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" rather than of a mothor’s angry complaint.

- wasn’t to be found, far nor wide.
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'y ' YWritten for the Banner of Light,
S WAILING WINDS, -
BY FANNY, . '

0, wind ! around the casement—

1.+ "0, mournful, gobbing wind | :
.t What seek you moaning through the world.
. -Yet never, never find? -

Y

Mourn you that from the brook-slde " "_ :
-The Spring’s bright buds are gone ?:
O that to falror Summer climes
The swallows’ wlngs have ﬂown ?

Or is it that the woodlnnds

. Have loat their shades of | grceu ?.
,'I'hat on the witherlng. dying leaves.
e ’Ihe froet's cold hand is seen ?

Or. ln it from a feelmg L
. OF sailness, yaguo, yot deep— B
" & longing for sgma tinknown bliss <

" That will not. canrot sleep?

s 0 wind amund the casementl
! Blow sodly .where you list ;
The humon heart has ever felt -
This senso ol‘ dim unrest. o

,wnitoix for th tho Danner of Light, .

JUDITH

TH-E MYSTBRY oF
M‘ORTON MARSH MANOR.

BY K Y. 8T. LEON.

»
OONOLUBION OF CHAPTER SECOND.

« Very singular,” sn.ld the la.wyer, as ho Jooked in
every probable and improboble spot for the doou-
‘ment, . **I drew up the will myself not a week before
Mrs. Murray’s illness, and my Jast conversation with
‘her but ten days ago proved she had no thought of
altering her intentions in regard to her property.”

No one oftered. any suggestions, and after due
search, the attempt to discover the will was abandon-
ed, The goneral belief was, that the nearerap-
pronch of death had aroused remorse at her unnat:
ural treatmentof her son, and occasioned the destruo.
tion. of the'will; but that, being an fntensely proud
woman, she could not bear t6 ficknowledge hor in-
Justice, and.relenting, preferred to let Richmond ap
pear to recetve his due rnther throngh aoordent than
‘design S0

“w Well Mids Judith,” said the old" lawyer as he

. bhdok my hand at parting, “ at least no one can go-
ouse you of destroying the missing document, as ‘you
would have deprived yourself of o mighty hundsome
fortune by the means.” -,

Involuntrrily I started aud trembled. How could
it be that Mr. Floyd should yneonselously proolaim
‘the very truth. . Had he indeed no knowledge of my
seoret?~-{or suspicion was alrerdy beginning to poison
my happiness aud former sense- of seourity «in Iny
uprightness of conduct.

. % Yes,” continued Mr. Floyd, noticing my start,
and attributing it to, meré surprise, # your aunt left
you her sole heiress, and I’m very. sorry - that- you
should lose so'much good fortune, just for the wnnt
of .8 httle yellow pnper." o :

e el
.

o - CHAPTER I, :
After Mr. Floyd left me; I shut myself up -in: my
ohamber to think, I begnn to be ' doubtful whether
T had really done right in foIlowing the lmpulse to
disinherit myse]t’ I was now half inolined to be-
Hieve that I was in no fit state that night to deside
impartinlly on the matter, and it wagone of suffioient
{mportance to bo duly considered, " If T had really
done what the disposslonnte dietates of consolence
would approve, why this guilty * fooling and loss of
self-respect, which mnde me apprehend ‘that every

person sbout me was suspioxous und watohful of my

notiona 2.,

Iendenvored to comfort myself by thmkmg that
Rlohmond would at least -be . benefited, and. spared
the knowledge that his mother’s dymg mention of
him whs almost & ourse. But it occurred to me,
with a sinking scnsation at my heart, that there was
& most mysterious earncstnoss in her mention of
him, &n indefinable shade of menning, as if he were
something forsign to her—an object of .indifference
Por

tions of her last words rushed aoross my recollection,
suggesting tho wildest idens, There was one solu-
tion to the whols of this singular conduct—that ho
whom I had always supposed to be my cousin was
not my aunt’s child !

o ; The instant after this iden was devoloped I was
shooked at myself for thus descorating my aunt’s
momory, and fuirly humiliated that my own depar-
-ture from & straight forward course should have
shaken my faith in one so irroproachable ag my
Auut Murray had ever been. Here my meditations
were interrupted by a knock at the door, On open-
Ing it, tho house-keeper entored.

« T hope, Miss Kennedy,” sho said, * that yon in~

- tend to stay here until Mr. Murray comes komo from
nbrond which [ suppose wont be long.”

- Tinformed her that ho must have received my lot-
ter informing him of his mother’s illness, sometime
previous, and was probably on his way to Morton
Manor.

¢ Bless him !”” exclaimed the old woman, who had
always petted my cousin, “I’ll be glad to see his
boany face again. But I’m nafraid he’ll never take
to the old Manor for a steady home; when he-was
here it never socemed like you’d suppose it would,
and he tho heir, and an-only child, too. My mistress

_never made of him, though everybody else Jjust wor-
shiped Mr. Richmond; and & finer, braver boy

Do you kuow,

mies,” continued Armstrong, sinking her voice to a

confidential tone, *it was always a mystery to me
‘what there was between them to set ono against the
other so—for as youn know yourself, misg, it wasn’t
in nature for any mother to bo so cargless of hor
only child as my mistress always seemed. Why,

i when he was littlo, nfiss, and would be ailing, she

never was anxious, but would say he’d be better
soon; and once, when he was go ill that -wo- all
fodred it would go hard with him, instead of being
by him day and night, and losing her rest and
senses most, sho left him -to the nurees, while she

| took her regular sleep, saying sho.’d need all her

strength if the sorrow should come, and that she
‘wae- 80 unused to sickness thiat he was better in

"] other hauds than hers—as if. & mother wasn’t

‘more- than & :college of dootors and nurses to boot;

" 1 Well, he ' made out to win through it, the poot lamb,
- ! and . what. does my mistress do thon? Tho firat
"+ - | time he could sit by:the window and seo the green
) trees—for it was winter, mind you, when- he -took
:-{ill—instead of orying over him for joy, whioh, in-

.| deed, though, 1’d not expeot from

proud & lady:
but - instead of talking ‘to him -cheorful-like, and

’ plnnning pleasant things for him when he’d be

strong énough to be about, she just read him a re-

-| gular preachmént, telling him how gerious he ought
.{ to take hia duties after suoh a warning as he’d had

of the shortness of lifo, and finished with saying
that if-he .did n’t ‘improve his time, ind put away
tomptations to idleness and the like, it would have
been better to have died before he-recoveréd to do
ill. --Not -that I mean. miss, it: was.n’t all ‘gospel
truth, and what we ought to -hear and’ say at the
right time, but surely wasn’t it a strange mother
to choose thgt time, and he just snatohed from the
grave? :

But it was of a piece when he grew older: Surely
it seemed more like she was struggling with herself
not to hate him, than striving to keop -down  the

worship he’d tempt one into. So, just finding ho
was sure of a cold welcome to his own home, when
he’d come at vaocations, Mr. Richmond took to the
stables for amusement, and the whole country round"
for companionship, and he was just torn to pieces
with engagemrents to come here and go there? But
never & bit of a mother’s pride or vanity would you
seo in the mistress’s face, if you’d look for it till
you ’d be gray.

.. Finally, as you know, miss, Mr. Richmond finigshed
his education and went to Europe. But there was
never a-look of sorrow or lonesomeness in his moth-
er’s face; and after he wrote that it was. true he
was married—oh, Miss Judith, I’ll never- torget the
day that news ‘come,” gontinued the old woman wlth
a burst of bitter indignation, fresh as if it had hap-
pened but yesterday—* the face of & corpse isn’t
whiter than was my mistress’s. I know tlfore must
have been some hard words in the letter to work
her so; and her eyes.were like coal-pits, for ail the
world, when she told me, in answer to my questions
after Mr. Richmond: * Armstrong, never dare men-
tion that name in my presence again. There was.
once .8 Richmond Murray, who was my ason; he
lives no louger—no such person is.recognized here,’

After that we’d no more dare speak of him than

we’d go through a kirkyard at midonight. Even
the pastor, when he came to console with her, went
away with & flea in his ear.”

- #But what do yon suppose waa the renson of this
ooldness, Armstrong' M I now inquired.. “When I
came hore & desolato - little - orphnn, no -parent could

have been kinder - than she was to me, although'I -

was her husband’s niece. -And you. know there was
never a better mistress nor & more benevolent lady.”’
¥ Yep, yes, miss, thero were some orooked corners
in Mra. Murrfy’s nature, that no mortal ever did or
ever will - make out; but even :they won't account
for her unnnturo.lness to Mr. Richmond. - I wouldn’t
for my life, Miss Judith, that it should pass mylips

to a living soul but you, and I hope you won’t take |

offence; but indeed, then, I ’ve lived & long time, and
I’ve seen a deal; and I never forget what I see,.
neither, nor do follks say that I am blinder. than
others, and I've thought it over and over in.my
mind. Well, then, it’s here—I can make nothing
more out of it, miss, unless Mr, R\ohmond is just
no child of heérs at all 1”

So atartling and nnexpeoted was this oonﬁrmatlon
to my wild suspicions, .that I could not forbear o
faint exclamation.

¢ Yes, miss, I dare say you thmk I’'m gone olear
daft,” continued the aged . housekeeper, « but I’vev
my reasons, and good ones, too, they are”’

1 answored by a look of inquiring interest,

« It ’s a long story, Miss Judith; but if I don’t
go back to the beginning, you’ll mnybe not under-
stand it.
home, 1 was then housekeeper, though I’d just come
back to the Manor after several yeara’ absence that-
had seen me wife, mother, and widow. .A haughtier
Iady I'¥ever saw, nor one that could more entirely
win you\over with two words when she pleased.
My magter fairly worshiped the ground she walked
on; and she was Just ag stately to him' as she wng
to evorybody clse. "But mind you, miss, sho’d not
let another person copy her waya to him, and no
one dared put her consequence above his, to her
faco; for all that, it was plainer thardaylight who
ruled the Manor, Several years passed away, and
thero was no heir yet. Mr. Murray fretted ‘sccrotly
at this—but if my mistross did, there was none the
wiser. My mastor goes abroad on business, and my
mistress finds the old - house too lonesome to stay in.
8o she just’takes her maid, s Frenchwoman that
bad always been with her, and was once ber nurse;
and off sho goes to a gay watering-placo, to Brigh-
ton.

The first hmt we ever had of what was going for-
ward, was the nows that there was a fine, noble heir
to my master, and my mistress doing well. - You may
thiok our surprise was in good carnest; well, miss,

threo months from the time sho loft us, my mistress

‘| hear as little ds I could, and forget as mugh, But

When my master brought his young bride |

camo home again with Master Richwmond, who was
8 beautiful babe, though he did come before his
timeg and my mistress was as thriving as ho was
But somehow her fing color never returned; and
instead of her proud, lawless ways and specohes,
she was always asg still and grand as yﬁx remembor
her, miss, with a look in her eyes that went to my
hoart, sometimes. It was troubled, anxious-like, as
if the tears might freeze in them, but never melt.
8he never seemed happy and fond with her baby, as
young mothers are; and when the master came
baclk and held tho ohild in his arms, his heart too
full to speak a word, but looking at his wife with
more love and gratitude in his eyes than he’d speak
in a lifetime, she just went white as o snow-drift,
and all but fainted.” It was a queer way to be joy.
ful over the young heir, wasn’t it, miss ? .
‘Well, miss, as Mr. Richmond got older, instend
of indulging him, as the Squlrevwas for dolng. my
mistress just fought ngo.lnst it; and, between wife
and gon, the poor gentleman had & hard tima of it,
for he thought the world of both ; and yoi know how
natural it is to pet an only ohild, aud he the heir.
But what his mother withheld in’ the wo.y of atfoc-
tion, waa made up to him by everybodj he ’d come
-neor\ But when _the Bquire died, miss, my mis-
tress had t- her own way, without snyi;g *by your
leave’ to anybody. Ah, mapny’s the time, Misa
Judith, I°v0 favored him unbeknown to hor! Mr.
Richmond had a will of ‘his own, though, for.all ho
was ‘80 kind and free from airs ; sd.when 'ho came
to be'a 1ad, he somehow contrived to take the plnce
he ghould as heir of Morton Manor.  Soon, too. as he
left home for school, he was so olever that the teach-
ers had more than one blind sido, and so brave and
forward in all sports, that his mates just followed as
hie led, till he found" that the ‘heir of Mort,on Manor
was not to be looked down on. "

But it is n’t for me to’ 'téll you, miss, the winning
ways of your own oousin, ) you lived with him for
years. You know what'a warm heart he must have
had to never,cast up his mother’s coldness to hex,
but be just tIle most dutiful, loving son as was ever
seen ; why, she could n’t have a wish but he’d bring
it out for her before she ’d tore than speak it. 'He’d
never have been content to leave when he did, if she
hadn’t driven him away entire)y, This huppened
after he ’d come home from his Inst coliego term, and

him in his travels. Sure, miss, there’s no. harm of
speaking to you; and I’vo lived here 80 long in
such an awful silent ‘way, with all these thoughta
in my ‘mind, and Mrs, Murray dying by inches be-
fore my yery eyes, without letting any one be called
in for ndvice, that it is a relief to speak out at last.
8o, a8 I -was saying, my mistress fairly drove Mr.
Richmond away. One evening I was in the room
that leads out of Mrs, Marray’s, where I had gone to
get some things from the ologet, while-she was out,
when I heard herself and the young master come
into her chamber. Before I know they were saying
anything private, words had passed that put mein a
dreadful trouhle. I wouldn’t have let thom know
what ['d heard for the world, and I 'was loth to hear
what was coniing; but I could n’t get away unless I
went through the room whore they were; so,as I
knew all was safe with me, I made up my mind to

it went to'my heart to hear Mr. Richmond,

4Mother.’ :8ays he, ! you neverloved mo as only
gons are generally leved, especially by widowed
mothers, What is the reason ? Have I aver failed in
my duty'to you? It was never in'my heart to do
s0. Yet I know you must have sufficient reasons.
* T am not aware that my conduct to ‘you has been
8o unnatural 88 to excite remark or questioning,’
anawers my mistress, aa ‘qold and proud as an jolcle,

¢ Dear mother,” says Mr. Richmond, hurried-like
and »grieved *don’t think I am oapable of wanting
in respect to you enongh to question your actions;
but if you could know the yearning in my heart for
that confidenoe and intimate compumonahxp 180
often see between pm'ents and children, you wo
bestow it on me, I -am ‘sure, Much as I valug my
friends, and firm'as I believe thelr affection to be, I
would give all, twice over, for one endearing epithet
and a tender mother’s caress, even if it were a fare-
well, and I went to a life- long geparatior with but
that one memory to cheer me.’

‘¢How -can you place 80 much vo.lue on mere
words ” asked my mistrees, not -quite 80 lmughty.
maybe ad at first.

‘+Not the words, mothor—lt’s the feehng that
prompts them which sets the value.
" ¢ But some people, Richmond, do noh express their
‘feelings by words.”

+1 know ; but then it comes ont in aotion—it oan-
not be kgpt wholly out of sight.?
1 ever neglected to give you every advan-
refused you any privilege duo to your sta<
’ says my mistress, hesitating-like. I was

cutting hor words short, and asking him to leave
her.

*Isaid T did not cdmplain/ master answers, so
meek and sorrowful that my eyes dimmed over,
*and you do not understand my feelings ; but, thank
heaven, I have a mother, though sho does seo fit to
put me beyond the pale of warm affection ? ,

and Mrs. Murray seemed quite softened. *Why,

know-I am not demonstrative, but I never was so.

the power of any circumstances to crush out, al-
thoagh it may not be on the surface.

letting my mistress finish, he rose hastily, and

than repaid by these dear words! But I cinnot
. | love you more for them, for from my earliest remem- . {
brance you have been my Ideal of womanhood, As
& boy, I worshiped and exulted in your beauty and
superiority, and ever have felt the absence of tén-
derness on your part compensated by the honor of
being your gon. Now.I am blessed. Dear moth
tell me that you wish me to remain with you—th at
you will continue thus toward me.”

to do such a cruel thing, but she stopped ‘him, and
said—

you will destroy all comfort in your presence, - It i
impossible for me to understand or sympathize with .
such frenzied language and ideas: 'If this is to be
my reward for disolaiming your oharge of being an
unloving parent, I must request you to leave me till
your gratitude has found & more quiet mode of ex-
preasion.’ '

heart was brenkmg, to .be. dashed down so sudden.
He rose and: fetohed a gasplng sob and a groan,

must hate me to torture me thus!’ -

she was ptruggling to say the words, but she had
euded quite firm, and she answers him now so stern :

couatable to you for my feclings, or the line of con.
duct I ohoose to take, You distrust my love for
you—you upbraid me with negleot and, injustice, in
the same hypooritical breath that you assert your
respeot and devotion, Can the companionship of a
child so suspicious and arbitrary be pleasant to me?
I have always seen this disposition on your part to
demand .a show of feeling r’epﬂgnant to me, and
have been more at case in your absence. You may
well feel estranged from me, There can be no sym.
pathy between us, Your birth brought me no hap. |
Jpiness, and it was never by my desire that you were
the heir of Morton.’

in my mistress’s voice that made me faintish, and
poor Mr. Richmond did not answer at once; when

he did, indeed ’t was enough to melt a heart of

stone—so pitiful like.
was moaning to coax his mother to go-abroad with |

ised to hear her  argue with him, instead of

It was not in human power, Miss Judith, to resist
such sad pleading as was in:Mr. Richmond’s voico,

Richmond,” she says, *I never have wounded you
meaningly. You are morbid on this subject. I

Of coursp thero is o strength in natural ties\boyond

Mr. Richmond waited for no more; but, without

kneeling by her ohair, 48 I judge, kissed ber, and

¢ Oh, mother, mother, my devotion to you is more

I do n’t know, miss, what came over my. mmtress

+You agitate me terribly; if you are o vehement,

Miss Judith, I expect Mr. Richmond felt his

‘Mother, 8ays he, *I'can bear no more! Oh, you

Mrs. Murray had begun her hard ‘speeoh.e.s it

¢Richmond, I cannot allow this. I ‘am not ac.

Oh, Miss Judith! there was a gloomy fierceness

‘T am going abroad, Armstrong,’ he answered,
with his face partly turaed away.

¢ Why, sir, is n’t this sudden 2

*Yos; but if my mother is 8o ill, I do 't like to
start.

¢ Then that is what brought on the xllness, sir,

says I; ¢she scemed very much cast down ubout
uomething

¢« 8he is asleop, you suy’l’ he osked his beantxful
es lighting up when I told him this. «I wont
turb her; but if she wakes in the night, be sure
th call me, Armstrong.’

Just this minute her bell rang forme; Mr. moh- :
mpnd started, and raid:

+Bid Thomas -—thnt was hig mn.n—' come: to me
ag you go to my mother’s room. and give her the
note youraelf that Ishall send hy lﬁm.

80 1 told Thomas that his master wanted him, and -
went to/ Mra. Murray, feeling better-than before I'd -
seen Mr: Richmond. Presently Thomas comes with
the Tletter, qxd I gave it to ‘Mrs, Murray. 8he,read
it qulok]y. and weak a3 she, was, ma.de me brlng pen
and .paper | for an-answer. :

My mjnd misgave me, miss, for. I dld n’t like the
black look on her face, and I was fearing 1°d dono
wrong to meddle, for belike: I ’d only get the master .
two hard words for every one he ’d had before, Sare
enough, she sent,me with it to him,and he asked me
to wait till he’d read it. When I:looked at him he
was pale as ashes, and says he—

¢ You can go, Armstrong, Tell my mother I shnll
leave, as 1 expeoted, when I last spoke with her. -

- When my mistress got up next morning, Mr. Rich-
mond was gone; and wo -never' saw him ‘again, I
went into his chamber thé day he léft, and a deso-
late looking spot it was, Miss Judith; The fire' had

was a-twisted paper, half burnt. 1 saw it was the
note ‘I had brought the night before, and perhaps
1’d no right to do it,but I was so interestsd for
$55r Mr. Richmond, that I just pioked it up, It'was
badly scorched, but I made it out. Ohb, Miss Judith'
t was a cruel letter. My mistress asked if he could
not rest content with making her ill, but he must
annoy her with urging a disagreeable subject shll

+ Mother,’ he says, I will never grieve you agnin. i

T will go abroad immediately. ‘T have no preferences
on earth now, for everything looks dark in the pres.
ent. I'will not stay for~the preparations I had in-
tended to make, but leave for London to-morrow
morning, and I will not return till you permit me.’

¢Do not let me turn you out of your home,’ in-

terrapled Mra. Murray, ‘I merely request you to
let me pursue my course toward you, of years past,
without comment, or attempt at alteration on your
side.”

¢ Mother, what home is this to me?’ n.sked Mr.

Riohmond for the first time with hardness; it is
nothing but the tomb of ldeknt hopes, since ogr out- |
ward life would be honcefprih- an acted le.

there are bounds to my capaoity for suffering. Oh,
mother, forgive me! I do not know what I say. I
am glad to suffer, if you will have it so, for it links
us together in some relation—and you repudiate
our natulal one. ‘
again, after to night. Let me, then, for one moment
fanoy myself, as I have ever striven to believe—your
beloved son.’

We may never stand face to face

And ho took hia mother in his arms,
kissed her ‘several tfmes,and thenm, as if’ he must
give way to grief, hurried from the room.

Mrs. Murray started as he left her, and in a low,
broken volce oalled him' by name. He did n’t hear
her, though, and, after she had listened a moment as
if balf a mind to go after him, she came baok. and .
through the chink ‘of the door I could see she was
trembling like a leaf.

+Oh, God I’ she ‘cried, ¢ my pumshment is harder
than [ oan bear! No cliange, o lightening of the

/burden through all time, MustI forever crush out "
d that noble, loving heart, because his hentage from

me can be my hatred only? or, when my heart is
drawn to him at times, will it always be a crime to
indulge in the  gemerous jmpulse, lest - I megleot to -
moke atonement o heaven and' man for the sin
which I brought-on unconscious partakers 2
. Here my mistress cried out, and pressed one hand
to-her breast, groaning, while she tried to ring the
bell with the other; before she could reach it she
fainted. ‘I rushed to her, and in a few minutes she
came to herself.

¢Oh, ma’am !’ says I, ¢you’ve got one of those
drewdful turns agnin, Let mo call Mr. Richmond.’

For you see, miss, I know after what I°d heard,
that if she was to see him in her weak stato, and he
knowing she was pained to part with him, for all
her hard words, they ’d find out the way to happi-
ness at last. But she wouldn’t hear to it and I
got her to bed at once. Still I was bound Mr. Rich-
mond should get his chance; for, though I was
main sure, by Mrs, Murray’s last sayings, that
there was an awful denl .of wrong somowhere, I
knew it couldn’t bo straightencd out now—sud I
Ioved the young master like my own child, to boot.
So when' I left hor, I went to his rdom; for all it
was 50 late, there was & light under- the door, and,
when he \ppened it, I saw the chiirs all fall’ of
clothes ho was to take away in the morning.

¢ What is it, Armstfong # says ke, eagerly. *Did
mother send you 2’

"s No, sir,” says I <My m\stross is very poorly;
she has had another of ber attacks.?

¢ Does sho wish to sce me ? How is she now ¥’

¢ I left her asleop, sir, and 1 think she needs rest;
but she will be stronger to-morrow.’

+I go to London by the first train,” says he, turn-
ing over in his mind what ho ’d best do.

+Then you wont sco her till gho is well again/’

wlth hxs voico all of & tremble, said—

anya I, making &g if I did o't know how Iong he wu
going for. .

Noi,

farther, and begged him to leave her until she ro-

covered her strength. I took good care to destroy

the note this time, you moy be sure.

‘Ahl" how lonesome it was after Mr: Riehmond

was gone! I think my mistress herself wouldhﬁ"
onlled him back, only for pride. But he wrote regu.
larly to hor, and she answored when she: pleased.

Then when the neighbors were calling they scomed

to find it dull without him, and my mistress had to

henr of him constnntly from them. Mrs, Mnrray

kept open honse more than ever to divert herselfy

and as the Manor wag the top of tho county, she

never lacked for company., But she grew drea,dful

and a sweot young lady sho was, indeed—as ‘pretty

singing. I always thought she and Mr. Richmond
‘were great friends, and nothing could be more to my
mistross’s taste, you ’d think, for she was from good
blood and had a fortune of her own. .

I do think she took tho master’s absence to heart
and sho never missed asking after -him when his
mother would get a letter. Sometimes Mrs. Murray
| would give them into her own hands; then she would

| tairly color’ with pleasure. But my mistress must

have been blind to the feeling botween them, or elso
she'ohonged her mind, for once when Miss Jessie
wad visiting here, news came that Mr. Richmond was
very ill and not expeotcd tolive. Mra. Murray read
it before the poor lamb, and she went right off; ery-
ing aud laughing together, so that we ’d a3 much as
wé could do to Lring her out for half dn hour., That
seemed to open my mistress’s eyes, and from that -
slie ook as strong o dislike to’ sts Scott as she bod
a fondness before.

It was a great oross to the young lady,’ for ahe
had no news of my master now, and she was frotted
with knowing she had shown -her heart so plain,
The dear only knows, miss, what Mrs. Murray could
fird against the match, but there it was; and Miss
Jossle, soft and winning ag, she secmed, had pride,
8o they only mot after that when they chanced to.

But when Mr. Richmond wrote his mother that he
was truly married, we had sad days ; for she began
on that to draw closer into herself, and this beauti-
ful old place, that used to be so grand and gay the
year round, got like & nunnery, with only the pare
gsonago folks .ever coming to it at the last, Bare,
you know the rest, miss; and glad I was when Mrs.
Murray Tet you be sent for. Now I supposo you Il
stay hero till Mr, Richmond comes ¢

[ro B coxTiNUED.]

Female Health and Beanaty.

Science, says, in speaking of the hoalth and beauty:

costume, he agreed with Dr, Pritohard, that beauty
was synonymous with health and perfection of or-
ganization. OF light, air and .costume, the latter
was the most important in its mﬂuenoe upon wo-
man. Dress was far more important in its influ--
ence upon woman then upon man. Woman éyer-
cises far greater influence upon tho health and
welfare of the future generations of the raco. The
improvement of she human race must bs sought in

whole animal oreation, there was no such instance
of tho want of strength in the female a3 compared

haled but about half as much &ir os men. The

the animal world. \f N L

gone all to olinkers, and in one corner of vvthe; grate .

tired of it, Miss Judith. Thero WAS 0ne’ sh'ango .
thing, too, that I minded ; of all the young people "
around, my mistress’s favorite was Miss Jessie Soott, -

a6 & new blbwn rose, and a-voice like a linnot'for ,

Professor E. L. Robbins, in a lecture on Szaitary-

of women, as affected by air, excroise, light and"

the improvement of tho health of women. In the-

with tho male, as in, the human race. Women ini-

difference was not so grent in any other instaneo m,

\



" - seontive links in the universal chain of being.

BANNER OF LIGHT.

[MARCH 16, 1861,

Wrltten for tho Danner of Light,
. LEWIS. S

BY ENOLA,

. —_—
Our baby Lewle came to us,
A witching dainty sprite,
.+ Whoso every look and motion brought
’ . IHaquota of delight,
We watched and guarded him go safo
From every breath of §ll—- |
A slngle year went by and he
S Wnszl.mby Lowio siill,

Then troublo came, and all tho light
Beemed dimly to depart
" From desolated hearthstone
And weary aching heart ;
Bat twicoa twelve month could not steal
- The proud, bravo heart I kept,
While overy night upon my arm
~ My darling Lewio slept.

Oh Lewie, Lewio!" Shall I sco
.4 . Hissweet face never moro?

In every dream I watch again
The rose-hued shroud he wore.

The little dog he loved so well
By stranger hand is fod,

His useless toys aro put aside;
My little boy is dead.

- Nay !"youthful mother, ceaso thy plaint—
. Thy darling is not dead. - i ’
In a far brighter Iand thaa thing

“His faltering feet are led, R
Yet bends ho from his higher aphere
To kiss thy cheel and brow;
Thou may’et not see him, but he is
- Thy angel guardian now!

- Original Essups,

ANCIENT GLIMPSES OF THE. SPIRIT

LAND.”
" NUMBER TWENTY-¥IVE. .

—

Bpiritualism- is often rebuked for 1ts want of

" power to work its signs and wondera in the sight of

all Israel and the. Bun, ' But is the more material
world wholly exempt of short-comings in, this dires<
tion? Do chemistry and physiology exhibit- a
front with lines alike marked on its- phenomenn
a3 manifest in darkness and in light?* Is there no
- ghemistry of the sunbeams ”—no * progress of the
primaries ” in the evolution from the inorganio to
the organio estate ?: Do not chemistry and paycholo-
'8y require - their conditions. for the manifestations
they exhibit ?—and shall it be objected to physiolo-
" gy that it also has its waye and means in the mani-

festation of the spirit for every one to profit withal ?-

"Mesmerlo and odylio or Spiritual laws are a part of

. the universal whole of nature; and are not super-
‘natural In their solicitings, but ask only a common
tribunal before which to appear and prove their con-
The.
-goul of the {mponderable world is no less individual
qhd .characteristio than when manifest through its’
ponderable medium of flesh : though in the eiroum-
-goription of thia latter, it' has sadly failed of the
past in its scope of vision to compass the birth and
the growth of its coming estate.

- “Lat us reour to the latest unfoldings of the chemi-

—-oatand physiological worlds. The laborers, in these

‘spheres, are rather 4pt to make each his own the

- measure of the other; and both, to ignore and reject-

the claima of the psychological domain,’ Thus, they
nake the segment of a circle as equal to its ciroum.

_ference by denying that the spiritual “has' any

notorlety in the ponderable realms they explore as
conneoted with-life and intelligence. Thus, the tem.

_plo that thoy build, though besutiful in the way of
‘health and material life, is open at the roof and

affords no refuge to'tho soul from the pelting of: the
pitiless ‘storm. Thus, tco, the templo is left
oracked and crumbling at its basis, while the'stone
which the builders rejeoted would have secured

* - foundation, turrot and spire, in the one embrace

of the heavens and the earth, ~ '
+We require the fulfillment of ‘laws and conditions

. tc prove the spiritual domain—and no less the olpm.

ist and physiologist—though their own spheres of
labor may bo more palpable tb outer sense as hav-

-ing to do with moro ponderable modes of being—

nor are they without vn.xjiu.bleness or shadow of
turning in tho evolution of their aspeots. They ave
not what they wore twenty years ago, or even ton,

- Thero has been progression, Their present contra-

diots very much of their very latest pagt; but what-
ever the phaso, they make laws and conditions the
sine gua non of what they shall produce.

#The Physiology of Common Life,” by George
Henry Lowes, so lato as 1860, is a very excellent
work,.within the scope of material vision. He may
be said to belong to the “Broad Church’” of chemistry
and physiology, and is fully aware of the “effeot of

different conditions.” The Spiritualist, whose phe-

nomena are apparently in contradiction to the more
muterial laws, asks no more to postulate his posi-
tions, and to prove them, than doos Mr. Lewes in
his chemical and physiological domain. Upon mat-
tere pertaining to food and drink, he speaks of the
paradox that ¢ water which will allay our burning.
thirst, augmonts it when congealed into snow;” and
“to ronder this paradox more striking, wo have
only to remember that ice, which melts more slowly
in the mouth, is very efficient in allaying thirst.”
He continuos—*These facts point to an impor-
tant consideration, which has been little rogarded
by the majority of those who havo written on Food—
the considoration of the profound differences in the
slate of substances, The chemist in his elementary
analysis, necessarily gives no olus to such differ-
ences. He tells us of what eloments an articlo of
Food is composed ; but ho crnnot toll us Aot those

“elements aro combined, nor in what stato the sgb-

stance is. Even whon he has ascertained the reg)
composition and properties of any substanco, ho hag
still to ask the physiologist what are tho conditions
presented by the organism in which the substancs
is to undergo chemical transformation.
We know that & change in the conditions wil}
cause & change in the manifestation of o force; so
that often what ordinarily takes place in the lnbora.
tory . will not at all take place in the.organism,
Chlorine and hydrogen are gases having a fmwerful
offinity for each’ other—that is to say, they will
unite when brought together in the daylight; but’
if we chango'the conditions—if we bring them to-
gether in the dark, their affinity is nover manifested ;
: ond thus, while in the sunlight they burst together

with explosive force, producing an intenso acid,
ithey will remain quiescent in tho darkness, and
+ there for all eternity would form no combination,
. Again, this same chlorine deconifoses water in the

. -Bun’s rays; but in darkness it has no such power.

. If such aro tho effects of so simple o change in
~the conditions, it is easy to imagine how various

. 1nst be the differenco beteen the phenomena which.

occur’In the labornlory::,und thoso which the sameo

the organism.

Now wo ask no broader platform than this for
phenomenal structure of Spiritualism, It Is suffi-
clently broad too, to cover the remarkable feats sct

showing tho same charactoristlos, in greator or less

forth in the August numhorof tho Cornhill Magazino,
degree, of what has been noted in tho last dozen

years ln’our own country, much of which we havo
ourselves witnessed. Nor-was it an insuperable diffi-
oculty thai light and darkness and conditions of
the atmosphere, were factors in the sum of tho
‘manifestations. Wo saw that chemioal, physiologi-
oal, electrical and psychological bearings affeoted
the transmundane as well as the mundano centers—
but adjusted in harmonious conditions, there are un-
mistakable manifestations of supermundane intelli-
gence of men, women and children, whom wo have
‘proved to be tho same wo had formerly known
as ocoupying tenements of olay-—thus proving con-
tinunity of being, or the immortality of the soul.
In all this, we ask no admission of miracles or sus-
pension of nature’s laws, but only to seek and find
the condifions of the spiritual law’s unfolding, The
interlinked batteries of the.two worlds require only
to be conditionally rapported to furnish a «Thus
saith tho Lord,” which is simply equivalent to what
| may bo said by our brethren of tho spirit world, as
may be seen in’ tho vision of ‘Patmos John, when
he was about to fall down and worship one of these
ag the Lord, who was only one of tho brethren. The
chemists and physiologists, in tracing tho secrets of
nature, are often misled by many voices say-.
ing;lo here! and lo there! still there is most of
_progression towards the higher ways, and when
they shall have taken the step that grapples thom
to the spiritual domains, they will find laws and
conditions hero no less exaoting than those with
which they are familiar on their grosser planes.

| They will find the spirltual plane a comenter of the

chemical and physiologioal, and that it has no more
paradoxes than thoso thoy encounter in the present
spheres of their labors—nor will thoy find miracles
or aught supernatural in tho theolggioal sense of
the term, They will find even the Yoly Ghost to
be amenable to conditions, nor will\ it appear
strange that the transmundane is sometines in the
‘reverso ratio of chemioal action.

proportion to the absence of luninous materiskrays.
All nature is full of these apparent contradicfions,
but in the rythmioal whole, they discourse concord-
ant music. The miracle is' thus onst out of the
oategory as an. exoresoence of past ignorance, and:
“all chance direction which thou oanst not see.”’,
Mr. Lewis is rather savory on the infallibility of the
savans Who “declared bone soup to bo better than
meat goup.”” ' The infallible word of these proved to
be on a par with a % Thus saith the Lord,” wherein.
the -word and the performance appear to have been
very distant of Him. : S :

¢ Great was the excitement, vast tho preparations,
In hospitals'and poor houses, machines were erected
which made an enormous quantity of golatine.
Unfortunately the soup thus obtained was found to
bo far from nutritious; moreover, it ocoasioned
thirst, digestive troubles, and finally diarrhea. The
‘savans heard this with great unanimity, They
were not the men to give up a theory on the bidding
of vulgar experience. Diarrhea was doubtiess dis-
tressing, but science ‘was not implicated in that.
The fault must lic in the preparation of the soup;
might not the fault be attributable to the soup eat~
ers? !One thing only was positive—that the fault
was not in the gelatine,” - :

“In this high and unshiken confidence, tho
savans -pursued their course. Thousands of rations
were daily - distributed; but  fortunately these
rations were not confined to the bone.soup, or else
the. mortality ‘would havo been terrifie. Few mon
of soience had any doubt until M, Donne positively
assured the Academy that experimenta upon. him..
self, and on dogs, proved gelatine, thus prepared; to
bo soarcely, if at all, nutritious.” - o
" There has beon great advance in scionce singe the
days of infallible - bone-soup, some seventy gears
ago. "There has also been .great advance in the
interprotation of the infallible word of old Jewry.
The pulpitry and churchoraft have done their utmost
against tho risjng of o broader word,

It would appear from Dr, Lowes.that the Amowba
or Proteus, the earllest manifestation of life, has
powers somewhat analogous to dissmbodied spirits,
who have onpability to appeardn various aspects, as
when the orthodox Satan is transformed into an
angel of light and dominates the churches in the
name * of the Lord.” *The Ameoba is a singlo coll ;
it has 'no *orgaps’ whatever, but orawls along the
surface by extemporising an arm or a leg out of itg
elastio body; this ‘arm or legis spoedily drawn in
agein, and fresh arms are thrown out; thus, as you
watch it, you perceivo it assuming an endloss sug-
cession of forms, justifying the name of Proteus
originally bestowed upon it.- Do

Bo like the Amonba is the colorless blood copus
ole, that many obsorvors have not hesitated to adopt
the opinion' that these copuscles are aotually ani-
malcules, and that our blood is a seleot bivarium—an
opinion not very tenable, and is far from necessary
for the purposes of explanation. We may admit,
and the point is of philosophio interest, that the

-] blood copuseleS nre analogous to the Amoobu, with-

out admitting thom to be parasites. :

Considering the wondrous ‘unlformity in the or-
ganic creation—oonsidering how lifo scems every-
where to manifest itself under forms which, through
endless varieties, preserve an uniformity not logs
marvelous—so few and simplo scem to bo the laws
of organic combination, there is nothing at all im-
probable in the idea that, as the Amooba is o start.
ing-point of the animal series, an analogous form
may also be developed in the blood.. In many of tho
lower animals the blood abounds in the Amaoba-like
cella, Moreover, the very substance of tho fresh-
water Polype sometimes breaks up into several dis-
tinct magses, which can, in no respect, be distin-
guished from Amccha.
Although it is wrong to consider . these Amocha-
like copuscles to be parasites, I may mention, in
passing, that the blood Aas its peculiar parasite, and
a very singular animnl it is. Bilharz deseribes it
under the name of Distoma hamatobium, 83 & double
animal, the sexes being perfectly separate, the malo
lodging the femalo in g sort of tube extending along
its stomach. With tyo heads and two tails, it seems
only to have one body, This specimen ‘of ¢ two sin-
gle parasites rolled into ong’ is only found in the
blood of man,” :
Thus we sce the original of « the twain being one
flesh,” and when soparated, and not finding each its
mato along the dark valley of flegh and blood, there
is lamentation and woo for the loss ‘of tho « conjugal
companion,” “the course of love not runtiing
smooth,” «though accident, blind contact, and the

strong neceslty of loving, have removed antipathles,”

substances present under tho complex” conditiona of | Probably this conjugal pair fu the blood, separated,

scereted and efected, gavo rido to the tadpole theory
of man’s beginning, in voguo somo 8fRcen years ago.
Tho greater lights {n medicine, like the groater
lighta in theology, havo to deploro the darkness in
which thelr respective spheres aro morged. It
would bo difficult to eny which is in the lower deep,
old mediclno or old theology. Tho devotees of both
are doubly damned by wallowing in the mire. Bays
Lowes, on the oirculation of tho blood, it #ig o vast
span of time for the.elaboration of the discovery of
o fact whioh, now we know it, seoms 8o obyious that
the marvel is why it was exer unknown; and the
moral of tho story lies preols\(!'ye&ljﬂ?:}eﬂ"hi“& s
it does, the remarkable servility of the mind-in tho
preserice of established opinions, and tho diffioulty
which is rcﬁt, even by ominont men, in seélug
plain faots, when their oyes are hoodwinked by pro-
conceiyed motions.,” How complotely this applies
to every system of old theology ! Utterly fossilized,
and in hell, they would continue there and employ a
“Cerberus to bark and bito all hercties who would
subsoil their domains to let in sunlight and air,
the so much needed ventilation for their asphyxied
estate. Even Sorvetus could * describe with great
precision how the air passes from the nose in_to the
chambets of the brain, and how the devil takes the
samo route to lay siego to tho soul.” Bya parity
of reasoning we may well .suppose that as prince of
tho powers of the air, and not boing ignoran: of his
devices, he would take possession of the air passages-
to tho lungs, tho bronchial tubes, tranform them
into Gabriel’s trump, and. blow * by-gnd-by” ac-
cording to tho programme of tho Adventists, as sot
forth in the sayings by them of old timo.
Dr. Lewos would oast .the moving of psychology
from physiology a3 being * the region of disorderly
mystery, which is tho domain of ignorance” “A
vast province ” would be #added to science ” in its
stead, “ the realm of order by mystery.” Wo grant
you, if no further advance could be made than
what pertains to tho old motaphysicians and tho-
ologists, dominnted by the # Thus saith tho Lord ”
of old Jowry. DBut modorn psychology has changed
all this, and has made no loss rapid advance than
chemistry and physiology. It has taken the route
of animal magnetism or mesmerism,and is well
laid out by the late Dr. Gregory of Edinburgh. This
route, in its ultimates, will- be found -to blend the-
spiritual with the physiological domain, Modern
psychology is-amenable to laws and conditions,
and stands in- the same relation to the ancient
religlon, or * disorderly mysteries,” as the' modern
chemistry to -the ancient alchemy. We now have
the olue to the past “disorderly mysteries, the
domuiq of ignorance,” Sinian, Eleusinian, and Penta~
costal. Even -the Holy Ghoat.is amenable to law
and conditions, whethor manifest In revivals or
through spiritual mediums, and oannot- quioken
otherwise than tho soul and its surroundings are
open to receive. If broadly open, there is much ; if
narrowly, but littlo; if sbut, none. Both mundane
and transmundane batteries are qualified by the
conditions at the time of worklng, Tho state of the
atmosphere, a8 well as nervous, mental and other.
conditions, modify in the exhibition of psychological
or spiritual phenomena, and these are as easily trace.
ablo_as the things manifested on the chemioal and
physiological planes, Strike out the psyohologloal
domain, and you may still possess a ¢ vast province
added to sclence,” but it is simply provinoial, with
head and armg loppod off, and not the armaniously
developed Whale, * ’ '
There are moro things'in heaven and earth than
havoe been dreamed of in the * provinces” of soience ;
and when all are brought together, and viewed from
the. highest mount of vision, they ars scen to. bo
not fragmental isolations, but a homogeneous whols;"
with multifold relations, holding extremist parts,
We do not complain that the soientist is disposed’
to maintain a squatter sovereignty in his own par-
ticular # province,” but he_is not to suppose that
all boyond is chaos, to bo ignored or fillibustered.
We grant him that old metaphysies and qld theolo-
gles are logitimato game, birds ‘of night, to be
winged, and cast. upon the danghill to be trodden
under. foot of men. Dr. Lowes i3 open to a much
broader inferemco than his words convey, when ho
places church and sermon amongst-deadlicst of
narootios. - He says—* A heated church and a dull
sermon are almost sure to provoke sleop, There are
fow men whose powors are equal to the task of
opposing the joint operation of two such potent |
influences. They aot on the spirit lke narcotios,
and the person seoms s if involved in a oloud of
aconite or belladonna. Theheat of the church might
bo resisted, but the sermon is irresistible, its mo-
notony falls like leaden accents on the ear, and soon
subdues the most powerful attention.” |
This, then, is the church and sermon mode of
putting man to sleep, and perchance to dream. Wo
grant that churoh and -sermon are vast distilleries
of narcotine in their dark ad narrow provinces
Some one is recommending- Hashish as a moro royal
road to heayen, while Sir John Falataff found no-
thing equal to Sterris Sack for agcending into the
brain, : -
Let us rejoice, however, that the old cauldron of
narcotine i8 “swealing -awa’ like a farthing candle
lested at baith eends” and like old alchemy and
witchdom, is to be transmuted through the modern
orucible. Dr. Lewes has experimented with « oyo of
newt and toe of frog,” so potent ir old sorcory. * We
are happy to learn that the Dootor etherized or
chloroformed - his viotims before he offercd them in
ancrifico'to the Lord of Soience, and thus prevented
suffering. We hope Agassiz doos the same when he
performs - tho Cesarean operation on his turtle vie-
tims. :
To conclude this  Glimpse,” we commend this
work of Dr. Lewes, as for the most part, a very
lucid exposition of the latest researches in physio-
logy, but deplorably deficient in that domajn where
the spiritual grasps, fashions, and controls the
grosser material modes of being. Secession from
this imponderable dgmain cannot sustain itself; for
it is a domain thg¥dominates all provinces—a do-
main that unmiraculously caps the moro visible of
physiology, and sets ag gracefully upon the same as
the “cap of carbonate of lime” which Captain
Lynch found surmounting Lot’s wife while pouring.
her salt tears into the Doad Sea. - C.B.P,

THE DYING OUT OF SPIRITUALISM.

.The allopathist will tell you that homeopathy
is a humbug, and yet they will tell you that they do
not give n tenth of the drugs they did in former
yeors. Why this chango in their praotice? It can-
not rationally be dcoounted for, but through the
teachings of Hanneman, and his disciples, whose
practice they still affect to despise. \

And so with Spiritualism, The matorialist will tell -
you that it is & delusion, and he does not believe in
it; but who now believes in annihilation? not one,
however the skeptics may scoff at tho new light,

i . [4
which has (mysterfously to them) entered thelr
sonlsy, ’

Tho man of creeds will tell you that theeo mant.
festatlons aro tho result of your own thoughts, or
olso instigated by the dovil ; but who now proaches
on what intolligent men bollove, In the everlasting,
matorlal, orthodox Hell, as taught with so much
unotion and Efénunoiatlona‘to tho unbeliovers within
o few years, ' .

" No, Spiritualism is no¢ dying out—tho very atmo-
aphero is full of it, and with overy breath wo Inhalo
it, atcording to our receptiyeness of its influonce,

Lot us then labor on hopefully in the faith, that
a8 certain as the sun and air will decompose and
turn our bodics into dust, will truth, through opirit
communion, undermine and annihilate tho creeds,
and give tho world the toachings of Jesus, 28 now

unfolded, to guide them in their religlous faith.

Pavr Prry.,

FATE AND FREE AGENOY.

- An Essay read before the Doston Spiritual Conference,

Wednesday Evening, February 20, 1861, -
by JonyN WETHERDEE, JB.

e

Sometimes an individual finds himeelf in & train
of thought of this kind : Snys ho to himself, “I am a
conscious being—I exist—I am conscious of that
existence.” No power or lojic oan unconvince that.
man of this fact—and he says to himself, I look
behind me, and my origin As mystery. I look for-
ward in the dark, and still it is mystery. True, I
exist, says he, but there was & time when I did not
oxist—and then without my little space, in the
universo of external things, all went on without
my aid, or even my consoiousness; and as faras I
can se¢, I am of little moment; and when I drop
out, tho gap will olose, as readily as the ocean re-
ceives & pebble, and the world goes on, and I am
forgotten, But iz it s0# The records of human
history show a deeper ourrent, not apparent on
the surface of life’s stream, and we must think be-
foro we can answer this question. A .
- We cast our mental oyes back, and call up with
over-plBasant ‘delight the sweet hours of childhood
—the dawa of early consciousness, We see some of
the star that lingered in-our early twilight, but the
horizon of the -mind hides the advent of sun or
soul, whose rays -are shooting up into the world’s
atmosphere, to which we are then-hastening to
work out our day’s toil and st : the clouds of later
lifo had not then overshadowed us, and the early
rays uneolipsed by the anxieties and oares of ma-
turer -life, spread gladness and joy, and & roge-
tinted hue upon our garden - path, leading ¢ tho
great highway of manhood. Oh! bappy days of
youth, say 'we, too quickly-fled. We linger in onr
minds over those haloyon - moments, which even now.
by memory, cast & pleasant light apon the sombre
hours of later life. Fromthe day of those. early
recollections; our. thoughtlifs, way baok in memory’s
vista, till it loses itself in the distance, dp to-the
present moment—that.is. our life’s consciousness;
that is our' positive knowledge—all else ia second-
hand—all elge is outside testimony; and this our

_experience teaches ue, -that we have been, all this

time, subject to & complication of laws, and that our
freedom ia only relative—nt least, it teaches me so.
Inherent biases, hereditary proolivitios come with
us from our fathers; surrounding circumstances, also
beyond our control,” plag an important part in our
life, and the two influonces blending in this human
machine, are twisting out thagops of lifs, day by day
and second by second ; and we are the produot of the
yarn that is gathered by forces over which we
have little, yes, no control; and we fall into our
places as naturally as the coile of rope find- theirs,

- We find oven our tiny actions and plays in youth
aro often typical of the aots we perform at maturity
~— the child is father to the man.” The boy who
has confidence and leadsin game; the boy who is
delicate, and timid, and follows, and all ofher
characteristics—we find reproduced in.the future
mon., We find the same impulses, governing motives,
though they may be upon different and larger.objeots,

« Charley” is a good planner, tugging to arrange

is tho persevering man, who, agninst obstacles and
dificulties builds edifices and railroads,

Now if qualities and ideas are not inany way
hereditary, then wo should come nearer Freedom';

Fate. - : .

I will say here that nothing in' nature appears
absolately isolate; and this question whether wo are
mostly goveraned. by -Fate or Freedom showa some
dovetailing. on. the principle of everything being
related, in & greater or Joss degree, with every other
thing. -Wo seo the. foous, 5o to speak, but the sur-
roundings are lost in tho. complicity of ocirclo life.
For instance, sunlight is so beautifully arranged

man’s handiwork to soparate the ray into its olo-

other; mno line of demarkation, And again these
rays coming to us in their aggregation, are said to
bo ‘the source of light and heat. Isitso?' We go

tho rays though visible, aro cold as death, and the

not the sun alone; and the souroe of light also, for at
& certain height the stars shine in the sun’s com-
pany, and thus bat for tho combination or blending

is radiant with life.

before tho Conforenco concerns the life principle,
It is & hard thing to tell the difference between the
lifo principle of the plant and the animal—still
harder to tell the differonce botween the animal and
man. - No one imputed any freo-agency to the plant ;

dom.
Now to say nothing about the law of gravitation

water, and all other laws hemming in our bodies—

a break or make & truok; and thirty years later, he |

but the evidence on this point is on the side of

that & ray of white light is but a blending of all the
colors, No prism made by nature’s dow drop, or

ments, but shows the colors blonding into each

on the mountain two, three, or four miles high, and

white ficlds of ice show eternal winter—then it is the
blending of the ray of light with the atmosphere
near the surface of this planet that produces heat;

with the air wo have neither light dor hoat—and
having both, our earth is covered with verdure and

We know little or nothing of the «lifo principle,”
either of the plant, animal, or man, The question

frco, But oan you my frionds who seo tho trees grow
thriftly whon conditlons aro right, and meagro when
thoy are not, and Lnow tho trco docs nob mako the
conditfons, but that they are made for lt,‘und £eo
man growing and aoting underconditions, and say
mu: makes tho conditions—any of them ? I can-
no . :

Tho man looks back over lifes pathwdy- and
aces his mistakos, and says,if I had dono this or that’
I should havo beon thoro, It I8 no uso thus to rone
gon § you did Just what you could not help. Say not,
It you should live your iifo ovor sgain, that you
would have beon g minister and married Polly 3
Spraguo. No doubt you would ; but théro’s the fate, -
and not the freedom. You may file o your objec
tions to the judge's ruling, but in the great court of.
human lifs you will never have g new trial.  What is
done is done from impulse or motive, and must be
the result of conditions antecedent to the act ; they
may be as atrong as thunderbolts, or so faint as to
be beyond detection, but you know not the rills, or
whero thoy come from, to produce that spring—one
thing is certain—not from your ¢ free ngetoy,” but
fate. )

Tho Bible tells us the story of Joseph. It may be
an historical fact, or an historical fiction; but that
I8 of no consequence, as I uss it as an illustration,
Now Joseph was a promising young man, and,no

agent,” and Pharach thought Ais dream and Joseph’s
knowledgo saved all Egypt from destruction. - But
does not this story, and thousands of othera of which
the world is full, teach the Christian a Providence at’ -
work in the affairs of mon, and to the philosopher o
Divinity that shapes our onds, rough how thom how
wo will ?

Now supposo Judah instead of. Joseph had - been
gold to the Ishmaelites—judging by his denling with -
Tamar, his daughter-in law—Potiphar’s wife would
have found an affinity, the prison one inmate less, -
Pharaoh’s droam no interpreter, and Egypt and the,
Hobrews perish out of the land—nipping the twelve
tribes in the bud, with the unborn Moses and Joshua,
Samson and Samuel, David and Solomon, John the
forerunner, and Jesus the Messiah, and all the apds-
tles sawed off in tho parent stem. Really, does any
one think fhat is left to a man’s *freo agenoy” or
eloven men, even if they are brothers? It would look,
if that were go, ag if Christianity and half of modern
civilization proceeding from this littlofountain' of
ciroumatances depended upon thy act or will of a man.
Then if the instruments in the ~world’s history
of great events are under the direction of & law or
a. Providencs, or a.¢ fate ”~then the smaller ones
must be, that i3 solf-evident, . ' .

The conglusions of the originators of more ;eliglgins
thivtho Christinna have been favorable to Fate, or
foreordination, which is the same thing, In the Ro-
man Catholio, the thinking is done by the priest—
and the same may be said of the Protestant ; .the
grond lovel of human society, the mass, devoting
their time and thought to geWing what cors, wine and -
Indian meal they can, with the same ind of freedom
ag the little mioroscopic shell-fish had, in its destiny,
when " Divinity was all ‘the time using their selfish
labors, wholly unknown_to -them, to* make a°chalk
substratum, upon whion, when he was ready, it piled
mgdern ‘England. S ‘
*The Calvinist was right, or at least consistent, when
Lio taught tho dootrine of Eleotion, which is the doo-
trine of Fate. Tho mistake wag' setting up a Deity,
which cannot be made an objec, and should only be
the great unspoken thought, lenving . or forgetting
the sublime and simple ethics of the Nazarine, dis-
gusted tho human jntellect with their exhibition of
a Deity—the Poet who said, * whatsoever is,.is
right 7--and the Brother who has elaborated it into a
book, and all thoso who assent to it, teach: the dog-
trine of Fate, -~ . - T
The #goul growth”. Brother, who often - from
this place, with language. sparkling with beauty,
speaks of mankind as the great Aumanitarian “man,
and says, “what right has the hoad to say to the foot
I havo no need of thee ?” oto, tenches the dootrine of

dom, but he will contradict his analogy.
" There are two ways of looking at an objech ora
subject. Look at St. Peter’s, olose to it, and you.see
wood and alome; at an artistio distance, and you
geo tho edifice. Look at this planet ; by a'close in- .
speotion, it is flat, perfeatly still, and dirty at' ihat,

& globe of such magnitude, that the biggest man or
object on it is but a8 & grain of sand, and instend of
being flat and still, it is round and moving'on its-
axis where wo now are, at 1000 miles an hour, and

miles a-day. So looking closely at the details of life,
Wo see ovils and sorrowa and incongruities. ‘Take a
larger rango, caloulate by the .Angles af Celestial
Geometry, ond Divinity or Fate Is taking o turnpike
road to perfection, or “Whatever is, is right.’!. Does
8 bolief in this dootrine. of Fato, tend to the good of
man ? Certainly. Man must fulfill his destiny, and
does ;5 ho acts as I have said, from forces he did no$

tion of #Bread and Buttor,” what all mankind is after.
Ho can-eat little or much; he or you can eat or fagt-~.

Hunger builds ships and raises armies, gridirons a
nation with railronds, peoples and builds up,_ cities;

there you must bo ; no skulking—no man ever did.

You and I are doing on a highor plano what the
little coral ddes on the ground level,

Mauy years ago,near what isnow the Gull;‘of Mexi-
¢, God wanted a “ coral reef ; and while the little
eccupant of that tiny shell wag living out his little
lifo, perfectly freo as thought, Fate had it all
the time,
pointed on the charts of the world.

doubt, ho felt a3 you gnd I do, that he was a *free

Fate—he will spenk to you, and on the side of freem

Look at it at & suitable distance, and you see instend, .

whizzing through spaco at the rate of 2,000,000 b

make and does not control. Take tho simple illustrae -

thore’s & length to that rope. Like the horse tied to ' -
the stake hunger pulls us, if we strotch our tether= -

and hunger has uso for you, and where your place is -

And Florida, and the reef now stand ..

How veny Cursrrike.—In Jackson, Cal., n.Moth-
odist preacher was called in to comfort nn afilicted

vory fow to the animal; I cannot see any really in
the man—of courso I oan sco a difference in dogree,
but that is not the question. A horsoe tied to a
stake is as free, the length of his rope, as is the
horse who hag'the whole field, hemmed in only by &
fence.’ Tho latter has moro freedom; but not frg}.

but our thoughts, soul, spirits, real self, whero is our
f:eegom thoie 7' Cun' ;:0 dc; righ:,d{;r"'cun we do | ants to send it to uncle in the country.”’
wrong? Can wo bo saints, or can we bo sinners ?
Can we get rioh in gold and narrow in soul 2 or rich
in sympathy and narrow in purse? Can we study
philosophy and dietetios and be healthy and happy ?

or gorge ourselves with Theology and pork and bo| g 41476 for the Creator, to bo perpetuslly condema-
gloomy and miserable? If yea, nt our will, wo are

family that had lost a young fomale momber. Bhe
didn’t happen to boe a Church member, and he was

fact, that the mother of the deceased fainted. Ho .

sins of the young woman wero forgiven; that her .
friends had no . renson for belicving that she had
taken o place among tho redeomed; that o sl_mrt.
timo before her death she accepted an invitation to

that keeps us on tho surface of this carth,or tho |attend & ball, aud, oh! he hoped she was not now
laws of life that keep us out of the fireand out of the

~

dancing in the ballroom of hell!

« Mister, will you just lend pa your paper? He oﬁly

«Oh! certalnly ; and ask your father if he will lend
me the roof of his house. I only Want the shingles to
make the tea-kettlo boil1” o

It is o strange way of showing our humble reverence

ing and reviling everything that Ho has created, -

80 offengive in his romarks, with reference to this -

said there was scarcely a glimmer of hope that the. -
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