tho sesmstress. In tho process of suppura.-
tion the néedle camo out.

Iicv. Charlés Hommond, of. ths Methodist Episcopal’ ohurch. wag

prostmted by slow. fever, bilious dysentery. dyspépsia, protracted

dises.se ‘of the liver, perjodical spasms, and’ pertiul paralysis of the
. face, tongue, and (at times) all parts of the body. In, the course of °
~hig long illuess he was treated by Dr. Talbot, Dr. ‘Randall, Dr...
. Belcher, Dr. Rogors, and Dr.. Borgeunt—oii Néw Englnnd physiciuns."
Mp¢: H. lived ‘for’ months. on bread and’ water, and gays, ++{ suli‘ered :

more than lsnguuge can describe.” Dr. Rogers, of Worcester. Mass,
—who had just returned ofter spending sixteen months in tho hos.

pitals of Europe—frankly confessed that he did not understand tho |

potiont 8 case, and expressed a wish that ho +sshould arrauige with
tho physicmns whero he resided for a post-mortem examination.”
What happened to Mr.-Hammond while under Mrs. Mottler's treat-
ment, id made known by the Reverend gentleman in tho concluding
pomgmph of & letter, written from Glastenbury, Conn., in 1851:

“Hn.vlug given my case in' detail, and angwered my questions, she.
poceeded to prescribe. romedies. My skepticism 08 to her powers was .

forced to give way. I accepted hor counsel implicitly, and followed
her advice. In twenty:thice days I called upon her again, greatly

fmproved in health, I could partake of meat and vegetubles, and my -

sirength was increasing. 'In forty days from’ the first visit T called

again, having in the meantime attended’ two cnmpmeetings. and

guined thirty pounds of flesh. In three months from my first visit X
made my last. She stated that the organs werestill weak, and needed
dare, but that the gallstones were dissolved, and that in ev ery respect
there was promise that I should become a well man.

fifty pounds of flesh since July, and find little inconvenieneo in
preaching thrce times of a Sabbath, and attending to other daties of
my profession. Of the philosophy of this case I *wot not;’ but of the
Jacts I speak what I do know. and testify what I have felt and seen.’
CnaRLES HaMMOND."
Mis, K. H. Smith, of Revenswood, L. 1., was treated by distin-
guished physicians for some time, who gave it as their opinion that
her disease was dropsy, and that the case might be incurable. As the-
gymptoms did not subside under scientific treatment (?) she was
induced nsalast resort to apply t0 Mrs. Mettler, who at once dis-
covered that she was enceinte, and that the difficulty which her phy-
gicians had regarded as incurable, would—in the natural course of
Mrs. Bmith’s
family ph_y sicjan treated the revelations of the Clairvoyant with un-
measared derision and contempt.  As often as his professional high-
_mesa came to the house, he made himself merry at the expense of
. Mrs. Mettler and her dupes. At the expiration of three months from
- the -date of the clairvoyant prediction. the Doctor was one day
« startled and amazed at witnessing the uucxpected recovery of his
petient whose sudden restoration did not in the least diminish—no;
i but it added another «little responsibility’® to the Smith family !
Bome time in the year 1853, Mr. William B. Hodget, of Springfield,
: Mass.,-came to Mrs. Mettler and desired her to make an examination

+.of his wife, who was then at home, twenty-five miles from the clair.’

voyant, and suffering from severe pain in one lower limb. When the

" proper state had been induced, Mra. M. [plscing her hand on the

corresponding part of her own pcrson] eaid, in substance, Your
wife has a fino cambric needle in her thigh, which, unconsciously to

", herself, has found its way from her clothes into hér flesh.  This stato-

ment rather staggered the faith of Mr. Hodget, notwithstanding
Mra, M. had previously shared his confidence in a degree that led
“him to aceept whatever she might say, that had tho merit of intrinsic
; Probability, However, the Clairveyant insisted that she could sce the

It is now the
last of February. I continue able to eat what I choose, have goined

\

Kruﬂn/ snd obrerving that the part was much Inflamed and extremely
palnful, she prescribed o poultico and sald that in about three doys
the necdlo would be nearer the surfuce, Threo daya after, when the
Tamily physiclan called to sco bis patient, Mr. H.—without intl.
mating tho grounds of his conjecture~informed the ductor that ho
thought Mrs, Hodgot had & needlo fn her lmb. The dootor wus
skepticnl on the point of the necdle, but to ascertain tho fact ho
applied his lancet, when ho fmmediately discovered and removed tho .
needie,  The fuct {s thus demonstrated, thot Mra, Mettler can koo'a
flno cambrie needlo at o distauce of twentydlve miles, when it fs
wholly concealed from mortal eyes, and no one clse has any knowl.
edge of its existenco.

The following case cnmovuuder the observation of the editor of tho
Hartford Z'mes, whoso statement is extracted from that journal:

«+We witnessed one of XIfi. Mettler's examinations a fow days
sinco. A young man who appéured well to the ordinary observer,
but who had a fever-sore on his leg, of several years’ standing, was
taken to her by an unbeliever in clairvoyance, rather as a test than
otherwise. Mis. M. had neither scen nor heard of this young man;
nor had she ¢ver scen the gentleman who accompanied him.  She was
not made acquninted in the least degree with the difficulty, but was
merely requested to examine and ascertain whether he had any bodily
disease. Mrs. M. being ‘magnetized, examined the young man, tell.
ing him minutely of his sufferings, the cause of them, &c. Placing
her hand directly over the fever-sore, she sald, *Here is a fever-sore,
the outlet of tho cruptive fever with which your blood is filled.’
After the examination, the young man said she had told him some
things that were known to no ono except himself.”?

Mr. C. 8. Muson, of Hartford, (who has o large nursery in which
he is often cmployed,) some two years since, (1857) had a terrible
swelling of one hand and arm. The physician decided that it pro-
ceeded from o felon on his thumb—at which point the inflammation
commenced. Not feeling satisfied he called on Mrs. M., who said to
him, substantially, «*When you were trimming trees, some days since,
you stuck a thorn in that thumb; & portion of it remains there yet,
-and thet is the only cause of this inflammation.”  Under the trentment
prescribed the thorn subscquentiy came, out, and in a short time the .
hand was entirely cured.

I will cite another case, in. which tho ]ifedioul Faculty fulied to dis-
_|criminate botween fluids and eolids, Mrs. Peii of Middletown, Conn.,
was under professional tréatment by o resident physcian, who insisted
that slic waa enceinte She continued to follow the advico of her doc-
tor until eleven months had elapsed, without any verification of tho
acouracy of the scientiﬂe(?) observations(l) At length Mr. Pell, very
naturally suspecting that the doctor might be fallible, took a lock of
his wife's hair to Mrs. Mettler, who—at the commencement of }_lel‘
exominution-—observed that the patient’s pbysiciun hnd made & grave /
mistake in her cese—-thut she was not in the condition indicated in
his diagnosis—nover had been, but that she had dropay and an enlarge- -
ment of the liver. All this was speedily confirmed; for, under Mrs;
M.s Judicious treotment. the disease of the liver was overcoms, the
water was removed from: the system. she wos rapidly reduced to her
normni size, and soon restored to sound health. -From that time to
the present—-durlug a perlod of six years—Mrs, Pell has enjoyed ex-
cellent health, and been able to perform the heavy work ot a furm

" | house. -

'.I'O BE CONOLUDED IN OUR NEXT. Toow

. I‘RANK WEITE A’.[' ohnwsr HALD,

Sundsy, Ootober 30th.
BBPOBTID ror THI XILRNBB 0!' monr. 1Y J. ¥, POMEROY, :

As-rxnnoorr. . B

. N, Frank Whito .8poke, under apirit inﬂuence. at Ordwsy Hsil
Boston, on-the afternoon. and ‘evening of Bundsy. Oct. 80th His
subject in the aftérnoon was Aspiration.
- This principle, the reaching out for something beyond self, h ssid.
is visible even in. the. lowest forms of matter. The mineral geekg 8"
higher form of existence in erystalization,- The: Gull” germ' shoots
upword and’ tiecomes the' plunt The plant hlossoms into ﬂowerp
The flower becomes the fruit. - Ascending to’ ‘the unimsi orestion. we
still porceive the existence and influence of the priucipie of gspira-
tion, though directed only to material -results, and reaching out only
to that which lies in most immediate proximity. Tt unfolds all the *
powers of nature. Finding it in all existences below man, we might
by analogical reasoning infer its existenco in him.  And, in truth; it
hag been tho foundation of every system ‘of philosophy and morals
sincé the world began. Science, art, the religions of tho past, were -

fest nations sprang into existence. Before its resistiess breath the
strongest baitlements of error have fallen to tho ground. To'ftis
owing the progresa of Europo- to this the diseovery nnd civiiizetion
of America. .

In every tradition is seen this reaching out for the beyond, thls
mysterious grasping after the invisible. JIn all the existences below
mon. it grasps but:for the dttainable. The human soul reaches on-
ward, and gives proof positiVe. reasoning from snsiogy. that there’
somethiug attainable boyond this visible existence, Nor is it diffcult’
to trace the reason of so many conflicting desires, Man cainot reach-
out after that which is beyond his comprehonsion, It has been quite
common for theologians to attempt a sbtt of measurement of mture
| existence, They have explained eternity by laws and minutea, ond
Heaven by féet and Iinches. The mosses, following the teachings ol’
their leaders, have also nttompted to follow. their incasurements. But -
< the Individual messurement corresponding with the individual aspl-
rations; agrees with the individual’s .comprehension. In the earlier
time man, advanced but a step beyond the animal, could - not, of
course, redch the spiritual. Thé sun wos thus cnthroned s Deity. -
No wonder that the soul that’ watched the splendors of the sunset, -
and the ‘sober tints of the’ tWilight deopen into the star-stadded dark,
doifled those glittering points of light. But 08 man odvenced theso .
crude noti)s- of religion demsnded & higher and morp intolligentr
expression in creeds. Thesc sorved thelr turn, and then they became

ward step of humanity, ice-muntlpﬁ that overspread the living waves -
of progress.  Unable to conceivo the iden of a truly spirituul God,
Deity was personified. Each attribute of human nature worshiped at
the shrine its hand bad reised. That was no vain worship; it served
its purposo well,

mysterious incomprehensible Brahma, or adoring silently the oracles
of Confucius, the true desires of the soul were all strengthened from .
the great beyond. From tho soul of humanity went the cry for iight.
more light! Thus, step by step, was humanity clovated. Shadow
after shadow did the night-intings of the barbaric past fade away |
bel’ore tho rays of the great sun of truth, Authorities have forbidden
advance boyond their creeds. Tortures have heen tried to check its -
progress. Wild talesof future torment have been invented, to frighten’
it. But, spite of oll, aspiring minds have stepped boldly out, their
songs of triumph rising clear and strong above the momentary groana
of tortured weakness. Thus has it ever been in the past, thus will it
-over be. This clement, coming from the Infinite, can only to tho
Iuﬁnlte return.

* And where the weary heart weeps in silent agony above the gmvo
of buricd hopes, the heart feels, even in the darkest hours, the pre-
sence of that sacred elevator. The eyes, no longer dimmed with sor-
row, pierce the dark clouds, and sce the sunshine, and forget the
burial of hopes, the leaden hand of grief, the treuchery of false friend-
ship. The soul may again return to care and sorrow; but yet again
will that inherent aspiration lead it out, and.throw the mantle of
oblivion over .the griefs of the past, and thus it will lift up the soul
above the dark valley, and make it more and moro receptive to the
influences ‘of the l‘uture. less and less dependent upon the useless past.
To the mother gnzing on her new-born child, aspirations for its future
lift her soul, and, year by year, accompany her through her life-long
watch over its destinies. Deep in tho cellars of despair, to the
wrotch sunk in seemingly hopeless vice, a high and pure aspiration
comes, and lifts her up again into the serene afr of purity and peace.
The scholar.over his books finds in that stimulating clement o prin-
ciple of vitality which supports him through all his labors. Its power
guides the artist's hand. 'Commencing at the first dawn of childhood,
it unfolds, one by one, each faculty of the soul, leading it closer to
the verge of the invisible. Nor does it leave it there. When the
chill waves of death creep slowly up toward the quivering heart,

thoe offspring of this great principle. ‘At its command earth's might

uséless, and worse than useless chains, whose clank checked the on. .

Bowing before the slter dedicated ‘to the great I
Axt of Moses, prostrate before the Deity of Zoroaster, worshiping the

what power can sustaln (¢ but this? Acrosa the shadowy stream ¢
polata, It catches tho angel chant of welcomo, and losew in its glo-
tlous measures tho low, walling requlen for tho dead,

Let us watch, then, its slightest word, and guard it with . jonlous
cara. Any attempt to crush it down by forms must Lo vain In tho
futuro, os it has been in tho past., Without aspiration, oternity
would bo lopeless and despairing.  Better tho deopest pit that
bigotry can paiut for funcfed flonds, than tho highest placo of bliss
fanaticlsm can fuvent, without a hope of somcthing greater in the

sion, rather than rest in tho stngnsney of tho bliss of a finished
perfection, )

Tho discourso closed with s glowing exhortation to aspiration and
prayer. o

EVENING,

The excreises of the evening were opened with the reading of an
original poom by Mr. White, followed by the singing of & hymn by
the choir. . Mr, White then, in the trance state, ennounced his sub-
ject as seHumanity's Advancement—Struggle.’’

The past gives hope for the future. The soul cannot reject the evi-
dence of the advancement of man. Step by atep has error struggled
pgainst it, but step by step has she been obliged to yleld, Less and
less have been the shadows, as the sun of truth has crept up from the
horizon of fgnoranco to the zenith of knowledge. Lot u?o’ﬁk
cighteen centurics. Back of that era we cannot go without necessi.
tating a longer series of remark than the limits of a lecture would
allow. Eightcen centuries sinco! All around are evidences of de-
spotic grandeur and popular misery, of barbarfsm and tyranny. The
black wings of error shndow the world in darkness deep and terrible.

better impulso of humanity, unti! the rippling spring of spiritual life
was husheg beneath the icy crust of forms. Thero was no hand to
break away that crust. Pride, hate, rovengo, and jealousy, were

against humanity were manufactured by the priesthood. and attri.
buted to the Deity. N
But Error at last overreached herself, as she always does.’ The
smothered flame of Reason gave out a feeble light, and Truth began to
shed the cnn,k_erlng' fetters from her limba. . Not within the palace

of life it had ita birth, in the heart of the csrpenter s son. -Its flames
burst, at last, upon the startled Pharisecs, from the lips of the youth

by that stripling.. Thread by thread he tore away the mystery-woven

eqnnl scemied the strife | But firmly ho stood.

Love was bis themo, divine, omnipotent Love. a
"No pertisi.Joeious Deity ho saw, ’ o
: Dlspeuslng curees with Almighty torgue,

No petty ruler of & potty tribe,

_- Changing his purpose for a potty bribe,

No shadow of an Eploureon ghost,

Dellghtlng in'the favor of a roast,

No sunshlne-bnsklng God, with ﬂsttery plensed,

" Hiswrath with incense-floating clouds appeased,
No stern oppressor, gloating o'er the spoll
‘Wring from the weary hauds of sweating toll,

" No tyrant, ever seeking how to bind

Boourest chains upon progressive mind,

No flend omnipotent, with blood-red hand,. _

Broad-casting desolations o'er tho land—

Not such aé these.. Eternal Lovo he sung,

And boldly out the wolcomo measures flung.
e e .0 ° ° .
Divinity on earth the hymn ho sung:

Hopo at the message loosed her futtered tonguo,
Joy spread once more her rosy mantle round, ’
. And reason smfled to hear the wélcome souud,
The improvisstore then described the marshaling of the hosts of
Ertor and Evil to combat the holy- force of Love. and. oontinued H
: Dlseord awhile her franti¢ steeds unbound.
And wild confusion cumbered all the ground,
Backward, at last, thoso vanquished shadows fled,
And Love around her holy infiuenco shed.-.
Hato's orucl nails had plerced tho holy hands
That firat liad loosed those error-welded bands,
Had forced a passage through tho bleeding feet -
That first had ventured on hor cursod retreat,
Cold was the tonguo Divinity inspired,
Pulseless the veins that heavenly.Love had fired
' Out from' his wounded sido ’
. Had gushed the purple tide,
And Death had claimed.the niortal for his owu.
[ ] [ ] [ ] [ ] [ ] [ ]
L4 L4 . Humanity was slved.

Since that time. the spenker soid. it 1s only necessary to point’ to
" the pages of history. to prove the fadt of progress.. ‘The wellknown
story of Galiloo was cited as an illustration of the doctrine advanced.
The human soul, it was gaid, gropud blindly, through the Middle
Ages, from the ¢radle to the grave, pinning its faith upon the shored
robes of ita teachers, ‘Centurles were passed in the usgless effort: to-
recoricile the mythologies of the past with the awakengd teachings of
renson. Conﬂictiug séctssprang into existence, the stronger destroy-
ing the wenker, and destroyed in turn bya stronger. The almost for-
gotten and decaying idol-worship was revived. - Indulgences for sin
were sold by the Church., Tndividualized humanity scemed utterly
prostrate_beneath the iron hoof of religions despotism. But there
oxisted a feeble flamo, even in that dark hour, Luther arose. From
.| his indignant soul burst forth the pentup fires of years. -He'stood
the chsmpion of individuality against the prerogatives of religious
despots. The dark fog-bank of religions error commenced the ro-
treat that since has never ceased. ‘As with scientific and religious.
so with political errors, . The human mind, - ‘expanding with years,
began to Jook with less of .awe upon the robes of royalty. At lnst it
dared to olnim the right of choosing its own rglers, And so the  fogs
of political error vanished away. And now, a8 Europe looks upon
her orumbling thrones. she reads decay written upon thom.
““Tyranta that rule In the place of mightt '
Grow pale with foar as thoy turn from the Iight;
- For the peoples will riso at the sound of its volce,
. And the nntlons of. earth at {ts fature reJoioe S
*.And tho souls of the slaln
- . From the war-burdened plain
_* Bhall join with the natlons to welcome the hour :
When might 'neath the sceptre of rlght shnil cower.
' No, titled fools shall rule the land,
No. ‘nobles” Bons the 500 ;
- The soul's abllity shall stand
Above ancestral troe, - )
. And majesty ever bo found In worth,
. “Though it dwell {n tho humblest son of earth.
This advanoce, scen In every department of human life, has, of
courge, been gradual, like the genial rays of the Bpringtime, calling
out the opening buds of thought, expanding, one by one, the flowers
of wisdom, increasing in intensity as the fruit advances ¢o its perfec-
tion. - One by one have the shadows of ignorance departed, as new
scientific trntha have dawned upon the earth. Conservatism now oc.
cupies the ground against which she once protested. So with politi-
cal and religious advancement, “Its opposers occupy to-day the posi-
tion of the innovators of the past. The history of the scicnco of
geology was fnstanced as an illustration of this fact. I‘rom the sci
entific world arises the flrst cry against new traths. Having res
the mountain-top, whose dazzling brightness Tured them from the
wvale bolow, they gaze upon its beautics, forgetting the heights still
beyond. The invisible cssences of the spirit-world, as yet imperfect-
1y comprehended, must and will yet be so explained as to satisfy
scientific men. If these men refuse to receive these new traths, they
must prepare to sce the multitude pressing on in advance of them.
Allusion was made to tho opposition to the modern motvements to
moral and physical reform, and to the increased freedom of religious
thought in our own day. The sheep of the fold, the speaker said, no
longer to be frightencd by the story of the wolf in walting, have
leaped their barriers by millions, and are fceding on the green pas-

N

future.  With such & lot, the sotl would fafn wrap itself againin thoy
garh of mortality, and commence again on carth the path of progres-|-

Worship by an avengeful race, an avengeful God kept down every| -

blazoned forth as the attributes of the Omnipotent Jehovah, - Curses|.

walls sprang up that feeblo ﬂnme. Not behind the veil of the Holy|. -
Place did the first ‘glimmerings eppeer. Within the-humbler walks | - .

dverflowing with the-gifts of Divinity. Gray Rabbis were siftnced"

fabrics of the past. Error roused herself to the- contest.. How un' '

sont out to bark a8 them, Tho universal extenslon and relgn of po
littcal teuth aud lHberty, and the fall of soclal error was warmly pro- .
dleted, and tho discourso finlshed by the improvisation of u,,, followe
ing e —

Whero the lhedom of orror lia dnrk on thie carth,
And tho eoul of humanity pinos in tho dearth,
Whero tho fetters of Ignoranco rast in tho braln,
- And the heart-strings of innocence quiver with pain,
Whero the soul-crushing sceptro of tyrauny waves
In triumph above tho dark valloy of graves,
‘Whoro bigotry sproads for her children a path
Whoso flowers aro stained by tho blood-huos of wrath,
Where giny suporsllglon from black-crested wolis
" Tho hoart,of the coward with terror appals, o
Where mystery sproads hor bowildoring vell ™
And laughs at bewlldered humanity's wall,
Has the battle begun;
R Yor tho uprolling sun
" Is chasing tho errors over the plain
Whoso surfaco thoy ne'er will o'ershadow again.
In the goldon rays advancing,
Soo Truth's engor war-stecds prancing!
Beo the anclent temples crumbling o
'Neath the crushing wheels of roason ] . o
.Whilo theology {s mumbling, ' H
With her frightencd 1ips, of treason. R
The whools of her triumph are Ievelod to earth - o
By tho whirlwind of wrath that she brought {nto birth;
" And tho truth she would strangle is forclng its way
‘Where the mlnd-dwnriing fotters of ignoranco lay,

To the breach! to the breach! shrink yo not from tho dghti
"Beol the arm of Omulpotenco strikes for tho rlghti
Rear the ladders of truth *gainst the tottering walls; ’
Delay not, the voico of Humanity calls! :
Back, back, trembllng cowards! creep yo back to the renrl
~ There *s no room for tho arm that {s nerveless with fear;. ..
Btoel must be tho slnows that strugglo to-day,
Bold muat bo sho heart that leaps Into tho fray,
Up, tp, then, bold hearts! pour yo over the walls! *
- Btrike, slnows of stecl, until Tyranny falls ! R
Heod not the fierce yells of tho demons of wrath, - - © :
" Though'they cluater, like shadows of nlght, round your path,":
" Btrlko homo ! bear them buck to tho caves whore they breed!
On the fanclos and myths of the past lot thom fued, . -
On tho hissings of slander, and venom of scorn, .
- Inthe slimy henrt-caverns of ignorance born
- ‘Bhrink ye not, but, for God and Humanity, onl
Tl the stronghold of Error's dark empire is won, - :
To the breachi | to tho breach | ehrink ye not from the ﬁgh
Bool the arm or Omnlpownoe striketmr iho righti :

Reported ror the Banner. or nght. .
MISS LIZZII DOTEN AT OBD WAY HALL

Bundey Atternoon, Oct. 23. 1859. e

COTTON - n.s'rnsn ON: wn'ouomr-r mn srmrrmr.rs
Tsxr—-" Juus Iknaw, and Paul I know, but who are ye ;"—Aors xix, 18.

.+ 'Thore can be no more interesting gecasion {n'a man’s eternal ex.

ﬂrmstion of the thoughts of tho past. DBut it must be rccoileoted that
he had pessed on, that as, in former times, he sought to uuderstund
the spiritual naturo of man, g0 in the yoars that have-. iuterveued
since he passed from earth, has that study been meinteined. with the
deepest interest.
Many a year had the spirit spent, in his life on earth, over tho works
of ‘men, in order that his whole soul might be fnstruoted for the work

| ofieaving men’s souls, as he them belloved. And thorefore it y was’

that he sought earnestly to know what man’s soul was, ~All’ thia
was of no nssistence to him, except as 1t served to discipline his men-
tal powers. He'did not then seo that it was not so much in thinking
and speaking, a8 in acting, that man becomes truly wise. His sonl.
naturally took the bent of the times in which he lived. Therefute- it

1 was that he was grossly superstitious, and, to a great degree, oredu-
“1lous,

of nocessity. credulous, * Thoy must gather in il traths ‘that come: .

But that he did not much lament. All wise men- are, ot ﬂrst,
Howover absurd or monstrous, in appearance, such truths must be
nceepted. and the floor must be thoroughly purged, and the wheat
gsthered. and the'chaff cast aside. The whent the spirit getheretl in
his life. g0 far a8 the preseut subject was oonoerned. he gavo to the
andience.

With this prei‘ooe. the speokor proceoded to say that when our
fathora first larided on these shores, they were exiles, floeing for'the;

'| sake of religious freedom..  Having built their church. as it were, on: -

arock, thoy determined  that the gatos’ of hell ‘should: not prevsil
‘sgainst it, * Here was a great error; for whenever we build:'a ohuroh.
we should open the doors wide and let hell in, for that is all thet 8
church 18  good for. . But they were determined that no one. should
make tho ‘slightest encroachment upon their religlous ioith Hel‘o
was the second error, - The truth is ‘80" great that it can uever bd
fenced in, The truth, like an inland sca, has an outlet somewhere,
though' yon/do not know whero. The outiet. to this truth ‘wag msde
by-tho Baptists ‘and the Quakers—a poor, miserablé outlet, but' by
such channels doth truth over flow out,
against this {nnovation. “Thoy were very much afraid of it. - There
waa the third error. "The truth is immortal, and cannot be destroyed.: -
Let truth alone, and it will defend ftself, and’ you toos Attsmpting
this, our fathers did what they condemned in- others. They raised

and plous, we ‘set-oursolves up as a mark for.Batan to shoot at: It

nizance of all the inmost thoughts of a humas being,  Qur fatheérs”
were determined to shut up the fold, ond not let the wolf go in." “But'.
wolves must have their living as weii as iombs. So the wolves modo
encroacliment on the flock, and our fathers defended {t, bat with thie" -
red-hot branding-iron, with the stocks and the prison-bouee.‘ They
verily believed.thoy were doing God service.  But mark the reflex ac.
tion on their own souls, - It brought them into an unnatagal stato of .
belng. "Man tas not made for confinement.  No Blue Laws' shu]l re-

- | strain him; no commandment, no doattine, no, creed can destroy his -

‘ poWer of rossouingfor himself. They were not rreo. in themselves. )
.{ or in:their asrociations with each other. .
| dence of human depravity. - To walk up and down the crack of life .
wlth d face- set’ toward ‘the Heavenly Jerusalem, was the only’ true
-] Hfe.
*'| unnatural relatfon to the spirit-world.

Now, bringing you in an unnatural condition plsoes you in en

How wag It with the visitation of witcheraft? It foilowed olosely

s ‘upon the advent of Quakerism—not the Quakerism of the present
' dey. but that wild, unnatural ‘ontgushing of the soul that could no‘

Tonger bear its bondage, and went to - the opposite extreme.: 8o,
when Quakerism had run rampant for a time, and the Baptists had

fathers, coming recently from England, were not yet acclimated,
and their physical systems were not yet in a natural state.
their bodies, as well as their spiritual natures, were in an abnormal
state. Then camo this manifestation of witcheraft. Think not, said
the speaker, that I would condemn that manifestation os a delusion.
I do not. It was a solemn reality, and tested, too, by prudent
judges and witnesses of that day. The state of socicty invited it and
brought it here.  What tho state of the spiritual society was then,
different from now, the lecturer could not undertake to explain at-
present.

. First, it came. to the little cbildren who would flrst feel this un.
noturni conditictiz Now, had it come to some designing man or
woman, who wxshcd to make inoney from it, that would have been a
somewhat suspicious circumstance, But fn the children, it was un.
accountable. And far more unaccountable that it should occur in’
the family of & Godly minister. Strange that Satan should come to
such! But was it Satan? By nomeans. It was a spiritual mani.'
festation, but, by the imperfection of the medium throngh which it
was given, it was imperfect. Not that the manifestations emanated

hovering about the carcase where tho eagles are gathered together;
and nlways watching by the ruified wall for & chanco to get in.

tures upon the mounteiu of individual opinion, regardless of the dogs

Becauge they found the wall broken, they ventured in. WWhen the’

the arm of: perseeutiou. "Now, it we determine to be’ strictly good .

All amusement was an evi.

gone into all extremes of inconsistency, was it any wonder that' .
there should be, then, this manifestation from the spiritland? Our -

"Thus,

from spirits of the highest kind. They were of that character always

‘ isteuce thian that whére ho stops, as.it were, midway, and looks fors
: werd to the fattre with all its glorious promises, and bnok ‘to the pasf
with all its Tessons of wisdom. The #pirit might be Jooked to for s gons -

'

But our- fathers- rebeiied s

would almost secm as it there ‘wore & personal Devil, ‘who took: cog- —~ _f»





















