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TO WRITERS AND READERS.
i y  A letter X on the m argin opposite this notice Is 

u n d e  to Indicate to the subscriber that his subscrip 
tion will expire with the next number. We trust that 
the interest of no person wlft expire with his subscrip 
tion.

gty The Editor will be accessible to his friends and j 
the public only on each Wednesday, at the publication I 
office, a few doors east of Broadway.

gy  Let no contributor conclude, because wo postvj 
pone or respectfully decline the publication of an artKf 
olet that we are , therefore, prejudiced against the I 
wTiter of It, nor that we necessarily en terta in  senti 
ments hostile to hli Wo shall make every reasonable 
effort to satisfy both reader and correspondent.

par Non-official letters and unbuslness correspond- I 
ence (which the writers design for oply the edikdu* 1 
perusal) should be superscribed u private]* or ‘*eomf 
denti&l.”

The real name of each contributor most be im 
parted to the Editor; though, of course, it will be'with 
held from the public. If desired.

W t are earnestly laboring to pulverize a il sect a- I 
r i m  creeds and to fraternize the spiritual affections o f\  
m ankind. W ill irou work with u s  t

SSbisptrings to Corrtsponbmts.
"T O  AJLL WHOM IT  MAT CONCERN."

J. W. E., A u r o r a , I I I .—M Alzina ” is retrieved.
We think it will be published.

" F o r w a r d ,"  Qu i n c y ,  I I I .—Tour contribn-1 
tion, entitled "Help Yourselves,” is very welcome. [

C. C. T.. P o r t l a n d , Me .—His eyes are as ten 
der as black Spanish eyes can b e ; bnt there is 
that in his face and temper which yon cannot long 
endure. Be not deceived.

P. L. B., Bo s t o n .—We consider genuine Spi 
ritual Intercourse a reward to purity and tru th ; 
it is impossible that every one, whether worthy 
or not, should be in favor with the great and good 
departed.

J. H. M., o f  Y o n k e r s , a n d  o t h e r s , are mak 
ing inquiries for reliable psychometrists, or per 
sons who can read character by sympathy with 
handwriting. If any persons so endowed will 
give ns their address, we will report accordingly-

Mr s . C. C. T., Co l u m b u s , W i s .—The knitting 
machine was invented by Mr. J. B. Akin, of 
Franklin, N. H . Write to him and get all nqedful 
information as to^wrice, Ac. Request him to send 
yon bis “ Treatise on.the Art of ^Knitting.”

L. H. M., P a t e r s o n , N. J.—There are many 
improvements in firearms just now, and it is 
highly improbable that yon could get a patent on 
your suggestion. Your plan is embodied in an 
improvement by Mr. W. H. Elliot, of Plattsburg,
N. Y.

W m . D., P h i l a d e l p h ia .—Yonr poem, "To the 
Unknown,” is accepted, though some time may 
elapse before its publication, owing to press of 
matter. Brother,

“ If thou hast a  tr u th  to utter,
Speak! and leave the rest to God.”

D. H. P., Hu d s o n , N. Y.—Unalloyed eternal 
happiness is an impossibility. That would be un 
mitigated bliss! No soul could forever live in a 
world without shadows. An orthodox heaven is 
enough to bring spirits to Paul Pry for relief.
“ More anon.”

F. T. M., P h il a d e l p h ia .—Yes, if numbers 
prove anything. In all parts of the country the 
most advanced and enlightened minds are aroused 
to the questions of "Life and Immortality.” The 
number of believers, ontside of churches, is in 
creasing almost beyond computation.

Al b e r t  C.« Ne w  Ha m ps h ir e .—Hush, Bro 
ther 1 He is yet in a Rip Van Winkle slumber, in 
which he has quietly reposed for five years, ever 
since the knee-joint and toe-joint theories were 
broached by flippant and charlatanic philoso 
phers.

M. 0. S., Tr o t .—On the first Mountain we found 
persons from all parts of the Summer Land. 
Some had traveled many millions of miles; while 
others, since their admission to the immortal 
world, had remained like hermits in one Brother 
hood.

" P a c i f i c ,” Y o n k e r s .—The value of Spiritual 
Intercourse is seen in one fact, namely: Wherever 
the facts have appeared, skeptics in the exist 
ence of a Supreme Intelligence, or in a future 
state, have been converted to belief in both, and 
|  reformation in individual life and character, in 
most cases, has followed such conversions.

If. W. L., Ne w  Yo r k .—In coming from the 
Better Land, the procession entered the earth's 
Atmosphere about 9 o'clock, A. M., Tuesday, Nov. 
6th. Their foil, and supernal, and swan shoul 
dered forms, with military manners and majestic 
mold, gave promise of much good to come of 
"their mission, f

T. M. 1!., Ma d is o n , W is.—Your contempla 
tions are too literal. As yet yonr reasoning 
powers are not enough assisted by intuition. The 
poet, without logic, is almost a seer. He ex 
claims :

“ Oh, happy place l 
Methinks by faith I catch a glimpse 
Of its eternal pleasures; ita Tree of Life,
Beneath whose fragrant shade recline
The white-robed spirits of the sacred and blest,
While rapture trembles o’er their sunny wings l

|  High lies that better country, ,
The land of morning and perpetual spring j 

But graciously the warder 
Over its mountain border 

Leans to us, beckoning—"bids us I come up hither j I 
And though we climb with step unfixed and alow, 
From visioning bights of hope, we look off thither 

And we wall go.”

THE NEW DISPENSATION.
I N T E G R I T Y —F R A T E R N I T Y —U N IT Y .

THE BATTLE-CBY OP THE AGE:

ONWARD TO HARMONY!
“  Through thffi years and the  centuries, through I 

evilg£jgenta, through th ings and atoms, a  o r b  at  a n d  j
BBXIPIQIXT VBirnSZfCT I&BX8IST1BLY 8T REAMS.”

The War for Freedom and 
I  Progress.

Be w atchful, O A m ericans! . .  • Forwhbn you think  
tha t your Governm ent is  complete, then are you  on the 
way to  death; and when you th ink  that your Church can 
enlighten  you, then are you on the road to papal suprem 
acy .—Report of A m erican Delegation in  1653: See 
Paxsurr Ag e a n d  In n e r  Lif e , p. 117.

For th e  H erald  of Progress. 
ONE STNUOGLC MORE, AND WE ARE FREE. 

BY 0 . N KENYON.

To that sister of the sea,
Fair and snn-bright Italy,
Hope unfurled her banner bright,
Bousing patriots to the fight 

For Liberty.

Crushed and bleeding Hungary 
Struggled with her destiny;
And the wail of Poland rose,
From the midst of armed foes,

For Liberty.

France remembers days gone by,
And emits a smothered cry;
" Tranquil ” still, she gathers strength, 
And will cast her yoke at length,

For Liberty.

In this home of Liberty,
Birthright of the brave and free,
Men are waging desperate strife,
Staking honor, wealth, and life,

For Slavery.

Let us now, with all our might,
Strike a true blgw for the right,
And this home of Liberty 
Shall forevermore he free

From Slavery.

With long-suffering Italy, 
Freedom-loving Hungary,
And the grand Germanic throng,
We will chant the choral song 

Of Liberty*

May all nations, one by one,
Circlfe round this central sun,
Rich in truth and love of right,
Living, glowing in the light 

Of Liberty.

F or the  H erald  of Progress.

The Great Crisis.
FREEDOM AGAINST SLAVERY.

By 8. J. FINNEY.

I t  is time for every lover of liberty to speak 
his convictions, and thus add the force of 
his own soul to the power of American Civi 
lization. Our country is in a  transition 
from a state of political anomalies and so 
cial heterogenecies toward the condition of 
national unity, and of pure Republicanism.

Our past history is one of confusion—of con 
flict between great philosophical and political 
contradictions. The spirit of American Civi 
lization is not yet possessed of itself; its con 
tents, its central idea, its vital principles, have 
not yet arisen into the reflective consciousness 
of this American mass, [a People i t  cannot 
yet be called.] nor has its genius yet seated it 
self on the throne of republican empire, nor, in 
the name of God, Liberty, and Humanity, has 
it swayed the scepter of secular power, and by 
its magic unity made ns one.

The history of onr politics and legislation is 
the history of chaos and confusion, of irrecon- 

I cilable anomalies, each of which aims at, but 
neither of which has attained the unlimited 
control of national affairs. There are anoma 
lies in onr U. S. Constitution, anomalies in onr 
legislation, and grosser anomalies still in the 
political convictions of the masses. Look at 
the u co m p ro m ises o f  th e  C o n s t i tu t io n ; ”  at the 
legislative contradictions based thereon; look 
at the pro-slavery and anti-slavery convictions^ 
of the masses In different sections; behold the 
distraction of American Churches North and 
South, based respectively on pro-slavery and 
anti-slavery texts of w Scripture.” See the 
contentions of American parties on the s in g le  
q u e s tio n  o f  l ib e r ty  f o r  man, and then say, if you 
can, that we are ap eop le— a  n a tio n  held together 
by a great central principle of national unity.

True, we conquered our independence of the 
British Government, bat the more dangerous 
enemy of national unity—constitutional, legis 
lative, and political anqinaliesr—has distracted 
onr national counsels, divided the spirit of our 
people, and now ^threatens our national exist 
ence.

The seat of our difficulties is in the compro 
mises of the Constitution, and the conflicting 
legislation growing out of it. That Constitu 
tion, professedly based on the declaration that

all men are possessed of certain inalienable 
rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of hap 
piness, yet recognizes the isifiiuhon o f despot- 1 

I ism -—of h u m a n  b o n d a g e—and allows it to stand 
peacefully and loyally on the floors of both 
booses of Congress, in the persons of men 
who buy and sell, and get gain out of their 
chattelized fellow men.*

The fugitive clause, as interpreted by the 
Supreme Court, and carried out in the legisla 
tion of Congress, is also anomalous to the 
great doctrine of human rights. American 
parties have ariien on these issues, and dis 
tracted not only the counsels of Congress, bnt 
the convictions of the people, until the whole 
country is enveloped in the fogs of political 
confusion. Neither “ Democracy” nor “ Jte- 

I pnblicanism ” longer means human lib e r ty -  
security of human rights—but they are only 
the miserable shibboleths of party.

Even our love of country has degenerated 
into love of the parchment—not the principles 
of the Constitution; the idea that the Consti 
tution was made to subserve the interests of 
the nation has given placo to the doctrine 
that the people must serve the Constitution 
and the laws. I believe it is this tendency to 
u strict construction,” which makes our 
Government timid in the midst of rebellion 
and revolution, and drives it to attempt to deal 
with treason too much by civil and peaceable 
processes.

This crisis calls upon qs to examine the 
grounds of national existence, to ascertain the 
bond of national unity, and dsicover, if possi 
ble, the genius of American civilization. As 
it is our anomalies that afflict and confuse us, 
it is time to find out what great principle is 
ignored and contradicted, and which, when put 
in undisputed and legitimate possession of the 
Republic, shall give it the solid basis of uqity 
of power and peacefulness of empire. Never, 
until our people do this, until they comprehend 
the central principle of our civilization, and 
proceed to organize it into the institutions of 
both the nation and the several States thereof, 
will they become “ a  nation ” in the true and 
fullest sense.

Having ascertained the central idea that 
alone can hold us tog&tKdiv &s a national unity,

1 and having planted that truth on the throne of 
empire, nothing in the local Constitutions and 
legislation of the several States, must exist 
in contradiction thereof, or in any way inimi 
cal thereto. Where a State is allowed institu 
tions which are, in spirit, opposed to great 
national ideas, contests of a political and re 
bellious nature must arise.

How can a nation be horn and sustained ? 
In other words, how is nationality possible ?
I answer, a true nationality can arise and tri 
umph only on the foundation of a principle of 
truth and justice. It is only truth and right 
that can permanently and entirely command 
the unabated confidence, and worship, and sup- 

Iport of humanity. A lie. or a wrong, may, 
through the base selfishness of man’s animal 
nature, and the forces of depraving influences, 
for the hour, take possession of individuals, 
or even of society; but no man or society was 
ever yet base enough to yield them the spon-l 
taneous worship of the human spirit. Man 
worships the good, the true, the just, and • the 
divine, because he cannot help i t ;  and the 
centuries arc pledged to the triumph of those 
principles which command the spontaneous 
worship of the great heart of humanity. 
Wrong and despotism are never in command 
of the movements of millenniums. They may 
take some of the outposts of the political 
world, but they never penetrate to the core of 
the spiritual world that lays within. And 
hence no nationality*can he secure on a lie ; it 
cannot be held together by injustice, bnt it 
may be destroyed by i t ; indeed it must be, if 
the injustice is central in its position. It is 
the intuition of this truth, that drives all the 
despots of the world to pettifogging both them 
selves and victims into the notion of their 
political “ legitimacy.” So much dust on the 
parchments of their pedigree—so much u po 
litical legitimacy.”

Great principles of truth alone are the only 
permanent foundations for empire, and the on 
ly security for the permanency of Republics. 
Men, Societies, and States, may be, and are 
united by truth and justice, bnt not by lies 
and injustice. To make a nation, therefore, 
that shall endure, it is only necessary to adopt 
certain great central ideas, or truths axiom 
atic in their nature, and which, organized into 
the national institutions, shall compel, by 
force of logic, and jnst laws, all the several 
States to conform their local laws to the great 
central doctrines of the nation. A Republic 
canuot be peaceful and prosperous if it allow 
a nullification of the vital principles of its ex 
istence.

Let us in the light of these thoughts, look 
at our Republic.

There are three general ideas—axioms— 
which constitute the central doctrine of the

* Let it here be distinctly understood that I 
would use none but constitutional means to get 
out of ibis constitutional paradox.

Republic. Tl ey are embodied in the charter 
of American liberty— 11 the Declaration of In 
dependence.”  One sentence contains this 
great doctrine—vis: “ All men are endowed 

. by their Creator with certain inalienable rights, 
among which are life, liberty, and the pursuit 
of happiness.”  Here is the great American 
idea embodied. Around it rallied the heroes 
of the Revolution ; to it, through the smoke, 
and blood, and stormy fire of that seven years’ 
contest, did those earnest spirits look, when 
darkness settled on their retreating bat not de 
feated banners. This idea alone awoke the 
dormant fires of enthusiasm in their breasts, 
and nerved their sturdy arms to smite 
the foes of freedom down. Gould slavery 
have commanded and received such worship ?

Analyzing this sentence, we find it compos 
ed of three great axioms, viz : the Liberty of 
all men growing logically out of the Brother- 
hood of humanity, because derived from Di 
vinity as the Universal Father. The Father 
hood of God, the Brotherhood of man, and 
Equal Rights—the grandest sentence of the 
centuries, and the fruit of the combined expe 
rience of all past ages. It shone, a divine 
trinity, in the political hcavefis, and to the 
auxious heart of the waiting world it was the 
glorious harbinger of liberty, peace, and 
plenty.

When that constellation arose, the oppressed 
of the old world hailed it as the bright and 
morning star, breaking through the long, dark 
night of years, and shining blessedly on the 
westward path of empire. Crowned heads 
gathered together to consult how they could 
best extinguish principles with bayonets, and 
thus invited the great contest on their own 
soil. That contest deepens around the an 
cient seats of despotic power, whose sons and 
daughters have for years sought our shores, 
to share the blessings of unexampled prosper 
ity that smile even undtfr the partial and still 
obscured beams of those blessed stars of 
light.

But our Republic is not pure. Its power, 
its prosperity, and its peace, are limited, and 
to a sad extent nullified by causes at home, 
while abroad its influence is being greatly 
lessened, if not destroyed. Over half the Re 
public waves the black banner of bondage. 
Half its soil is cursed with the unpaid labor of 
slaves, whose masters, by a clause of the Con 
stitution, gain the political power of three 
freemen for every five bondmen they own, thus 
making the Constitution, which ought to be 
the logical sequence and legal guaranty of hu 
man rights, the support and defense of despot 
ism. No greater anomaly exists.

This crisis is, therefore, only the result of 
the logic of events. If liberty is truth, then 
slavery is a l ie ; and this war arises just here. 
Between these eternal antagonisms the Repub 
lic is placed; and soon, one or the other of 

l these forces must take entire and unlimited 
mastery of the nation. The hour has come 
when these forces are brought front to front in 
the last trial of solid power. This is not mere 
ly a rebellion—it is also a revolution. No 
compromising to slavery, no political tinker 
ing or patch* work, can restore the nation to 
its old status. The people already see that 
the crimes which constitute the contents of 
this rebellion, are only the logical and neces 
sary fruit of slavery itself. Shall an institu 
tion which, in the name of God, steals human 
ity, not also in God’s name steal everything 
which humanity can produce ? Can it be 
content to chattelize human genius and not 
touch august civil society—the blessed fruit of 
that genius? Let no man deceive himself; 
let us look these facts squarely in the face.

I said this is a revolution. Do not the facts 
bear me out ? Can any loyal man hereafter 
look at slavery as he did before the “ fiery 
tongnes of Charleston harbor ” spit the venom 
of that slavery in the face of the angel of lib 
erty? Gan any sane man believe that* despot 
ism—the .slavery of the South—is not intrin 
sically unholy and suicidal ? Can the genius 
of Northern free society longer trust its loyal 
ty, its usefulness, or its justice ? Can we long 
er believe that, at best, slavery is only an 
“ abstract evil,” while events are demonstra 
ting it to be the very embodiment of social 
anarchy and war? Can an institution which 
begins by a war upon.the rights gf man, end 
logically in a stale of civil and social peace, 
plenty, and happiness ? Can the nation long 
er trust an institution which knows no law 
bnt its own blasphemous appetite for power ? 
Suppose we could obtain a peace, either by 
compromise or by simply putting down the 
rebellion, without changing the status of sla 
very, but leave it just where the war found it, 
—could we still retain faith in its integrity ? 
Not at all. It has already trampled upon the 
strongest possible o f  obligations—the Consti 
tution itself, and the moral laws of God—and 
ought never to be trusted again.

But, let us ask, why have the supporters and 
defenders of Blnvery rebelled ? Has the Gov 
ernment trampled upon any of their constitu 
tional rights? Not at all. Why, then, this 
rebellion ? It Is the practical logic of slavery.

When, a t the ballot box, the people deposited 
that veto to slavery extension, the slaveocrats 
saw the result of the inevitable logic of liberty.
“ What,”  said they w do you freemen of the 
North believo slavery an evil in Kansas, and 
not also an evil in Arkansas ? If you oppose 
its extension into the territories on the ground 
that its nature dud office is inimical *to the 
august interests of civil society, how can you 
long tolerate its existence under the flag of the 
Republic in these Southern States of the 
Union?” The people replied: “ In the States, 
it exists by constitutional permission; we 
cannot constitutionally touch it there; but the 
territories belong to the whole pooplo, and we 
can prevent its organization into municipal 
law.” But the oligarchs saw clearly enough 
that the free instincts of the mass were slowly 
being aroused to their nativo hatred of despot 
ism, and that, sooner or later, these instincts 
would, in the name of God, liborty, and equal 
ity, demand the modification of even the Con 
stitution itself, so as to rescue the Republic 
from the anomalous function of protecting at 
the samo time both liberty and despotism. 
The logic of principles, like the movements of 
Providence, may seem Blow, but it is sure as 
the law of gravity, which holds solid worlds 
in order and orbit. Divine Justice moves 
through time, like the gods of Homer through 
space; “ it takes a step, and ages have fled.” 
But the step it takes is never retraced, and 
unjust and irreclaimable empires are crushed 
out under its mighty tread. Assyria, Egypt, 
Greece, and Rome—where and what are they ? 
The admonitory voice of experience, speaking 
from the sepulchers of these buried nations, 
warn us to beware of a government which 
nurses slavery in its vital blood; which allows 
the permanent and legal existence of masters 
and slaves, those two irreconcilable classes, 
between whose horrible contentions the 
proudest monuments of ancient civilizations 
have been smitten into shapeless fragments. 
Americans t listen to that voice, or soon this 
splendid Republic, too, is fallen.

It is often asked: Why don’t our Govern 
ment avail itself of the necessities of war, and 
emancipate the slaves—of at least the rebel 
masters ? The reasons undoubtedly are, not 
that it cannot constitutionally do so, but that 
such a course would have driven the Border 
States into the Southern Confederacy (C o n -  
th ievera cy .) And, beside, governments, ad 
ministrations, rarely take the initiatory in a 
great crisis like this. The doctrine that the 
rebels retain their original rights to property 
under the peaceful operations of constitutional 
law, is not recognized by our administration, 
nor should it be; but its hesitation and appa 
rent timidity may be attributable to motives of 
policy. But no policy can long avoid the 
real, plain, and logical issue of the events 
which must flow from the contest between 
these contending principles of liberty and 
slavery. True, there are some political edit 
ors, who, like moles that so long have pursued 
such devious paths out of daylight, under 
ground, as to have lost their eyes, cannot see 
that slavery has anything to do with this con 
test ; but no man with his eyes open can con 
vince himself that this crisis docs not arise 
from the nature of slavery as opposed to the 
genius of liberty—the central idea of the Re 
public.

Again, this is a contest of ideas; it 
springs from the agitation of thought in the 
intellectual and moral world. If we could con 
quer this rebellion without touching slavery, 
would the agitation cease ? Not at all. Even 
political economy drives us to the discussion 
of slavery, in its effects upon society in a finan 
cial point of view, and unmistakable evi 
dence shows it to be an economical blunder. 
The very Declaration of Independence inaugu 
rates the discussion of its moral and religious 
nature and influence, while every unperverted 
instinct of the Anglo-Saxon race, demanding 
liberty for itself, is logically driven to its tacit 
acknowledgment for every other type of man. 
No lines drawn upon parchment can keep 
these eternal antagonisms from conflict, for 
both demand the unlimited control of the af 
fairs of the Republic. Both cannot have this 
control, and since they are essential antagon 
isms, one or the other must conquer—must at 
last seat itself on the throne of administra 
tion, to tiie entire exclusion of the other. 
And what we demand is, that we bravely face 
this issue, and strike for liberty.

The common mind,, during such an excite 
ment as this, becomes often so contused and 
entangled in the labyrinth of details, as to be 
unable to take in the whole field of events at 
a view; it cannot, in this condition, lift itself 
into that high estate of philosophical thought 
in which the clear, calm light of impersonal 
principles beams on the true path of orapire.
To this hight of philosophic patriotism 
Americans are now called. The Gbia t  P i o  
p l e  should leave the .low ground of party, and 
elevate themselves to the summit of the great 
ideas of American civilization. The Father 
hood of God, the resulting Brotherhood of all 
men. and universal Freedom—dheso are the
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stars of republican empires to  which we should 
look until transform ed into the images o f th e ir  
divine beneficence. I* it not the tree function 
o f onr Bepnblic to work op these golden, 
tro ths into the whole fithric o f  adm inistration? 
S laT err is the only reason why this business 
was not done long ago; and who does not 
know that i t  is the anomalous element in 
A m erican  civilisation » Could this rebellion 
have occurred if  there were no slavery a t the 
Sooth !

Consider the origin o f American civilisation. 
The elements end forces thereof ere derived 
from the very nature o f m in, and h a re  cotd! 
down to  os from the combined experience of I

nas fo ra  moment stood between ns ana 
■ r. H. in  this matter. The whole conm oni- 
Caiion is a t first fe sd . On seeing the article, 
(Four Stories.) Mr. H. frankly and good ho- 

moredlv wrote, 4 1 ess the  Mr. H~, the  living 
man. ct whom mention is made ; how my story 

d  up. I  do not know, bnt it is 
id ;  I have i t  by me, written by 

and here it is ^

she liked to  fed  the hreei 
next few minntee were 
herself There was the 
under her, the skirts of 
ranged, the g loves to  he

F*c

1  am a pointer. 
1  eras seated in n

One morning j 
r studio a t my si oc :u-

• than Hia: 
eceived oj

s t  which 
i from a  
de some

the countless congregation!

| visits are osoally made, 1  re 
i friend whose acquaintance 1 hai 
! rear o r two previously in Richmond Barracks, 
Dublin My acquaintance woe a captain in 
the Third West \  ork Militia, and from the hoe- 

I pttable manner in which 1 had been received 
while a  guest with that regiment, as well as 
from the intimacy th a t existed between ns 
personally, it was incumbent on me to offer 
my visitor suitable refreshments ; consequent 
ly. two o’clock found us well occupied in con 
versation, cigars, and a  decanter of sherry. 
About th a t hour a  ring  a t  the bell reminded 
me of an  engagement 1 had made with a  model, 
o r a  young person who, having a  pretty face 
and neck, earned a  livelihood by sitting  for 
them to a rtists. Not being in the humor for 
work, I arranged with her to come on the fol 
lowing day, promising, of course, to remuner 
ate  her for her loss o f time, and she went

the generati
which have gone before. Each type of man.
And a ll the tru ths o f history, are flowing to 
onr shores. Here the grand cosmopolitan ex 
perim ent of a  free Bepnblic, in  which the 
h ighest liberty o f the individual shall prove 
consonant with the most permanent social or 
der, is being made, and that, too, on the ac 
knowledged authority o f the axioms of man’s 
intellectual and moral being. The u higher 
law  ”  Is the only accepted authority for the 
great charter o f American liberty. Our De* 
dera tio n  of Independence is a  clear embodi 
ment o f th a t “  higher law and though pro- away. In about five m inutes she returned] 
slavery democracy may ignore or deny it, it is and, speaking to me privately, sta ted  th a t she 
the only th in e  th a t is worth fighting for. Did had looked forward to  the money for the day’s 
. . . .  - , • . sitting, and would be inconvenienced by thethe blood o f  onr revolnbonary heroes enrich w an(s of „  would ,  let her have a  pa r t?

American soil only to enlarge the crop of cot- There being no difficulty on this point, she 
ton, Cultivated by the hands and watered by I again went. Close to the street in which 1 
the  tears o f an exiled and an enslaved people ? I live there is another o f a  very sim ilar name, 
0  A m ericans! can you not raise yourselves I and persons who are not familiar w ith my ad- 
to  the summit of oar great Republican ides, dress often go to it by mistake. The model’s 

. . p . , T . . .  . way lay  directly through it, and, on arriving
and swear by E ternal Justice to emancipate {h/ re / h(_ wftJ / ccosle/ b a  lady and gentle-
th e  nation from the dominion of this despot- maDj who asked if  she coaid inform them 
ism !  I where 1 lived. They had forgotten my right

*Tis not on the battle-field alone th a t you address, and were endeavoring to  find me by 
will be called to contest the despotism of our inquiring of persons whom they m e t ; in a  
Barbary States. There is a  greater work to few “ ore m inutes they were shown into myi 
do, in organizing liberty as an universal prin- .
ciple o f the whole RepubUc. O n r-p rin c ip le s  L g  ™  Se“ o r ^ ?  “ d
of liberty are localized and partial in  their w| 8 he<j for likenesses of themselves and their 
o p e ra tio n s ;’ the whole nation is clothed in | children. The price I named did no t deter

•  her cheek. The j 
rupied in locating | 

cloak to be spread 
the dress to be or- ;

_____ tightened, and such j
trifling arrangements o f  plumage as la- | 

dice are wont to make before settling them- , 
! selves comfortably a t charch or elsewhere, the • 
i last and most important being the p lacing ; 
i back over her hat the vail th a t concealed her I 
■ features. I could then see th a t the lady was 
S voung, certainly not more than two o r three- , 
I *■"■< tw enty ; bnt being moderately tall, rather ] 
robust in make, decided in expression, she I 
might have been two or three years younger.
I suppose that her complexion would be termed 

| a  medium one; her h a ir being of a bright 
brown, o r auburn, while her eyes and ra ther 
decidedly-marked eyebrows were nearly black.

| The color of her cheek was of that pale trans- 
I parent hue th a t sets off to such advantage 
I large expressive eyes, and an equable firm ex 
pression of mouth. On the whole, the en 
semble was rather handsome than beautiful, 
her expression having th a t agreeable depth 

i and harmony about i t  th a t rendered her face 
and features, though not strictly  regular, in- 

I finitely more attractive than  if  they bad been 
| modeled upon the strictest rules o f symmetry.

It is no small advantage on a wet day and a 
dull, long journey, to  have an agreeable com* 
panion, one who can converse, and whose con- 
venation  has sufficient substance in i t  to make 
one forget the length and the dreariness of the 
journey. In  this respect 1  bad no deficiency 
to complain of, the lady being decidedly and 
agreeably conversational. W hen she had set 
tled herself to her satisfaction, she asked to be 
allowed to look a t my Bradshaw, and not be 
ing a  proficient in th a t difficult work, she re 
quested my aid  iu ascertaining a t  w hat time 
the train  passed through Retford again on its 
way back from London to York. The conver-

and 
lined 

this time, 
assembled.

as ,  f l w  of d a ie t  a fterw ards; probably she 
had had no lancheoa, or the journej h ~ i j i r r n  
her an appetite. , .. ^ _.

The d Aoer ended, the ta d * , retired, 
after the usual port. Mr. Kirkbeck ana i j. 
them in the drawing room, 
however, a  much larger party .
Brother, and sisters-in-law had come in from 
their residences in the neighborhood, and 
several children, with Miss Hardwick, 
governess, were also introdi 

I a t once th a t my suppositi 
j black being the governet 
I ter passing the time ne< 
j complimenting the childr 
j thing to the different per
introduced, I found myself again engaged in 
conversation with the lady of the railway car 
riage, and as the topic of the evening bad re 
ferred principally to portrait-painting, she eou- 

I tinned the subject.
*• Do you think you could paint my portrait I  ”  

the lady inquired.
u Yes, 1 think 1 could, if 1 bad the opportu- 

I n i t j “

heir
„ , t d  to me. * 1  ®*w 
n as to the lady in 
was incorrect. Af- 
asarily occupied in 
a, and saying 
ins to whom

sorne- 
1  was

sketch-book, and by the dim light that was 
still remaining began to make a  rapid pencil 
sketch of her. On observing my doing so, 
however. Instead of giving me what assistance 
she was able, she turned away under pretense 

j of looking a t the pictures around the room, 
occasionally passing from one to another so as 
to enable me to catch a momentary glimpse of 

I her features. In this manner 1  made two hur*
I ried but rather expressive sketches of her. 
which, being all that the declining light would 

I allow me to do, 1  shut my book, and she pre 
pared to leave. This time, instead of the 

I usual u Good morning,”  she wished me an* 
I impressively pronounced rt Good-by,” firmly 
] holding rather than shaking my hand while 
| she said it. I accompanied her to the door, 
outside of which she seemed rather to fade 

I into the darkness than to pass through i t  
But 1 refer this impression to my own fancy.

1  immediately inquired of the servant why 
she had not announced the visitor to me. Sfaie 
stated that she was not aware there had been 

I one, and that any one who had entered most 
have done so when she had left the street door

Now, look a t my face w ell; do you think open about half an hour previously, while she 
you should recollect my features ?”  went across the road for a  moment.

“ Yes, 1 am sure 1 should never forget your Soon after this occurred 1 had to fulfill an 
features.7’ engagement a t a  boose near Bosworth Field,

u O f course I m ight have expected you to in Leicestershire. I left town on a  Friday, 
say th a t ; but do you think you could do me I having sent some pictures that were too large 
from recollection f  ”  I to take with me, by the luggage train a  week

u Well, if  i t  be necessary, 1 will t r y ; bu t previously, in order that they might be at the 
can’t  you give me any sittings? ”  house on my arrival, and occasion me no loss

u No, quite impossible: i t  could not be. I t  I of time in waiting for them. On getting to 
is said th a t the print 1  snowed to  you before 1 the house, however, 1  found that they had not 
dinner is like me ; do you think so ? ”  1 been board of, and on inquiring a t the station,

44 Not much,”  1 replied; u l t  has not your I it was stated thAt a. case similar to the one 1 
expression. If  you can give me only one sit- described had passed through and gone on to 

j ting, i t  would b# better than none.”  I Leicester, where i t  probably still was. It
| 44 No ; I don’t  6 ee how it coaid be.”  being Friday, and past the hoar for the post,

The evening being by this time rather far there was no possibility of getting a  letter to 
1 advanced, and the chamber candles being j Leicester before Monday morning, as the lug-

cotton, which enslaved fathers, mothers, and 
children have g ro w n ; and the demon o f this 
despotism is still enthroned as the Dagon of 
Am erican party isms. You will soon be called 
Upon to say whether the Constitution shall 
longer represent or allow the existence of this 
institution, which thus threatens all the g reat 
interests o f man and of free society. B at lit 
tle longer will you be able to  blink the g reat 
issue of universal liberty o r unm itigated sla 
very. The great contest deepens. On, ye 
brave, until freedom shall trium ph or sink to 
its  grave!

T h e  S p ir i t’s M y ste r ie s .
Your yo u n g  m en  shall see v isions, an d  y o u r  o ld  m en 

sh a ll d ream  d ream s.”

An Artist’s Experience in  
Spiritualism.

N e w  Y o r k , Oct. 22, 1861.
Mb . A . J .  D a v i s , D e a r  S i r  : You are doubt 

less aw are o f the contem pt w ith w hich Mr. 
Charles Dickens always trea ts Modern Spirit 
ualism ; for, though his w ritings abound with 
sentiment, he never loses an opportunity to 
sneer a t and ridicule any actual proof of life or 
power manifested apart from bodily form. Ac 
cording to his account, all mediums are 
knaves, and all believers in exhibition of spirit 
power are dopes. Under these circumstances,
1  was surprised to find in his weekly journal,
“  A ll the Year Round,”  No. 125, a  contribu 
tion called “ Four Stories,”  professing to be 
founded on fact, the first three of which are 
no t difficult to explain by those who know and 
believe in sp irit power after the death of the 
body. My surprise was greater, however, to 
see, in No. 128 of the same journal, 44 Mr. H.’s 
Own Narrative,”  where, according to Mr. 
Dickens’ own words, the gentleman to whom 
th e  extraordinary circumstances happened 
comes forward, and gives his own account, 
satisfying Mr. Dickens, a t  the same time, of his 
reliability, identity, Ac. Can Mr. Dickens be 
aw are th a t he is actually publishing the 
strongest kind of evidence (because involun - 
ta r j)  in  favor of a cause he has always before 
been a t so m uch pains to ridicule and damage 
by his sarcasm  ? He Btates always th a t he 
never will believe in, nor will care to  in 
vestigate w hat is supernatural—losing sight of 
the feet th a t m ankind is every day enlarging 
h is knowledge of the  n a t u r a l , and th a t any 
th ing , however extraordinary or wonderful, 
w hich does actually occur, is, b y  th e  f a c t  o f  i t s  
o c c u r r e n c e , n o t  s u p e r n a t u r a l . The following 
is the narrative in question, prefaced by Mr. 
Dickens’ editorial comments.

Yours, very respectfully, C. K. F.

MR. H.’S OWN NARRATIVE.
There was lately 'published in  these pages, 

(No 125, page 589/* a  paper entitled 41 Four 
Stories.”  The first of those stories related the 
strange experience of u a  well-known English 
artist, Mr. H.” On the publication of th a t 
account, Mr. H. himself addressed the conduc 
to r of this journal (to his g reat surprise) and 
forwarded to him his own narrative of the oc 
currences in question.

As Mr. H. wrote, w ithout any concealment, 
in  hiB own name in full, and from his own 
studio in London, and ns there was no possi 
ble doubt of his being a real existing person, 
and a  responsible gentleman, i t  became a duty 
to read bis communication attentively. And
Sreat injustice having been unconBciousiy 

oue to it, in the version published as the first 
of the 44 Four Stories,” it follows here exactly 

received. It is, of course, published with 
■MBCtton and authority of Mr. H., and Mr. 

Imself corrected the prooft.
on no theory of our own towards 

ptlon of any part of tins remarkable 
l have prevailed on Mr. 11. to pre- 

ut any Introductory remarks 
* to aud, that no

■ p r ic e  |__
them, and they asked to  look round the studio 
to select the style and size they should prefer. 
My friend of the Third W est York, with infinite 
address and humor, took upon himself the of 
fice o f showman, dilating on the m erits of the 
respective works in a  m anner th a t the diffi 
dence th a t is expected in a  professional man, 
when speaking of his own productions, would 
not have allowed me to adopt. Thd inspection 
proving satisfactory, they asked w hether I 
could pain t the pictures a t  their house in the 
country, and, there being no difficulty on this 
point, an engagement was made for the follow 
ing autum n, subject to  my w riting to fix the 
time when 1  m ight be able to leave tow n for 
the purpose. This being adjusted, the gentle 
man gave me his card, and they left. Shortly 
afterw ards my friend went also, and on look 
ing, for the  first time, a t  the card left by the 
strangers, I was somewhat disappointed to find 
th a t though it  contained the name of Mr. and 
Mrs Kirkbeck, there w as no address. I tried 
to find it by looking a t the C ourt Guide, bu t it 
edntained no such name, so I put the card  in 
my writing-desk, and forgot for a  time the en- 
tire  transaction.

Autum n came, and w ith i t  a  series o f en 
gagem ents 1 had made in the north of Eng 
land. Towards the end of September, 1858, 1 
was one of a  dinner-party a t  a  country-house 
on the confines of Y orkshire and Lincolnshire. 
Being a . stranger to the family, i t  was by a 
mere accident th a t 1  w as a t  the house a t  all.
I had arranged to pass a  day and a n igh t with 
a  friend in the neighborhood, who was inti- I 
m ate a t  the house, and had received an invi 
tation, and the dinner occurring on the evening 
'n  question, I had been asked to accompany 
him. The party  was a  numerous one, and as 
the meal approached its term ination and was 
about to  subside into the dessert, the conver 
sation became general. 1  should here mention 
th a t my hearing is defective; a t  some times 
more so than  a t  others, and on this particular 
evening I was extra  deaf—so m uch so, that the 
conversation only reached me in the form of a 
continued din. A t one instant, however, 1 
heard  a word distinctly pronounced, though it 
was u ttered by a  person a t a  considerable dis 
tance from me, and th a t word was—Kirheck. 
In the business of the London season, I had 
forgotten all about the visitors of the spring, 
who had left their card w ithout the address. 
The word reaching mu under such circum  
stances, arrested my attention, and immediately 
reealled the transaction to my remembrance. 
On the first opportunity th a t offered, I asked a 
person whom I was conversing with if a fam 
ily of the name in question was resident in the 
neighborhood. 1 was told, in reply, th a t a  Mr.
Kirkbeck lived a t A------ , a t the farther end of
the county. The next morning I wrote to this 
person, saying th a t I believed he called a t my 
studio in the spring, and had made an arrange 
ment with me, which 1  was prevented fulfilling 
by there being no address on his c a rd ; fur 
thermore, th a t I should shortly  be in his 
neighborhood on my return  from the n o r th : 
bu t should I be m istaken in addressing him, 1  
begged he would not trouble himself to reply
to my note. I gave as my address, the Post- 

" . On applying there three days 
afterwards, I received a  note from Mr. Kirk-
office, York.

beck, Btating th a t he was very glad he had 
heard from me, and th a t if  I would call on my 
ire turn, he would arrange about the pictures: 
be also told me to write a  day before 1 proposed 
coming, th a t he m ight no t otherwise engage 
himself. I t  was ultim ately arranged th a t I 
should go to his house the succeeding Satur 
day, stay till Monday morning, transac t after 
wards w hat m atters 1 had to attend to in Lon 
don, and return in a  fortnight to  execute the 
commissions.

The day having arrived for my visit, directly 
alter breakfast 1  took my place in the morning 
train  from York to London. The train  would 
stop a t Doncaster, and after th a t a t  Retford 
Junction, where I should have to get out in 
order to take the line through Lincoln to A—-, 
the day was cold, wet, foggy, and in  every 
way as diBagreeablo as 1 have ever known a 
day to bo in an English October. Tbe carriage 
in which 1  was seated had no other occupant 
than  myself, but a t Doncaster a  lady got in. 
My place was back to the engine and next to 
the door. As that is considered the ladies 
seat, I offered i t  to h e r : she, however, very 
graolonsly declined it, and took the corner op- 1 
posite, saying, In a  very agreeable voice, that|

sation turned afterwards on general topics, brought in, on the plea of being rather tired, gage office would be closed there on the Sun-
I and, somewhat to my surprise, she led it into she shook me heartily by the hand, and wished d ay ; consequently, I could, in no case, expect
such particular subjects as I m ight be sup- me good night. My mysterious acquaintance the arrival of the pictures before the succeed- 
posed to be more especially familiar with ; in- caused me no small pondering during the night, ing Tuesday or Wednesday. The loss of three 

I deed, 1  could not avoid rem arking th a t her I had never been introduced to her, I bad not days woula be a serious one: therefore, to 
entire manner, while i t  was anything bu t for- seen her speak to any one during the entire avoid it, I suggested to my host that I should 
ward, was th a t of one who had either known evening, not even to wish them good night— leave immediately to transact some business 
me personally or by report. There was in her how she got across the country was an inex- in South Staffordshire, as I should be obliged 
m anner a  kind of confidential reliance when plicable mystery. Then why did she wish me to attend to it before my return to town and 
she listened to me that is not usually accorded to paint her from memory, and why could she if 1  could see about it in the vacant interval 
to a  stranger, and sometimes she actually not give ,me even one sitting? Finding the thus thrown upon my hands, it would be sav- 
seemed to refer to different circum stances with difficulties of a solution to these questions ing me the same amount of time after my 
which 1 had been connected in times past, ra ther increase upon me, I made up my mind visit to his house was concluded. This ar- 
After about three-quarters o f an  hour’s con- to  defer further consideration of them till rangement meeting with his ready assent, I 
versation, the train  arrived a t  Retford, where 1 breakfast time, when I supposed the m atter hastened to;tbe A therstone station on the Trent 
was to change carriages. On my alighting | would receive some elucidation. Valley Railway. By reference to Bradshaw, I

The breakfast now came, but with it no lady found that my route lay through L____ , where
in black. The breakfast over, we went to I was to change carriages, to S____  in Staf-
church, came home to luncheon, and so on fordshire. I was ju st in time for the train
through the day, but still no lady, neither any that would put me down a t L------at eight in
reference to her. I then concluded that she the evening, and a  train was announced to 
must be some relative, who had gone away start from L—— for S—  at ten minutes 
early in the morning to visit another member I after eight, answering, as I concluded to the 
of the family living close by. I was much I train in which I was about to travel. I there- 
puzzled, however, by no reference whatever 1 fore saw no reason to doubt but that l  should 
being made to her, and finding no opportunity 1 get a t my journey’s end the same n ig h t; but, 
of leading any part of my conversation with 1 on my arriving a t L------1 found my plans en 
tile family towards the subject, 1 went to bed 1 tirely frustrated. The train arrived punctually, 
the second night more puzzled than ever. On l and I got out intending to wait on the platform 
the servant coming in, in the morning, I ven- I for the arrival of the carriages for the other 
tured to  ask him the name of the lady who line. I found, however, that though the two
dined a t  tbe table on the Saturday evening, to lines crossed at L------, they did not communi-
which he answ ered: cate with each other, the L------station on the

“ A lady, sir ? No lady, only Mrs. Kirkbeck, Trent Valley line being on 'one side of the
sir.”  I town, and the L------ station on the South

u Yes, the lady th a t sa t opposite me dressed Staffordshire line on the other. I also found 
in black.”  th a t there was not time to get to the other

44 Perhaps, Miss Hardwick, the governess, station so as to catch the train the same even- 
sir ?”  I in g ; indeed, the train had ju st that moment

“ No, not Miss Hardwick; she came down passed on a  lower level beneath my feet, and 
| afterwards.”  « to get to the other side of the town, where it

M N o lady as I see, sir.”____________  would stop for two minutes only, was out of

and wishing her good m orning, she made a 
slight movement of the hand as if  she meant 
me to  shake it, and on my doing so she said, 
by way of adieu , 441  dare say we shall meet 
a g a in ; to which I replied, “ I hope th a t we 
shall m eet again,”  and so parted, she going 
on the line towards London, and 1 through
Lincolnshire to A------ . The rem ainder of the
journey was cold, wet, and dreary. I  missed 
the .agreeable conversation, and tried to supply 
its place with a  book I had  brought with me 
from York, and the Tim es newspaper which I 
had procured a t Retford. B ut the most disa 
greeable journey comes to an  end a t last, and 
half-past five in the evening found me a t the 
term ination of mine. A  carriage was waiting 
for me a t the station, where Mr. Kirkbeck was 
also expected by the same train, but as he did 
not appear, i t  was concluded he would come by 
the next—half a n ,h o u r  later. Accordingly, 
tbe carriage drove away w ith myself only.

The family being from home a t the moment, 
and the dinner hour being seven, I went at 
once to my room to unpack and to dress ; hav 
ing completed these operations, 1  descended to. 
the drawing-room . I t  probably wanted some 
time to the dinner hour, as the lamps were not 
lighted, bu t in their place a  large blazing fire 
threw a  flood of lig h t into every corner of the 
room, and more especially over a  lady, who, 
dressed in deep black, was standing by the 
chimney-piece, warm ing a  very handsome foot 
on the edge of the fender. Her face being 
turned aw ay from the door .by which I had 
entered, 1  did not a t  first see her features ; on 
my advancing into the middle of the room, 
however, the foot was immediately withdrawn, 
and she turned round to accost me, when, to 
my profound astonishment, I perceived th a t it 
was none o ther than  my companion in the 
railway carriage. She betrayed no surprise 
a t  see*ing* m e ; on the contrary, with one of

the question. There was, therefore, nothing 
for it but to put up a t the Swan Hotel for the 
night. I have an especial dislike to passing

“ Oh, dear me, yes, the lady dressed in black 
th a t was in the drawing-room when I arrived, 
before Mrs. Kirkbeck came home ?”  _

The man looked a t me with surprise, as if  he I an evening a t a hotel in a country town, 
doubted my sanity, and only answered, “ 1 Dinner, a t such places, 1 never take, as I had 
never see any lady, sir,”  and then left. rather go without than have such as I am

The mystery now appeared more impenetra- likely to get. Books are never to be had, the 
ble than ever—I thought it over in every pos- country newspapers do not interest me. The 
sible aspect, but could come to no conclusion Times I had spelt through on my journej. 
upon it. Breakfast was early that morning, The society I am likely to meet have few ideas 
in order to allow of my catching the morning in common with myself. Under such circum- 
train  to London. The same cause also slight- stances, I  usually resort to a  meat tea to while
ly hurried us, and allowed no time for conver- away the time, and when that is over, occupy
sation beyond th a t having direct reference to myself in writing letters.
the business th a t brought me there; so, after This was the first time I had been in L ---- r

_____ M H ______ ___________  I _____ _________  arranging to return to paint the portraits on and while waiting for the tea it occurred to
those agreeable joyous expressions th a t make I th a t day three weeks, 1  made my adieus and me bow, on two occasions within the past six

appear beautiful, she ac 
I said we should meet

the plainest women] 
costed me .with : 1
again.”

My bewilderment a t  the moment alm ost de 
prived me of u tterance. 1  knew of no railway! 
or other means by which she could have cornel 
I had certainly left her in a  London train , and 
had seen it start, and the only conceivable wayl 
in which she Could have come was by going] 
on to Peterborough, and then returning by a
branch to A------ , a  circuit of about ninety!
miles. As soon as my surprise enabled me to] 
speak, I said th a t I w ished! had come by thej 
same conveyance as herself.

“ T h at would have been ra ther difficult,”  
she rejoined.

A t this moment the servant came w ith the] 
lamps, and informed me th a t his m aster had 
ju s t  arrived and would be down in a  few mid-1  
utes.

The lady took up a  book containing some I 
engravings, and having singled one out (a]
portrait of L a d y ------ ,) asked me to look a t
it well and tell her whether I thought it like 
her.

I was engaged trying to get up an opinion, 
when Mr. and Mrs. Kirkbeck entered, and, shak 
ing me heartily  by the hand, apologized for 
not being a t home to receive m e ; the gentle 
man ending by requesting me to take Mrs. 
Kirkbeck in to dinner.

The lady of the house having taken my arm, 
we marched on. 1  certainly hesitated a  mo 
ment to allow Mr. Kirkbeca to p a s s  on first 
with the m ysterious lady in black, but Mrs. 
Kirkbeck not seeming to understand it, we 
passed on a t  once. The dinner-party consist 
ing of us four only, we fell into our respective 
places a t  the tAble without difficulty, the m is 
tress and m aster of the house a t the top and 
bottom, the lady iu black and myself on each 
side. The dinner passed much as is usual on 
such occasions. 4, having to play the guest, 
directed my conversation principally, if not 
exclusively, to my host and hostess, and I 
cannot call to mind th a t I or any one else onoe 
addressed the lady opposite. Seeing this, and 
remembering something that looked like a  
slight want of attention to her on coming into 
the dining room, I a t once concluded that she 
was the governess. 1  observed, however, that 
she made an excellent d inner; she seemod to 
appreciate both the beef and the ta r t as w ell,

I took my departure for town. months, 1  had been on the point of coming to
I t  is only necessary for me to refer to my that very place, a t  one time to execute a small 

second visit to th a t house, in order to state commission for an old acquaintance, resident 
th a t I was assured most positively, both by there, and another, to get the materials for a 
Mr. and Mrs. Kirkbeck, th a t no fourth person picture 1 proposed painting of an incident in 
dined a t the table on the Saturday evening in the early life of Dr. Johnson. 1 should hare 
question. Their recollection was clear on the I come on each of these occasions had not other 
spbject, as they had debated whether they arrangements diverted my purpose and caused 
should ask Miss Hardwick, the governess, to me to postpone the journey indefinitely. The 
take the vacant seat, but had decided not to do thought however, would occur to me, “ How
s o ; neither could they recall to mind any such strange ! ‘ Here I am a t L------ , by no in ten-
person as I described in the whole circle of I tion of my own, though I have twice tried to 
their acquaintance. get here and been balked.”  When I had done

Some weeks passed. I t  was close upon tea, 1 thought I might as well write to an ac- 
Christmas.( The light of a  short winter aay I quaintance I had known some years previous- 
was drawing to a  close, and 1 was seated at I ly, and who lived in the Cathedral-close, asking
my table, writing letters for the evening post.
My back was towards the folding-doors lead-] 
ing into the room in which my visitors usually 
waited. 1  had been engaged some minutes in 
writing, when, without hearing or seeing any 
thing, I  became aware th a t a person had come 
through the folding-doors, and was then stand 
ing beside me. I turned and beheld the lady 
of the railway carriage. I suppose that my I 
manner indicated th a t I was somewhat start- 
led, as the lady, after the usual salutation said, asking if he would come for an hour or tiro,[ 
“ Pardon me for disturbing you. You did not! and talk over old matters. The note was 
hear me come in.”  Her manner, though it taken; in about twenty minutes a person of 
was more quiet and subdued thau I had I gentlemanly appearance, and what might be 
known it before, was hardly to be termed-} termed the advanced middle age, entered the 
grave, still less sorrowful. There was a  room with my note in his hand, saying that I 
change, but it was th a t kind of change only had sent him a letter, he presumed, by mis- 
which may often be observed from the frank take, as he did not know my name. Seeing 
impulsiveness of an intelligent young l-'dy, J instantly that he was not the person I intended 
to the composure and self-possession of that 1 to write to, 1  apologised, and asked whether

him to come and pass an hour or two with 
me. Accordingly, I rang for the waitress and 
ask ed :

u Does Mr. Lute live in Lichfield ?”
44 Yes, sir.”
“ Cathedral-close ?”  
u Yes, sir.”
“ Can I send a note to him ?”
44 Yes, sir.”
I  wrote the note, saying where I was, and

same young lady when she is either betrothed 
or has recentlv become a  matron. She askedj 
me whether I had made any attempt at a like 
ness of her. *1 was obliged to confess that 1 
had not. She regretted i t  much, as she wished 
one for her father. She had brought^ an en* 
graving (a  portrait of Lady M. A.) with her, 
that she thought would assist me. It was like 
the one she had asked my opinion upon a t the 
house in Lincolnshire. I t  nad always been 
considered veiy liko her, and she would leave I 
it with me. Then (putting her hand impres 
sively on my arm) she added, “ She really 
would bo most thaukfol and fratefol to me if 
1  would H  it,”  (and, if I rocoUect rightly, she
added) , 41 os wiurl d e p e n d e d  u p o n  i f f l  
she was so much in earnest, I took

Seeing 
np my

there was not another Mr. Lute living

41 No, there w a s  none other.”
44 Certainly,”  I rqjoined, 44 my friend must 

have given me his right address, tor I had 
written to him on other occasions here. He 
was a  feir young man, he succeeded to an es 
tate in consequence oi his uncle having been 
killed while hunting with the Quorn hounds, 
and he married, about two years since, a l*<(jr 
of the name of Fairbanks.” _

The stranger Tory composedly replied:
44 You are speaking of Mr. Ctyne; be did live 

in the Cathedral-dose, but he has now gone 
away,”

The stranger was right, and, in my surprise*
I exclaimed j



V .J

'qe
She

did i
•I ’

* Ob dear, to be sure, that It the name I 
Wbat could hare made me address jou in 
stead f I really beg your pardon. Mj writing 
to you, and unconsciously guessing roar name, 
is one of the most extraordinary 'and unac 
countable things I erer did. Pray, pardon 
me.”

He con tinned, very quietly:
“ There is no need of apology; it hapnei 

•Jiat you are the rery person 1 most wished 
see. Too are a pointer, and 1 want you 
point a portrait of my daughter; can yJ 
come to my boose immediately for the pa
pose*” .

I was rather surprise 
known by him, and the ti 
being so entirely unexpe 
moment feel inclined t<
ness; I thereforeexpiaiat__
tinting that I had only the next day and Mon 
day at my disposal He, however, pressed me 
so earnestly, that 1 arranged to do what I coold 
for him in* those two days, and haring pal op 
my baggage, and arranged other matters, 1  

ed him to his house. Daring the 
, he scarcely spoke a word, bat his 

aiy a continuance of his 
quiet composure at the inn.

On our arrival, he introduced me to his 
daughter Maria, and then left the room. Ma 
ria  Lute was a fair and a decidedly handsome, 
girl of about fifteen; her manner was, howev 
er, in advance of her years, and evinced that 
self-possession, and, in the favorable sense of I referenc 
the term, that womanliness, that is only seen I time led

H E R A L D

NortonsIs chance, fixed in It was the print in 1[ answer was given through my < 
* Friend Shelley, hare yo u r  nor■ o f  i

>wn hsai 
Cfcrwfteoi

STJlaJi
brought them down, aud showed them | 

ia Lute. She looked at them for a mo- i n iiuU y a ltered semet yo u r  reside*ii in She spit

] tnent. tanted her ejree foil upon me. and raid After waiting a few minutes, my• hand wi
r: “ Where did you get t h r e e T h e n taken, and th# following written, [_>____  — -» n,Ann._ . in a qui

P  R  O  G  R  E  S S .

Voices from the People.

t them tastaalr 
wav ten minnt

comes the 
‘s on earth 
rfect: but

1  at finding myself 
rn matters had taken i 
ted, I did not at the 
undertake the bnsi- 

i howl was situated, I

P« epl this deni

accomp 
walk he 
taciturnity seeme

ras right 
With her, 

ad from no 
I than all my 
child.” L_

I The daughter alio assured me that the print
I I  had brought to the house must bo the one 
taken from the book about three weeks before, 
In proof of which she pointed out to me the

I gum-marks at the back, which exactly cor- 
I responded with those left on the blank leaf. 
From the moment the father saw these 
sketches his mental health returned.

I was not allowed to touch either of the 
pencil drawings in the sketch-book, as it was 
feared I might injure them ; but an oil picture 
from them was commenced immediately, the 
father silling by me hour after hour, directing 
my touches, conversing rationally, and, indeed, 
cheerfully, while he did so. He avoided direct 

to his delusions, but from time to

yes I with increased light 
>f discerning truth, i ly  vie1 
sailed, and therefore impe 
e enlarged faculties of spirit power, we 
irer, reason more Justly, and determine 
Isely. The dignity and moral beauty
haracter of Jesus Christ was always a!___
if admiration with me. though my rea-1 the large 
ected the supernaluralism attached to j_the laud, 

and the views 1 formed ol him on 
onfirmed in spirit life. That he 

was largely gifted with divine influence and 
power 1 ever believed; but that he was, or is, 
the G k b a t  F i r s t  CiVti, I did not on earth 
believe, and do not now. /  hart not seen or 
personally conversed with him since I  have been in 
spirit life ;  but 1  have conversed with many 
•piriti 
and i

hiito
th

from my atnndlird, wtant la my lilghoaU boat 
duly toward tlmm f Why, “ lorglro, not only 
■even times, but until soventy tlmos soveti. 
And what would this order of Ibralveness-lead 
me to do ? Why, “ tell him of hit mult botweon 
me and him alone,” in kintlnoss and lore, hot 
judging harsh judgment, but rendering' bloss- 

I mg instead ot evil. But If ho heard mo not, 
and t am disposed to carry out tho Scripture 
Injunction, 1 would accept It In Its spiritual 
scni*. Wore ho as a “ heathen and an infidel,” 
i? ' should not forget that wo all have ono 
rather, and, though separated by a groat gulf

-------- of opinion, I should not fool justified In op-
Pka o Hr ha l d  : Injustice to myself and pressing him on account of his infidelity to tho

body ot reformers now scattered over right within me.
as well as for a better understanding Then again, our philosophy loaches us a 

with the public generally, l would hog a hear- I chnrltv broad and comprehensive enough to 
iug at tho present time through tho hospitable tako in every soul, and that philosophy gn&- 
columns of your widely circulated journal. I runtics to us tho rights of life, llborly, and 
The field before us has lost nothing of Its iin-1 happiness, without excusing oppression of any
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VOICE IN BEHALF OF SPIRITUALIN BEHALF OF 
REFORMERS.

portance by tho kuowiedgo derived from tho 
last two mouths' experience in this section. 
And every subject connected, even in tho re 
motest senso, with tho hoalthy development of 

.ho bavo. 1 have not sought him; I tho race, assumes a multiplied importance 
the quality of my mind is known to when viewed from the early twilight of this

r I 1

__1T[I - ___ ___-__the conversation to the manner in
at such an early age in girls tb a tia re  been I which I had originally obtained the sketches, 
left motherless, or from other causes thrown The doctor came in the evening, and, after ex- 
much on their own resources. tolling the particular treatment he had adopt-

bim, there is no necessity of his seeking me, I opening era
I there being other spirits who command more It may be said that thoso who have thoir 
I of my sympathies and attention. This is not names written in the tablo of modern “ hero- 
I said in irreverence towards that illustrious tics,” a lia s  “ reformers,” from being m<ido a 
I person; but there are thousands of spirits mark for all kinds of misrepresentation and 
who, through life, havo associated all their I abuse, have a right to bo heard, both in their 

| ideas of the beautiful with the character of own defense andin defense of others.
I Christ, and in the spirit world they inquire for I In our late convention, at Oswego, N. Y., it 
I Jesus, even before breathing the holy name of was impossible, amid tho press olj

She had evidently not been informed of the I ed. pronounced his patient decidedly, and he 
purpose of my coming, and only knew that I j believed permanently, improved. ■
was to star'there for the night; she, there-I The next day being Sunday, we all went to 
fore, excused herself for a few moments, that I church—the father, for the first time since 
she might give the requisite directions to the his bereavement. During a walk which he 
servants as to preparing my room. When she took with me after luncheon, he again ap- 
retarned, she told me that 1 should not see her proached the subject of the sketches, and after 
father again that evening, the state of his some seeming hesitation as to whether he 
health having obliged him to retire for the I should ̂ confide in me or not, said: 
night; but she hoped 1 should be able to see “ Your writing to me by name, from the inn
him some time on the morrow. In the mean- at L----- , was one of those inexplicable cir-
time, she hoped I would make myself quite at cmnstances that I suppose it is impossible to 
home, and call for anything I wanted. She, clear up. I knew you, however, directly I saw 
herself was sitting in the drawing-room, but you; when those about me considered that my 
perhaps I should like to smoke and take some- Intellect was disordered, and that I spoke inco- 
thing; if so, there was a fire in the house- herently, it was only because l saw things that 
keeper’s room, and she would come and sit they did not. Since her death, 1 know, with a 
with me, a s  she expected the medical attend- ] certainty that nothing will ever disturb, that 
ant every minute, and he would probably stay at different times I have been in the actual and 
to smoke, and take something. risible presence of my dear daughter that is

As the little lady seemed to recommend this gone—oftener, indeed, just after her death 
course, I readily complied. I did not smoke, than latterly. Of the many times that this 
or take any thing, but sat down by the fire, [ has occurred, I distinctly remember once see- 
when she immediately joined me. She con- ing her in a railway-carriage, speaking to a

^■versed well and readily, and with a command 
of langnage singular in a person so young. I 
Without being disagreeably inquisitive, or put 
ting any question to me, she seemed desirous 
of learning the business that had brought me 
to the house. I told her that her father wish 
ed me to paint either her portrait or that of a 
sister of hers, if she had one.

She remained silent and thoughtful for a 
moment, and then seemed to comprehend it at 
once. She told me that a sister of hers, an 
only one, to whom her father was devotedly 
attached, died near fonr months previously; 
that her father had never yet recovered from 
the shock of her death. He had often express 
ed the most earnest wish for a portrait of(her ;J 
indeed, it was his one thought, and she hoped,I 
if something of the kind conldbe done, it would 
improve his health. Here she hesitated, stam-l 
mered, and burst into tears. After a while she] 
continued: u I t  is no use hiding from yon what] 
yon mnst very soon be aware of. Papa is in-1 
sane—he has been so ever since dear Caroline 
was buried. He says he is always seeing dear 
Caroline, and he is subject to fearful delusions. 
The doctor says he cannot tell how miichJ 
worse he mayjm, and that everything danger 
ous, like knives or razors, are to be kept out 
of his reach. It was necessary you should not 
see him again this evening, as he was unable 
to converse properly, and 1 fear the same may 
be the case to-morrow: bat perhaps you can 
stay over Sunday, and I may be able to assist 
you in doing what he wishes.”

1  asked whether they had any materials for 
making a likeness—a photograph, a sketch, or 
anything else for me to go from.

“ No, they had nothing.”
“ Could she describe her clearly ?”
She thought she could: and there was a 

print that was very much like her, but she bad 
mislaid it. I mentioned that, with such dis 
advantages, and in snch an absence of mate 
rials, I aid not anticipate a satisfactory result.
I had painted portraits under such circum 
stances, but their success much depended 
upon the powers of description of the persons 
who were to assist me by their recollection; 
in some instances I hod attained a certain 
amount of success, but in most the result was 
quite a failure. The medical attendant came, 
but 1 did not see him. I learnt, however, that 
he ordered a strict watch to be kept on his 
patient till be came again the next morning. 
Seeing the state of things, and how much the 
little lady had to attend to, I retired early to 
bed. The next morning I heard that her 
father was decidedly better; he had inquired 
earnestly, on waking, whether 1  was really in 
the house, and at breakfast-time he sent down 
to say that he hoped nothing would prevent 
my making an attempt at the portrait imme 
diately, and he expected to be able to see me 
in the coursb o f  the day.

Directly after breakfast I set to work, aided 
by such description as the sister could give 
me. I tried again and again, but withont suc 
cess, or, indeed, the least prospect of it. The 
features,! was told, were separately like, but; 
the expression was not. I toiled on the great 
er nart of the day with no better result. The 
different studies 1 made were taken up to the 
invalid, but the same answer was always re 
turned—no resemblance. I bid exerted my- 
Ifjfi fl luB utmost, and, in fact, was not a little 
iiSPV1BHfl B  doing—a circumstance that the 
little lady evidently noticed, as she expressed 
herself most grateful for the interest she could 
see I took, in the matter, and referred the un 
successful result entirely to her wont of pow 
ers ot description. She also said it was so 
provoking I she had a print—a portrait jof a 
lady—that was Q  Ilka, but it had gone—she 
bad missed it from bar book for thrao weeks 
past. It was the more disappointing, as she 
was sure it would have been of such great as 
sistance. I asked If sbs could tell ms who tho 
print was of, as if I knew, 1  could easily pro- 
curs one in London. She answered, Lady M. 
A. Immediately the name was uttored the 
whole scene of the lady of the railway-oar^ 
riago presented itself to me. 1 had my sketch- 
•book In my portmanteau op stairs, and, by a

person seated opposite; who that person was 
1 could not ascertain, as my position seemed 
to be immediately behind him. I next saw 
her at a dinner-table, with others, and amongst 
those others unquestionably I saw yourself. 1  
afterwards learut that at that time 1 was con 
sidered to be in one. of my longest and most 
violent paroxysms, as I continued to see her 
speaking to you, in the midst of a large assem 
bly, for some hoars. Again I saw her, stand 
ing by your side, while you were engaged in 
either writing or drawing. I saw uer once 
again afterwards, but the next time I saw 
yourself was in the inn parlor.”

The picture was proceeded with' the next 
day, and on the day after the face was com 
pleted, and I afterwards brought it with me to 
London to finish.

1 have often se‘en Mr. L. since that period; 
*his health is perfectly reestablished, and his 
manner and conversation are as cheerful as 
can be expected within a few years of so great 
a bereavement.

The portrait now haqgs in his bedroom, 
with the print and the two sketches by the 
side, and written beneath is: “ 0. L., 13th 
September, 1858, aged 2 2 .”

For the Herald of Progress.

Hand-Communications from 
the Spirit World.

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION.

| F r ien d  Da v is  : If,- by your superior “ light,” 
“ intuition,” “ impression,” or “ divinity,” you 
can solve a question for me, I shall be much 
obliged. I am here at 11 New Love,” my 
mother’s residence, not exactly enjoying the 
“ d o les f a r  n i e n t e fori  have a goodly collec 
tion of old German philosophers, and also 
daily lessons in modern tongues, which, to 
gether with delightful excursions on the broad 
bosom of the brave Atlantic, or strolls through 
grand old forests or over moss-grown rocks, 
with gorgeous sunsets, delicious moonlights, 
good health, and a barmonial mind, form not 
a “ delicate laziness,” or “ dreamy do-nothing- 
ism,” but an active, cheerful, aud most enjoya 
ble existence.

I could not help thinking, as I went to take 
my accustomed bath this morning—the birds 
singing around me, the lofty treeB, the healthy, 
green, eye-resting verdure, the fleecy luxuri 
ance of the floating clouds, wreathing fantastic 
forms on the clear azure—u Is there, among 
the vast worlds of immensity, a lovelier or 
more soul-entrancing world than this of ours ? 
Yet have the creed-infected blasphemously 
termed it “ a vale of tears.” But I must rein 
in my pbeeton steeds, and come to my question.

For several years the power has been given 
mo to communicate, through my own hand, 
with my spirit friends; nnd many elevated and 
beautiful sentiments and instructions have 
been given; but “ h e n 's  th e  ru b  /” all thoso 
communications havo been in accordance with 
my own yiews, and nover have surpassed my 
usual style of writing. The only thing is, thoy 
are written with great rapidity, and without 
premeditation.

To illustrate: Tho other ovenlng I had 
been reading some essays and letters of Shel 
ley, whom I havo ever esteemed tho tr u e s t poet 
(In the  highest essence of poetry) since Shaks- 
peare, and  also a s  one of the noblest of hum an 
beings, w hich opinion I *have often expressed 
by voice and pen. Now whether this love 
brought mo “ in rapport ” with his spirit, or 
whether I w as self-psychologized, is the point 
in question.

Though It was la te  a t  night. And I was 
rather sleepy, I took up a  pencil nnd asked 
Shelley tho following question, to which tho

the Father of spirits. This arises from the 
| substituting him on earth for God, tho Etor- 
| mil: but after being a sufficient time in the 
I spirit world to understand him in his true re 
lation to man and the earth, they see him as 
an exalted spirit, the companion and friend of 
others of like excellence, und in no way ex- 

i eeeding them, except in tho depth of tho love 
element, which entored so largely into his earth 
life.

“Those who, like yourself, worship God  alone, 
and never offer their homage to his creatureB, 
are in direct1 rapport' with Him, and (when 
pure) direct recipients of his light. (A house 
divided cannot s t a n d t h o  clement in tho hu 
man soul that impols to devotion, if subdivided 
into roverencc und adoration of sovoral Deities, 
or deified mortals, is wenkened, if not lost, in 
dreamy abstractions, and may, as with the 
illiterate Catholic, be eventually fixed in pure 
idolatry upon the senseless image that repre 
sents their God, Savior, or Madonna.

P The doubts that you have had upon the 
necessity of worshiping Christ, are from dis 
trusting the in tu itio n s  o f  y o u r  o w n  so u l, and tho 
efforts of certain theological spirits who wish 
to use your powers for the propagation of 
their dogmas. But they will not succeed. 
All your intuitions point to the Fountain of 
all light. I do not deny that the love element 
of Christ would invest your soul with a diviner 
beauty; but wbat you gain in love, you lose 
in spiritual truth., For God, the Father, is 
the source of all light and truth.

“ The spirit is the divine essence or emana 
tion from God; this is the highest quality of 
roan, linking him with Deicy. The soul is the 
active principle employed by the spirit to influ 
ence tho, brain and direct the faculties and 
affections. Thus you see they must act in 
harmony. Inharmony occurs when tho soul 
and spirit are antagonistic; and this is, when 
dogmas received from books are imprinted on 
the brain, that the spirit intuitively rejects, 
producing a spiritual and intellectual warfare 
in man’s nature; aud all warfare is inharmony. 
Thus, my dear friend, with your spiritual per 
ceptions you will at once see there can be no 
harmony, unless the faculties of the mind, soul! 
and spirit, forming the only trinity, act in most 
perfect unity. And so you are right to study 
the Creator in his works, and not in revela 
tion, which, even when containing truth, is 
adulterated by the medium through which it 
is received. Go to Nature to learn, the won-r 
ders and power of God, nnd consult your own 
soul to know his will.^ZZ

“ I write thus much not to bend you to my 
views* but to confirm by my spirit experience 
your own. I thank you for the kind things 
you have said of me in the world I have left 
but still love, and for the admiration you have 
ever expressed of the gifts our blessed Father 
bestowed upon mo, but oven more for the ten 
derness you have towards my errors, and your 
appreciation of the good qualities which those 
who know me best have said I possessed.

“ But you must not over-tax your nature! 
I should be happy to oxclmnge ideas with you 
at some future time, and will say lA u  r e v o ir f  
not lA d ie u .} Your affectionate friend,

P k iio y  By s s i i b  S h e l l e y ,
Once imprisoned in tho flesh, now a happy 

and progressed spirit.*"
Now, friend Du vis, can yon fe e l any difference 

in tho quality of this writing and ray own 
Are you “ im p ressed  ” that thoro is anything 
s p ir i tu a l in it at all ? or is It but tho involun 
tary action of my own mind, psychologized by 
a love and admiration of the genius of Shelley 
My hand moved without my own volition, and 
the words flowed from the ponoil, and I did 
not anticipate them, or make a mental effort; 
yet I cannot give answers to mental questions, 
or give spirit names; and I ask myself the 
question, “ Am I a w r i t i n g  m e d iu m  This 
question I am unable to answer to my own 
satisfaction, therefore I appeal to thee.

Well, thou knowest that a new thought, liko 
a new flower, or even a new comet, is a source 
ot intellectual dolight, charming long after tho 
comet has passed on its way, and the flowor 
has lost its fragrance. Toll mo, oh, Seer I 
what aro the laws which govern writing me 
diums? Yours, truly, A. W. Fbn no .

New  Lo v e, Swa mpbo o t , Mass.

Is thore a good time coming? We shall 
know there is, when wo see woman turn from 
folly and frivolity to more ennobling pursuits. 
From tho paltry ambition of becoming queen 
of fashion, or a star in the beau m otide} to tho 
more lofty ondonvor of being a genuine wo 
man, of living a truo Rfo, and of cultivating 
graces of spirit as well as of person.

0. N. K.

Go o d  sorvico is prom pt servlco. It coasos 
to bo n favor when ho upon whom tho service 
is conforrod has lost in patienco and liopo de 
ferred what ho might havo bestowed in lovo 
and gratitude.

press of opinions, 
for nil parties to get a full, or even a partial 
hearing, nor could it bo oxpoctcd, on this or 
any other occasion of liko nature. Doubtless 
thoro were many full ripe thoughts laid away 
by thoir not ovor-intrusive possessors, for tho 
reason that tho banquet-tablo was already 
filled to its utmost capacity. Our external 
lives are, of necessity, in many respects, frag 
mentary ; but we are not to forget tho right- 
ous injunction, “ Gather Up tho fragments, 

that nothing bo lost.” And wo may wisely 
bear in mind tho truth, that, tho full storo will 
be wanted in the coming time. Tho meager 
and imperfect knowledge to bo gathered from 
an imperfect or brief report, can, at host, but 
servo as a preface to the new editions of our 
work, which aro to follow, and which must be 
made up of successive chapters, till wo become 
“ known of all men” in our true characters.

Now it is this subject of “ character,” which 
called up so much discussion in our convention, 
that I propose to “ sift,” in my own humble, 
but honest way. And I feel to do it, in justice 
to myself and the whole body of reformers, 
society, and the world, without regard to age, 
sex, party, or creed, and yet in regard to tho 
welfare of a ll m a n k in d , individually and col 
lectively.

More than ever do I feel that, in those times 
of peril, humauly considered, wc must bo true 
to ourselves: and to be true to oursolves wo 
must be faithful to others. A morbid public 
opinion, as regards “ character,” rears its bold 
front in tho face of reformers, and even on tho 
platform of a National Convention demands 
the eroction of a tribunal to decide the merits 
of each individual aspirant to the heavenly 
jhonor of a disciple. And few, indeed, of all 
our trained band, dare scale that whited wall,] 
and from its tottering bight look calmly on| 
both sides. Could they, in truthfulness to 
themselves, thus stand, and view realities, 
they would no longer wish to hurl any individ 
ual headlong into the whirlpool of human 
passion; but they would rather assist him in 
making his own comparisons, and that with 
the kindness of a teacher, rather than' the cold 
severity of a judge.

I must confess that I am surprised that 
many of our public teachers are so extremely! 
sensitive in regard to what the world may say 
of them. I would ask, who are the parties that 
make up this “ world” of judgment? Are 
they perfect patterns of propriety, or worthy 
models, in every sense, for us to imitate? Aro 
wo not warring against false standards of pro 
priety in every direction ? And aro we to be! 
come imitators of that we cannot practically] 
accept ? Are we to bow down to tho gods \vl 
are sent out to destroy ? Shall we not bold-! 
ly, fearlessly, and righteously live  o u t our own 
teachings ? I ask you, fellow laborors nnd cp-T 
workers, ono and all, in the coming time wlncl: 
shall try us, as in the fire of a new and practi 
cal purification, aro we to be true to our glo-l 

| rious faith, or shall we lick the dust in our 
homage to oppressive systems, because th o | 
aro popular ? It is moro than a question with 
me if a reformer ca n  be popular. If tho popu-  ̂
lar standard is the best, why do wo seek re 
form ? But if we break away from the stric 
line of conventional usage, wo shall be misunj 
derstood, misrepresented, and grossly slander 
ed. Did Christ and his followers escape this _
Did ovor hero or patriot escape it ? Was not 
Christ denied, betrayed, and forsaken of his 
followers oven ? But was ho or tho cause of 
Christianity injured thereby?

1 repeat the language 1 used on the floor of 
tho convention (for tho roport in «this respect 
docs not agreo with my sentiments or words):
“ Our o w n  tr u e  characters aro our best creden 
tials;” nor can wo rely on tbo “ indorsements 
of Spiritualists ” alone; as it cannot bo denied 
that many calling themselves Spiritualists are 
as “ unjust still™ as the world’s people—in 
deed, they aro “ of tho world,” not having out 
grown the jealousies of business and party 
Btrifo, or tbo lovo of authority'. Thore u  no 
denying that many who were called to the ox 
orciso of spiritual gifla havo sold tho heavenly 
heritage for tho paltry pottage of “ Opinion.”
Thore aro many, too. who havo allowed Mad- 
amo Grundy and Dame Rumor to tako a scat 
at tho firosido altar till thoy have bcomo “ our 
folks.”

But I would say, lot us all protest against 
thoso questionable worthies whispering in our 
ears, or imposing upon us thoir presence even, 
and wo will soon do away, most effectually, 
with tho disreputo that may attach to our cha 
racters, by our association with these foes to 
individual peace, 1 believe the charactor of a 
real reformer Is completely invulnorablo to tho 
shafts of a n y  foo; nor does it hang upon tl o 
“ reputation ” of another; and it is time 
wo sot our foot against this merciless invasion 
of our most sacrod liberties, by tearing up the 
foul tree of slander, root nnd branch, and fling 
ing Its corrupting Upas influences to tho Lo- 
thoan tide ol annihilation.

But I hopo to ho understood. Many ques 
tions may be asked; so, in anticipation there- opinions of 
of, I would reply, 1 indorse n o th in g  I k n o w  to 
bo wrong, and I k n o w  I shall not bo delibe 
rately guilty of that which to mo is sinlul.
I moan to do right, and verily this is tho stand  
ard  I would oroct for my boothor o r sister, bo 
thoir actions w hat thoy may. If  thoy err

kind.
The time lias como for a practical exhibi 

tion of thoso cardinal points in our hollof. 
which striko directly homo to our most sacrod 
nnd doarest relations nnd Interests. Spiritu 
alism, phenomenal nnd philosophical, is a flxod 
fact; but the light of tho Harmonial ora, with 
its holy, gentlo, loving baptism, has but Just 
revealed, amid tho darknoss, tho glorious pic- 
turo of life. Life I oh Life 1 Consocratod to 
divhiost ends and usos, shall wo not fool -thy 
living presence calming the disturbed waters 
of human passion V Wilt thou not speak in 
tho ears ot earth's childron, and quell this mad 
riot where bittor strifes misconceptions wrap 
a weeping humanity in thoir serpent coils? Is 
it not this thirsting for an oarthly namo and 
charactor—this struggling for position—this 
lust for power—this four of the world’s cen 
sure—this lovo of ambition—this joalous ri 
valry, which involves individuals in sorrow, 
and nations in war ? Then, ns roformors, lot 
it concern us most, to know how oaoh of us, 
as individuals, can do thegroatost good. Cer 
tainly humanity has claims upon us, and the 
charactor and nature ot thoso claims arc not 
to bo decided for us, ns individuals, bv others 
than oursolves, in that wo all differ. It is im 
possible for any two to think exactly alike on 
all points, or to view any ono Bubjoct from tho 
same standpoint. And we may Boverally and 
separately differ in regard to tho application of 
the golden rule, but wo shall all agreo that 
■this same rule is tho only standard by which 
wo, A8 individuals, would bo judged.

It is this same rule whoso bright arch spans, 
with its descending light, every humanitary in 
stitution ; and many of our noble brothers and 
sisters who have felt its holy baptism in their 
own lives, are now seeking efficient channels 
whereby to lead the suffering milions to a 
practical realization of the same blessings. 
The true worshiper is not satisflod with mere 
■p-service; with him, a ll thut tho true gospel 
u>f his soul teaches, must be made practical— 
and that too, in every department of life. If, 
as reformers, we are teaching that we are not 
prepared to accept in its daily application to 
our own lives, let us be silent till we* have 
grown stronger. Admitting that all public 
teachers do not live up to tho spirit of their 
■cachings, the fundamentals of our faith are 
Lold and striking, and not easily to be mis 
taken. When it is recognized that man is tho 
creature of ciruumstancos, that causes entire 
ly beyond his control produce thoir correspond 
ing  effects in him, we may well ask ourselves 
what right have we to judge in the spirit of con- 

[demnatioQ ? For to condemn, is unrighteous 
[judgment, aud a virtual denial ot the cardinal 
lprinciples of our holy faith.

Our noble sister, Emma Hardinge, God and 
the angels bless her I has dared to trust her 
[“ character ” in the scales beside thousands of 
abandoned women, whose precious virtues 
a false standard of society has prostituted 1 
And to what? Why, to its own merciless 
lusts. This foul, gross stain, on the pages of 
our Christian civilization, cannot be charged 
to Spiritualism or Reform.

And to-day, with all these facts before us, 
shall we pay tribute to a system which cloaks 
the blackest crimes that can afflict a people ? 
Martyrs there must be in the inauguration of 
a harmonial state, who will dare to act tho 
Christ regardless of tho speech of men. Not 
until we are proof aguinst the empty bubbles 
of opinion, that may float against us ere they 
are broken, do we deserve to be called refonn- 
ers. With a crowing knowledge and acquaint 
ance with the world at large, this human heart 
of mine has been deeply pained to find such an 
absence of that deep religious lovo so accept 
able to the soul, so productive of practical 
good to all who possess or receive it. If there 
is any ono ruling attribute of our nature more 
redeeming in its essential qualities than an 
other, it is that divine love which, conjoined 
in its operations with its heavenly companion, 
wisdom, becomes tho God in Nature to conso- 

I crate our every faculty to tho individual and 
general good of tho raco. Under the guidance 
of this Deity, wo shall make no bargains to pay 
tithe in support of oppression of any nature 
whatever; but wo w ilt bo froo to livo out tho 
higher law within us. In this wo may be for 
saken of tho world and the false friends of a 
summer season: but with the angol of Right 
eousness at ourright hand, and Justice at our 
loft, wo shall bo supported. It may be a  long 
time before wo shall be understood ot men, 
but we are sowing seed for tho future genera 
tions to harvost. Hoavon grant that when 
thoy reap the golden grain, to find bonoath tho 
stubble of tho earth-life our humble tombs, 
thoy may find written thereon the simple word 
»• Faithfol.” No matter what the “ reputa 
tion” wo have borne among the crowd^ of 
earth worshipers, this one simple word, with 
its touching brovlty, will reveal the operations 
of tho spirit in our hearts, and touch the 
mystic chain of thought, till it ring out its 
novor-dylng anthems of recorded devotion. 
How sweet, then, to know that oven now, with 
all our imperfections, we may havo a fore- 
tasto of the coming fruition in our hearts, by 
living obedient to tho law within us, rather 
than tho external requirements of a specula 
tive and selfish policy.

I believo it to bo a duty to free oursolves 
from false and oppressive conditions; but in 
order to do this wo must look within ourselves 
to find the rulo of action; and in looking out 
side of self, it Is lar bettor to stand on the 
bright sido of humanity than in the darkness 
thereof. 1 have observed thot authoritarians, 
as a class, are great fault-finders, and the 

those persons make but little im 
pression upon ray mind, inasmuch as I find 
them retailers of every species ol calumny in 
the calendar of human imperfection. Again, 
they are not unfolded on tho plane of a true 
harmonial wisdom; for when one reaches this 
plane, be is entirely above the petty consider-



ations of temporary misunderstandings Bat 
it is to be expected that men and women will 
trouble themselves about the good opinion of 
others, as long a . they are in bondage to the 
flesh, and we may reasonably expect to find 
them “ exposingand  “ 'earning» all to be- 
ware of w imposition,7 “ bad influences,'7 k c .  
I would not give much for the honor and vir 
tue of any party which is in such immense 
danger of being lost to the possessor unless 
locked op in the very limited and questionable1 
safe where we are invited to bestow oar goods. j

Bat, in conclusion, 1 do not deny that ail 
these anxious keepers of the public proprieties 
are as instruments doing their work, and by 
taking the arbitrary coarse they assume they 
are throwing oat oar boldest, best reformers, j 
on the straight road to individual independence 
—a road their predecessors hare traveled with 
a  different object in view. The Priests and 
Lerites who hare taken their respective de- ' 
grees in the canonical ranks, may pass the 
wounded, neglected, forsaken Brother or Sis 
ter by; bat the good Samaritan reformer, who 
bends not the knee to the popular standard, 
will be u faithful.”  If. J . Wil c o x  s o n .

L y b a m d e b , K. Y ., Oct. 11th, 1861.
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Poetry.
**The tru ly  beautiful ever leaver a  long echo of I 

mony in  the soul.**

For the Herald of Progress 
DOWN T HE  RIVER.

Down the river, down the river,
Floating onward, aide by side;

Deeps of dasky gold are gleaming 
In the sky-reflecting tide.

On the misty, far horixon,
Purple mountains softly dream. 

Gorgeously the autnmn forests 
Glow above the glassy stream.

Floating onward to the son set,
Gazing still, with dreamy eyes,

On the orb of crimson, swimming 
Westward through the golden skies; 

Softly, to the river-margin,
Downward sweeps the swelling shore, 

Whose green breast the horning summers 
Waste and wither now no more.

Bat the aster flowers bloom purple 
On the grassy bank below.

And the gentian's azure fingers 
O’er the silent waters glow.

Not a gloomy clond is lying 
On the heaven's beaming breast;

Only gentle zephyrs sighing;
Only rippling waves replying;
Only drowsy echoes dying,

Dying to the distant West!
^Darling, sitting here beside me,

Tranced in happy visions now,
With yonr hand in qniet resting 

Like a blossom on my brow,
Sorely all the peace of heaven 

Glows within onr hearts to-day; 
Vanished are the fire and fever,

Pulse of pain and passion’s play.
Let the world, now dim and distant, 

Straggle on through painful years, 
Burdened by the toiling millions,

Red with battle’s reeking spears— 
Down the river, down the river,

Still we'll drift upon the tide,
Where the billows, on and ever,

Toward the western ocean glide. 
Brighter landscapes yet shall meet ns 

Where the pleasant waters flow; 
Richer, heavenlier hues, shall greet o s; 
Realms of deeper peace await ns,

Wait us in the lands below;
And the broad and brimming river,

When its windings all are past,
Out into the tropic ocean 

Shall onr shallop sweep at last—
Where the coral isles are blooming,
Spicy gales the seas perfuming,
Royal palms forever growing, 
Passion-flowers and roses blowing,
Roby bells of blossoms chiming 

Softly to the weary breast,
Breathing of the endless ages,

And the everlasting rest!

For the Herald of Progress.
THE ROSARY.

IY  V I N E  W.  O S G O O D .

We have all a, rosary of woe!
No matter how the faintheart bleeds,

Or bow the silent tear-drops flow,
Onr trembling hands mast tell the beads.

Some tell them o'er in gorgeous homes— 
Pale fingers count the beads of gold 

With breaking hearts and bitter moans,
Until their rosary is told.

Some tell them clasped to another’s breast;
Some all alone in the piercing cold ;

With not a place their heads to rest,
They weep until their beads are told.

Some keep the rosary in their hearts, 
Hidden beneath a smiling face;

The beads corrode like poisoned darts,
And rankle in their hiding place.

Some, where the ocean bleakly foams,
Look yearningly, o’er open graves,

To loved ones in their inland homes,
And sigh, while sinking ’neath the waves,

u Alone! alone in the roaring sea,
Life’s rosary is over-past 1 

The waves of death float over me,
The fearful beads are told at last!”

It la ever thus I Through all the earth.
In hovels and in homes of light,

Sorrow's rosary has its birth,
And casts o’er all its withering blight

I t  is well to see God’s hand the while 
The chastening rosary is told.

And feel, wtien it is through, His emtio 
Will lead us to the gates of gold.

Within those portals, broad and fair,
W«'ll bold g rosary of light—

Oar bolds of woe shall change to prayer 
and joy beneath the Father'ikigbL

veek preceding the date of publication. The earlier 
the better.

All le tters to be addressed to
A. J .  DAVIS k  CO., PcBUsazas,

374 Canal Street, New York. 
W  Office Hours. 9 A. M. to  4 P. M. Publication Of 

fice located a  few doors east of No. 418 Broadway.

of vocal with instrumental sounds. We I nlied generals in the Southern army, marched 
I thought of earthly minstrels whom we had I to the South, separated Pennsylvania, Mary-
heard;, of anthemnal music from the sweet 
singers of cathedrals and church choirs; of 
bands of music in the street, concerting with 
the sustaining voices of a singing multitude; 
but all such thoughts were soon swallowed by 
the incomparable melody which pulsated and

— |------ -— |-----------I------ I—J waved through the heavens. The delicious
progressively-inclined patriot will | sensations that bridge over from physical

Mas. W i l c o x s o n ’s  Voice, in behalf of SpL 
I ritual Reformers, merits careful perusal.

E v b r y |__
read and respond to the loyal and free utter 
ances of our Brother, Selden J. Finney. H

A n  important question, respecting the relia 
bility of u Writing Mediums,”  is propounded 
by a  correspondent. We shall give our answer 
next week.

u T h e  L e g e n d  o p  t h e  P i r a t e ’s  C a v e ,”  in 
corporated in the story of Regina Lyle, is an 
admirable composition, displaying rare de 
scriptive power. Few of onr readers will re 
gret the length of this interesting chapter, es 
pecially when it is known that the Pirate’s 
Cave is the u Dungeon Rock,”  near Lynn, 
Mass.

We copy from the T r ib u n e  a brief bnt mer 
ited tribute to General Fremont, whose unex 
ceptionable conduct a t the time of his removal, 
on the eve of a battle, proves the possession of 
manly excellencies. To be a m a n  is better 
than to be a General. To rule one’s own 
spirit is better than to win a battle. If  Gen. 
Fremont sees the “ secret victory that ever 
dwelleth within any defeat that may follow an 
honest effort,” his is the greatest success!

“ A n  A r t i s t ’s  E x p e r i e n c e  in  S p i r i t u a l i s m ,”  
on our second page, is a well-authenticated 
statement, indorsed by Charles Dickens. The 
narrative has all the fascination of a romance, 
with the additional charm of evident candor 
in the relation of the strange occurrences.

Some of the most satisfactory evidences of 
the truth of‘Spirit Intercourse are now fur 
nished by the unbelieving world, whose reluc 
tant testimony is all the more conclnsive.

A Memorable Vision.
The first Tuesday in November, 1861, was 

to ns a  strange, prophetic, fearful, mystical, 
memorable day—never to be effaced from the 
history of our inner life—but, rather, always 
to be remembered, and hallowed, and reve 
renced, as marking the period of a vast move 
ment among higher powers in behalf of the 
earth’s inhabitants.

In the morning of that day we felt peculiarly 
unfit for either thinking or writing, notwith 
standing the large packages of letters, and the 
numerous contributions for our columns, which 
demanded immediate attention and editorial 
labor. There was a complete solstice in our 
mental machinery. Not a  thought-wheel 
would turn that morning. Being thus dis 
qualified for study and labor at the desk, and 
just then having “ nothing to do” about the 
house or in the garden, we went motivelessly 
forth for a ramble anywhere, anywhere,” on 
.the solid earth beneath the autumnal sky.

Our favorite resort is away among the hilly 
slopes and mountain-paths of Llewellyn Park, 
one mile west of our home in the beautiful vil 
lage. From the sheer force of attraction and 
habit, one would naturally think, our steps 
would have involuntarily turned thither; but, 
unthinking and objectless still, and contrary 
to the routine of custom in rambling, we went 
through the village eastward, in the direction 
of Newark, following the railroad as far as the 
Bloomfield Station, where we took the Bide 
path leading toward a grove of almost leafless 
trees.

At length, observing a beautiful rock near the 
corner of an open field, we hastened to its side, 
an t rested tranquilly for many minutes. Those 
moments were filled to the brim with a peculiar 
happiness. Strains of distant bands of music 
seemed to touch the very fibers of the brain, 
thrilling each organ with thoughts and sensa 
tions of melody, more delicate and enchanting 
than any emotions ever awakened by the music 
of earth.

The reader will not require us to apologize 
for the length and particularity of our prefa 
tory remarks, inasmuch as, .without them; he 
could not conceive why the first Tuesday ot 
November, 1861, made on us an impression 6 0  

memorable and prophetic. If we had been 
long laboring in mind to solve the problem of 
the present War, or if we were considerably 
anxious to get at the ultimates of the recent 
naval expedition, the following Vision might 
be in part accounted for on common causes, 
like dreams and visions of the night, after a 
day* of intense mental activity, anxiety, or sus 
pense. The case with us was exactly the re 
verse. We have had no great anxiety or cu 
riosity about the operations of onr army, nor 
any sleepless hours over the results likely to 
flow trom the bosom of Destiny, during the

consciousness to spirit life, crept stealthily, 
dreamily, musically, over onr Individuality, 
and, as thousands of times before, the curtains 
of the interior world were rolled up, disclosing 
a scene of beauty and grandeur far beyond the 
power of words to picture. It would require 
the pen of a “ ready writer,” and the descrip 
tive powers of a Shakspeare, to convey to man 
kind the realities of that Vision.

Facing the East, and looking with spirit- 
eyes into the upper immensity, we beheld an 
ocean filled with islands They arose one 
above another, and between each other, as far 
as clairvoyant sight could reach, apparently 
beyond the path of the planet Saturn, millions 
upon billions of leagues away into space, un 
til lost in the mystical and unexplored depths 
of infinitude. The islands were barren of ve 
getation—dark, rough, rocky, desolate—with 
not so much as one bird of night to redeem 
the dreary solitude. The waves of the ocean 
gently kissed their craggy lips, and gave forth 
a musical sonnd as of many waters laving the 
rocky sides of a distant shore. But the music \ 
before heard was heard no more. A sad 
sound of low, wailing, mournfnl melody, went 
up from the feet of those desolate isles, and 
died away with innumerable echoes, or was 
lost amid the dreary distances and empty 
spaces of the immensity. “ Alps on Alps ” 
arose before our vision, and we began very 
earnestly to ask for interpretation, or else a 
change of scene. * * * *

Months seemed to depart—oh, how long we 
waited—ere the scene was changed. Daring 
all those weary weeks we suffered intensely, in 
body and in soul, dying daily and being resur 
rected again with the sound of mournful music 
vibrating through ear and brain, until the 
clouds, and isles, and oceans, melted away into 
chaos, and the heavenly music first heard, 
again filled the air and world.

The heavens opened all the way across from 
the North to the South, in the form of a  vast 
rainbow spanning the entire eastern section of 
the sky, the clouds sailing rapidly behind each 
other, and floating off in mountainous masses 
toward the North-west and the South-west, until 
the open b u e n a -v is ta  to the east, beneath the 
over-arching rainbow, was renovated and gor 
geously arranged for the exhibition of some 
new scene. . Meanwhile* the whole heavens 
were filled with the sounds of that first most 
marvellous music, emanating from performers 
and vocalists not yet visible to the- eyes of the 
spirit, and every preparation was made for 
a stupendous development.

Behold ! In the dim distance, beneath the 
many-colored archway, emerging from the 
remote infinity, was visible what seemed to be 
the shining vanguard of a mighty army: with 
all the precision of military order, keepin 
Btep to the sound of the indescribable music, 
onward came the resplendent host. The gold 
en light of an unseen sun shone on their 
armor, and upon their beautiful faces and 
symmetrical forms, producing an effect the 
most inexpressibly enchanting and bewildering 
to the beholder. As the celestial army drew 
nearer, it ’was easy to discern all the system 
And discipline of an army—Generals, Colonels, 
Captains, Lieutenants, and subordinate officers 
—at the head of brigades, battalions, regi 
ments, companies—away, far away, as remote 
as the eye could trace the divisions and per 
sons. And as the hosts marched nearer still 
the features of many faces became distinct 
enough to recognize, and lo I w e beheld m a n y  
w h o m  w e n o w .w e ll k n o w  in p r iv a te  li fe } and re 
nowned characters also, with celestial mold 
and military manners—Ellsworth, Winthrop, 
Lyon, Baker, and others yet in this world—all 
at the head of immense battalions, obedient to 
the sublimity of a divine impulse, marching 
above the world of men to encounter foes yet 
unseen in the wilds of mind and matter.

It seemed to us that hoars were consumed 
in marching from the encampments of an un 
explored infinity to the front, beneath the gor 
geous archway of many colors. Arrived at 
the foreground, the advance guard separated 
in equal numbers, and marched harmoniously to 
the right and left of the rainbow, halting at 
each extreme of the arch. The central 
column continued its march, in time with the 
music, and ns they approached, the faces of 
other acquaintances shone with the radiance 
of enthusiasm.

All this seemed to occur in the upper hea 
vens, centrally over the Atlantic Ocean. As 
the army drew near the base line of the grand 
arch, the white-clad soldiers, with armor nu-

land, Delaware, Virginia, Kentucky, and Ten 
nessee from more Southern states, and disap 
peared in the clouds over the land of Mexico.

Still the invisible bands and choristers con 
tinued to pour music upon the scene. When 
the different armies had disappeared, there 
suddenly formed beneath the arch, a regiment 
of white-dad soldiers, each with a deep bine 
sash about his waist, and each in his left hand 
carrying a book, and in his right hand a small 
gold hammer of exquisite workmanship. 
These were venerable men, beautiful in their 
| faces, exceedingly intelligent and refined— 
their uncovered heads and snow-white brows 
radiant with light. The music sounded grand 
er than before, and new strains of inexpressi 
ble sweetness, filled the whole temple of the 
heavens, as these venerable soldiers commenc 
ed their march toward Washington.

They reached the capital of the country while 
Congress was in session, and halted in the air 
just above the palatial edifice. At a word of 
command, e'&ch man raised his strong right 
arm, hammers in hand, and with the quick 
ness of lightning each hammer fell upon the 
vast structure, which, as if rent by an earth- 

| quake, trembled, reeled, crumbled, and was 
scattered into countless fragments over the 

j soil. A cloud of dust filled the air, and there 
were some faint sounds of suffering and shouts 
for help. But rapidly the dust departed on 
the winds, and the place where the capital 
stood was grassy, and looked like the land of 
the Silent.

It was suddenly changed into a burial place, 
or cemetery, of great solitude and quiet beauty. 
Amid the trees and flowering shrubs which 
ornamented the grassy slopes, we beheld the 
tombs of all the Senators and Representatives 
who had assembled in the capitol.

Their names were • distinctly carved on the 
little marble tombs that covered the sacred 
dust bepeath.

Meanwhile, above, in the air, calmly stood 
the venerable soldiers who had wrought all 
these wonderful changes. They seemed to 
bend down over the grave of each Congress 
man with beaming countenances. While 
stooping thus, each at a word of command, lifted 
his book and dropped it upon a grave. Each 
buried politician was thus provided with a 
book from the s£y. Again the hammer of 
each soldier was uplifted high in air, and sim 
ultaneously each grave-stone was struck as 
by lightning, when lo ! the grass opened ii 
wide folds, and each Senator and Represent- 
tive, dressed in white, with pale face and un 
covered head, walked forth from his tomb, 
armed with a book in his left hand and a 
golden hammer in his right.

The whole heavens were again filled with 
music, and a sound of rejoicing came up from 
the surrounding country, while distant people 
seemed to express great consternation, and 
trembled with fear. A great thunder-storm 
now arose in the east. It rolled violently 
through the rainbowed archway, which was 
thus effaced from the sky. The storm-cloud 
seemed to be filled with armed soldiers from 
other countries. They sped onward, amid 
peals of thunder, over New York, and rolled 
toward Washington. Instantly, in another 
spot, the Capital became visible. The seats 
were all filled with the newly arisen men, each 
with & book and a hammer, and the storm 
passed over the land like a whirlwind, terrify 
ing the people, destroying their crops and 
cattle, but without injuring the new capital, 
or disturbing the resurrected men.

Suddenly all the music ceased, and there 
was nothing more exhibited. The Vision was 
thus terminated, even before one question 
could be asked as to interpretation, and thus 
were we returned to the ordinary state. The 
first impression was that we had been from 
home several months, lost in a journey of ob 
servation and enchantment; but on reaching: 
onr study, we found that only three hours of 
our life had passed in this manner. That 
there is a world of prophetic meaning in the 
foregoing we cannot doubt; and that some 
thing more will be given, by way of interpre 
tation, we fully believe.

twenty years since, and still a “ poor, feeble 
old man,” when “ called,” complained of not 
feeling quite well 1 The benovolont Paul Pry 
makes this record:

u I then administered a cordial with which I 
am accustomed to relieve spirits of the pangs 
of thirst for strong drink.”

The poor victim of an unappeased thirst of 
twenty years’ standing is represented as say 
ing, “ I feel like a new man.” The same, or 
a similar care was administered to Zachary 
Taylor and his daughter, Mrs. Jeff. Davis, with 
an “ electrical” effect. Tho remedy, says the 
writer,©was a prescription that Swedenborg 
had given him.

A queer world most it be, in tbit new spirit’s 
clysium, where Dr. Parkman is represented as 
saying:

111 am miserable—-most miserable. In life I 
was respected, b u t here /  w ander a lone^for none  
care f o r  ms” /

Poets, dreamers, and seers are all wrong. 
They have mistaken the locality of the true 
elysium. It is not “ yonder,” but here, that 
the balm of sympathy is freely extended. 
The poor denizen of the spirit realm has to 
wander there “ alone,” none caring for him l 
And he turns to earth, and to mortals, for com 
mon human sympathy, and ordinary instruc 
tion, advice and assistance. How fortunate 
for the unhappy spirit that such a world re 
mains to which he can return for the bliss for 
which he seeks I

It has been ordinarily supposed that much 
of this encouragement, sympathy, and assist 
ance is reserved in this “ cold world,” and 
pertains more largely to the future and bright 
er stage of existence. Happily, through the 
investigating propensities of Paul Pry, we are 
cured of all these sadly erroneous notions.

Happy for us to learn thus early, as the 
grand attainment ot Spiritualism, that death 
sears human sympathies, blunts the tender 
feelings, and transforms the affections, so that 
the weary, sad. and oppressed there, turn with 
infinite relief from careless and indifferent as 
sociate spirits, to tender, sympathizing mor 
tals for a core for heart wounds, for lessons in 
forgiveness, and even for a taste of soothing 
cordial to quench a thirst for strong drink!

One point in this new “ revelation” strikes 
us as peculiar. With all the indifference sur- 
rounding spirits, and the inflexible necessity 
for their return to earth for a release from their 
sufferings, the “ Cordial” which operates as a 
universal panacea is compounded from & pre 
scription communicated by a spirit! The rea 
son why Swedenborg had to call on Paul Pry 
to make and administer fiis “ cordial,” is 
doubtless one of the dark, inscrutable, and 
mysterious things which, in the order of Pro 
vidence, it is not intended we shonld under 
stand.

May we not know how spirits imbibe ? Does 
Paul Pry furnish the cordial in demijohns, 
pocket-pistols, wine glasses, or nursing bot 
tles ? And what are the elements of the com 
pound f  Surely the world is entitled to know, 
that a stock of the cordial may be prepared 
and hong at the chimney tops, or on a street 
corner, for convenient use, when a thirsty 
spirit comes down to drink !

Will this infallible cordial operate as effec 
tually before the spirit leaves the body ? If so, 
we can save the expense of u  Asylums for Ine 
briates.” If it is purely a spiritual affair, de 
signed solely for use after crossing the dark 
river, it would be well to let people know 
how to prepare and administer it, that they 
may not only buy their friends out of purga 
tory with postage stamps, but cure them of a 
love of liquor by this new “ cordial.” Must 
one have a medium to administer it through, 
or will it do to hang it out nights ? Paul Pry 
cannot object to curious questions.

Ce Em pe.

T H E  H A R B IN G E R  O F H E A L T H .
This new medical volume is meeting with a 

most rapid and flattering sale. The first edi-1 
tion of one thousand copies was exhausted 
some days since, and the demand continues 
unabated.

A slight delay occurred in filling some or 
ders, owing to the unexpected rapidity with 
which the first edition was disposed of. Our 
supply is now ample, and fhture editions will 
be put to press in.season to meet all orders 
without delay. Agents and dealers can rely 
upon prompt attention.

The wide circulation of this volume bannot 
fail to greatly aid the cause of human health 
and happiness. Onr readers will render a kind

THE LOYAL SOLDIER A MISSIONARY*. 
Rev. Dr. Bellows, in a recent discourse, said: 

“ There is no difference in the world between 
upholding justice, principle, equity, truth, 
goodness, purity, in one part of God’s domin 
ions or in another; in New York or in Ceylon; 
or in one form or another; be it in the form of 
a principle or in the form of a man—in the 
maintenance of a sentiment that, like an at 
mosphere, affects millions, or of the rights 
and dispositions of a single benighted and 
alienated private soul. The missionary of 
Christ, laboring seven years, like Judson.to 
co vert a single poor Karen to the knowledge 
of Christ and of God, is doing only the same 
blessed, saerqd work that the Christian states 
man is engaged in who is defending a moral 
cr political principle that involves the spiritu 
al rectitude, the moral independence, the intel 
lectual liberty of generations to come; or 
that the simple citizen is, who pours out his 
fortune and his blood, and gives his children 
and his earthly prospects to uphold a govern 
ment that shelters the educational, the moral, 
and the religious privileges of unborn millions. 
They are all, with equal faithfulness, and es 
sentially for the same sacred ends, doing God’s 
work and Christ’s will, testifying the gospel 
of the grace of God.”

We earnestly wish every believer in Ortho 
dox Christianity and its fearful perils ofanother 
life could accept Dr. Bellows’ apprehension of 
the importance of this struggle, and the value



5T H E  H E R A L D  O F  P R O G R E S S .
. f  Each ■ martyrdom for the right, u  tfc* pa- f in n an  jo a  h n  begun, u i  give to my me- 
toocic soldier volunteers to hstard. He says : 1 eessor the — cordial aad i alhaiiMiii np>

* Tbe times sre helping u  to realize that port with which you hove o c o m fe d  oe. 
the things that are seen, are temporal, th e . Emaiaie she spiesdid example winch t o o  have 
things that are easeen are etenaL Kow \already before jros, aad let a e  remain aa I a m .__| _
every patriot's sword-bill becomes a  cross o f  proad of the noble army which 1  have liras h r  k  »u n e a n a O u a  rifsaon*; u i  m r ;  abject
** •""* “*  *------ - ~  * --------- -L a b o re d  to  b rin g  to g e th er. 1 e s re m i w ith  M na. v&icfespeah M W m d H a a f B

I regret to leave yon siacerelj. I m  
tk a k  yoa for toe regard and mafirlmcr yon 
have jarariahfy shown me. 1  deeply regret 
that I (foil not have the honor to lend yon to I 
the victory which yon are just about to win. 
but I shall claim the right to share with yon 
in the joy of every triumph, aad trust always I 
•a be personally remembered by my com 

■ t o m m ^ m l n i i  C. F u x o rr .
Major General. I

I aad extravagant hope. A youth, a son of aa I River of Joy! with eyes aad baado uplifted,
I old-famed called Hyroaimo Baldini. 1 la earnest trust sad sB-condding love,
bad returned to her mother a  costly service of [The child, with eager spirit long expectant

Lists to toe Father's gammons from above !

Christ Every field of battle a  Calvary. A • 
fs  country now reaches to heaven, and a  I 
Hi fife incfndcB immortality.

t i l l a g e  L E c r n t p s  
The A m tr k m m  A grvcm ltm H at n f in  a  sensible 

s ^ u t i o o  respecting coon try aad village lec- 
tnres the coming winter, to this cfii.t that p^nsons in arms 
the speahm h  sfl h o m e-n o d e . This f h a  will ‘
•sv n  the heavy foe nsaaOy paid to * imported*' j 
toleai, and the eneonraging iafinence upon 
* home geains77 will be a s s t  mlnfsry. It is 
•Iso rrrommi ml< il that the chief dependence 
be not on lawyers, phyticiaaa, or cJngymn 
but upon uirrhaniri and formers, each to 
speak on the subject  with which he is most 

The plan is a  good

AH things are engaged la writing their history plage and several articles of value that her 
T**.•*»**■ •'—"*••**•‘*T*f >1****: **• ****** IfcHxT baa forfeited u  •  debt to their bouse.

(He had urged their acceptance of that for 
j which he declared he had no use or place, and 
! most reluctantly Alice Montardo had accepted 
j the gift ; for the fame of the old nobleman was
tte t  of » reckless »ud unscrupulous penooK*. | Weep d m  for o k ! ta t  i ,  &  ̂  ;
who n s  suspected of m u j  scent crimes. Soon I shell pass the gold and ezatt tide, 3

Bat Sartori, the son, was a jonth of b ia re . And worship where revealed kh glory Uagent 
and open countenance, richly endowed with The spirits of the Beaatifol abide!

? manly grace and comeliness, haughty of step r ___* , __ ,
;and m an, yet gentle in speech and deferential X*

Far toe Herald

Begins Lyle.
I T  CLA B i V I S T W O I T I .  

C H A P T E R  T.

Rhrerof life! m thwidniag■torm-clonds darken 
The uo R  splendors of thy rapid flow;

Flowers in my pathway, pabn and myrtle war 
ing—

With low breathed music to toy realm I go!

RUSSIAN PERSECUTION IN 
Direct accounts from Warsaw confirm the 

telegraphic statements respecting the pitiless 
severity with which the Russian authorities 
punished the perrons who took part in the 
Kosciusko * i "I " mtFitMw on the 13th ultimo. 
In spile of tbe prohibition of the police, the

▼BE LEGEND OF TBE PIRATE’S CATE- - of manner in the presence of female low liness 
POLAND. ‘ “ Her lot h  on yen! silent tears to weep, With the air of a prince cocferviug a favor be

Aad patient smiles to wear through suffering's | spoke to the Seoora Alice, bat be bent the

Touch the tight lute sad sing my far ante strain ; 
Soon post the turmoil of Life's weary journey. 

Beloved of earth! we all shall meet again!

f r u s t u m  b e  a c te d  n N a e l t M u d  c o n s -  « > ° t»  d o s e d  Ik re u g b o u l t W .c i ty , m a t t -
; oos 11 ms 11 s  smosm assembled in the churches, try towns. * 1 - -------—̂—

hour.
And amnfeas riches from afiKtion's deep.

To pour on broken weds a wasted d o w n ! 
And to maifce idols, and to flad them day,
Aad to bewail that worship fhi r cfore pray!"

[ F iu c u  H m i f .

knee to the Lady Leonora with tbe huuufity of j ^*Ttr Deato! aO hafl! ray heart is throbbing, 
a  lowly petitioner, and implored her to accept WM,r  witt '** ««*dom’f Wm;
his humble offering | Prom the rtar-taea of yoader worfd of glory

She received it with a  smile and graceful I My soul shall tarn to toe beloved ia this,

(sad the streets were thronged. Parties ofi

i bend of tbe head, and Sartori Baldini left tbe I And whisper often to the heart of sorrow,
I bouse with a  secret glow of exultation min- j And chase the gloom-cloud frost the brow of 

I  sat on * Look-out Rock.17 aad read to Al- gling with the fervor of his love. I *****
I Cossacks cleared the streets by charging th e ' but Graham the wild story of the pirate chief- * It’s my turn now,77 he whispered to himself, ^  **■ peace-spefl from yon courts of
jpeopl^aad brat i y  all whom they overtook tain's bride. From the current old tradition I fas he passed along. “ Circumstances have! ^e*8^»

Whoever other fenlis m y  belong to tbe ™  .r .-:. u J iL  JV , churches were rerremri* i **** t“ien  **** ®neged &ct3, —d ̂  ■“ " “d the j changed with them; the greet and noble win A loving memory end a hallowed prsyer! 
j , n r t w r f ^ C . y n M « , « « o w - w e a i y l r i ^ <oMjg | |T t |>  erteeled every mam «new, end had given to the Lady no longer throng around her; her pride ia I Past dowa the i t r a a ! my very feet tu  laving!

John C. Fremont

p f i i n  i si is not i ***■• ** ** ( poioo oat: sad as most of the persons in the I ̂ eoaori * disposition kindred to my own—a  subdued, she will be won—she will fly withtw ■■■■ raw m m tv  stnn .  . _ •_ i ■» w i j. . .  • . . .  I ' _ . _ __ I|°  | congregations consequently refused to leave P*fod, all-defying, bat keenly sensitive spirit, | me beyond the seas, and share my roving
5* . _i  t  ~ - « ? !  the churches, detachments of soldiers entered that could dare all for lore save the world’s I when the time comes. She will not, she c

r life! 
! can-

Tbe b a rk  is Bearing, toe calm  angel smiles 
And beckons onw ard, w here toe  star-worids 

glisten, 9
And rise tbe  m naie-ham ited s p ir it isles.

gmilie is too proad to be vain—for vanity aad 
pride do not g o  often together—bat certainly
# . n  t i r n T S l  j j *  p r i s o n  all the men and lads | brand of dishonor and tbe soul’s sense of on-1 not resist her fete
sto to rsahand  SB-judged, and sometimes to or ̂  ! worthiness. Thus ran my tale : And in the secluded borne Leonora dreampt [ j  go~ that strain, entrancing, sweet, aad dear,

? * • * *  OWB J1 service! wereroSequendy released bat the «  tl g_ .  „  ..____ ,  oft of tbe love-worshiping glance of her young I* my soul commons from toe angel sphere.
may be that he is not great enough for th e j^ ^ 1 u r e l r |e c te a to  ^ o O e c X i a a s  a t  childhood, the , dn,ireT, u d  longvd for h i. prwvncv. As for '

t ^ m a a d  of the P u tn c t; ^  ^ jU tM t: e j «  oi the English-born Leonora, had rested !her fcnner associates and wealthy nritore, they
~  .  .* u 1 ^ t ijxn tm tt, jndgMenL j province, of the Bahian Empire. Some 500i QP°° ‘he v»nnted be»nties of Ihv tuned Iu lU n I w  forrotten her existence, and cared not toand that insight into chancier which wonid I l _ j ____________ . _____ , t*L i — »— - — — -------  -------  -2 ---------  —
he n safeguard against his surrounding him 
srlf with itinhnuft men On these points we 3 c  
have antl>iwg to say here, h r  it is on s

Six months longer, and Alice Montardo lay 
upon her dying bed, and with her foiling 
strength, with tbe last effort of her motherly 
solicitude, she warned the innocent Leonora 
against the wiles of designing man. tt Beware

charges that he ia arraigned by the govern- 1  ^  ^e*ntJ  °* household, the pride and joy j then to her ear was borne tbe charming refrain °* ̂  Bellinis, 77 she said, for she had read her
ns. But surely it is not improper for as t o j ^  th^ | <* ̂  6 iir English mother and Italian lather. L f  a lover’s song, and to its impassioned plead-1 d*ngbter,B geCTeS ***** Md 801)6

“  | tradesmen were afterward foed 15 guineas | land. Its olden spirit of poetry and song had | see£ her in the lone retreat.
^  t o  o fS to s e  o€  closing their shops, j spoken to her being, and enwrapped the warm For some months young Leonora wept, and 

Since the 15th the churches have been closed i »  v_w* n#B mvali^ fnM. . *ka «m s  I
by oniev of the eccteansncnl utfaiwitic, I ^ to  |«*™*»*^ »™ 1  idled with the p ^ in g  time;

m  . r r J r ” '  ‘ ‘ —propB galhcr round the church doors to prey.U bre t in t if he u  not great eaongh'far tlnu (^vcro^ . 1  i .  v T'k ,_______. . . — . . .  | ,  The Russian Government is said to have i *̂>e !>er older sixteis, Christina and Lo-1 jug che bent in lowly end pleased ackntnr- *n®*u,***d 6 “ * bad confessed her lore and her
fcllTii" -  I P ™  *»  * *  of the moot eon- elhu and. from a  child, the admired of alL fedgment aa the minstrel stood revealed to ™ M ity lo conquer its reaistleaa power. “My
than he that taketh a  eitv 3  ^  ! spvcnoui young men of Warsaw, in Older that j Consdons of her own excelling loveliness, of her delighted gaze. It was Sartori: and with i blesiin« “P0 0  l m  wherever you go, whatever

For in truth it r e h t a  &0s to tbe lot of ,y ?**J  ** « ^ ° u»^,for .politicri o&nses.; the pride of station aad the homage it evoked, I stealthy steps she stole forth to meet him be- J ° °  *»> ddU i”  whispered the mother,
man to be placed in n  posuion more trying! “ “ ®“ ^ “ ^ |Leonore  was prowl, seB-willed, and « p r ic io a s ,I1emth the myrtle shades. His fascinating I‘“ “ r j  “ bot rt«nge stories are afloat con-
thaa his. It is not within the range of poasi-, waJ in tro jin e . 7  ^  | yet gentle as the tamed gazelle to those she presence, musical speech, and loving flattery, c e p™£this *■“ ; '* “  s*id u,*,r title of «>*
hiUty that he believes Umaelf gniUy on tboee | [ breed. Her queenly form, majestic and sym- soon V0B the unsuspecting heart: and though cannot •* prosed—they even style

^ m  a * .  . *  . a  e . a  r . a . i . m .  a .  . 1  r  r  * c  ‘ ■* * - * T i  < L .  P . U : . !  J T a  ___r  Jpoiats whereof he s  accused; for, if  that 
were the case, be would long ere this have 
reliaquiffhed his command voluntarily. How 
ever wise aad just the government may be; 
however wrong Gen. Fremont may be, ssost 
assuredly his confidence in his own innocence 
is unwavering, and he looks upon himself as 
aa iajured man

The order for his removal comes to him at

j metrical as that of the fabled Diana, bore itself I j,e promised the return of all tbe luxuries she j tbel“s<lre* simply ‘ the Baldini.’ It is said 
B r i e f  I t e m s .  * reg*l haughtiness; the dark eye flashed had been accustomed to, though be spoke of ~^bat 1  mention what, after all, may

- T h e  oaly newspaper in the Bohemian lan- i*» IrewUdering splendors from beneath the treasures for transcending her most glowing »* hearsay j  t a t  oh, my child! look
gnage published in the United States is the ™ ,mS enrtains of her midnight lashes; the dreams, she learnt to love him for himself!weU before 1®“  Uke “ e ^  steP : 1°™

1 ~  Slavic, 77 at Racine, W n , edited by Frantz r° i e  U1J  °* h«r nauve clime were blended along, and a poetic nature and a loving, trust- j ID0,her pleads with yon for your own happi-
(Mincek.’ j on the rounded cheek; and the small rosetad j lD e  heart, endowed him with all the godlike at- j “ess i oh, strive by prayer to invoke the as-

—Two or three instances of the perforation month could smile with tenderest grace, or tributes that distinguish the just and good. I E*at*nce God’s mighty angris, that von may

the head of aa army in the M d - «  «m y of j ̂ ^ f t t a ^  ^  ^  6oin ® e * *  when h te  B 1 | .
dflyDQO men, every one of whom is bound to — -------  happened in the Crimea Hnrfn. her dazzlingly fair neck andshonlders streamed, I aod voice awakened thg slumbering echoes of Tender and solemnly impressive were her
aim with a  personal devotion and attachment j .k .  p . . , ; . .  h .n . ;D several packets- laxnr“ ,,cei *** jet-black curls that [the maiden’s heart; t a t  they met in secret, at words, uttered by tbe dying voice, and they
sarh as has been rendered to no commander of cartridges had been rendered utterly useless. | formed the crowning glory of that peerless early dawn or beneath tbe midnight stars, and smote the heart of Leonora with a swift, 
of any country, except Napoleon. I; is some- j —At the celebrated reformatory near Tours.; maid—they were looped back from the pure the glorious eyes of Leonora were heavy with strong pang. That night her mother died,

S S e  I I£?n“ i it *f tbe 0 , 3  tom ‘“ photograph an ur- i white candid brow by strings of pearl, and by weeping; for her proad, bat truly honorable “ d orphan’s tears were kissed from the 
*** . . .  though | g ,  he m . J ^ r e ^ f f l t h y ^ t m s e r a - , .  ^  of glistening gems like to the diadems Loot, revolted «t these  rlandevrin. m eetings, jgnef-weighed eyelids by a sister’s line, and

n u . D K senS of th>t time- costliest robes, the rarest , et  she dared not confide in her mother, 1 Christina nrged her removal to her own happy
a doty. Bat it is not only that he was a t the j affords a  good ̂ a^unieot for the refonrmtitm' ***̂ 3, embroidered with the choicest de- Irfhrten the tale to her sisters’ ears, for an in- home; t a t  Leonora persisted in remaining, and 
head of such an army, so bound to him by that 0f  others. [sices, were hers; an atmosphere of luxury j gnrmoantable prejodice existed in their minds | w ’ “ 1 a  strange woe and terror dong to the
perolisr  mfloence ^which he wields over all j —The mortality of London during the thir- land abundance surrounded her from her birth. I against Sartori and his father. home in which she had endured so much.
r r t of<a<bl[ttle long Bfoked f o ^ a ta U ^ d f o T  j t T u x T ^ . ? ^  i ? tep^ ° g  OTer th!  w itb th e ““  of So the months sped on, and the lovers met or- The broken heart of the mother was placed
The enemy whom he had followed for hundreds I ' Z x  period last year 0 13  OTer “ “ I bom to command, Leonora cherished in her casionally, and the vow of Leonora was regis- beside the flower-covered resting-place of
of auies: the enemy by whose defeat the; —An extraordinary power of memory ; J J a  wild and all-absorbing ambition fori tered on high; and she turned from tbe pleadings Luella, and the grave strewn with choicest
country for weeks bad told him he might jns - 1 noted in a  Scottish newspaper in tbe case of I t‘’̂ t’ac‘*onT honor, worldly preferment. Her j 0f  the honest vintner who sought her hand with leaves and blossoms, and watered by the pious 
bfy W—«adf; the enemy who, with fire and 1 -  - — - - -

cord, had made a State a  desert, was at | p « !rifm

is no General in the service who would not ble: and again when he leaves well clothed, 
have been equally prompt in obedience to such f .I—.  ha norm ~
_ a .  ■>.— ----- * L .a  L . ____________al 1 _  .

his bow

sou of a  former named Gordon, tiring  at j mother checked, her proud father fos-1 all her former haughtiness and scorn. Within j tears of Christina. Her other child visited the
enaton. This young man remembers every- J tered these aspirations. Leonora dreamed of | the year. Christina, sought more for the anali-1 sacred spot but once; then, securing herself 

.  j  In ihp  t n n w r  r  f  t h a - ' CTen.*° ^ J 3 and hours, repeate whole I princes a t her feet, of royal feasts at which she I ties of her heart and mind than for the graces j from all intrusion, she passed the first weeks
whose ̂ bewd he stood, notmcrdT a  |  »presided, of the homage of the multitude, the L f  her person, became the wife of a  neighbor- j of her bereavement in utter solitude; then, of

snjs, “ 1  take fence of yon. I re-1 Ardifaishop of Bordeaux.
gre tto  leave you sincerely. I deeply regret) mur mjgi---------------------—
that I shall not have the honor to lead you to [ holiness

lot °partake of 'ach^ In I ̂ r0*ccn appearance of that summoning I could not be called disease; for the same I the people in the village told her that the Lady
___ ____ igg i i s o m n c h  elated that be’pravs of I an£e^ whose cypress touch transforms life’s I bright color flushed her cheek to the last, and Leonora had gone to the city with a gayly-

the victory yon are about to win. We have j Heaven to pour upon the Cardinal ami his j blooming gardens to arid and desolate realms: the large bine eye was lighted up by a  super- j attired young cavalier, who had come to claim 
grown up together, tad  I have become familiar f flock celestial gifts in nhnndnnrp j the hand of disease was laid open tbe stalwart nal brilliancy that seemed to borrow splendor [ her for his own.
with jour brave and generous spirits. I thank —The Boston P o t t  remarks that this year j frame of Leoni Montardo. and in the prime of

fWia** eWfe ni ! EroTes ^  h t» t has no special agency in tbe life he departed, his fading lips vainly essaying
! t a ^  The ripening of),„  --------

from some heaven-lit shrine. But the once! The feithfhl sister heard of a  hasty bat splen- 
elastic step grew feeble, and the transparent [ did bridal; of the sudden death of old Hjro- 
tracery of the veins shone through the pearly nimo Baldini, and of the departure of the— ' tame been 1 to coai ôrt moorners assembled aroandhis _ H |

truai im the personal relations aad the sense of 13Cientific men as a  smipl^process ̂ v eg e tab le  | ^ed* Hia 1 3 3 1  words and last given I skin. Yet the flash and glow of life and youth I newly married couple for distant lands. In
duty that bemud them together. For, he says, j growth. As yet there has been no frost this I blessing were for Leonora, his youngest and I were retained to the end. j rain Christina hoped and waited for news of

8 1  F°* *** and g*Te *0 0 J  [year, but the foliage ha3  assumed its wonted best beloved. I A prophetic spirit seemed to possess her in j the beloved one—the tidings never came; and
? *  ! ! T  cordl*l enthusiastic, aatamnal gorgeous ness. It would seem to be | The death angel came not unattended; mi*-1 her parting hoar; for, kissing thfe weeping I to the day of her death she remained in igno-sopport with which you have eucouroged meJ 

Emulate the spiendid^R 
already before yo 
proud o f  tJu  noble 
labored to bring 1 ^ ^
words by the temptation which the umes, the j begfy was b o r a t t^ S !p i^ I a ^ ^ H M r M |r f th c d S 5 ^ r e ^ o m p e U e d J a ^ ^ a n -  
t A M M M m n M  4Mi I r e r in r n r V 1 v  f ^  ®*r  ibedeed! The wife’s prayer for I date of stern necessity, to seek retirement and I

I »wh “  inhuman monster would. the iole consotaions to be derived from tbe
m m  sumimeiy n g n t m ere “°  J*™! ia- - m Eastern courts, be denied on the ground that 1 . - .  ,   ̂ A _  «« . , . . .
tion for h m  to tnmpfe nndev b n  fret, beans*  a W hit p o d ta s  joined together, let not man ,tn c t  0 1  / h« debts of tbe
it is in the character of the man to forget him- • pgj a-under.’ 1 improvident has band and father were paid,
■rif and renumber bis duty. He had no self- 1  —During nine mouths past 8*4 lives have I aud, with her daughters, Alice Montardo re-
| OTt’ uo aafaftiou to joatify, t a t  remem- 1  been lost by felling from vessels at sea. I moved to a  humble cottage many miles from

^  m !  1  H  foUowed “ 13 1 - A  joung man, sefiorisly affected by tbe tbe city. Tbe new home was picturesque iu
advertises n . .fe te  paper for a | ^  e^ reme; it W3S EarrouudS ^ 2  viu-his lightest word could sway, he bade them | s itu a tio n  aa m-m-fear ... PBS ,

follow their appointed leader to victory, claim- j u m; i j  i & p & l k a i e  j tage hills, and overlooked the blue *ea, on
iug only the right to share with them ferirl —The latest report, from Virginia represent j whos« mirrored surface the glorious sky of 
triumph. There are not many instances in j the roods entirely impracticable for military lu ly was reflected. Mountains, woods, and 
hiMuy of such entire abnegation- purposes. I fertile valleys, where the orange bloomed and

Whatever, then, may be the resott of the | —Bishop Tfrnon, of Buffalo, has addressed the fig-tree flourished, quaint dwellings here
H | i  won,en “ t a n ‘hem bject L od there, and lumbering foreign ships, and

of beiug .  ™ ^ h , r ^  f e l l ^  I ̂ o ^ X e i f o u s  "  Wh'Ch ^  ^  | white-winged native skiff, there met the eye;
* W i  g ig  without losing, at the moment of _a  Hartford paper says: u  We once had Ia,M* lhe housewifely genius of the
‘  P m  6Bd sudden trial, bis keen sense of the felicity to know a man who owned a  Doc- *ltcred home, was delighted; the saintly Lu- 
W h o ? * ^ ’ aad his duty to bis country. I tor of Divinity, and he was sold for three ban-1 eDa clasped her hands and uttered a  prayer of 
■kun S  ** *  General, if it dred dollars! 3»ot that that is, by any foir thankfulness: the pensive mother sighed, yet
and tbe ^  qootatioo.themarket  price for all the T irtu esWM content; but Leonora chafed against herH  i  - T  I 1 destiny, mul brooded d L m ily  over the .ost oMwbA Im » ___ gfl 5-----HB lB6U“ w> j nirn aa n c  ran .- a b u  uociors oi an BUI 13, as I__ ... ,  ,  . . .

/  perhaps hoped, a  different I they run in Secessia, are held a t a  very reason- 1P0**11111*1*6 °f her life.|
him credit, a t 8  H I  f f ig  1 *hle figure, for the very reason of their e x tn l i
character mid purpweJJLSL | lability

She was bat sixteen when her father died.

j-iL MtuuLM. j.iij ■.! ___ , A profitable whaling voyage ia noticed in | flered homage to her beanty and offered her
(the New Bed ford P® P*” - T h eg h i p Ja m es  I their hearts, their ancestral title, and their

T T ™ « W ^ r L ° B D ra - 1BO‘' - p - ^ o s ^ b e y o ta ,  she lorded
HeaDqciETres H « m n i  DxraaTuejT, i , iBee August 18,1867, daring which time she I mockingly away, and with a  scornful smile 

SruneniLD, no., Bov. %  1861. J has taken 2,600 barrels of sperm oil, worth a t | dismissed them all. Now, in her solitude, she
S a u n a s  o f  t h b  MiSfflwiPn A e x t  5 Agree 

ably to orders received this day, I take leave 
of you. Although onr army has been of sud 
den growth, we h ave grown np together, and 
I have become familiar with the brave and 
generous spirits which you bring to tbe de 
fense of your country, and which makes me 
—•»-*—B for yon a  brilliant career. Con-

um . mt _ _  ̂ _______ 1 1 aisn
the present low price nearly #1 0 0 ,0 0 0 . I sighed for the past pleasures of the city, and

—It is stated that the rebels have appointed with the true filial tears of her sorrow, mingled 
a  day of fasting and prayer. This we are glad Lhe biUer d r o p 3  ^  a  proad heart’s disap- 
to bear: but would it not answer a good pur- Dointmen,
pose if tbev would appoint a day for paying I ™ . . ,___ , .  , .
tbrir debts and returuSng stolen property 7 » “* incident of their departure from the city

—To-morrow is the day on which laay was deeply impressed on her memory, and 
people work and fools reform. I from it she drew a fond of romantic conjecture

ever characterized her, imploring her not* to

ranee of Leonora’s fate. Her own life passed 
on in domestic blessedness, undimmed by one 
cloud of sorrow; her children lived and throve; 
her sons were valiant and brave; her daugh 
te rs  beaatifol and good; and hers was the

mourn her departure, and whispering in her I tottering step, the whitened hair of extreme 
ear: *  I old age before the snmmoner came and bade her

fc You will rejoin me soon, dear mother! I follow, and she was tenderly beloved onto the 
Your breast shall be my home pillow in the 1 last.
paradise above, as it has been in this valley of Laying the insignias of mourning at 
tribulation. The Holy Mother and the blessed &e command of love, Leonora stood at the 
angels guard yon !77 altar with Sartori, a radiant, hopeful bride.

To Leonora, dissolved in sorrow at her side, in  that hour of her triumph and bliss, not a
she said : “ There are thorns in thy path, be 
loved !—a  sorrowful error—a  cruel awaken 
ing—a distant rocky coast—and there—release 
and victory ( Bat we shall all meet above l ”  
and with her calm eyes fixed upon the sunset 
skies, her spirit winged its flight to the eternal 
realms.

She was buried according to the rites of her 
church, and abore her myrtle and rose-decked 
grave, Leonora wept often with a  sadly-fore 
boding heart; and the pale mother thither 
dragged her weary limbs to pray, while Chris 
tina twined around the simple monnd the 
choicest flowers of that abundant dime.

Filled with the inspiration of the higher life, 
and devoted from her childhood to the self- 
ordained service of heaven, Lnella had penned 
the following lines shortly before the summon 
ing angel of the better life had called her 
hence:
River of Beanty! strangely, swiftly flowing,

On to the haven of eternal rest,
With love divine imbued, thy mystic summons j 

Thrill with deep joy this weary, longing breast!

River of Peace! the life-bark hither winging 
Is decked with floral triumph signs for me; 

O’er the gold-tinctured waves, at morn and even, 
Float the refrains of Immortality 1

thought, even, of her who reposed in the ril- | 
1 age churchyard, came to disturb the happy 
current of her thoughts. All enwrapped in 
the joy-promise of the present, reposing on 
the truth of him she loved and honored, 
Leonora breathed tbe sacred marriage vow, 
and took upon herself its fearful responsibili 
ties. Attired, according to the fashion of the 
times, in gleaming cloth of gold and virginal 
white, with precious stones and ocean pearls 
glistening in her bridal diadem, and ffoahiwg 
from her neck and arms, her streaming locks 
bound op with diamond and with ruby sprays 
the long gold-embroidered vail reaching to her 
very feet, Leonora looked and moved a  queen 
and with her conscious love there mingled a 
feeling of earthly triumph—a sense as of a  po 
sition won, an exalted station attained. But a 
dark cloud overspread even thi^ dawning hoar 
of her happiness. A messenger arrived in 
haste from the Baldini palace, just as the 
priest had given to the newly-wedded his 
parting benediction, and he brought tidings of * 
the sudden death of Hyronimo Baldini. With 
a loud, despairing cry, Sartori caught his wife 
to his bosom, and wept, in utter abandonment 
of grief. She, too, commiserating his stormy 
woe, and sharing his filial regret, wept with
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Bortort penned the night in rigil by hie father's 
bier.

A pompons funeral followed the inoospi* j 
clone wedding, and an lha third day after the I 
barxaJ, fsrteri, with bis weeping bride, em- I 
hnrhed for a distant shore.

For a  year or more they wondered, sailing j 
hither end thither, and resting awhile in ci- j 
ties, or lingering in the beautiful eoontry; bat 
on the heart o f Leonora BnldinL, lay oppressive 
shadows, and a great fear banished peace and 
enjbymenl front her path. Thom woo that in 
lha manner of he
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- Listen to me, Leonora,” he plead; “ on my I moan, bleeding at hie *cev. 
boom hare been heaped the greatest Injuries 1 what he had done, he threw nimseir on the 
that man can inflict on man; we hare been 
pursued, hunted, unjustlj driven to the death!'
My father formed his row of revenge, and well 
be kept it I On that humanity that has 
wronged ns so cruelly we hare been tally 
avenged! Young as I am, I hare known the 
glory of the conqueror, as 1 trod my selfish, 
long-exultant foes beneath ray feet 1 Two b*

utterly la the utte

I devoted love and trust, she said, “ Be it whal 
fit m ay, 1 shall not cease lo love you.”
[ He altered a fervent blessing on her name,
[ and, w rap p isg  her carefully in  a  mantle, he
' placed her again on the couch and returned j self-control, borne away by the stormy waves 
to the dock, in the coarse of on hour, daring j of a sorrow whoso depth she had not yet feth- 
which time the storm had abated consider- j omed, and from whose entire revelation she 
ably, the damaged ship came to an anchorage, I shrank with a fear unspeakable, 
and the Lady Leonora, carefully screened from J 
the yet fell 
ered to the

I oq  her cnie worn face its shaded 
Ihe | | m |  |o«m after the sun had risen 

and her husband had gone forth. -So bewil 
dered by the occurrences of the past night was 
her brain, that she remembered not where she 
was, nor that Sartori had carried her into an 
in n * r chamber and placed her on a couch of | too, 
leopard skins. Loaning on her elbow, she 
looked around; a ray of blessed sunlight il 
lumined every costly object in the room. Gold, 
silver, precious stones, gleamed around her; 
but her heart was heavy and her frame wa 
very weak, and, thinking of her lost mother1 
warnings, of the sainted sister in the Eden 
land, of dear Christina, home, and humble
friends, the wretched lady wept, wept long and 1 —for this you kept me in ignorance so long? I

ground beside her, lifted her in his arms, and 
wildly prayed her to forgive him—to live (or 
him—to ever be his own—his beautiful Leo 
nora. She still breathed, though • a crimson 
stream flowed from the dagger-wound over 
her gorgeous drapery; her eyes were closed, 

l and her face had the hue of death. He tried 
to staunch the oosing blood; he pressed her

Inga, of all this earth, have claimed my love, I to his heart, and called upon her with fondest 
—my father and yourself, Leonora. Will you, I caresses and the most endearing epithets; his 
too, tarn from me, because according to the I strong frame was shaken, and bis eyes stream- 
world’s code I am not Innocent of crime ? Be- I ed with tears In the anguish of remorseful 
cause this hand——” I love. “ Oh, Leonora 1” he cried, “ my bride,

“ Is stained with the blood of the innocent! I my darling, my angel! Live 1—live for me I 
Oh, monster ! demoniac deceiver I” cried 11 will take yon to Italy—we will see the sunny 

j  I Leonora, rising and confronting him with flush- l skies you love, and breathe the balmy air—I 
• ing cheeks, and eyes that glittered like new-1 will cherish you tenderly I Oh, forgive, for- 
i-1 born suns. w Was it for this you lured an In- 1 give me I Live, my precious bride,' and we 
e nocont girl from her filial and sisterly duties? I will yet be happy1”

Slowly she opened her dying eyes and fixed 
them sorrowfully upon him. All the tender 
ness of her yoothful love was mirrored in their 
depth, and their silent language was that of 
compassion, forgiveness, and entreaty. He 
put forth hie hand, and she took It fondly. 
“ One moment, Sartori,” she whispered and

and with their stalwart crew they rowed 
bond which inspired her I ashore, in the face of the still dangerously 

with a  vague dread, with suspicions too torn- I rolling sea.”
bio for utterance; for ho mattered strange! I t  was a feinting form that was borne al- 
thiags in hia sleep, and his wealth seemed j ternately in the arms of Sartori and those of 
drawn from mysterious sources. Hia extrava- j his confidential mate j for the dread and the 
gnat love of display was boundless, yet was it J exposure to the elements had been too much 
ever supplied j gold and silver, and gems that! for that frail and sensitive frame. All uncon- 
nught have decked a royal crown, were at his [ scious of the rocky winding path, of the almost 
command j »**d servants ever willing to obey, 1 impenetrable depth of the pin© forest they 
waited upon them both. Sartori was some- [ traversed, Leonora was borne to the Pirate’s 
times away for weeks, and when be returned, j Cave, and when she awoke to consciousness 
hss face denoted a  savage jo y : a  deep exult- j she gazed around her in wonder, deeming h e r-, 
ant triumph sparkled in hi» dark gray eye, | self enwrapped in a dream of Eastern enchant* 
and he showered upon Leonora, caresses and j ment.
treasures j but he never permitted her curiosi- J She found herself in a large apartment, gor- 
ty lo gain an insight to bis guarded secrets. I gcousiy decorated with the costliest offerings 
That he kept from her knowledge things of I of all lands, and lighted by a lamp of silver, 
weighty import she knew; to find that the J The floor was inlaid with marble of varied 
mystery surrounding hi«w concealed no wrong I hues, with rare and precious mosaics. The 
was the fervent prayer of her life. I walls were bung with tapestry of richest col-

Bnt as time sped on, he grew moody and I oring, and divans of rose-colored and azure 
restless; the desire for change pursued him j silk were luxuriously disposed around. Rare 
constantly, and in vain Leonora plead for a  re- J mirrors, of the elaborate fashions of those 
torn to the beloved Italy. “ Never! never!”  times, reflected the profusion of silken h an g !

ings, gold and ivory images, pearl-inlaid and] 
diamond-studded caskets, wherewith that 
room abounded. Leonora reclined upon a 
conch of ebony, covered with rose-hued silk,I 
on which embroidered flowers and leaves

overthrow of her regnant And yon think, now that the vail is uplifted, 
to cover the atrocity of your crimes against 
God and man, by the plea of revenge ? Sar 
tori—or whatever your dreaded name may be,
—revenge is the attribute of a demon—never

She arose and knelt awhile in prayer, then of a Christian and a true, brave spirit. And j _____  J I P
ig rain and biting wind, was low- J attired herself and twined the customary chap- J would you doom m e  to this life of bloodshed ? I as he bent down, she kissed him lovingly, 
oat by the strong arms of Sartori, let of pearl amid the raven darkness of her I —to companionship with your vile band, a I of yore, on brow, and cheek, and month. “ I

flowing carls. In his beloved colors of crim 
son and white, she arrayed herself, and draw 
ing her dark mantle around her, and throwing 
a thick vail over her head, she sought for the 
pathway leading to the upper air. She found 
it easily—a narrow, winding stairs, part of

witness to your manifold I forgive thee, dearest. I am going home; but,
“ Hold, hold! Leonora, I can bear no more 11 oh 1 my husband___ ”

This from you, whom I deemed docile as the | The words died npon her livid lips—her
lamb !”—he cried, with livid face, and lip that 
quivered with yet restrained passion.

|‘* You have infused into my soul a portion
stone hewn in the solid rock, and partly of your demon spirit 1” she wildly made re 
formed of wood. As she gained the entrance, ' 
and stepped upon the overhanging rock, the

head fell back—her features relaxed—she was 
dead !

With the strength of one insane he lifted 
tier lifeless form as if it had been that of an

Sartori said, emphatically, and she, having 
learnt to fear him in his sullen hours, dared 
not repeat her timid request. They visited the 
land of her birth, but no associations of the past 
nprose to welcome her.

Over distant seas, through foreign lands j gleamed with all the borrowed tints of nature, 
they journeyed; be with the darkly plotting Strange birds were there in carved and gilded 
soul j she, with the yearning, homesick heart, cages, and flowers, fashioned by the hand of

It was while the soil, now trodden by the art, and endowed with their own sweet per- 
free-born sons of America, was in the power fame, greeted the weary sea-wanderer with 
of its first British rulers; while yet the Indian I the remembered thrill of long-past jo y s; for
roamed in these forests, his rightful homej 
and the now populous cities were mere scatter 
ed villages, that rumors were rife in this vicini-l 
ty of a band of pirates that infested these 
waters, and who were said to have their 
stronghold in the (Pirate’s Glen; ’ in the cave 
said to have been formed there by the hand of 
Nature. There, it was believed, these marau 
ders of the seas concealed their ill-gotten booty; 
and there they held their subterranean revels 
whenever the men and their chieftain met. 
The superstitions inhabitants shrank from all] 
explorations of the unhallowed place, for they 
deemed it haunted by the spirits of the slain, 
as well as visited by the grim living pirates. 
Vessels jailing past the u Glen ” offered up 
a prayer of thanksgiving when they had safely 
passed the dreaded site.

One fearfully stormy night, while the Eqni-j 
noctial raged in all its fury, a ship was drifted! 
by the winds and waves towards the gloomy 
“ Glen,” and the rocky ledge defending it. 
The blinding flashes of the lightning revealed 
the dismantled ship, with the terror-blanched 
faces of her crew, as she hurried on to what 
seemed inevitable destruction. The riven 
thander-clouds bang low in shattered masses; 
the cold rain poured in torrents; and the cru 
el North-east wind shrieked the storm fiends’ 
gladness over the departed summer joys.|^

In the sumptuously furnished cabin a lady I 
lay, pale, almost bereft of life, while overhead 
the tramp of manyfeet, the half-heard stentorian 
tones of the commander, drowned in the whirl! 
ing rush of waves and the shrieking madness of] 
the gale, told of danger imminent and press-1
ing.

Leonora lay with closed eyes in an agony of 
terror; remorse was togging a t her heart-1 
strings; she had disobeyed a  mother’s sacred 
w ish; she had turned from home and kindred 
with ungrateful spirit, and now the insatiate 
waves cried hoarsely, “Come /” ,ahd the voices 
of the tempest called. “  Oh home, home 1” 
she whispered, and the briny tear-drops 
flowed adown the pallid cheek, and sparkled 
on the gemmed mockery of her costly robe.

A soft touch on her arm, and she opened 
wide her eyes, to behold Sartori bending over 
her with a look of renewed affection and an 
expression of*deep compassion.

M My hulband!”  she cried, “ oh, must we 
die ? will the treacherous sea engulf us ? ”

He smiled bitterly, as be replied: “ I almost 
wish it m ight; but we shall come to shore 
safely. I have a skillful pilot, and already the 
worst fury of the storm is spent. But arouse 
your courage, Leonora, for you must go 
ashore this flight, and you. must brace your* 
shlf to behold as storm-lashed a sea as you 
ever gazed oi>on, and to look upon scenery far 
different from what your eyes have been ac 
customed to .*1

The color had returned to her cheek, and a 
ray of bopefal light to her eye. Throwing

flowers, mute teaching angels, are the rem em | 
I brances of joy and pain. These imitations of 
the forest and ,the garden nprose from vases 
of silver and porcelain; and in the further end 
of the vast room there stood a table with a! 
banquet ready spread, and by its side a merry 
wood fire sent aloft its ruddy gleams and dif 

fused a genial warmth. Before the lady’s 
Iconch was spread a rug of leopard skins, and 
[the chair to which her husband led her was 
cushioned with the softest down. She took 
[her seat beside him at the table in utter be 
wilderment, having first changed her partially 
wet garments, and arranged her disordered 
locks. A t his shrill whistle, from a side-door, 
before unseen, came in the crew of the “ Leo 
nora,”  then a strange face appeared, another 
and another, until there was a  dense gathering 
in that part of the spacious apartment. They 
were all clad in a  foreign and becoming garb, 
something between a soldier and a  sailor’s 
costume, and they wore jaunty coverings of 
red, twined turban-fashion around their heads! 
All were Armed, and some looked ferocious 
and Leonora quailed and trembled as she] 
gazed upon them, and unconsciously averted 
her eyes from their rude and astonished! 
glances. |_

“ This is your lady—my wife Leonora; makel 
your obeisance, my men 1” spoke, in a  tone of]

[ command she had never heard before, the loud! 
resonant voice of Sartori.

She started as she heard him speak, and was 
silent from excess of amazement as each sulj 
len, scarred, or pleasantly-smoothed brow was 
bent before her, and their voices said, in thun 
dering accord, “Welcome to the Pirate’s Gave I 
welcome to the Pirate’s Glen, my lady I”  She 
could not smile nor move a muscle in reply; 
she stood there like a  statue, petrified with 
horror and surprise. Who were these men ? 
W hat were her husband’s relations with them? 
Where was she ? Was it all a  mocking fever 
fantasy ? and what did the boding strokes of 
her feebly beating heart foretell ? She grasped 
Sartori ’ 8 arm, and whispeifd with blanched 
cheek and wandering eye, “Tell me, for mercy’s 
sake------”

u  To-morrow—not until to-morrow! I f  you 
ever loved me, Leonora, if  you love me still, 
bear with me until th en ; compose yourself, I 
entreat you; these men are piy faithful fol 
lowers, they would lay down their lives for 
you. Leonora, I beseech, nay, I c o m m a n d  you 1 
bid them welcome, seat yourself, and smile.” 

Still, with a  puzzled look, but accustomed 
ever to obey his harsher as well as his more 
loving demands, she complied, and bade the 
men be welcomed, with a pensive smile. As 
many as could be seated took tbeir places 
round the board, and the brimming wine-cup 
was passed, the well-prepared food was eaten, 
and Sartori chatted gayly With the strangers 
that had entered, and told of their narrow es* 
cape from the storm. But Leonora con'd n p t

scene that met her eye called from her enthu 
siastic love of the beautiful an exclamation of 
delight and wonder.

A summer balminess of air, and a fragrance 
born of the forest and the sea, was wafted to 
her reviving sense; the blue sky was without 
cloud or sign of the past night’s tempest pass 
ing, the waves yet beat in unrest on the sanded 
shore, but it was in the utter exhaustion of 
their power; the sun was dazzlingly bright, 
and over the pools and lakelets, bounded by 
green fields and skirted by the solemn woods, 
brooded the melancholy charm of silence and 
of peace. The dark, untrodden forest, was 
embellished by the artist hand of Nature’s col 
oring, the maples glowed in crimson and in 

I golden farewell robes,* the oak was clad in 
russet brown, the chestnut wore its deepest 
garb of green, and gay autumnal flowers up- 
reared their hardy fronts in purple and in scar 
let, in orange and in vivid blue. There the 
humble villages dotted the sea-shore, and 
tangled sea-weed and shells, cast there a t the 
storm king’s mandate, lined the way. Afar, 
the main road was visible, and over it the la 
borer and the fisherman was wending his in 
land path. Dimly seen, were the towers and 
church-spires of the distant city, and the 
islands blooming in that Northern sea. Nearer 
by, the lighthouse and the outer ledge of rocks, 
the hills looming hazily in the distance, and 
the mystic horizon line gleaming clear and de 
fined in the unclouded azure like the believer’s 
trust of heaven—the boundary line of faith 
and knowledge drawn by angels on the soul of 
m an!

Leonora gazed, and her heart grew calm and 
prayerful, and her strength returned. Just 
then she saw him approach for whose coming 
she longed, and her eyes filled with tears, and 
her hands were outstretched towards him in 
tenderest entreaty. As she looked upon him. 
her spirits sank, and the great, vague fear re 
turned with a  redoubled force; for his brow 
was gloomy, and his lip sternly compressed.

“ Leonora,”  he began, in a husky voice, “ the 
time has come for me to prove the endurance 
of your love; to know whether you regard the 
world’s opinion as paramount, or whether, at 
all hazards, you can love me still. The men 
you saw around me l$st night, and whom you 
shrank from in such unconcealed disgust, have 
been for some years the associates of my life ; 
they are brave men and true, and I am their 
chosen leader, as was my father before me. I 
Nay, do not start and tremble, Leonora; my 
father bore a double character in the world— 
a nobleman, courted and Wealthy a t home, he 
was abroad, what I am now in his stead—a  

p i r a t e  o f  th e  te a s  /”
A loud, piercing scream burst from the white 

lips of the affrighted wife, and she burst from 
his encircling -clasp, and cast upon him a look 
of unutterable loathing, before which, strong 
man as he was, he recoiled with an exclama 
tion of surprise.

“ O h , m y  m o th e r  / m y  m o th e r  / ” cried the un 
happy Leonora, u for this I  left my hom e! for 
this I scorned your timely warnings f Ob, I am 
punished—punished severely I Yet do I de 
serve it a l l !”

The first grief of this wretched young crea 
ture was terrible to w itness; the first shock 
of such an announcement was overwhelming to 
her brain and heart. W ith frenzied looks she 
rushed hither and thither, blindly seeking for 
escape from the misery of her fa te ; she tore her 
flowing locks, and cast to earth the gems and 
pearls that bound them. A glimpse of her 
plendidly attired figure, and the sound of the 

frantic cries she uttered, must have reached 
the eyes and ears of some chance passer-by— 
for the tradition is current to this day of a 
phantom lady, gorgeously arrayed, who, from 
the high rock guarding the Pirate’s Cave, 
waved aloft her snow-white arms, and with 
unbound hair and thrilling cries, called upon 
great heaven for deliverance.

Exhausted by the violence of her emotions, 
Leonora lay half fainting on her knees; and, 
struggling with altornato anger and pity, Sar- 
tori bent above her, vainly striving to calm

ply. “ While you were worthy, noble, blame- infant, and bore it to the cave. There, in the 
less, while my cheating fancy fondly deemed solitude of that rocky retreat, with the pallid
you so, I loved you. N o w ----- ” I form of his beautiful, lost, murdered Leonora

She paused, and pressed both hands to her stretched on the conch before him, be gave 
strangely throbbing heart. I way to the violence of his remorseful grief

“ And n o w , Leonora, you hate and detest ] How that hardened transgressor wept and 
me !” he said, and his band played nervously ] raved in bis impotent despair, how he prayed 
with the hilt of his dagger. I on bended knee for her forgiveness, it is not in

There was a sudden revulsion of feeling in J the power of language to portray. Yet when 
the soul of Leonora; then a bright illnmina- the night shadows fell around him, and he 
tion from heaven rested npon the darkness of arose and lit the lamp, and gazed once more 
her lot, and an angel pointed the way. She upon the still and happy face, be gathered 
threw herself upon her knees before her hue- calmness to compose the beloved and silent 
band, and all the olden music vibrated in her form for its last resting-place. There, on the 
sorrowfully pleading tones: 11 F o r g iv e  m e  I 11 rose-colored conch, beneath the banging dra- 
she cried, with streaming tears and hands penes of amber and white silk, lay the sweet 
clasped in all the fervor of her supplication— j lady, pale, peaceful, regally attired ; her black 
M forgive my harsh words, for I was mad just I hair bound with pearls and glistening with 
now ! The terrible revelaiton that so sudden-1 gems; the white hands folded meekly over the 
ly overcame me has crazed my brain! I was 1 troubled bosom now at rest. Then Sartori 
prepared—but not for this. Oh, Sartori, for! once more bent over her and covered with 
the love of him who died forgiving his ene- 1 kisses her clay-cold lips; once more struck to 
mies! by the remembrance of your mother! his agonized heart the realization -that the 
by your innocent days of childhood 1 by all 1 long lashes drooped over eyes whose love- 
that man holds sacred, and dear heaven holy, ] beams no more should gladden his dark life—
I implore you----- ”  that the repose, the calm beauty, was that of

And her voice died away in a  low, wild death— d ea th  b y  h is  o w n  r ig h t  h a n d  t  
wail, a t which, involuntarily, he shuddered. She was buried ’neath the green autumnal 

t; W hat would you have me do ?”  he fal- sod, close by the overhanging rock, and is 
tered. I sight of the cave that held the pirate’s un-

“ Renounce a t once this life of crime and 1 told treasures. In her queenly array, with the 
horror 1 dismiss those unscrupulous robbers— | flashing gems within her hair, and gleaming 
your associates; return to innocence, to God, from her arms and bosom, she was laid to rest

Ito the world, by repentance and a better life,’!
[she said, with solemn impressiveness, still on] 
her knees before him.

“ I t  is impossible, Leonora!”  he replied.
“ I am bound by oath, and no earthly power 
can release me from it. But this I promise—
I will never again take life— ”

“ But you will stand by and witness it,” 
said Leonora, with a heart-breaking sigh. I 
“ Oh, Sartori, think of the future! of God! of] 
the unfailing retribution! See, already re 
morse is stealing all the life-hues from your 
face; your sleep is troubled, and your eye be 
holds accusing shadows everywhere; oh, for 
the love of God 1 do not cast aside my warn 
ing 1 Human justice will track your foot 
prints,-and a shameful, a  horrible death awaits 
y o u ! Oh, come home—home to honor, inno 
cence, repentance! to the bosom of the eternal 
forgiveness! Sartori, shall I plead in vain ?”

“ And you, Leonora, will you still love me ?”
“ My heart is cold; i t  is cold and stone- 

dead,”  she answered, with a  weary, self*-1 

pitying glftnce. “ I t  makes no reply to your] 
question. Oh, S a rto ri!” and she shivered!

I’neath the noon-day beams as with an ague- 
[fit, “ your hand is stained with blood! Never 
more can I clasp it with a wifely trust. See, 
the phantoms of those your crew—yourself— 
have murdered, rise around me and wave me 
from your sid e ! But I will pray for y on ; my 
life henceforth shall be dedicated to the ser 
vice of Heaven, as was my pure Lnella’s.
Take me to Italy—take me to my home I I 
will bear the weary transit, all the dangers, 
without a  murmur. Take me home to die,
S a rto ri!”

She was the only being that ever exercised! 
a  gentle and benignant influence over that 
early hardened soul. But as she spoke of the 
negation of her love, of the cold and isolated 
future she marked out for him, rage and disap 
pointment usurped the place of his ardent af 
fection; he had looked for sorrow and tears, 
to be followed by a loving submission ; he had 
not dreampt of the holy strength of principle, 
the guiding, saving power within that weak 
woman’s heart I He saw her changed, as it 
were, by the passing of years, estranged for 
ev er; and as he noted the gleam of determina 
tion in her eye, the fixed resolve of the marble 
countenance, he felt that to hope was in vain.
That frail reed could not be bent at his w ill; I 
it was sustained by a  diviner power.

Giving way to his ungoverned impulses, he 
burst into imprecations and threats, to which 
she listened nnmoved and without ono sign of 
fear. Evon when he brandished the glittering 
steel before her eyes, she trembled not, but 
cast upon him a  steadfast, accusing look, in 
which lurked a  faint shadow of bitter scorn, ners will suggost themselves.

by the rude hands she shrank from in life 
At this day the spot is marked by a young 
cedar tree ; and all around the grave of the 
ill-fated Leonora blooms with the fragrance, 
charm, and poetry of her young and innocent 
life, ere she had incurred the penalty of diso 
bedience, and known the fiery ordeal of sor 
row. ’Tis said she haunts the spot, hot that 
she comes in blessing now, and that, in a bet 
ter life, reunited to all she loves, she is a 
bright and beautiful spirit, endowed with 
choicest heavenly gifts.

Sartori, or Claude, or Harris—for he varied 
his name as he jonrneyed—it is said, continu 
ed his nefarious career; and after the death 
of Leonora, pursued a more heartless, reckless 
course than ever. Many of his crew were 
taken by the king’s cruisers in these very wa 
ters ; but Sartori escaped, though it was be 
lieved that many years afterwards he paid the 
penalty of his crimes on English ground. 
Tradition says that the cave remained in the 
sole possession of one remaining pirate, who 
lived as a quiet, hard-working man in the 
nearest village, occasionally visiting his hid 
ing-place and gloating over its concealed mag 
nificence. I t  was said that the cave contained 
treasure sufficient for the ransom of a monarchy, 
and it was while engrossed in their contem 
plation, on the fatal day of the great earth 
quake, that this sole survivor of the pirate- 
crew lost his life. By the upheaval of the 
rocks around, the mouth of the cave wai 
closed, and he, the unfortunate Tom Yeldon, 
was in its gorgeous chambers when the catas 
trophe took place. Its closed mysteries hare 
never again been revealed; its treasures lieia 
the safe keeping of mother earth; and the 

[good man toiling there, perhaps for a mere 
chimera, has, by dint of incessant hard labor, 
formed a cave by the excavation of a portion 
of the flinty rock. Whether it will ever lead 
to the real cave, to the finding of the pirata’s 
treasure, is for time alone to determine.

I have written of two centuries ago, substi 
tuting for their ancient address the manaer 
and the language of to-day. Then, aa atw, 
was woman’s heart both weak and strong 
At that remote period, rapine, cruelty, decep 
tion, and injustice, existed as now; and at in 
our time, truth and goodness gained the rec 
tory, even in death. Now and ever will the 
violation of God's sacred laws be punished; 
now and forever the prayer of the anguish- 
stricken heart be heard. Snch is the f  Le 
gend of the Pirate’s Cave.”

(7 b  be Continued.)

Cu l t iv a t i true sentiments, and good man-
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normal speakers.

Spirit Messages, given through Mrs. J. H. Conant, 
~ from educated and nnedneated spirits, proving 

their Identity to their friends and the public. 
Poetry, Miscellany, Wit, Ac.

All of which features render It a popular family 
paper, and at the same time the harbinger of a glori 
ous scientific religion.

It Is a targe and handsome sheet of eight pages, fur 
nished ai two dollars a year, or one dollar for six 
months, payable In advance.

All communications and remittances mast be ad 
dressed, “Banner of Light, Boston, Mass."

18AAC B. RICH, Publisher for the Proprietors.
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Travelers’ Guide.
BNTRAL RAILROAD.—Through 1 
m u  New York, foot of Cortland

PENNSYLVANIA 
trains for the Wes t 

' street, as follows: .
! Morning Express, T A. M. Evening express, 6 P. M, I 
sf— nl 7M P. M.. from nM place, via Allentown, 
arriving at Pittsburgh at IS 40 next day, and connect I 

flng there with nil Western trains.
Office No. 1 Aster House, earner of Veeey Street.

J, L. ELLIOTT, Passenger Agent.

I NEW YORK AND ERIE RAILROAD Passenger 
trains leave via Pavoula Ferry and Long Dock, from 
foot of Chambers Street, aa follows i

Dunkirk Express at 7 A. M.
Mail at 6 30 A. M. This train remains over night 

at Elmira, and proceeds the next morning.
Way at 4 P. M., for Middletown, Newburgh, and 

intermediate stations.
Night Express daily, at 5 00 P. M. The train of 

Saturday stops at ail mall-train stations, and runs only 
to Elmira CHARLES MINOT, General Sup'L

Nat haniel  Mar sh, Receiver,

CAMDEN AND AMBOY RAILROAD.— e h 11 
delphla, from Pier No. 1 North River, foot of Battery 
Place.

The Camden and Amboy Railroad line for Philadel 
phia will leave as follows:

Morning Line, at 6 o'clock A. M., dally, (Sundays 
excepted,) by the steamer Rlohard Stockton, Captain 
John Simpson, for South Amboy, and thenoe by oars 
and steamboats to Philadelphia. Fare by this line, 
!*2 25.

Afternoon Express Line, at 2 o'clock P. M., dally,
! (Sundays excepted.) by the steamboat Rlohard Stock- 
ton, stopping at Spotswood, Jamesburg, Hlghtstown, 
Bordentown, and Burlington, arriving at Philadel 
phia about 6 o'clock P. M. Fare by Express Line, 
$3 00 ; fare to Freehold and Monmouth, 60 cts.

Afternoon Way Accomodation Line, at 2 P. M., by 
steamer Richard Stockton, for South Amboy, thence by 
cars at 4 30, stopping at all the Way Stations, arriv 
ing at Philadelphia about 8 00 ONJlock P. M. Fare by 
this line, $2 25.

Meals provided on Board. Breakfast, Dinner, and 
Sapper, 50 cents each.

Returning, passengers will leave Philadelphia at 6 
A. M. and 2 P. M-, from foot of Walnut Street,

Accommodation and Emigrant Lines at 1 and 6 
o’elock P. M. 1 o'clock Line, 1st class passengers, 
$2 25 ; 2d class passengers, $1 50. 5 o'clock Line, 1st 
class passengers, $2 25 ; 2d class passengers, fl 75*

I BLISS, Agent

C O M P O U N D .

A Certain, Safe, and Permanent Cure 
von

R H E U M A T IS M , N E U R A L G IA ,
, AMD

S A L T  r h e u m .
IT 13 AN INTERNAL REMEDY, 

Driving out and entirely eradicating tho Disoaoe. 
it  siqoiin

NO CHANGE IN DIET OR BUB1NE8B,

May be taken by Children and Persons of 
the most Delicate Constitutions, 

WITH PERFECT SAFETY.

T E S T I M O N I A L S .
“ Gardiner's Rhoumatlo and Neuralgia Compound " 

is the beat medicine for the disoase that I ever saw.
CHARLES A. SMITH,

No. 1 Old State House, Boston.

After suffering with Rheumatism twenty years, and 
Doing oonfined to iny bod sovoral wooks last spring. I 
was onllrely cured by tho uso of ono bottle of “ Gar 
diner's Rhoumatlo and Neuralgia Compound."

NORMAN T. AYRES,
76 Franklin Street, Boston.

Having boon a constant sudoror from Nouralgia for 
eighteen months, and boon driven by excruciating pain 
to tho trial of numborloss remedies, without obtaining 
relief, 1 was indueod to try “ Gardiner's Rheumatic 
and Neuralgia Compound." 1 have taken but one 
bottle, and am ontircly well.

D. D. BAXTER. Dry Goods Dealer,
6 Apploton Block, Lowell, Mass.

I have been afflicted with Salt Rheum in its wore: 
form, for a long time, and suffered more than can l>« 
imagined, except by those similarly afflicted. I tried 
one bottle of yoar Compound, and oan honestly snj 
that I believe myself entirely cured.

JOHN A. MO It DO,
Pearl Street House, Boston, Mass.

“ Gardiner's Rheumatic and Neuralgia Compound' 
has entirely cured me of sufferings of severs! yearn 
standing.

W. E. HODGKINS,
1 Old Stato House, Boston, Mass.

d . ^ w h i t b , m : d .,
Formerly of St. Louie# Jtllaeourl,'

(DlMovsrarof theFauolal SymptomuIndljeUeB 
nonary Consumption, Lato Superintendent turn itesi- 
dsnt Physician of the Massachusetts IlpmeopMblo 

Member of tho No* Hampshire, Now York, 
aml MUsouri Mcilloal Sooletlos, smLformorly editor of 

The Madtanl Investigator," ami other Journals.)
Dr. W. has taken en ofllao at No. 248 Grand Street, 

near the ltovrary, Now York, where bo will oonflno 
himself principally to tho examination and treatment 
of OBSTINATE CHRONIG DIRKABKH of every de 
scription. Upwards of twenty years' exporlonoe In 
gonoral end hospital practice, he trusts will enable 
him to treat successfully all curable diseases.

Inducement will bo offered to any oiie to take 
medicIno unless their case admits of material Improve 
ment or radical oure. Ono ̂ hundred dollars will be 
paid to any former patrons who will dcolare, under 
oath, that ho dooolvod them with regard to tholr case.
One hundred dollars will also be paid to any phyelolan 
In the United States who will radically euro any 
chronic disease that he foils to euro, after a fair trial, 
when hie directions are strictly followed.

Dr. White does not oonflno hie treatment to any par 
tloular class of complaint*, yet Invalids should not fall 
to eon suit him, who aro afllloted with diseases of the 
Throat, Heart, Lunge, Kidneys, or Womb, Canaors, 
Neuralgia, Gravel, piles, Obstructed, painful or 
Irregular Menstruation, and other diseases peculiar to 
females, speedily and permanently eured. Also all 
diseases caused by Impurities In tho blood,

Offloo hours from 8 to 10, A.M., and from 2 to 5 and 
7 to 8, P.M.

For letters containing ono dollar, (onrrent fundi In 
Now York, or postage stamps,) with a description of 
diseases, suitable medlolnes wllf be sent to any part 
of the United Stales, free of postage.

Letters of Inquiry, containing two three cent postage 
l stamps, will be promptly answered.

Call or address, D. WHITER M. D.,
243 Grand Street, New York. 

Before, by permission, to Rev. Charles J. Jones, 
pastor of the “ Mariner's Church," residence 80 Madi 
son Street, Now York.

I L L I N O I S  W A T E R  CURE
Is beautifully located at Peoria, III, No greater fapllle 
ties are afforded for tho rapid recovery of the afllloted 
than are now offered at (his Institution. The Electro* 
Chemical Bath has been rety extensively used, with 
great Improvements In the application of It, and almost 
marvellous results, for the past two years. All forme 
of Female Diseases treated with great success. By a 
special application of the Electro-Chemical Bath, the 
menstrual function Is readily restored when sap- 
pressed, from whatever causes, and regulated when 
painful or otherwise deranged. All who are afflicted 

j with disease should send for a circular, Address 
53-tf M. NEYIN8, M. D., Physician and Prop*r.

DR. B. T. HALL0CK,

Eclectic and Homeopathic Physician,
00 East Twelfth Street, New York. 

Magnetism and Electricity used when Indicated, 
and Clairvoyant examinations, either personal or by 
letter, mode when desired.

SIRS. METTLElt’B MEDICINES.

NEW YORK AND NEW HAVEN RAILROAD.— 
Spring arrangement, commencing March 11, 1801. 
Passenger Station in New York, corner 27th Street 
and 4th Avenue. Entrance on 27th Street. Trains 
leave New York:

For New Haven, 7 00, 8 00 A. M. (Ex.,) 12 15, 3 15, 
(Ex.,) 3 50, 4 30, and S 00 P. M.

For Bridgeport, 7 00,8 00 A.M. (Ex.,) 1215, 15,
(Ex.,) 3 50, 4 30, nnd 8 00 P. M.

For Milford, Stratford, Fairfield, Southport, and 
Westport, 7 00 A. M.; 12 15, 3 50, 4 30, and 8 00 P. M.

For Norwalk, 7 00, 9 30 A. M.; 12 15, 3 15, (Ex.,) 
3 50, 4 30, 5 30, and 8 00 P. M.

For Darien and Greenwich, 7 00, 9 30 A. M.; 12 15 
3 50, 4 30, 5 30, 8 00 P. M.

For Stamford, 7 00, 800, (Ex.,) 9 30 A. M.; 12 15, 3 15 
(Ex.,) 3 50, 4 30, 5 30, 8 00 P. M.

For Port Chester and intermediate stations, 00. 
9 30 A. M.; 12 15, 3 50, 4 30, 5 30, 6 30, 8 00 P. M.

JAMES H. HOYT, Superintendent.

HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD.—For AI any And 
Troy, connecting with trains North and West. Tiains 
leave as follows:

My son, ten yeara of ago, has been for three years n 
groat sufferer from Salt Rheum, his hands covered with 
sores, atfd in constant pain; one bottle of your Com 
pound cured him.

J. W. HAMMOND,
•90 Milk Street, Boston, Mass.

" Gardiner's Rheumatic and Neuralgia Compound " 
has entirely cared me of Neuralgia.

W. 0. THOMPSON,
Proprietor Pearl Street House, Boston, Mass.

Ono half a bottle of your Compound cured me of n 
.evere attack of Neuralgia.

FANNIE 8. THOMPSON.
Pearl Street House, Boston, Mass.

I certify that my friend, Wm. T. Glidden, Esq., pre 
sented mo with a bottle of “ Gardiner's Rheumatic 
Compound," in 1856, when I was suffering with a pain 
ful attack of Neuralgia c-nd Rheumatism, and that ii 
proved to be of deoidod benefit.

ALBERT SMITH,
Ex-Member ol Congress from Maine.

J. B. Fries, 179 Sixth Avenue, New York, has been 
appointed agent for the sale of Mrs. Mettler’s medi 
cines. A constant supply may be found there. 74tf

MR. AND MRS. DORMAN* Clairvoyant Phy 
sicians, Newark, N. J. Mrs. C. B. Dorman may 
be consulted dally, on reasonable terms, at her resi 
dence, 8 New street, near Broad, opposite the Park.

A small number of patients will be accommodated 
with board, on reasonable terms.

Special Notices.
BOARD FOR FAMILIES* Or single persons, 

at 183 East Broadway, near Canal Street. Transient 
boarders accommodated at moderate rates 21tf

GOOD BOARD* on moderate terms, with plea 
sant rooms for families or single persons, at 179 East 
Twenty-first Street—a bouse having all the modern 
improvements. 70tf

.  S T E A R N S  k  C O . ’ S
FROM CHAMBERS STREET.

Express, 7 and 11 A. M., and 3 30 and 5 P. M.
Troy and Albany (with sleeping car) 10 15 P. M. 
Poughkeepsie train, 0 A. M., 12 15 M., and 4 P. M. 
Peekskill train, 5 30 P. M.
Sing Sing Train, 9 50 A. M, and 3 45 and 4 30 P. M* 
Fishkill train, 6 40 P. M

FROM THIRTIETH STREET.'

Express,.7 25 and 11 25 A. M,, and 3 50 and 5 25 P.M. 
Troy and Albany, 10 45 P. M (Sundays included.) 
Poughkeepsie Train, 0 25 A. M., 12 40 and 4 25 P. M. 
Peekskill train, 5 55 P. M.
Sing Sing train, 10 15 A. M., and 4 10 and 4 55 P. M, 
Fishkill train, 7 55 P. M.

A. F. SMITH, Superintendent.

NEW YORK, HARLEM. AND ALBANY RAIL 
ROAD.—For Albany, Troy, North and West. Spring 
arrangement commencing May 0, 1801,

1125 A.M. fast express train from Twenty-sixth 
street station.

For William’s Bridge, White Plains, Dover Plains, 
and all local trains, see time-table.

JOHN BURGI1ILL, Assistan Superintendent.

M edical.
MRS. M. C. SCOTT,

P H Y S I C I A N ,
Can be consulted personally or by letter, for all dis 
eases of women and children, at No. 99 East Twenty- 
Eighth Street, near Third Avenue, New York.

DR. SCOTT’S UTERINE ARCANIUM, an Invaluable 
remedy for the radical oure of all diseases of the 
womb and Its appendages, the urinary orgafrs, (as the 
kidneys and bladder,) and diseases of pregnancy* 
Price, by express, $2.

GOLDEN DROPS, a certain and reliable remedy for 
removing obstructions and producing the monthly 
flow. Price $1. By mall, $1 25.

Also an effectual and certain preventive. Price $1 
By mall, $1 25.

All of the above remedies—prepared strictly in ac 
cordance with spirit direction—are tor sale as above, 
or sent by mall or express on receipt of price.

tOT All prescriptions given by spirit direction. 75tf

TB G U M 8B H  HALTS 

Is an Indian Proscription for the Care of Cancer, and 
hae been used with great efficacy in that most alarm 
log disease. Unlike most Cancer remedies, It produces 
no pain In effecting a oure. It also dispatches, on 
abort notice, Carbuncles, Felons, Broken Breasts, and 
Boils. Let the afflicted try It, Price $1 per box. Sent 
by mall, $1 25. Address

MRS. M. M. CHAPIN, Coxsaokle, N, T.

I think it the best and most efficacious medicine fo 
that disease I over used.

WILLIAM 0. KITTRIDGB,
Fair Haven, Vt.

The undersigned hereby oertify that they have use 
" Gardiner's Rheumatic nnd Neuralgia Compound, 
for tho oure of Rheumatism and Neuralgia, and fount 
in every case, immediate and permanent relief. W. 
have full confidence in its healing qualities, and woul.1 
recommend it to all who aro afflicted -with then* 
harassing diseases, as one of the saibut and best mod. 
oinca over offered to tho public.

8. HANCOCK, Jr .,
20 South Market Street, Boston.

ELMER TOWNSEND,
45 and 47 Pearl Street, Boston.

OAPT. OHAS. G. DOLLIVER, Boston.
SAMUEL WALKS, Jn.,

OUy Hotel, Boston. ^  
l l  0. KIRMES,

216 Washington Street, Boston.
HENRY D. GARDINER,

Webster Street, East Boston.
GEORGE U. PLUMMER,

1 MaveriohrSq., East Boston.
ABRAM WEEKS,

Webster Street, East Boston.
W. S. RANDAL,

718 Race Street, Philadelphia.
G. K. HARRINGTON,

Oil Arch Street, Philadelphia.
CHARLES NORTON,

1214 Bpruoe Street, Philadelphia.
0. F. WHEELER,

103 Lombard Street, Baltimore.
W. WILLIS,

189 Gay Street, Baltimore.
GUY FR1SBIE,

WUlsborongh, N. Y.

The Rheumatic! find Neuralgia Compound 
Has been taken by hundreds o f persons fo r  Bcrrifuloi- 

Humors, with great benefit.

Principal Depot* 8? Kilby 8L, Boston*

F. O. WELLS ft CO., 115 FBANKLIN ST 
AVB

O. J- WOOD, 444 BROADWAY,
WaoLHaLe Aosxra rou Raw Ton.

For tale by Apothecaries generally throughout lb 
United States.

None genuine unices signed by CHARLES F. GARD
x me r .

G L Y C E R I N E  S OAP ,
For general Family Use.

Put up In eighteen, thirty-live, and seventy pound 
boxes. Will be delivered in ell parts of the city, free 
of expense, and bills collected on delivery.

Principal Depot, STEARNS ft CO.,
378 Pearl Street, New York.

N. B.—Local Agents wanted for the sale of our 
Soaps. Terms made known on application as above.

Printing Materials.
NEW YORK T Y P E  FOUNDRY.

(ESTABLISHED 1821.)
29 Spruce Street* New York.

Printers are invited to call on the subscriber, where 
they can be supplied with every style of Printing 
Types, made from unrivaled hard metal, and finished 
In the most accurate manner, with Presses, and every 
article they require, at the l owest  rates for cash or 
approved paper.

Rlectrotyping and Stereotyping. Second hand 
presses and materials bought and sold. Type copper 
faced to order by the Newton Company. Old type 
taken in exchange for new, at 10 cento per pound.

82tf PETER C. CORTELYOO.

JUST RETURNED FROM THE COUNTKT 
Madame L. L. D. Jacobs, Professor of Music, late of 

New Orleans, would be happy to see. her friends and 
pupils at No. 69 Third Avenue, below Twelfth street.

ORNAMENTAL
I R O N  R A I L I N G ,

Wrought, Cast, and Wire—suitable for BANKS, INSU 
RANCI COMPANIES, and OFFICES generally »

FARM AND LAWN FENCES, Garden Inc lose res* 
Sommer Houses, Door and Window Guards, Onft 
Screens, and Heater Guards of various styles. The

Composite Iron Bailing,
especially adapted to Cottages and Yevunda Work* 
Fences and Cemetery luclosures : It to the most du 
rable and ornamental made,

GATEWAYS, Iron Piers, Horae Foots, Mangesu, Bay 
Racks, Stall Guards, True Guards and Flower Trainira

i r o n  B e d s t e a d s ,
C rad le , and Crib., with M n t n w a

in u m i  aanomoffin.

IRON VASES, Chairs, ftatUMU, and Hat Stands 
Illustrated Catalogues mailed on fueoftrt of hfr 

1 three cent stamps.
HUTCHINSON ft WICKEMUM,

Sf M  O uni f t*  a m  l iw d v s f  •
General agents hr " Mew YWt Wins HaMug On.* 

Manufactory »?, B8, and 61 Lewis Street, New Tw%*
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M a i  D v u i m k t .

Tor the Hmld of hvftMi 
D tfn v tc ii  Prom Northampton, Ohio, Oc 

tober M, Ai a i m , daughter of H u  low u d  
Mery Smith, aged flue years and eight months. 
She wee a  beautiful flower, just blooming in 
the garden of Humanity; but the earth-clime 
was too eoM Mr her sensitive spirit, and the 
angels took her home transplanted her to the 
Paradise above. Funeral discourse was given 
by the writer on the Sunday following. Her 
parents are Spiritualists, and enjoy the con 
scious faith of spirit presence. To them their 
darling has only gone before to welcome them 
when their earth-lifo is done, and make a 
heart’i home for them foil of love in the bow 
ers of the summer land 8 .  P. L b l a n d .

Of W riters and  Speakers.
** Our Philosophy le Affirmative, and readily accepts 

of testimony of negative facts, as every shadow points 
to the sun. , , , . no man need he deceived. . • . . . 
When a man speaks the truth in the spirit of truth, hie 
eye la se dear ee the heavens.**

Mrs. B. A* Kingsbury wilt answer calls to lec- 
tare, addressed 1905 Pine Street, Philadelphia.

Mrs. Cera L. Y. Scott Hatch speaks at Dod- 
worth’s Ball, 806 Broadway, morning and evening

Mrs. M. J . Wllcexeee may be addressed, till 
fhrther notice, Hammonton, N. J.

Mrs. Frances I«erd Bead will respond to calls 
to leoture, addressed box 878, Cleveland, O.

Mrs. C. M. Stowe may be addressed, till farther 
notice, at Sturgis, Mich.

Mrs. M. J . Katz will answer calls to lecture ad 
dressed Laphamrvtllc, Kent Co., Mich.

Mrs. J . A. Banks will answer calls to lecture, 
addressed Newtown, Conn.

Gee. M. Jackson, Inspirational Speaker, may he 
addressed at Prattsbnrgh, Steuben Co., N. Y.

Mrs. M. B. Kenney will make engagements 
for lecturing. Address Lawrence, Mass.

James Cooper, M. D., will respodd to invita 
tions to speak, addressed Bellefontaine, Logan Co., O.

J . H. W. Teebey will lecture on Temperament 
al Physiology and Phrenology. Address Penn Yan, 
N. Y.

J . H. Randall will respond to calls to lecture, 
at the East, addressed Northfield, Mass. *

Dr. H. F. Gardner may be addressed, 40 Essex 
Street, Boston, Mass.

Mrs. Augusta A. Currier will not visit the 
west this season, bat will answer calls to lectnre 
In the Eastern States. Address box 815, Lowell, Mass.

Mrs. S. L. Chappell, Inspirational Speaker, will 
receive Invitations to lectnre, addressed Hastings, 
Oswego Co., N. Y.

H. B. Scorer, inspirational speaker, will acoept 
invitations to lecture in the Eastern States daring the 
fall, if addressed, New Haven, Conn., box 012.

E. Whipple will lecture on Geology and Philo 
sophical Spiritualism, this fall and winter. Address 
Sturgis, Mich.

Frank Chase, Impressional Medium, will answer 
calls to lecture on Politics and Religion. Address Sut 
ton, N.H.

Herman Snow, formerly Unitarian minister, will 
address Spiritualists and friends of Progress not too 
remote from his residence, Rockford, I1L

(Lev. M. Taylor speaks every other Snnday, at 
Stockton, Me., once in two months at Troy, Me., and 
will answer calls for other days.

Ro t . J . D. Lawyer will attend to any invita 
tions to deliver six or more lectures on Doctrinal 
Christianity, directed to Coxsackie, N. Y.

Mrs. A. F. Patterson, (formerly A. P. Pease,) 
will respond to calls to lecture. Residence, Spring- 
Held, III. •

W. K . Ripley speaks in Bradford, Me., each 
alternate Snnday; every fourth Sunday at Glenfurn 
and Kenduskeag.

William Denton has closed his labors In the 
mineral regions of the West, and will spend the win 
ter in the Eastern States and Canada. Address Paines- 
ville, O.

Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Miller will receive calls 
to lecture in Northern Ohio and Michigan next win 
ter ; also attend on funeral occasions, if required. 
Permanent address, Conneant, Ohio, care Asa Hickox.

Miss Do Force can be addressed in December, 
at Cambridgeport, Maas.; February, Philadelphia, 
Pa.; March. Oneida, N. Y.; April, Lyons, Mich.; 
May, Mllwaukle, Wis.: through the remainder of 1862 
at La Crosse, WIs.

G. B. Stebhlns will apeak In Springfield, Mass., 
Deo. 8 and 15; Portland, Me., In January. Address 
for engagements In Massachusetts through December, 
at Rochester, N. Y., till Qeo. 5. Alter, care Bela 
Marsh, Boston.

Mias Burnt Hardinee will lecture In Taunton, 
Mass., in November ; In Button and Milford, N. H., 
Lowell and Portland, Me., up to December. For week 
alght lectures, or 8ondays of next year, address oare 
of Bela Merth, 14 Bromfleld Street, Boeton. Mass.
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n r  Any of ear friends In pimssviea of useful data 
I eat here given will confer a favor by supplying It.

PARKS AND PUBLIC SQUARES.
I Battery, with Castle Garden, lower end of Broadway, 
j Bawling Green, entry nee of Broadway, near Battery.
I The Park, opposite Broadway from Noe. 236 la 271.
I St. John’s Park, bet. Laight, Vatic k and Hudson St*.
I Washington Sq. west of Broadway, bet. 4th A 8th Sts.
I Union Square. Broadway, from No. 660 to 17th Street.
{ Gramercy Park, bet. 20th A 21st Sts. and 3d A 4th a vs. 
Scny resant Park, 2d av. bet. 15th and 17th Sts. 
Tompkins Sq. bet. A vs. A and B and 7 th and 10th Sta. 
Madison Sq., junction Broadway A 5th av and 23d St. 
Central Park, 5th to 8th a vs., and 50th to 110th Sts.

Reached by 3d, 4th, 6th, or 8th Av. horse can—most 
I conveniently by the 6th and 6th, which leave head of 
' Canal St., cor. Broadway, aqd also head of Barclay 

St.„cor. Broadway, adjoining Astor House, every 3 
minutes; fare 5 cents.

PUBLIC BUILDINGS.
Merchants* Exchange, Wall St.
Custom House, Wall St.
City Hall and Court Houses, in the Park.
Post-office, Nassau, Cedar, and Liberty Sts.
The Tombs, Centre, Franklin, and Leonard Sts.

PUBLIC LIBRARIES.
Astor Lib. Lafayette PI. bet. Astor PI. A Gt. Jones St. 
Woman’s Library. University Bdg. Washington Sq. 
Cooper Union, bet. 7th and 8th Sts. and 3d and 4th A vs. 
Mercantile Library Association, Astor PI. nr Broad way. 
N. Y. Society Library, University PI. nr 12th St.

HOTELS.
Astor House, Broadway, fronting the Park.
St. Nicholas, 515 Broadway. #
Metropolitan, 582 Broadway.
Lafarge, 671 Broadway.
Fifth Avenue, junction of5th Av. Broadway A 23d St. 
Brevoort House. 5th At . cor. 8th St.
Everett House, fronting Union Square.
Clarendon, 58 and 60 Union Place, Union Square.

PRINCIPAL FERRIES.
To Brooklyn, from Whitehall St. to Hamilton At . and 

Atlantic St.; from Wall St. to Montague ; from Ful 
ton St. to Fulton St.; from Roosevelt St. to Bridge 
St. near the Navy Yard.

To Williamsburgh, from Peck Slip to South 7th St.); 
from Grand St. to Soutn 7th and Grand Sts; from 
East Houston St. to Grand St.

To Greenpoint, from 10th and 23d Sts.
To Jersey City, N. J. 'vcm Cortlandt St.
To Hoboken, from Ba- ..ay, Canal, and Christopher Sts. 
To Weehawken, from Christopher St.
To Long Dock N. Y. A Erie R. R., from Chambers St. 
Staten Island, fm Whitehall St. nr Battery, everyIfh.

EXPRESS OFFICES.
Adams’ Express Co. 59 and 442 Broadway.
American and Kinsley’s, 72 and 416 Broadway. 
Harnden’s, National, and Hope, 74 and 442 Broadway. 
United States, 82, 251 and 416 Broadway.
Manhattan City, for baggage, 276 Canal St.

PLACES OF AMUSEMENT.
Academy of Mnsic, East 14th St. cor. Lexington av. 
Laura Keene’s Theater, 624 Broadway.
Winter Garden; 667 Broadway.
Bowery Theater, 48 Bowery.
New Bowery Theater, 82 Bowery.
German Theater, 57 Bowery.
Bryants' Minstrels, 472 Broadway.
Christy’s Minstrels, 657 Broadway.
Barnnm's Museum, 218 Broadway

raa. aa for m Poughkeepsie, a hmi I 
j  St. daily, at S)t P. M-, and re-1 
bkaepffiv at 6]| A. M. It makes I 
m  aha route.

r  16 At . emu to 
I r u n  6 cents, fun 
I Pa vox H naa  Mi 
I leaves foot of J  
I boras from fm  

several lauding*
I Pm T im m . flimsra. Doss’s Fer r y. Isvnutm, 
I Yaaanawa, aaa Xyacx, a boat leaves foot of Jay I St. at •  A. M. and 4 P. EL
I PSa Cans lass as. a ferry beat leaves pier No. 4 
j North River, at 16, I, and 4 o’clock. This Is a fo- I mam hath lag place. The last return trip la al 6Sf 

P. M. frees Coney Island. Boat stops at Fort Ham- 
ilten. Fare, with return ticket, 25 cents.

Fan 8u s v b w b t , Lose Br akch, Rss B in, and other 
I localities in that neighborhood, o steamboat leaves I foot of Robinson St. daily. Time according to tide, 
j Fiaamo Kxcvaasoa bents leave Pier No. 4, North 

River, daily, al 9 A. M. Fare 50 cents.
Tax Srins or T ram  Cannes may be reached at any 

time, on application be the Sexton al the Churoh. 
Fee voluntary, if any is given.

GALLERIES OF ART. 
International Art Institution, 694 Broadway.
Collection of Paintings, 548 Broadway.
Goupil’s Gallery, 772 Broadway. *
Private Galleries are open on certain fixed days, for 

details of which inquire of the Janitor, at the Artists* 
Studio building, 10th St. near 6th Av.

N. Y. Historical Society Rooms, 2d Av. cor. 10th St. 
Brady’s National Photograph Gallery, 785 Broadway. 
Gurney’s Photograph Gallery, 707 Broadway.

LITERARY AND BENEVOLENT INSTI 
TUTIONS.

Historical Society, 2d Av. cor. 10th St.
N. Y. University, east side Washington Square. 
Columbia College, 49th St. nr 5th av.
Free Academy, 23d St. and Lexington av.
New Bible House, 8th and 9th Sts. and 3d and 4th £vs. 
N. Y. Hospital, Broadway, bet. Duane and Worth Sts. 
Orphan Asylum, In Bloomlngdale, nr 80th St.
Insane Asylum, Bloomlngdale rd, 7 miles fm City Hall. 
Deaf and Dumb Asylum, Washin’n Rights nr 150th St. 
’nsttt itlon for the Blind, 9th Av. bet. 33d and 34th Sts. 
Pease House of Industry, 5 P*ts, nr Centre A Pearl Sts. 
Odd Fellow’s Hall. cor. Grand and Centre Sts. 
Homeopathic Dispensary, 15 East Eleventh St.

PROMINENT CHURCHES.
Grace Church, 804 Broadway—Episcopal.
Trinity, Broadway opposite Wall Street—Episcopal. 
Rev. Dr. Chapin’s, 548 Broadway—Unlversallst.
Dr. Osgood’s, 728 Broadway—Unitarian.
Dr. Bellows’, 249 Fourth Av. cor 20th St.—Unitarian. 
Dr. Cheever’s, Union Square—Presbyterian.
Dr. Hawkes', 267 Fourth Avenue—Episcopal. 
Dr.Tynĝ i, 8tuyvesant8q. and E. 16th 8t.—Episcopal. 
Rev. H. W. Beecher’s, Brooklyn, nr Fulton Ferry. 
Rev. T. L. Harris, University Hall, Washington Sq. 
Rev.G.T. Flanders, 2d Av. A 11th St.—Universallst.

SUNDAY CONCERTS.
Goes Music may be enjoyed by lovers of this art If 

they will attend service at Trinity Churoh, Broad 
way* opposite head o Wall St. on Snnday at 1034 
A. M. or 3 P. M

Ma s s  is performed by a choir of artists at the Catholic 
Churches on West 16th St. near 0th At . and on East 
28th St. near 3d Av. every Sunday morning at 1034 
A. M. Admittance 10 cents, which is paid to the 
■exton after he has shown a visitor to a seat.

Vxsrxa Ser vice Is performed at the 16th St. Church 
at 4 P. M., and at the 28th St. Church at 434, free 
The music is generally very fine, and visitors are 
expected to drop a small silver coin Into the plate 
At the Unitarian Church over which Dr. Osgood 
officiates. No. 728 Broadway, a new form of Vesper 
Service has been introduced. It is holden on the 
first and third Sundays of each month at 7 30 P. M.

Qu a r t e t t e  Ch o ir s , m ade up  o f efficient vocalists, may 
be heard  a t  a ll th e  churches nam ed in th is  list.

SPIRITUAL MEETINGS.
Xsw Yo r k  Spir it u a l  Co n f e r e n c e , Tuesday evenings, 

Clinton Hall, Eighth and Ninth St. and 4th av.
Su n d a y  Co n f e r e n c e , 19 Cooper Institute, 3 P. M.
La ma r t in e  Ha l l , cor. 29th St. and 8th av. Sunday 

1034 A. M

PUBLIC MEDIUMS.
Mrs. Abbott, Developing, 221 6th av. Hours 2 to 5 P.M.
Mrs. M. L. Van Haughton, Test and Medical, 54 

Great Jones St. All hours.
Mrs. H. S. Seymour, Psychometrist and Impressiona 

Medium, 21 West 13th St., between 5th and 6th 
a vs. Hours from 9 to 2 and 6 to 8.

Mrs. D. C. Price, Natural and Medical Clairvoyant, 
103 Prince St. 9 A. M. to 5 P. M.

Charles Colchester, Test Medium, 371 Fourth St.
J. B. Conklin, Test Medium, 599 Broadway. 9 A. M. 

to 10 P. M.
Mrs. Fish, Medical Clairvoyant, 344 Second avenue, 

near Twenty-second Street. 9 A. M. to 5 P. M.
Mrs. Johnson, Clairvoyant and Test Medium, 52 

Columbia St.*
Mrs. Sawyer, Clairvoyant and Test Medium, 84 High 

St., Brooklyn.
Mrs. Sarah E. Wilcox, Test A Healing, 558 Broome St.
Mrs. R. A. Beck, Test, Developing, and Healing Me 

dium, 27 Fourth St., N. Y. 9 A. M. to 10 P.M.

| stiraak. Is duty Mlforixti 
I i s f  th e  Y w li

fa n  laatiuni TUairi 
FMuth and Chsstaol et v Sa.

Ca i&r a  AassTY.—Msasra. W. H. Waaxa A Co.. 
MasAaellers and New* Agent*, Toronto, C, W.» will 
■apply tbs trad* with our beaks and paper*, and alss 
mm as Agents for Canada subscript tens.

te ia u , 1st.—Tbt Her al d op Possess* and Books 
la our list may ha ordered through the house of 
H. a»»«w, 216 Regent Street, London.

LOCAL AGENTS.
Akron, Ohio, J. Jennings.
Appleton, Wla., J. E. Harrlman.
Auburn, N. Y., Georgs King.
Bellefontaine, O., James Cooper, M D. 
Brownsville, Texas, A, W. Allen.
Buffalo, N. Y., T. S. Hawkes,
Clark*too, Mich., N. W. Clark.
Columbus, Wla.. F. G. Randall'
Fond du Lac. Wis., N. H. Jorgensen.
Fort Madison. Iowa, George W. Douglass.
GIsn’t Falls, N. Y., R. W. Knight.
Lowell, Mass., Benjamin Blood.
Los Angeles, Cal., T. J. Harvey.
Norwich, Chenango Co., N. Y.» Q. L. Rider. 
Oregon City, Oregon, F. S. Holland,
Pepin, Wla., John Sterling.
Ripon, Wla., Mrs. Elisa Barnet.
Rome, N Y., S. A J. D. Moyer.
San Bernardino, Cal., D. N. Smith.
San Francisco, Cal., lira. M. Munson Webber.
Si loam, Madison Co., N. Y., Geo W, El lin wood»
St. Louts, Mo., A. Mlltonberger.
Springfield, N. LI., T. 8. Vose.
Stratford, Conn., Mrs. M. J. Wllooxsen.
Terre Haute, Ind., John McKenar. *
Waukegan, 111., W. Jllson.
Waukesha. Wis., L. Branch Lyman.
West Walworth, N. Y.« Hicks alstead

M iscellaneous.
JUST PUBLISHED.

A Book for every Household.

The Apocryphal New Testament.
M i l  alt I t. -Til*-*- KplaUea,and other plecee 

m w . uuiln«4 I. Ik. «r»t •—*«*“  -  •»—  
CbM, hi. JMmllM. u l  iM r companion,, u l  not 
Included I .  I k .  Sew  Toatam ent by I tt M H —  
Translated, and now first eellsesed Into ont velum#, 
with Profess and Table*, and various Kotos and 
References, time, 8fel pages. Price 73 cents. Post 
age 18 cents,

EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE.
“ Tho Council of Nice Is one of the most famous and 

Interesting event* presented to us In soclssiaatlsal 
history ; and yet no authentic acts of He famous sen 
tence have boon committed to writing; or, al least, 
none have boon transmitted to oar time. Although It 
Is uaoertala whether tho boohs of the New Testament 
were declared canonical by the Kloene Council or by 
p a r  other. It Is certain they were considered genu 
ine and authentic by tbs mod early Christian writers; 
and that they were selected from various other Gospels 
and Epistles, the titles of which are mentioned la tbs 
works of the early historians of the Church. Tbs 
bosks that exist, of those not Included In the canon, 
are carefully brought together In the present volume. 
They naturally assume the title of the Apooxyphai 
Naw T e s t a m e n t . The lover of old literature will bore 
find tho obscure, but unquestionable origin of soventi 
remarkable relations In the Qotdcn Legend, tbs Lia** 
o f the Stunts, and similar productions concerning tbs 
birth of the Virgin, her marriage with Joseph on tbs 
bnddlng of his rod, the nativity of Jesus, tbs miracles 
of his Infenoy. his laboring with Joseph at the carpen 
ter’s trade, the actions of his followers, and his descent 
Into hell. Several of the Papal pageants for the popu 
lar and tho Monkish nfyateriss, performed as dramas, 
are almost verbatim representations of these stories. 
The legends of the Koran and the Hindoo Mythology 
are considerably connected with this volume. Many 
of the acts and miracles ascribed to the Indian God, 
Creeahna, during his Incarnation, are precisely the 
same as those ascribed to Christ In his Infancy by tbs 
Apoeryphal Gospels.'*
For sale by A. J. DAVIS A CO., 274 Canal St., N. Y.

WOMAN’S RIGHT TO LABOR;
00,

LOW WAGES AND HARD WORK.

Three Lectures, by Mrs. C. H. Dal l . 16mo, cloth, 
63 cents; postage, 10 eta.

1. Death or Dishonor; 2. Verify your Credentials' 
3. The Opening of the Gates.

The Importance of the topics discussed In this book, 
with the earnest spirit and forcible style In which they 
are presented, have won for It a universality of com 
mendation quite remarkable.

A PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION OF

WOMAN’S RIGHT TO LABOR;
H A R B IN G E R  O F H E A L T H . I Being an Autobiographical Letter. By Makix ,

Za k r z e w s k a , late e f  Berlin, Prussia. Edited by 
Mrs. C. H. Da l l . 16mo, 63 cents; postage 10 cents.

“Absorbing In its interest as a romance, and as much 
more suggestive and instructive than a formal discus 
sion of the principles involved could be as life Is more 
powerful than words.”

For sale by A. J. DAVIS A CO., 274 Canal St.. N. Y.

CONTAINING
MEDICAL PRESCRIPTIONS

FOR THE
Z H U M A N  BODY A N D  M I N D .

BY ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS.

MAGNETIC A ELECTRIC PHYSICIANS.|
James A. Neal, 371 Fourth Street. Hours, 9 A. M. to 

5 P. M., and 7 to 9 P. M.
Prof. S. B. Brittan, 407 Fourth Street.
Dr. N. Palmer, 60 Amity Street.
Dr. W. Reynoldson, 287 Bowery. Hours 2 to 5 P. M.
Mrs. P. A. Ferguson Tower, 152 East 33d Street.
Mrs. Ward (Eclectic) 195 Nassau St. Brooklyn. Take 

Flushing avenue cars from Fulton Ferry.
Mrs. A. D. Giddings, 238 Greene St., cor. 4th.
J. E. F. Clark (Eclectic) 84 West 26th St.
John Scott, 407 Fourth Street.
Mrs. Towne, Milton Village, Ulster County, residence 

of Beverly Quick.
Dr. J. Loewendahl, 163 Mott St. bet. Grand A Broome.
Mrs. M. C. Scott, 00 East 28th Street, near 3d Av.
Mrs.. Gookin, Medical Clairvoyant and Developing 

Medium, 1151 Broadway.
Mrs. W. R. Hayden, Medical Clairvoyant, 66 West 

14th St., west corner 6th avenue.

FARES.
To the Central Park, or any point below it, by the 3d 

6th, or 8th At . cars, 5 cents.
To Yorkville and Harlem, by 2d or 3d av. cars, 6 cts.
Anywhere on the ronte of - 0th or 4th Av. cars, 5 cents.
To 23d St. cor. 8th Av. or any point below it on the 

8th Av. Bleecker St. and Broadway below Bleecker,
5 cents in the Knickerbocker line of stages. These 
are distinguished by their color-dark blue.

Other lines of omnibusses, through Broadway and the 
various avenues and leading streets of the city 
charge six cents, payable on entering. ■

Ferries to Brooklyn and Williamsburgh, generally 
.2 cents, or 16 tickets for 25 cents.

For pnbllc hacks the legalised rates are: For any 
distance not exceeding one mile, 50 cents for one 
passenger, 75 for two, and 38 for each additional 
one. For any distance exceeding one mile, but less 
than two, 75 cents is allowed for one fare, and 34 of 
a dollar for eaoh additional person. Every passen 
ger is allow d one. trunk, portmanteau, or box 
$1 per hoar is the time tariff.

CARTAGE AND PORTERAGE.
Heavy parcels are carried upon drays. The carmen 

who own them are allowed to eharge 34 of a dollar 
per mile. Household furniture 50 cents, and 50 cts. 
extra for loading, unloading, and housing it.

There are City Expresses having offices In various lo 
cations, that carry parcels and packages generally 
from place to place within the business limits of the 
city for 25 cents each.

Porterage is 12 cents for a package carried a distance 
of half a mile or less, and 25 cents if taken on a 
wheelbarrow or hand-cart. If half a mite is exceed 
ed, 50 per cent, is added to the tariff, and so on.

6W The central office of the Metropolitan Police 
located on Broome Street, corner of Elm, wber 
may be seen the B Rogues’ Galleryp—a collection 
photographs of most of the notorious rogues in New 
York and other cities. It Is an objeet o considera 
ble Interest, and is open to the public*

This new volume contain* most important informa 
tion respecting the Philosophy o f  Disease and the 
Laws o f  Health, with methods of treatment and cure 
hitherto unknown to the world.

It imparts knowledge whereby an y  ind iv id u a l may 
be greatly assisted in resisting and overcoming the 
assaults of disease, and in enjoying u n in te rru p ted  
good health.

The Prescription department of the book comprises 
More than Three Hundred Prescriptions 

FOR THE CURB OF
OVER ONE HUNDRED FORMS OF DISEASE.

It will be found to convey valuable information re 
specting the treatment of nearly every modification of 
the diseases incident to this climate, simplified and 
adapted to universal use as a book of

FAMILY REFERENCE.
The work contains 420 pages, 12mo. Price only 

On e  Do l l a r  ! Liberal inducements to the trade.
Single copies mailed free on receipt of price.
Address A. J. DAVIS & CO., 274 Canal St., N. Y.
For sale by ' Be l a  Ma r s h , Boston, Moss.; Mrs 

H. F. M. B r o w n , Cleveland, O., and by all News 
Dealers.

J8ST* Sent to California or Oregon, 20 cents additional 
for extra postage.

TO THE ADVERTISING PUBLIC.
We present to the readers of the H e r a l d  o f  P r o - 

r e s 8 some of the peculiar advantages, as  an advertis 
ing medium, which its columns afford.

1st. A portion of each issue is devoted to Current 
Literature and Standard Works of the class which is 
most acceptable to philosophical, thinking minds.

Its articles are carefully read and digested by a 
large class of thinkers, who invest a proportion of 
their incomes in Literature.

For these causes it presents a valuable medium for 
enterprising PUBLISHING HOUSES to reach a class 
of Investigators who would hardly otherwise be acces 
sible.

2d. As a H b r a l d  of Progress, it purposes to deal as 
well In that which advances mankind In the use of 
the practical substances of life, as in the ideal which 
Illuminates the mind.

D escriptions of Ag r ic u l t u r a l  Im pl e m e n t s , H o u s e  
h o l d  Ut e n s i l s , a n d  New a n d  Va l u a b l e  In v e n t io n s  
a n d  Dis c o v e r ie s , w ill occupy a  p rom inen t space in  
its co lum ns; an d  those producers and  m anufactu re rs 
who p re sen t to  the  w orld products of real m erit may, 
th rough  th is  channel, reach  app rec ia tive  readers.

3d. The extension ot its Health Department to the 
examination and record of results of ARTICLES OF 
FOOD, with a  view to H e r a l d  to its readers what may 
be relied on as pure, unadulterated substances, offers 
a broad advertising field for PRODUCERS who for 
nish the world with such qualities.

ADVERTISING AGENTS may recommend it as a 
standard publication, fulfilling all that is possible of 
what its title promisee.

Annexed is a tariff of prices, the moderation of which 
—when the circulation Is taken into account—ought to 
recommend it to all Jndielons advertisers.

P R O F .  S .  B .  B R I T T A N ,
HOTEL OF THE I N V A L I D E 8 ,

407 Fourth St.» New York*
Applies Vital and Galvftnic Electricity, Human 

Magnetism, and the processes known to the scientific 
Psychologist in the treatment of every form of disease, 
and as a means of promoting mental, moral, vital, 
organic, and functional development.

The forces that energise and unfold the human 
body, and the renovating power whereby all cures 
are wrought, are within, and essentially belong to the 
vital constitution. It Is only necessary to call these into 
action, and give them a proper direction, and a sym 
metrical development and harmonious organio move 
ment inevitably follow. This proper distribution, and 
consequent equilibrium of the vital motive power, 
is  h e a l t h . Those who have been taught by bitter ex 
perience that health is not to be bottled and boxed 
up, and sold by every apothecary, should be admon 
ished—before it Is too late—to seek the priceless boon 
by a resort to natural means and rational methods. 
It is of the utmost importance that those who are sen 
sible of a gradual decline of vital energy, and espe 
cially the Young, who exhibit any tendency to so 
abnormal growth, should receive immediate atten 
tion.

“ The relief administered by Prof. Brittan in severe 
cases, is a very curious fact. To us outsiders it is as 
great a mystery as the milk in the cocoanut.”—N. Y. 
Daily Tribune.

“ Prof. Brittan has evidently studied man mock 
more thoroughly than many physicians and chemists 
of highest pretensions.”— Home Journal.

“ To enre the chronic unbelief of a boasting skep 
tic, Prof. Brittan gave him an emetic without a parti 
cle o f  medicine. The gentleman vomited In less than 
one minute !”—Springfield Republican.

“ Prof. Brittan’s discoveries have attracted the no 
tice of many medical men. who regard them as con 
tributions of great Importance to‘the healing art.1* 

[Jersey City (iV. J.) Telegraph. 
Prof. Brittan has been eminently successful in the 

treatment of some ot the most aggravated forms of 
disease. The enre of Miss Sarah E. Lockwood pre 
sents a strong case; the facts are well known In this 
community, and may be said to have occurred within 
our own observation.”—Stanford (Conn.) Advocate.

"At the conclusion of a public lectnre, a lady pre 
sented herself to Prof. Brittan, stating that she had s 
very bad cold, and a consequent sore throat, sad— 
wonderful to relate—in less than ten minutes she was 
entirely and permanently relieved from all hoarseness 
and soreness.”—Jersey C ity  Sen tine l and Advertiser.

“ We were much struck with Prof. Britten’S wonder* 
ful experiments in illustration ot his philosophy. His 
command over the functions of life, motion, and sen 
sation in his patients, is apparently perfect sad sa 
tire.”—Brooklyn (L . /.) Daily Eagle.

Honrs from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M., Sundays ex 
cepted.

A D V E R T I S I N G  R A T E S .
For one Insertion, - - - 10 cents per line.
For one month, (each insertion) 8 “ **
For two months " ** 7 ** **
For three or more *• ** 6 ** “
IV  Terms, cash in advance. No advertisement

received for less than fifty cents.

Brown's W ater Furnace Company. 
Manufacturers of Brown’s Peteqt

H O T  W A T E R  F U R N A C E
For warming and ventilating Dwellings, School and 

Bank Buildings, Hospital*, Stores, Green-houses, Gra 
peries, etc.

Also, steam apparatus constructed tor warming Ho 
tels, Factories, he.

974 Canal Street* New York*

THE ENCHANTER.
A new Collection ‘of Glees, Quartets, Trios, Paste 

Chants, and Ballads, by V. C. Taylor, author of vari 
ous musical works. Designed for the Home Circle, 
the Ballad Vocalist, and to subserve all the uses #f 
music in enhancing the amenities of life.

Price 50 cents. Postage 12 cents. For sale at tbs 
office of the Has a l p  or P r o g r e s s

DR. C. ROBBINS* Charlestown, Mass., with 
his N e w  R e m e d i e s  f o b  En l x p t x o  F i t s  a n d  Sr. Vitus* 
Da n o b ,  has treated over seven hundred cases saoeew 
folly. A large majority of failures were from refusal 
to follow his dietetic regulations. 66-91

iURS. ALEXIS, Teat Medium, aim Medical 
oal and general bnstneaa Clairvoyant. who has galaad 
such celebrity In Boston and other cities, ban be eoa- 
aulted from 0 A. M. nntil |  P. M„ al No. 17» Varlek 
St., New York. **

LOOK AT THIS,—Boo of the boot Heallagaad 
Developing Mediums of the age la Mrs Faraat hot 
ting. Call and test her power, at N-. SB Third Ait- 
nne, below Twelfth St., New Tort.


