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'_ * Tt Js tho Rbina! our mountaln vlnoynrdl lavlng.

- T see the bright flood shine!
»BIn on the march with every bannor waving—
*" Bing, brothers! ‘t1s the nhlnol"—llnnua

* The fairy regions of the song-conscorated Rhino!
lho vinoolnd hills, the- stately rulns, the. towering
_orags and old baronial castles looming darkly o'er

.the blue, rippling waters! Tho magiedl sunshine of
- ¢hat fairy region_bathing tho bloomlng hedges and
klsaing the blushing roses and the lingering violets;

"~¢he token-flowers that oluster around the sloping

bankn the fragrant treasures hiding amid luxuri-

" “ant grasses ; the sweot wildfloweis modestly uprear- |

g their timid oyes; the scattered blossoms, that
. Ting the greonwood path, and fill tho air with such

. deilcious fragrance! Oh, conseorated Rhilne—dream-

. land of ‘poetic reverio—what mighty inspirations
.“dwell in those storicd fanes | not fraught with the
holiness of ages pnst, but glowing with the violet.
breath of summer, the musio stirringsof the airs that
play amid Eolian harps, that waved amid Elysian

. tresses, and rested on the golden harpstrings of

adoring scraphs in the land of soula]l Not with the

.- faint -repetitions of love-vows 'spoken by mailed

knights of old and titled maidens; not laden with
tho heart outpourings of the longdoparted, the long
since blest and reunited, dost thou come, oh sum-
mer’s breath of lifo and song! Tho high heart of
youth throbs hopefully exultant now as then, and
prophetic voices murmur as to thoe loving hearts of
old: “Thine, thino forever!”—and radiant nature
smilos, though man’s improvements change hor for-
est solitudes to crowdod cities, and bring tho busy
hum of lifo to the wild-wood shrines, onco saored to
her worshiping souls aloue.

From the deck of onc of the first steamors launch-
od on that noble river, the dark, reflective eyes of a
ohild wandered from soene to acerio, with a rapidly
flushing and paling oheek, that betokened one of

lishman, was the father of the blue eyed, sunny-hair-
od maiden at his side, who, a true type of the island
beauty that combines perfoot feminine graco with
healtbful glow and strength, bloomed & true sum

mer's roso, in contrast with the pale, drooping Shina.
Father and daughter were bound on a pilgrimage of

{love, for-in the churchyard of Mayenco reposed the

oarth form of tho wife and mother ; and thither they
often repaired to pay the tribute of affeotionate ro-
membrance.

" The third person, was a young mon, mth dark
complexion, large, soulful eyes of grey, and open
brow, around which waved a quantity of dark brown
hair; a certain polish and refinement visible in his
slightest movement, s certain negligent care in.the
arrangement of his dress, revoaled the graceful

-| Frenchman ; ‘while the tender, half mirthful smile

that hovered around his lips, and the rich color that
momentarily rose to his face, as some fresh point of
pictaresquo scenery broko upon their sight ; ns curve
and hend disclosed the ever varying beautica-of the
storiéd Ruine—they gave indications of an enthus-

instic natore, of a soul keenly alive to the oppreoiar
tion of the beautiful and the romantio.

“Last year, Mademoselle,” said the young man,
addressing the girl in excellent English, that was

tinged with & peculiar acocent, “I was very much
favored with pleasant company ; not 8o agreeable as
tho present,” he bowed to tho lady and smilingly
continued, “but very agreeable; in particular there
was one compalriote of yours, & fino gentloman—
beautiful echolar—a learned man—a poet—ho was
overything! but he was s0 sorrowful, so triste always,
poor man! He lost a beautiful young wife. Wo
were great friends. [ have traveled all over Europo,
he too; and we tatked over old times, till wo both
laughed and cried. No, I mistake, wo both cried
together; but he never laughed; he only smiled—as0
sad! e would sigh so deeply, oh, 20 often! and
call her name, his dead wife’s name! He was such
a goal, charitable man, was Percival Wayno—*
wPeroival Wayne!” cried tho .Englishman, nand
wPeorcival Wayno}” in loud, startled tones eried
Manassch; In a moment he was bending over the
child, toying with hor ourls, speaking low and conx.
Ingly, yet losing not a word of tho conversation that
so deeply interested him. Shina trembled with un-
defined apprehension.

“You knew DPoroival Wayno?” snid the sweet
voiced English girl. “Ohl do tell us all about him,
please, Monaieur Danvilliers.”

# You knew him—you knew my friond 7" eagerly

I

those sensitive, enthustastic natures, which is one of
God's best gifta; but which the matter of faot deni-
gons of the world deem it a bounden duty to orush
oyt of existence, in obedience to mammon’s mandates,
or disappointment’s stern commands.

White cities wore passed, oathedral spires and
monuments of lasting fame. and beauty ; renowned
sites, and flower-environed raral residences; forest
-shades, and vine olad hills ; sunlit.glens, and fairy
-Islands; ruined battlements, and frowning orags—
-all passed. before the enrgptuved vision of our own
Cosella, who ‘was atanding ‘near her mothor, with
thmhblng heart and Leightened color.

“Mother,” she said in a low, earnest tone, *I havo
dreamt of & river like this, but it was not the Rhines
1t was ‘called Eternity, mother, the boautifual, blus,
shining river! and thore woro. mountains, and the
grapes on them were gold aud purple; and beautiful
roads went up the mountains, aud many poopla were
‘there, walking; and their faces were’so bright,
mother! and I saw the lady with®he white dress and

- silver atars, and sho took mo by the hand and oalled
me Cosy, and—"’ .

The exclted child paused to  take breath; again
tho superstitious tremor shook the framo of Shinn.
%My dear Cosy,” ghe began—

< “Mrs, Phillips I, why will you not allow that child:

to stay with her attendant ? - Sho is dluarranging
your ‘dress, and you arc completely spoiling her.*

' 'The loud, imperlous tone of her husband's voice
startled the gentlo woman ; ‘she blushed, and . -glane-
od - hastily around ; the .prssengers could mnot have
heard him ;-they were all in another. part of the ves
sel. -

-%You will néver mnnifeat the dlgnity boooming
your station,” ho' continued, coming nearer and
npeaklng in a lower key. “Do beliave liko a lady;
‘you ought to bo used to it by this timo,” ho sncered,

** Toars trembled in the latge, soft oyes of Shina; her

Up quivered, but sho made no reply. .

4Come here, Ella,” ho called to the ohlld. Bho
shrank behind 8hina's ohair. “Come, my dear, come,
* Ellal”: he: said mildly and conxingly. *1 wont |
-ooma by that name; my name is Cosy "’ pouted the
ohild. Managsch cast n threntening ook upon his)|
‘wife, but he approached tho littlo one with smiles.

" oYour name:is Ella, dear it Is foohahtocnll you

. Cosy, such a baby namel”
- “Have I not expressly forbidden yon to eall her
#0?” he said in a low voice, grasping his wife's arm

-, under her shawl.. “Call her so again at your peril 1’
" _he whispered in her ear.

“Can we be too oareful?
Would you hgve us discovered? Would you brlng
ruin, disgrace, imprisonment upon me 9

The faco of Shina blanched with fear, and her
timid heart contracted with gorrow, a8 she folt his
rudo grasp upon her arm. “Oh, Manasseh(” she
plead with tearfilled eyes.

“Obey mo, then ;” he retorted, and released her
arm.

-~ don’t llko you, papa—I do n't—go away, go
away!” petulantly exclaimed the child. A curious
smile played on his lips. “Oh, nonsense, Ella! you
must like your father. Come here, I will show you
something.” o took an ivory case from his pocket
and held it beforo her. 8he approachoed him slowly,
kalf in curiosity and half in reluctance. He took a

- seat besido his wifo and drew Cosclla on his knes,

giving tho ivory plaything into her keeping; but his
attention was soon diverted from the child to the
oonversation of threo persons who had seated them-
selves near him, and were spoaking in tho mother
tongus.

Tho clderly gcnﬂemnn whoss poruy bearing, and
natural but easy gravity bespoke the traveling Eng-

q d the excited Frenchman,

# Wo knew ono DPorcival Wayne, in London,” reo-
plied the stout Englishman—+just such a one as you
describe. Please go on, Monsieur, DPerhaps it is
somg on¢ else, Emma.”

Do you remember tho name of his wife #

¢ Yes, mademolselle—it was Lea; and she wasa
Juive. I cannot find the English word just now.”

« A Jewess,” said Emma. ¢ Yos, fathor, it is the
Mr. Wayne we knew, How many pleasant evenings
wo spent together! Do you remomber, father? He
was 8o much beloved, go universally esteemed ; and
though many were prejudiced against him on ao
count of his marriage, I know that we were not; and
wo folt deeply for him whon he lost his boautiful
young wife. He was ill for months; and when Le
recovered, ho was meroly the shadow of his former
solf.”?

“You knew him! Yon knew my dear ‘friend!
How giad, how very happy'l am!” exclaimed the
Frenchman, heartily shaking the fair girl’s hand,
and offering the same joyful demonstration to her
father,

« [nleed, we knew and osteomed him,” eaid the
portly gontloman, * What was it to us that ho mar.
ried a Jowcss ? Sho must have been good, as well as
handsome, or Ae would not havo choson her. Why,
sir, he could have married.tho richest lady in the
land ;. but Percival Wayno did n’t care for money—
‘that ho didn’t, sir]  But pleass' go on, Monsteur
Danvilliers; tell us of our friend.”

“The light and joyous expression fled from the
Frenchman’s face, nnd a moiutum gatherod in his
oyes. -

% Alas] T shall make you sad,”” he replied, and
pauaed.

The cheok of Emma paled but her father eaid;
firmly:

“@oon, go on, my friend This:is & world of| -
olianges. We must be prepared for all things.|,
Come, Emma, do n’t givo way. Lot us hoar the
worst)

"The nlight uory toy snapped beneath the oonvnl
sive grasp'of Mannsseh its fragmenta fell to the
deck. *A sonsation of deadly - coldness oversprond
Shina’s trembling frame. - -Bowing her head to her
knecs, she vainly stroggled for self-control, Yet,
geated upon Manassch’s knee, the dark, searching
eyes of the child were riveted upon the Frenchman’s
faco, her lips | apart her head bent. forward as xf in
eager listening. - e

« L will tell you all, as yon desire; butI am 8o
sorry to make you feel sad,” continued Mr. Dauvil-
liers, speaking low, and as with effort. « We trav
eled together as far s Basle; then we hired a car-
riage—Moneieur Wayne and mysclf—and wo go
through all the beautiful Switzerlaund, and through
Ttaly—Ia delle Italie; but in Milano my friend was
taken very ill.. I watohed with him for sixteen days
and nights, Ho was not delirious, not wild at all
with tho fever ; but he said ho ‘saw the spirit of his
wifo 'beckonmg to him—that sho Wore a White dress
—that silver stars shone from it. He would hold
long conversations with this faucy.. I was fearful
his reason would depart; but he was quite calm and
gentle, and rational on every other point. Ho sol-
emaly declared it was his Lea’s spirit; but that, of
course, was one befise—a declusion of the brain.

Well, my friends, he grow weaker and weaker, and
I knew that he must die. The docto * said ho could
not live another week. Then, a8 my ovil fate would
havg it, I recoived a letter from ‘my nother, who wes
at the point of death, What could 1 do? . [ loved
my mother, and I loved my friend. I lefi him with
tears and sorrow, nud. I hastencd home t¢ finl my
mother much botter. Thank God, she is living still

But my poor friend! As scon as my mothor could
bo removed to the country, I roturned to Milano
Theo laudlord at the hotel told me that my friend ro-
covered-a little, but tho doctor said he could not live
long. Ho was conveyed to a small village—I forget
the name just now. I went there. There was but
ono misorablo hotel in the plnco—ono hut, more like,
than liko & hotel for & gentloman to live in.” Tho
landlord, a little, talkative fcllow, told mo that he
had taken the place & fow weeka beforo, but tho lpat
landlord told him that a fine Englishman, a gentle-
man, died there some weeks before, I desoribed our
friend, and the littlo landlord cried out that wag the
person and the name.  Thoy had buried him private-’
ly. 1 fear that, a8 ho was not known, they treated

1 took the room he ocoupied, and I assure you I oried
and I prayed for. him. No one seemed to care for
him—nono knew his namo rightly ; but I found his
grave, in o retired spot, and' I put a moarble stono:
upon it. I thought it my duty. IHehasno relntlonl
living, but I took his portrait while he was aiok.
You know I am something of an amateur.” { °

Emmn was weeping silently. Her father, oontrol-r
ling his emotion, said; "

#YWhat a pity ! * And'to dio among strangers,in a
foreign land! TPoor Mr. Wnynol Yes, sir, there 'a
vo comfort out of old England. You bave benu(ifnl
viows, and grand sceace, and old curiositles, and; yon
sce strange sights; but for genuino comfort,- for
downright good nursing in sickness, and case in
health, give moe old England, I'say1” And with this
patriotic sentiment, the cld gentleman gave his gold-,
headed cano an emphatio thump against the dook.

The Frenchman sat with folded arms, regarding
with respectful admiration the lovely Emma, who
was wiping away her tears, and gazing pensively
upon the vine-covered hills, the changing panorama
of the glorious Rhine.

The face of Manasseh was flushed with a fiendish
joy. A sensation of faintness, a sickening fecling of
dread was upon 8hina. With closed eyes and pnllld
lips she leaned nguinst tho skylight.

But tho strange, spiritguarded child! In his
deep abstraotion, listening so intently to the narra-
tion that so deeply Interested him, Manasseh haj

sought for her agnin, sho stood beside the young.
Frenchman, & questioning look upon her face, hor
hand resting on his knee.

wPoor Mr. Wayne! 8o generous, so noble, so soon’
called awny!” said Emma. «How fow mon‘are like
him—so devoted to a memory! Could you gnin no
particulars concerning Lis last moments, Monaleur
Danvilliers?”

[ could not get much, I am sorry to say, made-
molselle; but the little talkative landlord told me
that his friend, the last laundlord, told him that he
was nlways calling on his wife. I asked bim if the
name was Lea, and be said, ¢Oh, yos; 4, s, mlor-—
tho last name on his lips was Lea.’

A goft rose flush mounted to the tomples of tho
listening child. Her head bent forward as with
enger listening, or anxious expectation; her dark
eyes were upraised to the young man’s faco with an

lingered on his memory. Sho attracted tho atten-
tion of all three.

“What a fine little girl!” said the anchman,
taking hor hand and gazing admiringly upon het.

beautiful, but what an expressive face, what glorious
eyes, dear father. Do you not think sho has tba
Jowlsh typo of features?”

# Why, not exactly, my dear;” replied Mr. Loalie.
« Her skin is very fair, and hcr oyes are dark browh,
not black—s0 is her hair ; but 1 do n’t think she looks
Jewish.”

it What is your name, darling 7 said Emma, ntoop-
ing toward her, and taking tho soft hands wuhin
her own.

@ Co—-" the child met the warning, thmatening
glance of Manasseh, and replied, casting down- Lér
oyes, and blushing, « Ella Phillips; mother onlll me
Cosy.”

4+ You are & s0sy litﬂe thing, but you mean rosy, I
suppose ;" sald the gentle Emma, unuling. and strok-
ing her silken ourls, “ Whero is papa and mamma,
dear.?”?

@ Qver there,” said the child pointing. 3

The dewy, violet oyes of Emma, met the dark glan.
oes of Manasseh, as he bowed' pomely and smilod.
Instinctively she felt repelled, as pure natures over |
‘must be, in presence of the impure, the sordid and
debased, Her eyes rested upon the crouching figure
of Shina, and a deep womanly pity stole to hor heart,
and intuiuon whispered sadly, « she iy an unloved
wife.”

"4 My little girl is troublesome, I fear,” anid Mr.
Phillips, advanoing to the group, and looking fondly
at the child. :

- Not at all, sir—not at all,” repliod - the port{y
gentlemam, “Wo are very | fond of children ia she
your only one 2"

« 8he is, sir, my only troasure ; I fear that uhe is
delicate, and I travel for “the beneﬁt of her health,
and that of my wife.”- S

* The little girl appears heallhy enongh " bl\(! the
bluff Englishman, but’your good lady does appeu;
pale and suffering.” : ¢

¢ Mra. Phillipa ia very nervous and excitnble ”lhe
is aiways apprchensire of danger’ for our darling,
bere Please excuse my little girl; whenever she
heara her own language spoken, she makes free te
scrapo acquaintance. Good morning, Miss, good
morning, gentlemen,’”” and bomng and amillngy ho .
led the child away. - -

Emma Leslie had been reading hu ‘dark faoe, and
the covert sarcasm of hls words, when he apoko of
hig wife, fell discordantly apon as fine an cak as
evor was attuned to the divine harmonies of life and
love. He felt thoso searching eyes upon his Tface;
not for worlds could, ho bave met the questioning
glory of those henvonly orbs. Bhe returned net his
salutation, but she fondly kissed the child.

Manassch, looking around him, said to Shina,

¢ Come, my lovo, rest yourself awhile in the sabin;

. you are again faint and pale. I will read to you, if

him disrespectfully. Bomo people is all for money, }-

dropped bis arm from around her; and when-he .

science;
» T do_not liko that man,” sald Emma, wlth char-
soteristio frankhness. ., :

Frenohman, with a bow.

« A Yemarkablo child 1”” said Emma, -

to the greeting music of the passing boats, The old,

angel guise of propheoy.
Manasseh, with flushed face and sternly contract-

word T say. Call Lydial”
" Bhinn wont to the door and oalled the woman,
“Lydia,” said *the master,” as she nppearced

intercourse with Christiane. 1 can rely upon you
Lydin; Mre. Phillips is not so partioular.

expression of entreaty that long, long afterwards

“ A weet ohild I” said Emma Loslio; * not exde"l’-" koy-boaror. B8ay, Master Phillips, when is the fast

sixtéen ! - Mra, 170

and as Jewish, woman, as a rag-picker I’

and commenoed :

Tw
Misd'ly
of Prussia’s primo minister, nor the lord chancellor”

day for the destruction of Jerusalem 9

to Mrs. Phillips.”

nification ; the result was, shg said many curidu

knows I do grow eloquent when our holy religion i
slung about; I can bear a good deal here, but I wan

Bhina . sat with her hands folded in her lap, he
soft, dark eyes swimming in tears.
the father of Cosgila. IHe could nover olaim her

his voice.

shadow of his approach.

France, or England.
where, for all human eouls bow to the power of gold.
troubled looks.

of this splendid rivor.

in atyle.

SHeavon,

you wish; but first eall Lydia to take Ella.” ~ Shina
aroso wearily and took his proffered arm; the com-
miserating glance of Emma rested full upon her
face; she felt its influence, and timidly looking ups
blughed painfully. She knew by her” husband’s po-
liteness, that he was angry with her; sho expeocted
o renewal of the scenes that embittered: her life;
tho decoption of passing as o cherished, petted wife
be!oro the world, while sho was, in reality, a crouch-
ing &lave, weighed. heanly on her heart nnd con-

«I agreo with madomoiselle ontlroly,” said the

“# Ie 18 & Jow, for ‘Gértain,” satd Mr, Lesllo; ¢ and
I think ho is a domestic tyrant from the tlmid man-
ner of his wife, Why, sir! she looks na if she had
agme sorrow, poor, young thing. Idon’t think she ’s
over twenty-four.- Tho little girl Is a protly ohild.”

“The spacious and luxuriantly furnished cabin was
deserted ;- all the passengers were on deck, enjoying
the lovcly sconery—thd® breezy fragrance—Ilistening

‘| steeped ‘in blissful recollections of lifo’s summer
time; tho young, lulled in encbanted visions, that
uprase from vineclad mount and forest densenesa,
‘| from velvet lawn, and ﬂowery path, to leave their
{mpress of beauty upon tho dreaming heart, in tho

od brow, seated himeself upon the velvet oushions of
a downy ottoman, and said, In loud, imperious tones
to his trembling wife, *¢ Call the servant to take this
ohild on deck ; she need not be a witness to every

“ takeo Ella on deck, and mind, do not let her go near
those English poople, and that moustached French
dandy! I will not have the ohild contaminated by kCosella from you, and .you shall never behold her

And seo
hore, Lydia; I do wish you would dress mcre becom-
ingly, and not wear such gaudy things; tho flowers
on your gown are large enough for a May bonguet,
and you wear n8 many ribbons a8 a country girl of
a8, vhy da you not attend to
R the derw o€ vnus witenaant? You look s shabby,

The nngry oolor mounted to tho temples of Lydia,
she pushed back her oap, placed her arms a kimbeo,

«1f I’m shabby, its the fault of thoseI livo with,
that care neither for soul nor body, judge nor judg:
ment; and I ain’t ashamod of looking Jowish, and
nono of my fulks were ever rag piokors! My great
great grandfather wns a learnod Rabbi, and fasted
seven days out of threo—I mean three days out of
sevon—and never ate meat in tho penitential days,
and my grandmnother never touched monoy on the
Babbath, or ate & forbidden thing in her wholo long
lifn.'ll\ioro you aro Ingging me up and down the
world, and I’m compelled to oat all kinds of for.
bidden catables and drinkables, just to keep body
and sogl together, and my holy religion is thrown
in my face, and I ’m told I look Jewish | That's what
to look like, master Phillips, and madam, and

y! I would n't change, not to be the King

«Don’t torment me with your fasts and fensts—
sometime next month—got the almanas and see ; and
now lot mo nlone and go on deck. 1 want to speak

#1f I'vosaid anything dismpcolful or irrelig-
ioul, or defamatory to my position, please exouse me,
manter;”’ ltzld the voluble Lydia, who often commit-
ted words, to’; momory without at all noting their sig-

things, and mado sorry blunders with the vernacu.
lar. ©I nover wish to obtrude my unconscquential
opiniona on those that knows. better; but master

to bo somebody, and have a good place in Genadin.®
u] wigh you wero there, now,” muttered Mr, Phil:
lips, as she left the cabin, leading Cosy by the hand.

Ho was dead,

she would never know his love and care! Pity min-
gled with hor eelfish joy; her ohild was now her own.
Her husband paced the floor, his face flushed and
exoited, his hands waving about him,.triumph in

«8hinal” he cried, stopping before her, and speak-
ing rapidly, * rejoice, rejoice with mel" for he is
dead! my worst "enemy is no more! This time we
are not ‘deocived, That whiskored Frenchman put
the tombstone over him—would that it had crushed
his soul to atorns! Ie'is dead, the unbeliever] the
husband of Lea Montepeson, - Be a true wife, Shina,
and rojolce ‘with me, for now wo are free to live; to
enjoy our wealth, Bince that child’s birth we have
becn wandorers from place, to place, as it & curse
was upon us, to clude.Aim, to thwart his efforts, How
we have been chased from repose and quict, by the
Shinn—he is dead ! dead
gone to dust—hia soul to perdition!  And Cosella is
all our own~her fortuneis ours; weocano livein
splondor; we can travel over the wide world and ace
its wonders, or wo can settle here in Getmany, in
We shall be welcomo every

Honor, fame, rectitude, virtue, lovo, all oan boe bought
with gold. Iknowit. Come, Bbina, lay aside your
You must bs palo and sorrowful no
more ; tho dread of discoveryis past. Hs is nomore
—my onemy and yours, We will settle down in
some great city, or buy o country seat on the banks
1 have changed my name.
You wore never knownin London ; we can live thore
1 will deck your littlo form with silks and
snting, and buy the costliest diamonds far you, little

wife. You shall have servants in plenty, and pio-
tures, and flowors, and all things that you love ; but
you must be submissive and never thwart my will.
Yoman’s province 18 to obey the commands of hor
lord—never to cavil and resist his power.”

- Poor 8hina had expected reproaches and upbraid-
.Ings ; she drew a long sigh of relief, and, her courago
rising, with a true and sudden impulse, sho anid, in
low, uafaltering tones, as she placed ber hand upon
his arm, and gazed enrnestly into his excited faco—

- #Igit right to rejolce at hia death, Manassoh ?
Burely, he never injured us. Is it right to dispoao
.| of the fortune of his child ?”

Bhe . had raised the storm; the brow of hor hus
band clouded fearfully ; an ireful light shono from
Lis dark, pninfully brilliant eyes; tbe mocking
smilo disfigured his lip,

#Do you dare to dictate to me?” he orIed; “you,
a weak woman,.a paltry, insignificant worm; you !

for both ; such is our. holy.law. Dare you rebel?
‘Will you call upon your. sinful head the curse of dis.
obedienoo ? Is it'mot" enough that yon caused the

spirits to waylay and destroy tho souls of men?
Do you riot owe.oin honorable poamon, aﬂluence and
happluess to me ?”

Shina sighed, nnd was silent.

“Your suffering air and pale cheeks,” ho con-
tinued, “are the target for every, fool’'s remarks.
That pompous Englishman on deck there noticed
how delicate you were, Beware/ I warn you! I
will have no wife to be pitied by strangers. That
Christian girl, too, with her blue, plercing oyes;
would that I could annihilate tho race that for ages
has trod upon our necks!. Bhina, reform your man.
ner beforo the world, or [ swear by the God of our
fathers, I will punish you as you deserve! I know
;| bow and when to torture you. Do gay, be cheerful ;
sing, and bo happy before the world, or, a8 I hope
for tho rebuilding of our holy temple, I will tako*

,| again 1”

With a loud ory, thoroughly aroused from her
apathetio sorrow, Shina held his arm, and wildly
exolaimed—

“ You would not—you cannot be so cruel to the
ehild—the only thing that loves moe.
away! my life, my soul, my only treasure{ Ob,
Manasseh! if yon have one spatk of feeling, leave
mo my child. I will do all—I will smile, and sing,
and laugh, though it be a bitter falsehood.”

#8it down!” he said coldly; “take your arms
from around me; we are not rehearsing a love
sceno, and people may come in and think you orazy.
Shina, [ commnnd you, call that child Ella; I will
itso. He is dend—miserably dead and forgotten,
and his ohild is in my powor. If his spirit lives,
and sees and fecls, it shall behold Aer growing up a
bitter enemy to his faith; a zealous, nay, even a
bigoted Jewess, as her grandmother dosired; as I
pray to train her, oud as I will, if I'live.- His epirit
shall feol torture to behold his babe, his Cosclla,
spitting in soorn upon his nation, spurning with,
holy horror their dootrinca. 1f she grow beautiful
and talented, she shall be as & scourge to the un.
believers, an avenger of her nation’s wrongs, aton-
ing for tho lost soul of her mother!”

Thero was something so terrible and menacing, so
mysteriously threatoning in his words, that the
8| trembling Shina veiled her eyes, and turned away
in foar. Bhe had often timidly inquired the causo
for this bitter hatred, this sworn, undying enmity;
but he had repulsed her, and told her to wait. Amid
her sickening dread and horror arose the impulse to
ask him now; to know tho full extent of her wretch.
odness, for & dark shadow pressed on her soul, and
told her to listen andl endure. With wildly beating
breast, and ohoking voice, controlled by o desiro she
could not resist, Shina asked her husband :

wWhy, Mannsseh, did you hate DPercival Wayne?
s [ Did ho ever injure you personally ?”

With bloodless lips, and frame that trombled con.
vulaively, she awaited his reply.

#\omen are inquisitive and troublesomo; it
s needed not the wisdom of the blessed King Solomon
t{to find thatout,” ho sncered. * But I will satisfy
your ourlosity ; [ feel just in the mood. Perhaps it
will punish you for your arroganco, in opposing your
opinions to mine, who am your head and lord.
ri{ Know, then, Shina, that long before I.saw you, I
loved Lea Montepesoa. Don’t start; sit atill! I
3| loved her, worshiped hor, a8 Percival Wayno—oursed
be his memory—~nevor could, though he has died of
grief for .her, and I married and livoon. Lea—-
peace bo with her—was, as you kuoow, of a proud,
aristocratic family. I was poor thon, so I never told
my love, for I knew that her mother would have
spurned me from the house; she looked for such a
bigh station for that peerless daughter, thnt ‘Princess
of Israel, that lily of the sacred plains; and I know
now that she, the departed ‘would have turned from.
me contemptuously, to give her amiles to that Chris.
-tian rhyme-maker; but I had a scheme in view,
which, if successful, would have insured me woalth
for life. I succeeded, but only partially, and I re-
turned to ——, and- found—destruction, eternal per-
dition seize himl—Lea had ‘cloped with the Chris.
tinn] I was mad for several wecks; so was her
mother. I traveled to dissipate my gricf and rage.
I met with you; you were gentle, yiclding, the
counterpart of. Lea ; sho was proud and immovable,
firm and unbending, young and beautiful as she
was. I married you, and togothor we ontered the
service of Hannah Montepesoa. You,know the rest.
How the intriguing mother won the Christian’s con.
sent for the return of Lea toher birth.place, that
her ohild might be born there.  You know the plans
wo laid, that were all frustrated by Lea’s doath.
Alas! sho nevor would have returned to tho religion
of her fathera; sho had pted the blasph
creed.of the Nazawenos. When As returned from the
journey on which ws sent him, he found his.idola
ocorpse, and her stern mother sloeping in doath besids
her; and ho was told that his babe also was dead.
And I gloated over his misory; and ke repaid me
then, In that chamber of death, for tho pangs I had
suffered Yon know now that it was not only the

The wife ia subject to hor. husband ; ho makes laws

fall of man—that your sex is in league with evil |

Take her

Christian I hated, but tho sucoessful rival, the llu“
band of Lea-—penco bo to her ashasl’” - -

The head of Shina had drooped upen hor breaah
the tears wore streaming from her veiled. eyes, and
she sought not to arrost their flow. -From ler pallid
lips issued broken words, unfinished prayers, whilo
great sobs wolled from tho wonndod loving lmart 80
cruelly betrayed.

# Oh;, most wretched }”” sho moaned; . Faﬂwl' Of
Terael! why, oh why? He loved Lon.——revcngo him
self on an innocent child! The dove I dreamed o
is o oruel, destroying falcon! Oh, God ! Jot me die
Iot me die! But Cosy—my ange! child—my orphnu
babe—I will chiorish—proteot—I will—"". '

Merrily sounded the eignal bell of nrrlval tho
boat touched at a landing place. All was bustle and °
pleasant exoitement, but 8hina heard it not; aho lay

‘[ 1n & swoon, upon the oabin floor.

CHAPTER IIT.
ronnnon'_xxn.

# Over (he misty mounts{ns,
Over the sounding soas . .
" ¥ar through the dreamy dlstanco
Came o white duvo to me,""—MDS. 'I‘ux.on.

Clad in the habiliments of the grave, the sweeping
shroud of linen, with its wide capo edged with lace,
the cohlcal oap upon their heads, tho worshipérs of tho
anclont law read the accustomed prayers and boas
their breasta In penitence. The aynagogue is thronged,
the gilded chandelier dispenscs ita rays of artificial
light to the broad glare. of day, and the voico of tho
reader rises loud at intervals in the repetition of tho
saored formula : * Hear, oh Jerael ! the Lord thy-God,
the Lord is One!” aud the congregation fervently
responded : “ Blessed be hib holy name forever ond
over | o

Ocoasionally, the™ sweet, softly murmured chorus
of femalo voices londs its charm to’ thoso antiquo
hymns of praise and penitence.” The - -women ‘Bib
atove, ia & gallery devoted solely to ‘their use, sepn-
rated from busbando, fatbers and brothers; some,
the aged and the malmnly, armyed in the' vcatment
that once ehall shiroud their lifeless forms; others,
the young and gay, wear dresses of pure wlnt,e, om-
blematic of the forgiveness of -sins, tho “stainless
purity of the day of expiation.. Few 'wear their

jewels, their -pearls and rings; . but the truly pious

stand in true humility beforo ‘the Lord. It is o
rigid fast day ; neithor meat nor drink haspassed
the lips of that prayerful throng since yestorday’s
sunsct; no refroshment will be taken until threo

rael offers this penance of. the body, this humliation
of spirit by tho confession of all sin, in placo of tho
burnt offérings, the sacrifices of olden time.

fossing their sins of commission and omission, and
say aloud: '

wFor all’ this, oh Lord! King of the Univorso
grant .us romissior nund pardon for thy name’s
enke |”

Fivo times that dny, the congregation fall upon
their knees in worabip to the unseen God, and im.
plore his pardon for the people. - They pray, too, for
the earthly and Christian rulers sot beforo them, for
the prospem_y of their adopted country, for the wel-
fare of all. -

Tromblmg with profound humxhty, with the con-
sciousness of wrong, Shina offers up her supplica.
tions, and’ Cosella prays beside her from the same
Hebrow pago :

. For tho sin wo have ‘committed beforo - thco by
false dealing with the neighbor.”

Shioa beats her brenst, and thinks of tho wrongcd
Perclval Wayne. 5

wFor the sin we havo commltted bofore thea with
lying lips Mo

lips with falsehood for anotlier’s sake. Cosella lojks

tential eorrow.
« Thon shialt mnke restitution ! wag tho' injune.

perceptions were obscured her wenk, woman'a heart
was not, endowedlwith tho moral pnrposo to atono

powerful will of Manneach bound and subdued her =

for the reposo of Lea's spirit, as well as for that of .
prayer that was not written in her book of "dova-

day. Bhe prayed for pardon of herself and hus-
band, not only of the judging God, but of the',
wronged spirit of .the Christian fathon Amid tho

petition unheard by all:

All day Shina retained her place in the synagogue, -

and many praised the fervid piety of the lovely ntmn:
ger, tho graceful obedience of her pretty child, Ma-
nassch called twico during tho day for Cosells, bat it

mothor's side, oven to go out to obtain some food for .
it is not incumbont on ohildren to obssrve thy mgg
Manassch took the child toa noighbonub restauran’
and placed before her such food ag
the Jewish ordinances, Bat nob & movsel pins

58
own lips. ke then carricd Cosolla hagl toi;z.erm?
and took i station among the worshipers,

Tho Septembsr day drew to a ologo; the doparﬁﬁ
aunrays illumined tho roofs'anq treetops; 14
ning prayer was'begun; and thy fuin .
glances of the worldy minded turned to :’hah ;:g:y
moving hands of the mmssive olook, Th bt

deopened, and the last benediotion was mmo tlight

of commemoration was blown twice to

an
consammated naori!ico- ne
and dutics. Pale aud e

tho horn

X unco tha
the return to woﬂdly cnres

xhananed ‘much morg with

wecping and remorse than
dosoended with the throng

n from want of, food  Shjna
gof mtmns and Lnaldan

!1 wa

DS X 7

ey

1t in the great day of Atonement with’ tho Jowa.

usual gay olothing; somo retain their glittering

divest- themselves of all outward adornment, and -

stars illuminate the twilight depths of heaven. Is- |

She weeps moro bitterly, for she has stained her

in wondérment upon_ the gentle face, with itg pem. :

and fulfll. The bold, commanding intellect, dnd
apirit; she folt the whisperings of conscience, tho .
mandates of justice, but sho dared not be fres to not
o noble part. -Bhe knew that her husband prayed ‘

ber mother. From her woman's soul ascended A

thrilling pathos of the supplxcnung hymn arosc’one

#Pardon for us rinners, spxntol‘ Percival Waynol” ,‘ ;

required much persuasion to induce hor to leavo hee =7

is permitted by -

_the gvo. |

town w\nmch lb e

Boszoxm, Mass, - .- :

They pray for the rostoration of the laud by thom
deomed holy; they weep afresh for the destruction <.: .
of the sacred templo, for thelr seattered peoplo and . - -
dethroned rulers. They strike their broasts, con-

tion-of ‘tho law she reverenced; but her spiritual

tions, nor included in tho formulas of that ‘groat o




et

BANNER OF LIGHT.

eud walted & tho entrance door for tho spfbarance
of Mauassch,

Deeply tmprested with tho Lenuty and aolomaliy
of the religlous excrelscs, Cosella was enweapt o
dreams, yagus, wild, intangible, of tho future and
wysterious world,

Manassch was deep In conversation with n coun-
tryman of his} Le lad Just Leard o namo that
caused bis beart to bound with a fear that for somo
time had slumbered; tho dark, aveuging shadow
swould not Oco from bofuro Llm; ono haunting namo
pursucd him everywhero, Mastering his agitation
by a powerful effurt, compelling Lis volco to bo firm
and ealm, bo asked, fndifferently :

« You say Mr. Wayne, o poct and a gentleman of
Jelaure, passed through this city, this timo last

year? Mo was plensed with tho synagoguo—who
could bo less, with such a magnificent structure?
Germany has the lend in appropriato places of wor-
ship for God's chosen people, despite of the dospot-
jsmof iis rulers, But ean you desoribe this Mr.
Wayno? I knew a Wayne onco~"

#He was tall and slender; very pale, with large,
expressive bluo oyes, and light hair, that waved
rather than .ourled ; Lis hands wero very whito and
small; his mannor high-bred. In short, ho was
what tho peoplo here call the picture of an English
Mylord. He gave a handsome donation to the syna-
gogue~—a strango thing for Christian to do; but ho
said ho gave it for tho sake of Lea. Not our father
Jucob’s wife, 1 suppose,”

Manassch turned asido his face. Too suro—too

. true; alas] was fato in leaguo against him? And

the young Frenchmen’s story—was that all fulse?

~ Ilad Percival Wayno arisen from the tomb to haunt

him; or was thero another of that hated name?
But the desoription was so complete—Lko was not

buried beneath the fragrant sod of Italy; he lived

yet to track the footsteps of his child!

Rage and disappointment, akin' almost to mad-
ness, surged in tho bosom of Manasseh; but it was
revealed by no outward sign. :

# Excuso mo, gir; Imust join my mfo, who I sce
is waiting for ‘mo yonder, with my little girl,” ho
said, politely, to his companion, a3 ho bowed and
moved away, .

It is customary for husbands and wives, frionds
and relatives, to ombrace, in token of continued good-
will and expiation of all wrong, on meeting after the
close of tho services of that great and holy duy. As
on tho New Year, it i3 a timo for recongiliation and
forgiveness of all past enmitics. Shina extended
her hand with a loving, appealing smile, Her hus-
band heeded her not; but bidding her tako his arm,
and leading Cogclln by the hand, they paseed the
threshold of the house of prayer, and nilonﬂy took
th:ir homeward way.

The foreboding heart of Shina folt that some new
sorrow had come to disturb her life—to drive them
thenco from that hospitable German oity, farther
into the blenk and uncongenial world. They arrived

-at their lodgings, where the voluble and almost

famished Lydio awaited them. BSho had slept
throughout tho greater portion of the fast day, but
at the appronch of cvening had prepared tho suppet
and sct forth tho table sumptuously,

« Oh, Mister and Mndmh_ and Miss Ella,” sho be-

. gan, * 1’m g0 immeasurably pleased with your arri-

.val—just in tho nick of time; the fish is browned
a8 woll as an ignorant Christian cook  could bo ex-
pected of to do superior things; In my finished
manner, of coarse, there’s few can Imitate one as is
o master in the culinary line; but I made the coffee,
and tho great princo Mogul of Sardinia and blessed

" Queen Esther never had o better. cup of that same
. aromatio boverage. Bless my soul, Master Phillips,

I’m most dropping down dead with- exoruciating
hunger, [ am! My tenguo’s oleaving to my mouth,
so [ can scarcoly artioulato; but I hope I’m unin-
telligiblo enough; tho blessed holy fast has given
mo strength, Shall I bring in the coffee 97

st At once, woman! and stop your gibberish, I
beliove Satan himself has possession of that untiring
tonguo of yours,” oried Manassch .in n loud and
angry voice, whilo Shina took off her child’s bonnet
and ocape, and silently removed her own rich, orapo
ghawl, and dainty white straw bonnet,

Lydin placed her arms a-kimbo, and launched
forth: » Am I a black negro slave or & Hottentot
mulatto Caffre; that I’m spoken to asif Iwas o
nonentity and o fifth wheel to tho wagon? Am1Ia
useless, lumbering, inimical piece of ignorant silli-
ness to be called a child of Satan? - Do I look like a
snako that ever tompted anybody to eat what was
forbidden by our holy law—the prophets of Mosos,
Abrabam, Isane and Jacob? My great grandfather
was & holy Rabbi, and I’'m no bondwoman of
Egyptian darkness, nor a heathen ignoramus, nor
jmmoral Ishmaclite! I’'m a logltimate - Hebrew
scholar, and my mother was a saint, in hor“wny.
1’m no Sabbath-breaker, or pork-ealing idolator of
graven images! 1’m no violator of feasts and fasta
and disturber & families. I’m no mischief mon
aud satellito; I aint no shame faced question-nsker,
or misunderatander, either.  Z'Aere, Master Phillips,
I means no disrespect, nothing incongruous to my
servility of obedience. Shall I bring in tho coffee 9

Manasseh had regarded her with threatening
glances throughout her long harangue; he now
filled a large goblet with water, and mado an eox-
prossive gesturo with it toward ber. 8ho hastoned
from the room, erying:

« Please, don’t, Master Phillips! it a wiokod
sin to get angry to-night.”

8hinn glanced timidly toward her husbnnd his
moody looks were bent to the ground; his brow was
clouded.” Sho knew some trouble presscd: newly
“upon him. Sho ventured the inquiry:

« What hias ocourred to distress you, Mnnuseh?
May I know 9” .

Ho bent down to her ear:

+8end tho child away with Lydin » he whispered

That volublo and now thoroughly subdued indi-

- vidual returned, bringing in the coffes,

* Take Ella.with you to your room; sho may take
supper with you,” said Shina.

Glad of this rarcly accorded privilege, the stmnge
creature dropped n low curtsey and was about to
return her thanks in a lengthy speech, when * tho
master” promptly juterrupted hor, and bado her be-
goue at once.

¢ Bhina,” he snid, a3 eoon a8 the door olosed upon
the clild and Ler attendant, # I have evil tidings for

. youl It is decrced that we must cross the ocean,

and livo in some far distant land, The haunting
demon of my lifo, tho Christian foe is not dead! Ho
lives. A jyear ngo ho visited this place; that was
after the time tho Frenchman gave as the'date of
his death, Shina, we must pack up to morrow; wo
musy leave Gcrmnny, England, all Europe for n
time. Wo will ton ecaport—{rom thenco wherever
. God will guide us i -
Percival Wayno still lmngl the palo face of
Bhina fushed with & noble Joy sho dared not reveal.
*Must we wander atill frthor—forover wandor?”
‘ehe murmared,
“Yes, it 18 the cursy of our raco—the deoreo of
the Most High1” impigusly doclared Manasseh.
“You will b6 happy wherever that child‘is. If wo
vemain In Burope, Lig spies may teack us; sho moay

bo wrested from your armg gy any hour.?

Ho caleulated well. Twpulsively sho rose aud
orieds .
“Let ug oy Tob us not wasto o moment!” Then,
rolapsing fato thought, tho romorso of her selfiah
niess ield warfaro with her passlonate love of that
one human thing, Bho Lurst into tears,
“Fear not, Bhlnas tho angels of Isracl will cn-
compaas us ; wo shall evade tho cnemy, Detter 8o}
for Lo shall llvo to know torturo in tho body beforo
tho eplrit leaves §t. Through that child his Infide}
soul shall suffer martyrdom, Eat, Bhinn, eat; you
aro palo and worn with fasting. I command you to
cat!” Lo eried imperatively, as sho turncd sighlugly
away,

“Would you incur tho danger of sickness with

with food, for Lo morrow wo leave, ayd soon wo do-
part from Lurope.”

lovely Rhine.
England—never, oh, never, agsinl”

bantering tones:

Cosclla grows a woman, we shall return, for then

turn to Europe.”

would have its way.
strainedly.

of comfort or affeotion.

parting tributo to tho land she would never behold

again. .
TO B8 CONTINUED IN OUR .NEXT.

Wrltton for the Banner of Light,
THH POOR BOY, BUT HAPPY BPIRIT,

DY J. RDWIX CHURCHILL,

Ob! I am poor, and needy, and forever want,
_ And know pot where to lay my weary, lonely head; -
My tirod limba all shriveled, thin and gaunt,—
1 sometimos feol *twere botter far that I woro dead,
My body lowly lald boneath the dark, green aod,
My puro, froed soul asoending toward tho fountaln, God,

Oh! Iam poor, and wander through the world all up and
down,
Farover hillsand dales, through woods and flelds of graln,
In clties thickly thronged, and poaceful village-town;
And I am shuaned as if [ boro the odlous mark of Cain;
But hunger wild and flerce, and famine's vouomous sting—
Ah1l why, I ask, in moroy why, do I to this dull life cling ¢

Oh! I am poor and illy elad; ench ono now pasacs by;
Tho rich with scorn thoy drive me from theirdoor,

Each honest child of woary tof], with pitying in thefr eye,
Looks on my filthy rags, and fect with biood and gore,

And reasons {n his soul, did Heavon ordain it so?

Then pray in forvency of heart, *“Thy will be done below,"”

Oh1! I am poor and cannot tell, or know the reason why,
1 ask for work, to tofl, to labor for my dally bread,
But scalding tears of pity flila each loving oyo—
Thoy ssy I soon must die, bo bumbered with the lowly
dend ;
That my freed spirit, cjothed In robes of purest white,
* Be richer; happlor, holler far, in realms of light.

Oh! I am poor, and freezing now, and {s this death ¢
This deadning, numbing, paralyzing all my frame,
This patnful stopping, shiortning of my breath;
And chilling coldness, quonching life*s bright flame,
Congeniing, closing up tho fuuntaine of tho heart,
And bldding the immortal “Holy Bpirit" from this earth 1ify
part?

And Is this death ? and havo I passed tho bleak, dark wavo
Of thickest gloom—that eca through which all go?

And do I livo immortal—sleep not tn tho grave,
Nor wildly luok upon that fory vauls of woo,—

Bt sco around, above, far, near, on every side,

Augels of luvo and merey, to overy man a guldo ?

Oh! I was poor whilo dwelling ead In earth's dull form—
I'm now lmmortal; a spitit In lleavon I stand,

All Joyous, happy, puro and freo from carthly atorm;
1'vo Jolned a bright, and holy, Ileavon-sent band,

Who look on sndly, and know that enrthly strifo

Is but a sch g in this rudl 1 lifo,

Oh! now I'm rich in knowlodge, wisdum, purest love,
: For those who once in scorn drovo me away;
. But now I walk thoso pure, bright roslms above,
And bask in warmost sunshine throughout tho livelong
day.
To thoso of earth who hated me, T'1l live to 1Ift thom up,
And ovor turn from thom thelr draught of sorrow’s cup,

Ol now I'm rich in wealth of love, I can with joy refurn
To carth to teach the havghty man of wealth and power
That ho ehould never from his stately door-way turn

86T | _/TThe child of want, for Aesill bo o spitit flowor,

To carth roturn and near hisdowny couch swoot vigila koep,
And klndly ‘waleh and guard his troubled sluep.

Oh! now I'm rich with hope, I'll como to thoso
Who, whilo ] lived on enrth, cast on my lut a pitying oye,
Bound upmy bleeding feet, tho chilling winds had frozo;
Ard tearful oyes they ratsed to Him on high,
And pra-ed and asked that all the poor of earth
Bo richor far whon thoy havo passed the immuortal birth,

- Oh1 now I'm rich, posecssing lovo's immortal pawer,
To prompt mankind for good, to act aright;
To live not for a day, & yoar, a fleoting hour,
But pmgrou upward, onward, ever from the llgh\
That mortuls while on earth ean know or over 800,
. Forevor Henvonward brightly go throughout Eternity,
Norristown, I's., Feb, 13. 1800,

- LOVE,
' DY WARREN CIASE.

" There is no worﬁ in our langunge—except, per-
haps, the ‘word God—which hns caused so much joy

| and grief, happiness and misery, gooducss and mis-

chief, and which is 60 little understood, has so many

| and 8o vaguo meanings, as'the word Love. Thirty
| thousand clergymen, in this country, proclaim week-

ly, and labor to prove, that *God is Love.” Then,
of course, Love is God ; for if one is the other, the
other is the one.. These wise teachers no sooner con-
clude their sermons and their efforts to fill your
hearts with love, to quicken and awaken your fecl-
ings of love, than they turn with a scowl of scorn to
caution and warn you against free-love, that greatest
abomination of abominations, which is supposed to
abannd among Spiritualists, who are accused of lov-
ing one another almost a8 much as Jesus command-
cd Lis disciples to do, and his followers to love their
ncighbors (wish it was trae;) but their love, being
free, is, of course, offensivo to God, as he only wants
that which is bound by crceds in religion, and by
marriage in social life; all other,; being free, ia wick-
¢d and obnoxious. By their standard, persons not
belonging to churches, have no Tight to love God or
their neighbors—and if they do, it is no advantage
to them ; and persons not mawried, have no right to
love ono another, for that, of course, is free love. 8o
a Methodist must not love a Catholic church, for that
would bo religious free-love; and & married man or
woman must not love & neighbor's family, for that
would be social freclove. So we aro at last com-
tpcllcd to admit, (if we accept tho preaching,) thatas
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“It is forevor I”” cried Shinn, wringing her small,
Jjeweled hands, + 1 shall nover behold these hospita.
ble shores again. 1 shall nover ngain sco tho blue,
I shall never look upon my mnative

There was so much of deep enrncatness, of heart-
felt conviction in her manner, Manasseh gazed upon
ber in silence for awhilo; then he spoke in light,

- % Pooh, pooh, nonsense! you are timid and nerv-
ous. Woshall go safely across the sea; and, once
fully assured of Ais death, we will return. When

there will be no danger of discovery ; there may be
nons mow—but I feel urged'on, 1 know that Perci-
val Wayne—a thousand curses upon him—suspects:
me. I would not meet him now; but some ten
years hence, I defy him—I" challeage him to win!
Como, Shina! no more tears; you shull onoduy e

» Never, oh, nover! My grave will be inn forelgn
land,” sho exclaimed ; and the wild gush of sorrow
8he wept -long nnd unre-

Drinking a cup. of coﬂ'ee, enting only o slleo of children of " the Evil One,
bread, Manassch left his wife, without another word

Foreboding heart! too trﬁly the futum cast its
shadow before thee. " The- tears of Shina woro a

thero 13 one pereading God of Love, who 1s goad, o
thoro Is nnother pervading God of Love, (Frec-Love,)
which 1s tad and ovil. Dy it, our bLeloved brother
A. B, Child's theory goes to tho wall, Dut tho worst
featuro 15, that it is so diflicult to distluguish the
good love from the bad love, that nono but o priest
can tell which is tho genuine, 1 would thereforead.
viso all persons who bellove that God Is Love, and
the Devil nlso, (Free-Tove) to get a priest to marry
them, g0 ns to Lo surc Aod has put them togother, so
thoy can lovo rightly, and ever within bounds, as
Himited by law and religion. A reasoner would con-
clude that tho stronger, superior, and free love, wns
tho ruling God Love; but this, it sccms, if tho pricsts
know, is not so—and they.ought to know. Accord-

o long sen voyoge before us? Strengthen yourself | ing to the philosophy of our schools, love is a passion,

or emotion ;. but philosophy is at a discount in reli-
glon, and it would be almost blasphemy to call God
a passion, or & passion God. It might do to call the
devil, or frec-love, 80; but there certainly ouglt to
be as plain o distinction between the good and bad,
or the truo and false, in this, as between light and
darkness, heat and cold, &o., in nature; and one
would naturally supposc that one would make us
feel good and God-like, and tho other bad or devil-
like. Ono ought to always break out in kindness
and sympathy, and the other in anger and hatred,
scorn and contempt, so one could discover the dif-

tho God-love from the devillove, Wonder if this
comes in the law of ¢ extremes balancing extremes »
—playing at « see 8aw *” over us as a pivot?

Brother A, B. Child, whose sentiments sparklo with
diamonds of truth, ometimes set in what, to me, is
poer material, (or “erroncous interpretations,) says
“love is desiro.” Bupposo we touch the religious
matoh to thie kind of love, and seo it explode. God
is desire, and desira §8 (God. Desire In the church
and in marriage, is the good God, and desire out of
the church and out of marringo, is the evil God, or
the free-love God. ' 1 know scveral persons whose
names are Freelove. They must bo the legitimate
And somo I know whose
names were Desiro; thiey had equal chunce of heaven
or hell.. I desire to obtain & homo for my fnmﬂy, an
education for my ohildren. . Is tlmt, freolove? Ide-
siro to hiavo my infidel son go to heaven, to have my
wicked relatives saved, 1s that freelove? I love
all the little children I sco, and desire to have them
made happy. Is that freolove? And this desire
extends to the adults, also. Is that free-love ?

“ But stop,” says a nettled, impatient mind § ¢ yon
know what wo mean by frec-love. It is sexual de-
sire out of wedlock. This is the dovil, or evil, and
the bad love.” Well, then, this is the,God who rules
in the flowers and whole vegetable kingdom, and also
in'tho anima), and in four-fifths of tho male and
three-fifths of the female human beings, to induce
and prepare for marriage, by whioh the heart is, of

comes in place of bad—and then, oh, the poor, lost
thoysands, nay, millions, who never have a chance to
marry, but who desire to do so—they, I suppose, are
the ones who were preordained to endless misery,
and the inexorable deoreo can nover bo lot up,
How beautifully this true love dootrine worksin
religion. I met an instance of it, not a thousand
miles from a great city, nor a thousand houra back
on the dial, in a Christian woman, married, and a
mother. 8he had the ¢rue love. A poor girl, desert-
ed by the father of her ohild, sent a few pennies to
the Christian woman whoe sold milk to her neigh-
bors, for milk for her child. Tho Christinn woman
askod who it was for, and the boy told. “1 have no
milk to sell for such childron.” Anud the pail went
back empty, of courso.
“Threo timos a day, around tholr smoking board, .

They thanked the Lord for hie great bounty givon.

o o -] ° Q o o

Three timos & week, at sound of Babbath-boll,
+ They wont Into the aynagogues Lo pray,
And gavo thank-offurings of words to Uod,
And twico a year pald moeagre tithes to feed
Tho poor they spurned from all thelr bolted doors,*

This good woman professed to love Jesus and Mary,
(I fear it was free.love.) DBut supposo poor old Jeseph
had not found hor before her child was born, and she-
had sent to this woman for milk to feed her babe,
would she have had milk for suck babes? Suppose
she had told how her child was begotten by n spirit,
or ghost—would that have brought the milk ? Oh
consistency, thou art a jowel seldom found in Chris-
tians seots! Love Jesus, the fatherless child of Ju®
dea; but despiso the fatherless child at your door, and
allow it to starvel )

But it is not all darkness. A highly estecmed
friend, well known to many of your readers, who
resides in Rochester, N, Y., onco polnted me to o
suuny epot in that city. A poor, desolate and
fricudless woman had como to their boautiful . hame-
Sho stopped with thom a fow weeks, when it was
evident she was soon to become a mother, The kind
woman asked her-of her friends. 8he #aid her hus,
band. had deserted her and gono to California, and
she had no home nor means of support. . Sickness
and many cares at their home would not allow of
their keeping her, and the Indy went to & Protestants
religious, oharitable institution of the city, to seck

aid and protection for her. “After stating the case
the matron says ta the lady, “ If you will give us your
word that yon know slie is o married woman, we will

take her, if not, our rules will not admit. ot ber
reoeption ”

p]uoe. -The Christian rules would cut them off from’
support, as thoy did the poor womaa ; ‘for, of course,

.{the lady turned away in sorrow and pity for their

narrowness of creed. ' But that was the pure lovo,
. Sho next oalled at o Catholic charity hospita), and

hood listened glowinglyto tho description of tho

“ Bring her hero at onco; wo will tako care of her.”.
“DBat,” eays the lady, "I have not told you I bave
just been refused admission for her in yonder Chris-
tinn n_sylum. beoauso 1'could not vouch for her mar-
riage.”  # We - nask no questions about that,” she
replieds “If sho is friendless and suffering at such
time, wo have a home  for her.” And aho found it
80, and a good one. .

‘Mary and Jesus might lnnve got. in lhere. But
Catholiciem i8 below par in Rochester ; the fashiona.

ble . Christians despise it almost as much s’ they do
Spiritunlism, and perhaps it is this freo lovo that
renders it obnoxious to them.

I intended, when I commenced, to give briefly my,
views of lovo in this paper, bat it is too late® now,
and I must leave it for .another time, since this
Christian love has stretched out my article to such
length.

Baltimore, Md., March Blh 1860, -

HEeAr oF Di¥rerent Woons.—The followlng is set
down as the relative heating values of different kinds

the highest standard, 100; pig-nut hichory, 95; white
onk, 84; white ash, 77; dog-wood, T5; scrub oak, 73;
white hazel, 72; apple tree, 70; red onk, G9; black
walnut, 66; white beech, 65; black birch, 62; ycllow
onk, 60; hard mdple, 59; white elm, 58; red cedar, 50
wild cherry, 553; yellow poplar, 52. butternut, G..,
whito birch, 49; white pine, 42.

Borrow comes soon enough without despondency; it
does & man no good to carry around a lightaing rod to
attract trouble,
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ference between the good love and the bad love, or |

course, changed, and -God, or good desiro, or love,’|

+| this purpose, would probably be adopted.

Mary and’ Jesus would siand no obnnco in that.

tbo amiling face that shone outefrom tho clean whito

poor mendioant ; and then, without a questlon, enys,

of American wood:—Shelbark hickory, being taken as

@rzgmul Gssups.

ORIGIN OF TUD DIVEBRAITY OF
LANGUAGES,

To tho cloventh chapter of Genesls, verso sixth, it
18 written, * And tho Lord sald, behold the peoplo §s
one, and they all havo one language.” And in verso
seventh, # Qo to, let us go down, and there confound
their language, that they may not understand one
another’s speech,’”  Ard In verse ninth, @ Thoreforo
{s tho name of it called Babe), beoauso the Lord did
thero confound the languago of all the earth.”

In tho second chapter of Acts, verses three, four,
five, 8ix, scven and oight, it is written, » And there
appearcd unto thomn eleven tongues, liko a8 of fire,
and it sat upon each of them; and they wero all
filled with the holy ghost, and bogan to speak with
othor tongues, as the spirit gnve them utterance. And
there were dwelling at Jerusalem, Jews, devout men,
out of every nation under heaven.* Now when this
was noised abroad, the multitudo oame together and
were confounded, beoauso  that every man heard
them speak in their own language. And they were
all amazed, and marveled, saying, one to another,
beliold, are not all these which speak Galileans?
And how hear we every man in our own tonguo,
wheroin wo were born?”

This solution of tho origin of langunges, as being
$n itself an act of supernatural power, and a mir
acle, is confirmed by tho splritunl manifestations of
the prescnt day, Mediums are now made to speak
and writo in languagos altogother unknown to thom.
selves ; and oftentimes tho samo medium in a num-
flor «of different languages altogether unknown by
hiwmeolf, The same method was. probably adopted
by the Deity in producing'a diversity of languages,
at the Tower. of Babel, and - at Jerusalem, ns is now
by the spiritunl manifestations, They were prob
ably produced by acting upon the people a3- medi-
ums, oithor direotly himself, or through tho agenoy

of v ministering. spirits, " in tho same way as the
same kind of phenomena are now produced by spir
its ncting upon mediums, and by which the lnnguage
of .these mediums is * confounded,” and they are
made to speak in ¢ unknown tongues.”

It has always been a matter of great dlﬂiculty.
and it may be said of impossibility, to account for
the multiplicity of languages as thoy now exiat, and
for 80 long & period have existed, except upon the
supposition that they had their origin in some su
pernatural act, or in other words o miracle. To the
supposition that thoy were the work of man aud his
invention, their multiplicity, their digsimilarity, and
their Rystematio construction, opposo insuperable ob-
Jjectlons. If languages were merely tho work of hu-
man invention, and their boundaries were enlarged
gradually, as tho human mind became improved, hu-
man wants multiplied, and the stock of ideas requir-
ing appropriato words to express them became en-
larged, they would I conceive, have been as chaotio
and hetorogeneous, as it is possiblo to imngine, with
out plan or system. For the very supposition of
such an origin precludes tho possibility of anything
liko system. Words being invented at the moment
to express o particular idea, could not from the na.
ture of the cnse, admit of being formed with refer
enco to any ystem of language, especially such phi-
logophicn] oncs ns those now existing. They would
be invented from the urgency of thoe occasion to ex-
press a particular want, which it was found ncces-
pary immediately to copmunicate, and any form of
expression which should first ocour to the miad for
Its adap
tation to o regularly contrived system of lauguagoe,
would never enter tho head of the person first using
it, beoauso from the infancy of his intellectunl pow-
cra he could not have any conception of such a sys
tem, and there could not by the supposition be any
languagoe existing to which to adapt it. Langunge
formed in this way, by gradual additions, a8 the ne.
cessity for them should arice, would be as irregular,
as wanting in method and order, as the different
paths which the first settlers of a country should
strike out for themselves, and for tho same reason,
viz: tho ncoossity of immediato nccommodation,
without reference to, or oven thought of populous
towns arising in future, requiring regular streots,
laid out upon a systomatio plan. This in the case
of language as well as in tho latter caso, would be
something that would not be forcscen nor provided
agalnst. Language, then, originated in this way,
and growing gradually, would .necessarily become in
timo an immense mass of wonls, perfeotly unman
ngeablo, and such a8 would require the labor of &
contury to learn. For there would bo no relation or
connection between its parts. 8o much for langunges
upon the supposition that they wero the work of mau,

But porhaps it will bo snid, aven supposing lan-
gunges to havo been originally contrived and ocon-
structed without any method, order or system, by
man himself, would it'not bo possible that they
should afterwards be subjected to revision and re-
modeling, and that in this way they should bo made
to assume that systematio form which they are now
scen to have ? I answer, no, no moro than it would
bo possibl, after a city had been built upon crooked
and irregular streots—as Boston, for instance~—to
have theso streets made perfectly straight and at
right angles with ono another—and for the same
reason, The language is already in existence, as
well ns tho city, with all-its irregularity and want
of system.” And as it would be easier to makea
new city, in & fiew spot, with streets at right angles
and upon right lines, than to make an alteration in
Boston whioh should give the streets there such a
direction and shape, 50 It would bo easier for a com-
mumty to make an ‘entire new language out of now
materials, than to reduce nn old ono to a-system,
‘And this I coucoive that it would: be impossible for
them to do; and even if it were possible, it would bo
impossible to prevail upon a people to cast off an old
language, and adopt o new one, even supposing that
they were capable of doing it, which I eonceive they
are not, ‘For I do not bolieve the human mind is
capable, at once, of contrivlug & complete system of
language, .

If these remarks aro truo it will follow that the
different languages in existenco—which are said to
b ‘entirely dissimilar in their structure and features,
and benr no appearance of having procecded from
& mother tongue, as is stated to bo tho caso with the
Hebrew, the Greek, and perhaps the Latin, by some
phylologists who have examined theso languages—
must have been ‘originally produced by the exertion
of Divino power and wisdom, at the building of the
Tower of Babel, or on semo other oceasion. I donot
mean precisely in the form in which they now exist,
but as distinct languages, built upon a regular sys-
tem, which may perhaps have since been remodeled,
and received ndditions and alterations, (somo of
which may have been the transfer of words from ono
language to another, in a littlo different shape,) by
the nid of human invention to adapt them to the
changing condition and character of. mankind, but
still retaining their main features and their original
structuro. In other words, I conceive .that the
formation of anything like o system'of language is
something to which  the human capacity is in itself
inadequate, and can bo nothing else than a miracle
or aot of supernatural power. And that the casting

off of an old, cumbrous and undigested language,
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and tho substitution of a now, philosophical and
systematls ono fn fts place—whether immediately,
or by degreea—Is something which, In tho nature of
things, could not take placo by human agenoy, or
means, alone,

17 it bo nsked why this confuslon of tongues, or
creation of different languages, did not tako placo
at nn carller period of the world, T answer that it is
probable that tho langungo existing among men up
to that time, undigested as it might be, was eufficient
for their wants, but that the Deity availed himself
of this occasion to givo them nmow and diverso sys-
tems of langunge, becauso thoy had arrived at that
stage of intellectaal improvement to stand in need of
moro perfect languages than they had hitberto used.
And because, also, tho now systems could not have
beon recolved and used before, inasmuch as they
wero formed with referénco to & muoh larger stook
of ideas than had hitherto cxisted among mankind,
and so also would have been inapplicable to their
condition, and unintelligible by them.

But at this period of the world, when the raco of
maukind had multiplied so greatly, it became of im-
portance, in furtherance of the Divino plan in refer
ence to his rational creatures, that they should be
separated into distinct communities, and thus the
enrth be more extensively peopled than had hitherto
been the case. And this, probably, could not be so
well effected in any other way as by rendering the
communication of their ideas difficult between dif-
ferent portions of mankind.

I read, not long since, an articlo by a distinguished
French theologian, who agrees with mo that thero is
no other way of accounting for the origin of the di-
vorsity of languages now in oxistenco, except by &
mlmolo or act of Divine power. - W.8 A,

ANCIENT GLIMPBEB oF 'I‘EE BPIBI'I‘
) LAND-

NUMBBB RIGRT.

- Mr. B, L. Yoomnna. in hla book of “Houschold
Sclence,”* one of the best of modern works in the way
of domestic cconomy and- health, -presents us with
somo apt reflections upon tho old Jewry clogs which
our doctors of divinity would fasten upon us as the
full measure of the growth we should attain. When
our fragmental clergy would thus give us old Jewry ns
paramount authority for to-day, they are not inaptly
charged by our more ardent reformers with making
their ¢+« Broad Church’' a ¢ synagoguo: of Satan—a
covenant of death in agreement with hell.”

In bebalf of broadest outflowing light, Mr, Yeomans
says, It {8 a gricvous mistake to suppose that the
study of natural science martyrizes the more etherial
faculties of the soul, and dooms the rest to painful toil
among the naked sterilitics of commonplace existenco.
Bo far from being unfriendly to the imagination, as is
sometimes intimated, sclenco 18 its noblest precursor
and ally, Can that be unfavorable-to this faculty,
which infinitely multiplies its materials, and bpund.
lessly amplifies its scope? Can that bo restrictive of
mental sweep, which unlocks the mystories of tho uni-
verse and pioneers its way far into the councils of
Omniscicnce? Who was it that lifted tho veil, and
disclosed a new world of exquisite order and beauty in
all the commonest and vulgarest forms of matter, be-
low the former reach of eye or thought? Who was it
that dissipated the fabulous * firmament,’ which prime-
val ignorance had mounted over its central and sta-
tionary earth; set the world in motion, and unfolded a
plan of the heavens so appalling in amplitude that
imaginatjon itself fulters in the survey? Who was it
that first read the handwriting of God upon the rocks,
revealing the history of our planet and its inhabitants
through durations of which tho mind had never before
even presumed to dream? It has been too much the
policy of tho past so to tgain the mind as to enslave,
rather than to arouse it. Education, from tho earliest
time, has been under the patronage of civil and eccle-
sinstical despotisms, whose necessary policy has been
the repression of free thought. The state of mind for
over fusisted on has been that of submissive aceept-
ance of authority, Instead of laying open the lmita-
tions, uncertaintics, and conflicts of knowledge, which
orlse from jts progressive nature, the spirit of the
general teaching has been that all things are settled,
and that wisdom has reached its last fulfillment. In-
stead of encouraging bold inquiry, and ineiting to
noble conquest, the cffect has rather beon to reduce
the student to n mere tame, unquestioning recipient
of established formulas and time-lionored dogmas., It
is obvious on all sides that this state of things has
been deeply distarbed.  We-are not to tumble round
forever in the old ruts of thought. Yet we cannot
forget that our edueatian still retains much of its
ancient spirit, Is yet largely scholastic and arbitrarily
authoritative. We believe that this evil may be, to a
considernble degree, corrected by a frank admission of

“} the incompleteness of much of our knowledge; by

showing that it is necessarily imperfect, and that the
only Just and honest course often involves reservation
of opinion and suspension of judgment. This may be
consonant neither with the teacher's pride nor the
pupil’s ambition, nevertheless it is imperatively de.
manded, We nced to acquire more humility of mind
and a sincerer reverence for truth; to understand that
much that passes for knowledge is unsettled, and that,
wo should bo constant learncrs through life.. The ac-
tive influences of kocicty, ag well as the school-room,
tench far other lessons. We are committed in early
childhood to blind - partizanships—political and re-
ligious—and drive on through life in-the unquestjon-
ing and unscrupulous advocacy of doctrines which are
quite ns likely to be false ns true, and one perhaps
utterly incapablo of honest definitive ndjustment.’’

‘Very apropos are these romarks to tho flummery
tanght in our Sunday rchools and stereotyped churches,
with fncens¢ draped In minsmata from authoritative
ancient bogs. What but cvil has resulted? - What but
evil must continne to result in thus confining the mind
‘to Judrean landmarks, as boundaries fafallible, marked
by the finger of the Most High?

R. W, Mackay, in his very learned work, *'The
Progress of tho Intellect, asoxcmplified in the religious
dovelopment of the Greeks and Hebrews,* says, *The
high poetical and moral value of the cholcest Hebrew
literature is tarnished by an arrpgant nationality, and
an uncharltable feeling toward the rest of mankind;
and ifa few prophem pleaded nobly in favor of sincerd-
ty and justico, their precepts wore neutralized by pre-
cedents which, under the name of religlon;. justified
treachery, exclusivencss, and cruelty. Hebrew reli-
glon contained no steady intellectual principle of pro-
gress; it might make an efort to recover the plain
maxims of morality, when they had been forgotten;
but it conld supply no continuing principle for the sup-
port of soclety, except the spur of vindictive ambition,
and that peurile and superstitious pride from which it
never, except in Christianity, emerged.”

Of what use, then, to preach such DBible in our
schools, oxcept for purposes of priesteraft and theologi-
cal dementin? Whose **brond church” requires an
eastern praying machine for its printed prayers, and a
ritual lollipop for Unitarian weaknesres?

If ancient wisdom Is moro apt for the teaching of
young Yankcedom, give us the scope of Gentile as of
Jewrydom—the holy of one as well as the holy of the
other. Tn what was Socrates, and many other holy
men of heathen growth, surpassed by the very chleftest
of tlic Hebrew propheta? Why not, then, have tbe
shining lights of the one asof the other, in our schools,
as equally inspired and’ holy to the Most High, who is
no respecter of persons, whether they worl rightlous-
ness on Heathen or on Christion ground? How lovely
was the spirit of Socrates, Though «satyr and baf-
foon’ to outer cye, yet, says Plato, was «*his soul all
virtue, and from within him issued such divine and pa-
thetio things, as drew tears from tho heavens, and
melted every heart.”?

How lovingly does that other aisciple, kcnopbon.
discover tho divinity of his master; and how worthy
such recorders, was ** Athena's wisest son,” thussetin
scal by the Delphian Apollo.

Bocrales was tho Athenlan Hon of Man, of Bon of
Uoad, who taught that purlty of heart was more accopts
oble §n sacrifice, than tho most magnificent of offen
{ngs~—that wlsdom Is our best guide, our greatest good
—ns ignorance our greateat ovil, o Wisdom," ho rays,
*Is enlightencd ronson, which, divesting tho objects
of our hopes and fears of tholr false colors, shows them
to us such ns they aro in themselves, fixes our unshe
tled fudgments, and determines our will by tho solo
forco of evidence.”” Like him of Nuzareth, ho wen
about doing good. In the squarcs and public walks,
{n select companies, and among the lower ranks of the
people, ho took advantago of tho lcast opportunity to
inatruct in their truo intercyts, the maglstrate, tho ar.
tisan, and the laborer; aud viewed all mankind as his
brothren. o taught that «the fewer our wants, the
nearer wo spproach to the divine nature—that fdleness
degrades and not labor—that the glory of the sage
consists In belng victorious without affecting to ap-
pear so, and his plessure fn becoming still more victoe
rious from day to day—that it is better to die with

render evil for evil.”’

Consult Xenophon in Memorabiiia, Plato, Plutarcly,
Bartholomy in Anacharsis, and thus we shall sce that
the Lord was in as closo rapport with' the Heathen ns
with Moses and tho Prophets; and spake In higher
fullness of light to Bocrates than to Abraham, Isass
and Jacob. Some of these latter in their biblical es.
tate, would have looked somewhat spotted in. the

rightness, in purity of life, would have formed ano-

him who darkly supplanted his brother, and claimed
(fod as an engineer in transforming Laban’s cattle
to himself; yet, in tho interests of priesteraft .and su.
pestitions, undeveloped Christendom, tho Hebrew

rianwise; while the far more highly sphered men of
God, in Gentiledom, arethrust out as unclean. David,
submerged in blood and lust, dictating murders on his
death-bed, and in this state seeking virginal victims as
meet sacrifice to his infernal flame, is deemed worthy

sang penitential psalms with no amendment of life.
Nero at Rome.

with prophotic voices, and ‘the sure word of prophecy
‘camo by him as much as by any medium In Palestine.
He says, »*My disoiples will testify that I bave never
foretold to thom anything which has not come to pass,??
His guardian angel, present in- lovo and wisdom to
speak the words of sobernees and trnth, thus reared
his vision to the higher light, and sweetly led . him to
the muslc of the spheres, As his change grew ) nenrto
the better birth, he saw approach him, froin the opem
ing heavens, a woman of transcendant brightness and
beauty, a messenger of light,- and saying, *within
three dnys I greet you to the better home;' donbtless
some congenial soul of his earlier days. placked in
young lifo asarose from its attractive bed, and mo$
yet known to his vague and empty remembrance.

1 Liko an sltar vase broken, ’

Her heart's yows nnspokon,
Whiepered must be."

The prophotie volco of his carthly carcer, remaining
ever {rue in mognetic oneness of soul—the holy angel,
the faithful guardiau, the trathiul Oracle, the fount of
holy love, and Goddess of the Skies. .

Nor less divino than Hebrewdom were the Heathens
in their prayers. ‘Here is o common sense one, moro
fitting than the mcasurcless linked blatherskite' of
many a modern pulpity ++Oh, thon who art the Lord
of Heaven! grant what is useful to us, whether we
ask §t, or whethor we ask ft not. Refuse what would
be hurtful to us, even should we nsk it.”” When *:the
Athenians once complained to the Oracle of Jupiter
Ammon that tho Gods had declared in favor of the
Lacedremonians, who offered to them only a small
number of victims, and these mengre and mutilated,
the Oracle repled, that not nll the sacrifices of tho
Greeks were equal to the humble nnd modest prayer in
which the Lacedmmonians are contented with asking
the only rcal blessings of the Gods.” In like wise
was the response of the Delphian Apollo. «A rich
Thessalian being at Delphi, offered up with all the
parade of ostentation, an hundred oxen with gilded

one, drawing a handful of flour from his wallet, threw
it into the burning finme on the altar. The Pylhia
declared that this man’s worebhip was more ncceptublo
to the Gods than that of tho Thessalian,”

“How parallel is all thls with the stwo men who went
up into the temple to pray.”” Tho one in all the nsten.
tation of the Thessallan eacrificer, and the publican,
offering in sacrifice the humble and contrite spirit,
How parallel the **handful of flour of the poor citizen
of Hermione,” to the «poor widow and. ber two
mites,”” How parnllel, too, the estimation of similar
acts on Heathen and on Christian ground—alike re-
garded by Ammonian, Delphian and Nnzareno Ora-
cles, The contrast is not favorable to our fashionable
churclies, whero ostentatious  prayers and seguel mako
the staple commoditics in the sncrifices which flout tho
Christian skies—thongh He whose name they abase,
taught them to pray fn secrct, prayed in seeret himself,

doing as the only trus way to the upper life,

‘Women wero not deemed unworthiy to serve 88 min
isters or priest in the Heathen temples; baut be.
fore initiated In the mysteries, wero **obliged.to tako
an onth by which thoy solemnly afflem that they have
always lived in the greatest purity,”” and will continue
so to live, It was reserved for Pauline Chriatianity to
forbid that women should speak in the churches a8 tho
spirit should give {hem utierance.

On one occasion, when *the priests of all the tem-
ples had ordera to prononnce against Alkibiades the

‘Imost horrible imprecations, alt -obeyed ‘except ‘the

priestess Theano, whose nnswer was moro worthy of

I was appointed to my office,” said ‘she, *'to prbcnro
for men the Dlessings, and not to pronounce. on them
the curses of Leaven.”” This, from the Heathen prleat-
cs, i3 worthy to' bo placed by the Betmon on -the
Moaunt, and should bo very much more worthy of
our Sunday schools than the long string ‘of curses,
done to order, on the Old Testament plane, It | may be
in keeping with the Roman Church, o its lower plang
of infernaldom, to anathams maranatha; bnt the
many curses it Las. sent out, are now returning to
roost upon the very hend and trunk of the Viaticum,
and upon all of the distorted branches of jtaunder
lings, not excepting the unfnithfal Protestant - brood,
whoso Briarcan arms outstretched to hold fast chaos
and old night, will soon be lopped in the impressiblo
conflict of the coming day,

There were many and lofty v lrtues among theso aumo
old heathens that we cursc—virtues that shame us in
the shorter coming of our higher light.

chareh her nightmare held in fiftcen hundred years of
darkness.  Then luminous heads shown down through
the great deep of centuries, Like starry canoples they

world that pales old Jewry and its modern brood of
dark theologics; yet our pulpit stuff and dupery, nar<
rowness and biight, would disfigure them on this, and
burn them on the other side of Jordan.

glimuer of its steeple-house and creed. To the samo
dark and narrow mold of its undeveloped past, they
would have us confined by Sunday-school and ritual,
till the mind sinks in i3 own weakness, and trem-
Mingly awaits its summons from o far-off fabulons
trump.

try** —**The reverence for the Bible in {tself, so con-

them to resent every recognition of crrors in it as an
attack upon religion, s but little better "than the
Romanist’s regard for imnges. The one i3 Bibliolatry,
the other {dolatry. The use of images in worshlp fa
perfectly harmleas 8o long aa they ard” made merely
suggestive of spiritual idens, and regarded as of no
intrinsic worth. DButas soon as attention is confined

honor than live fn ignomluy—thnt we ought never o -

brighter sphere of the Athenian well-doer, whose up- . .

table contrast to the thimblerigging proclivitics of -

patriarch trails his slime over our schools, even Unita- -

of modern canonization in school and church., Ho .

He discoursed eloquent muslo in Jewry, and so did- v

- Bocrates was a prophet of God. He was. in rapport

horns, At the same instant, a poor citizen of Hdrmi- )

and preached a straight-out gospel of- mercy and well.

being preserved on a colunn than the popular decree, .

Beacon fires, -
they were, to which we turned when the Christian

cleave the night, and thed a radiance of the upper

Our bibliolatry permits no vision beyond the larid -

Tho Boston Christian Rogister says of «Bifliola- .

spicuous among Crthodox writers, and which leads .






















