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f o t t t s .
[Tor the Spiritual Age ]

B E C K 9 N I N G S .

The babbling brook upon the lawn  
That muruivn-H ut you r feet, 

l a  m eloJy goes ever on , *
ltd kindred wave to  meet.

Y et even th-ne it does not rest, 
l iu t  seeks a higher home,

And glow s at tw ilig h t in the w est,
And softly beckons, “ Come.*’

1 The stirs  look from their dew y throne 
Upon the western sky, .

And send their rays o f g lory down,
To m eet the upturned eye,

T he moon comes from  hor ori^jtt bower 
These tin y  stars nuiong,

Aud to the soul w ith  soothing power,
They softly w hisper, ‘'C om e.”  -

B u t far beyond the purple cloud,
Or silver moon, or stars,

W here nou^U is seen  o f  earth ly  shroud,
Or e.irthly prison bars,

0 In realms of glory brighter far,
Than earthly noonday sun 

A sp ir it voice U w hispering  
lu  softest accents, “ Com e.”

M.
Ora I I o u b , D a n s v j u . k , N . Y., Jan. 2 M i ,  18 G 0.

From the Genesee Democrat.

BREAK?JIS AHEA-5W
BY TULL Y V EllN O N .

Whon angry billows round usj da*h,
And w hirlw inds shake.our frightened balk  ; 

When lightnings gleam , and thunders crash, 
And m ight gloom s o’er us. dire aud dark ; 

As sw ift before the gale We liy,
.And w earied, seek our sw inging bed,

How dread the look -ou t’* thrilling cry,—• 
“ lireakcrb ahead !”

The storm rode out, our reckoning lost,
Our ship rent by the storm  k in g’s wrath, 

And still by angry surges tost.
Though skies 6inilc on our ocean path j 

W eseek  again our n ative shore,
W hile Hope's b light beams are kindly 6hed» 

That fearful cry we hear no more,
‘‘Breakers ahead !”

LIKE A BEAUTIFUL DREAM.
HY NAOM I (1»AY.

Like a beautifu l dream all m y childhood has fled,—
Like a meteor bright has it  gone,
Y es, o’en as the gems from’th e flower’s fair bed,
The dew-geras w hich vanish a t m om .

Like a beautiful dream, O, a  beautiful dream,
They’ve faded, those sw eet fragrant flowers, '
Their leaves have been scuttered, on Time'* flow ing  

stream,
And verdureless now  arc th ese  bowers. b

0 ,  why did  they take all th e  sunshine away ?
W hy hang these dark clouds overhead ? ,
Why bide from our eyes every bright cheery ray,
M aking dism al the path w hich we tread?

B u t stilt there is le ft in our p ith w ay one light,
W hich gleam s through the v ista  of yeare—
H is  '‘M emory’s lam p”  shin in g softly and bright,
More brightly when seen through our tears.

I NEVER SAW HER WEEP-
BY MYRA MOORE. '

T h e  F i r b t  F o u n d  o f  F r a n k l i n 's  
P a r t v . — From Oupt. M’Clintock’s extreme
ly interesting ‘-Voyage of the F ox  in the 
Artie Seas,” published by Ticknov & Fields, 
wu take the following account o f  the dis
covery of the remains of one of Sir John 
Franklin’s men :

“We wero upon the shore along which 
the retreating crews must have marched. 
My sledges of coursc traveled upon the sea- 
ice close alon^ the shore; and, although 
the depth of snow which covered the beaoh 
deprived us of almost every hope, yet v>c 
kept a very sharp look-out for traces, nor 
were wc unsuccessful.. Shortly after mid
night of the 24th of May. when slowly 
walking along a gravel ridge neir the beach, 
which the winds kept partially bare of snow,- 
I camo upon a human skeleton, partly ex- 
posod, with here and there u fe»v fragments 
of clothing appearing through the snow. 
The Bkoleton— now perfectly bleached—  
was lying upon its fuce, the limbs and small
er bones eithor dissevered or gnawed away 
by some animals.

A most careful examination of the spot 
was of course mado, the snow removed, and 
every scrap of olothing gathered up. A 
pookot-book afforded etrong grounds of 
hope that somo information mi‘»ht subse
quently be nbtaine(iTuflpflfctw(?"tfie unfortu- 
uate owner and tho calamitous march of tho 
lost crews, but at the time it was frozen. 
The substance of that which we gleaned up
on the spot may thus be summed up : ,

The victim was a young man, slightly 
built, and perhaps above the common bight; 
the dress appeared to bo that of a steward 
or officer’s, servant, the loose bow-knot in 
which liis neckhandkerchief was tied not 
being used by seamen or officers. In evo- 
y particular the dress confirmed our con

jectures as to his rank or office in Ihe late 
expedition—the bluo jacket with slashed 
sieves and braided edging, and the_ pilot 
cloth gwut-cuat with plain covered buttons. 
We found also a clothes brush near, and a 
horn pocket oomb. This poor man seems 
to have selected the bare ridj»e top, as af
fording the least tiresome walking, and to 
have fallen upon his face in the position in 
which we found bim.

It was a melancholy truth that the old wo
man spoke when she said, ‘they fell down 
anduied as they walked along. '

. I do not think the Esquimaux had dis
covered this skeleton, or they would havo 
carried off tho brush and comb; supersti
tion prevents them from disturbing their 
own dead, but would not keep them from 
appropriating the property of tho white 
man if  any way useful to them. Dr. Ran 
obtained a piece of flannel, marked ‘F. D. 
V., 1845,’ from the Esquimaux of Boothia 
or ltepulse Bay ; it had doubtless been a 
part of poor Des Voeux’s garments.”

1 saw the pale ros% dny by day,
Grow paler on her cheek j 

W h ile  in her eye th e  fading ray ,
Told more than w ords could  speak }

I ’ve seen her white hand press her heart, 
though ohe still would k eep ,

Tiie sighs therein w hich  fain would s ta r t; 
B u t never saw her w eep.

' A '*
I saw  her m eet with gentlo sm iles,

One she bad loved full w ellj 
Y et p iler  grew her cneek  the w li le .

And why ? ah ! none could  tell.
1 s'aw her meet'his dark-haired bride,
. On whom In bent h is  eye }
Y et w ell I knew she strove to  h ide,

. And crush a lis in g  sigh . '

1 saw her next wheri Spring had  spread 
B right verdure o*er the earth  5 •

Pate floWer* were wreathed around her h e a d -  
T h oic  w hich  Spring first gave birth i 

.H er brow was calm a* summer sk y ,
Above the m oonlit deep j 

And closed forever w as the ey e ,
I  ne’er had so cn to  weep. '

now seemed irrecoverably lost, tho hearts of 
the passengers wero, however, too deeply 
touched by gratitude for their own escape 
nnd sympathy for the bereaved mother to al
low ot their remaining iuaotive, ^nd those 
who could swim plunged again into the flood 
to make a thorough search for, at least tho 
lifeless body of their little companion.

The narrator himself was so lortunato as 
to grasp it by the clothes, at some distance 
from tho place of the aooident, and, on tak
ing it i>ito the toll-house and instituting 
rapid measures for its recovering, it soon 
gladdened all hearts by opening its eyes and 
recognizing the face of its now overjo’ eJ 
mother. The gentleman narrated tho little 
history with a omilo beaming on his counte
nance while 6po:ikingof the part he hud act
ed on tho occasion; but he had soaroely
concluded, said Gov. D ------ , beforo one of
the ladies of our company begged him to 
excute the liberty which sbo was about to 
take, in asking him if his name was not 
Mr. ------?

“ It is,” ho replied. '■
“Then,” said tho lady, “I  was the infant 

whom you rescued ! My mother always re
membered the deliverer of lier ohild, and 
sho taught her chijd also, to remember him. 
But it is now, afcer a la p ^ o f->M»±y jteflro 
from the time of the event, and here, on the 
vory spot where it occurred, that child finds 
an opportunity of informing that deliverer 
how faithfully that name has been cherished.” 

‘•So unexpected ta denouement as this,”
said Governor 1)------ , filled me with the
liveliest and most joyful surprise; and I 
am suro every one in ihe coach at that time 
will remember that journey a3 one of the 
most agreeable he over made.—[Portland 
Advertiser*

T r u t h  i s  S t r a n g e r  t i i a n  F i c t i o n .—  
We have an illustration of this saying too 
striking to be forgotten. Crossing the 
Hackensack bridge, near Newark, one day 
in'the railroad car, in'company with Gover
nor D., of New Jersey, that gentleman ob
served that he bad witnessed a remarkable 
incident on that spot.

Ho was in a stage coaoh with some eight 
or ten other passengers, and, as they were 
orossing the bridge at this point, one of the 
gentlemen remarked that, one evening, thir
ty years before, he had been crossing -the 
river on this, very spot, in’ a stage ooach 
filled as now, with passengers; that the 
bridge whioh then existed was a miserable, 
rickety structure j ready to fall from the least 
shock; that tbe waters o f  the river were 
very much swollen in consequence of a fresh
et; and that when the .ooach got about mid* 
way on the bridge one of the supports gave 
way, precipitating all into the rapid waters. 
Alter great exertion, however, the passen
gers. all reached the shore, with the exception 
of a little inbnt, which had been swept 
from its mother’s arms in the struggle, and

One of the saddest mistakes which good 
people have mado is in supposing tho world 
to bo a mistake. To these people— and 
their number is not small—tho oarth is but
a. theatre of pain and sicknes3, sorrow and, 
death. Joy is illusive, pleasure a cheat, 
laughter a mockery, and happiness a thing 
impossible, and not even to bo looked for 
on this side of the grave. Tho perform
ance of all duty is the “ taking up” of what 
they call .‘‘a cross.-” They are actually 
afraid to be happy, under an overshadow
ing impression that they have no right to 
be happy in this life. They believe there 
is something intrinsically bad in the world 
that they inhabit and all the joy that pro
ceeds from it. They have an idta th at 
the moial evil which afflicts the human race 
has stuck in. To them life is a trial— 
•severe, unrelenting, perpetual. All that 
seems good and graceful and glorious in 
the world is a hollow sham, for tho decep
tion of tbe unwary and the ruin of tbe 
unwise.

A D r o l l  P o s t - M a s te r .— In tho days 
of Andrew Jackson, bis Post-Master Gen
eral, Amos Kendall, wanting to know where- 
a bouts waB the source of the Tombigbee 
river, wrote for the required information lo 
the post-master of a village on its course. 
“Sir,” wrote the high officer to the lower, 
“ this department desires to know how fur 
tho Tombigbee river runs up. Respectfully 
yours, &o.” The reply was brief and read 
thus : “Sir, the Tombigbee does n’t run up 
at a ll; it runs down. Very respectfully, 
&c.” The Post-Master General continued 
the correspondence in this style: “Sir,
your appointment as post-master at ------ iB
revoked. You will turn over the funds, 
papers, &o., pertaining to your office, to 
your successor. Respectfully, &o.” The 
droll understrapper closed the. correspond
ence with.thia parting shot: ‘.‘Sir, the reve
nues pf this offioe, for the quarter ending 
Sept. 30, have been 96 cents; its expendit
ure, samo period, for tallow candles and 
twine, was $ 1,05. I  trust my succorsor is 
instructed to adjust the balance duo me.~*- 
Jklost respectfully •

Tiik E n g lish  Women.— It is very evi
dent that a large foot is not considered det
rimental to female beauty in England ; as 
the ladies make no effort to diminish the 
bizo of their feet by wearing pinching slip
pers. On the contrary, they wear clumsy 
gaiters, with heavy soles, which make their 
steps anything but fairy-like. And in this 
they show their good sense. One half of 
the consumption cases among the Amerioan 
women are owing to the wafer-soled shoes 
whioh render walking both difficult and 
dangerous, so they sit pining in satin chnirs 
in their over-heated rooms, sucking cough 
candy, and waiting for the dootor, und hie 
shadow, tho undertaker; while these bux
om Euglish beauties aro tramping about in 
their water-proof boots, or darting through 
lanes and parks in their saddles. To appear 
delicate or lackadaisical is no part of an 
English woman’s ambition. He&lth and 
vigor o f body are considered of primary im- 
portanoek not only for comfort’s sako, but 
a? the mo»t"easential qualifications for*a|i- 
turooiorny a n a - r t » « o e s r f u l l y  petfbflreio'jf the 
duties of wives and mothers. And they 
dreBS, and eat, and exercise accordingly. 
On calling on Lady T. the other morning, 
one of the most beautiful and accomplish
ed ladies in London, I found her dressed in 
a plain, purplo colored robe, made of cheap 
and coarse material, and yet so tastefully 
fitting her figure, that I  was Etruck with 
the eleganoo and the oomfort of the ensem
ble, An ultra fashionable belle of the Fifth 
Avenue would hardly “como down” to her 
visitor in bo simplo a costume; or if she 
did, it would be with a confusion of apolo
getic words and blushes.— Col. Fuller.

Saving • Lawyer’s Fees.— A  dispute 
lately arose between Mr. Hathaway and 
Dr. Burnham, of New Bedford, in conse
q u en t of tho latter’s barn projecting about 
a foot on the land of tho former ; an in
fringement on the rights of Mr. H ., which 
the Doctor refused to heed. Scorning an 
appeal to the law, Mr. Hathaway gave no
tice that unless the barn was removed with 
in ten days he should move it himself. In 
accordance therewith, he erected a staging 
to enable him to saw off the offending part 

.of the structure, and in due time commenc
ed the work; but Dr. Burnham, with abat- 
tering-ram, shook the staging in such a 
jnanner that Mr. Hathaway was compelled 
to suspend operations until the Btagiug 
could be ro-arranged, after whioh the saw
ing operation was again begun. The por
tion sawed off was the weather-board. D e
termined to resist to the la6t, the Dootor 
stuck old pieoos of iron through the cracks, 
and squirted hot water through them.—  
But Mr. Hathaway completed his work, 
and left the barn minus the weather-board,' 
together with the shingles thereunto .per
taining. A large crowd witnessed the 
sport.— [Poughkeepsie Gazette.

C lo se d 'fo r  Rbpaibb.—A good one is told of 
old Judjge L——. His Honor kept a dfcmi- 
john of good old Jamaica in his private office, 
for his own comfort and the entertainment’of 
his particular friends. The Judge had noticed 
fer some time that on , Monday mornings his 
Jamaica n s  considerably lighter, than wheiv 
heJeft it on Saturday night*.. Another, tact: 
had gradually established itself in hismind.—  
The son Sam was missing %om the 1 paternal

i pew in church on Sundays. One Sunday af
ternoon Sam came in and went up stairs rath
er heavily, when the Judge hailed him:— .

“Sam, where have you been ?”
“To church, hir,” was the prompt reply.1 
“What Churoh, Sam P”
“Second M ethodist, s ir."  •
“Had a good-sermon, Sam Pw ' ■ ;
“Very powerful, sir j it q'llte staggered me, 

sir.”
“Ah! I see/’ said the Judge, .“quite power- :

eh, Sam P” , .
i'he next Sunday the son came hojpe rather . 

earlier than usual, and apparently notab much . - 
‘under the weather." His father hailed him, ;
with i . »

“Well, Sam, been to the Secpnd Methodist 
again to-day ?” ;

"Yes, sir.” / ^
"Good sermon, my boy P” .
“Fact was, father, that J .couldn’t get ih ; 

church shut up and a ticket qp tjw.door;"
"Sorry, Sam, keep going-ryou may get good 

by it.yet.” . \  *
“Sam Bays ongoing to tjie oijice for his usu- y

al s|>»rrt-̂ al ref/-e»hm8nt,,hf> fpund the “John” „
empty,
Will beto'servioc lwt$<hda»^ki» church btina
closed for repairs!”

Cujwojib P haser.— William.Oole «ays;
“This was brought to me, Aug. 21st, 177.fi, 
by Dr. Edwin of Cambridge, from Dr. Co? 
lignon, who took jt out of. an olft Fbg's 
Journal: ‘Q, Lord, thou knowest that I  
have ninevhouses in the.City of London, 
and that I have lately purfihased an estate 
in fee-simple' in the County of Esaet.—  
liord, I  beseech Thee to preserve the two 
Counties of Essex and Middlesex from firea 
and earthquakes; .and as I  have a mortgage 
in Hertfordshire, I beg Thee likowibo to 
have compassion on that county, And(
Lord, for the rest o f the coup ties, Thou 
mayest ideal with them as Thou art pleased.
0 ,  Lord, enablo the Bank to answer all 
their bifls, and mako all my debtors good 
men. Give a  prosperous voyage and return , 
to the Mermaid sloop, whioh I hav& insur- . 
ed; and, Lord, thou hast said that ‘>The 
days of the wioked are short,” and I  trust ■ 1 
that Thou wilt not- forget Thy promises,1 
having purchased an estate in reversion of 
Sir J. P ., a profligate yqung man. Lord, 
keep our funds from linking; and, if  Ube 
Thy will, let there be no sinking fund.—
Keep my son Caleb out of evil oompany, 
and from gaming-houses. And sanctify, 0 ,  > 
Lord, this night to me, by preserving ma 
from thieves and fire, and make my: servant 
honest and careful, while I, thy ftekvknt, Ho 
down in Thefe, 0 , Lord. Amen,— Notes 
and Queries. v i.

“T a ll  Oa.ks prom L i t t i e  Aoopns 
Groav.”—In a reocnt Jectuj^yJEtev. Henry 
Ward Beeoher gave an account of hid fitat 
year in (he ministry, the first flook o f  
which he gathered, consisting of only nine- 
teenj>oor women. . He.Was then.,not. oply, 
the pastor, but the sexton of the ofcuroh} 
filling and lighting the lamps, ’•
compelled1 to'buy uimself,-Itffldling 
and sweeping out I t h V r 
W g  t e j l ,  b ^ u M  t o j h k i  w m  t r  y i n g .  ) ; , . 

Such w asthe humblfttoginnlng'bf itlid jm ik/ .
popular pre^chePin'tbe'lTAltte.1̂ ^' '

. .  1 -  r  . ■■■!' v ,w : u  h r i h  v i l j  b a n

A (jentlennan Wu«peakhi#t!thlii»t}/er datf/fcf5''' 
the kindness p i  his mandruk 
Qte old * aunt in; :partict!jtari< .vUi(ed))uA«*ice.v -  , 
«aph year and stayed s u  montip : .
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a o o r  v u t o . '

[CONTINUED.]
"Ton see therefore, that three distinot 

things ex ist; boul or the radiant God* 
Sparks which the Eternal One, the might* 
ful ruler over all—Universei, Systems, 
Buns, Planet*, . Principalities, Energies, 
Powers, Arsaphs, Seraphs, Boos, Arsassphs, 
Angels, Ideons, Genii, JDaimons,' Spirits, 
Deons, and Men— gives /orth. at every, 
bNath’; the ;8uo-Ilke, scintillations flrom 
His Beatific Sonl. All these are, ere they 
become matter-enveloped, essential beings; 
pure God-thougbts and part of the very 
God Himself; oontaining 'the divine germs 
of power, undeveloped and perfectly self- 
inaotive, like the aoorn in the granary, or 
the wheat seed in a mummy’s nand, and 
like thetie too, tequire only to oome into 
rapport with the materials of the earth, un
der proper conditions, to spring up and bear 
fruit an hundred fold, or a thousand, as- 
coiding to the degree, of perfectness of the 
afore mentioned'oondition. Second: there 
exist a something distinot from Soul oalled 
S p ir it;  but very improperly so, because 
Spirit is merely the last sublimation o f  
Matter; but that of whioh I'speak is not 
s o ; but is the exhalation, to speak figura
tively, from God’s body, just as soul-ele- 
ment is an out-flux of the divine essence 
of His Mind. To this bodily sphere I  now 
call your attention. In order to distinguish 
the two kinds of spiritual substances, one 
of whioh may be called Positive, the other 
Negative, it is proper that I give you a name 
tor eaoh that you may not confound them in 
your mind. Therefore, know that the orig
inal essence— the seoond proceeding from 
God is properly oalled Daodia, from “Dens” 
■—Divinity, and “Od,” a physioal lambent 
emanation. This Deodia is the divine out
flow, while Soul is tbe celestial outflow 
from Divinity’s august Self-hood. God 
God Himself is dual or two; His Love, 
whioh is the life or female element or Prin
ciple ; and Wisdom \7hich is tbe executive,
i n f f t l l f l A l t m l -  . m A V f t l ,  A C A o t S n #  a i l  . m f t U . P f l t t .

ciple. Accordingly all things else are 'da 1 
also; and Deodia flrit above a ll; it being 
divided naturally into a higher and lower, 
a positive and a negative degree of quality. 
Or the first or highest degree or quality the 
bodies of all immortal things are made; 
and it permeates, enlivens, vivifies the low
er quality; or the seoond degree of itself— 
Deodia;—of which is constructed and 00m- 
poied all things whatever that by mortal 
sense ean be oognized. This minimum de
gree of Deodia is Body— or the third  pos
itive existence in the Universe. 1' have 
stated that the higher Deodia in its diffused 
state, permeates to a certain degree the 
lower or material degree, and hence arises 
motion in material things or bodies; con
sequently there jis ever going on an attri
tion between all atotps of matter. - This 
motion abrades all partioles and refines 
them,, the,final resuit being the evolution 

iof a fourth subatanoe whioh is properly 
Spirit; because it is tjhe essenoe or spirifled 
. sphere of the last substance, or matter; 
and this fourth . substance, is distinct from 
the other three. This Spirit is the subli
mation of matter, from whioh it differs in- 

:asmuch.as it is nnparticled. It differs also 
from' Deodia, because the latter is homo

geneous— always alike—of on&quaHty; 
whereas Matter is of ten thousand different 
degrees,, kinds and qualities, and eaoh 

. evolves iMpirit or sphere peouliarto itself 
—its per tonne, its very self.. The ultimate 
forni of  ̂ 11 things is pure spirit; the iilti- 
mhte sh lpe'nf all atoms' u  globular or 
spheroidal 11 And although ’ the material 

. forma of.aubstanoe may appear, and indeed 
•are txgtOM. (so f c  as ttw aecondary ar
. rangemeirt is con.oernedTrfor a multi-aogular 
bpdy can be formed o f partioleB themselves 
globular)—yet the emanation, or sphere of 
unpartioled soutane? which is evolyed,aa- 

, Burned tMt most perfeot form, a globe, 
which jgtobe df spint is, like tiie earth’s act̂  

imoajAeiet getieraUy many hundred times 
i larger t h e f t s  ;<Uns«:bqdy whsaoerit was 
evolved. t These, ̂ oatinp ^>h,eres: ,fraternize 
with each other aociordtng to the. degree of 

irelat&niftri ,̂ a f ib n y “ far'‘ntm & iiu& tt'in
ws^jetrtitedefcae Bodies! 

of 1 ■Cpntiality,
^U ^Pgaiioi.ithypr<wmh»dvb W i, gaingon, 

” ~ .............................................
g o v e i * i > # M t  M f

or tpiritipg All bgdltafl';j i lW  seeded i >|
Jiatoral lawwhich$^0hf$i»th»t(o{)iM**H 
riage; and tha third great jaw-that of 
pradf^M t r,WbW»&SBdfe»*ls<Bpberas<, 
having, axlihfirtriaiar M silar* 
thar baimwt»fifi4a.lli«>y«Mlt‘i‘ ftr'thMf 
uatentiJNfiltrfttt

arwund them, inoarnat* 
visible aod in turn evolve 
from themselves. la  th 
inatein their cooftl^ordi 
genera. And so iw en im a  

4 higher and Mil.hlglil 
^ * 0  that as ti&earib
■ With" |Uperior%rgin 

^rpwnt intention to _ 
truths at leogtb<but'^erely to far- 

of thought foV future thinker*
. ... Nature’s greatModaa Operandi. 

80 much for raatter, Its laooidenU and ad
juncts. Let us now turn to the considera
tion of mind and a few of its.oceolt myste
ries; and then, wonlan, farewell, till we 
meet again where the sun shall never set, 
and thou and Wisdom be united as the 
bride to her cherished lover. But previous 
to entering on the subject, let me ioform 
you a little more cldarly concerning one 
point, which to you seems very difficult and 
obspure. It ia t h i s A l l  things are triune 
or three-fold. So also are the spheret) of 
Spirit. They are Po3itivo, Negative, and 
Passive or Neuter. The vast variety of 
plants and sentient beings on the earth, 
spring from the union of germs (spheres) 
more or less perfect, of the male and female 
principles and element J

"These'spheres or eraimtions are given 
off eaoh kind in its turn, , male, neuter, fe
male— of course I  refer to the principle 
underlying sex, and not ot sex itself—for 
this latter is but the natural* outward ex
pression of the former. Trees, plants, all 
vegetation give off these spheres at regu
lar periods—morning, Jwilight and night, 
giving; off carbonic gas, oxjgen ani ozone 
at different intervals. Man physically 
feeds on the essenoes of all beneath and 
around him. The purpose of bis lungs 
and digestive apparatus is merely to extract 
from the • air the drink and the food he 
take*, the three great elements named 
above, deprived of either one of whioh for 
any gteat length of time he ceases to live 
in the body. I  touch not on the quostion 
here, whether the intelligent soul survives 
the decadence of its enveloping body— that 
question is one not yet ready for presenta
tion ; my object is merely to traoe tbe ori
gin of the first man, so that your mind may 
bo at rest upon that great point. First, 
then, I  affirm that man did not originate 
from a quantity of red day on the banks 
of the Tigris or Euphrates in Asia. Sec
ondly, that he is not a perfected A pe; (yet 
the philosophy whioh assigns him such a 
genesis is mainly oorreoj; iu it*
Thirdly, 1  affirm that his origin was pre
cisely. in this wise:—Essential souls, as I 
before told you, have been floating inactive 
of themselves through the boundless vaults 
of space, sinoe matter became what it is. 
There was a state iu which God was ac
tive, before substance, as men perceive it, 
had an existence. But of this 1 will not 

.tell you now. These souls—atoms o 
germs— abided their time for material in 
carnation. AU physioal science demon
strates the fact that every thing eliminates 
a sphere, aromal envelope, or inadiated au
ra. Thus the rose has its perfume, the 
magnet its sphere, by whioh it attracts and 
expels certain bodies or substances. Man 
has a sphere which hit faithful dog reoog- 
nizes and distinguishes from that of all 
other human beings; and by this he oan 
traoe him for miles and days together, 
even in a crowded city. Every one knows 
that the dog traoes game by mean3 of the 
soent or sphere. The eirth his its atmos
phere, whioh also has one in its turn ; yet 
thia last is no longer physical, but spirit
ual, according to the definition already 
given of Spirit, as distinot from Deodia, 
either minus or plus, positive or negative, 
ethereal or substantial. Man was born in
telligent, from a oreature that was not so. 
This creature was neither ape, baboon, ou- 
rang outang, chinpanzee, gorilla or monkey, 
but was superior to them all, and the name 
by whioh it may be known is Humamala; 
in the singular Humaka, whence the word 
Human. The creature is not yet extinct, 
but soon, will be. Its organization was 
superior to that of a ll the bipedal animals 
1 have mentioned, yet inferior to that of a 
strictly human being. Yet the Humaka 
resembled the subsequent human much 
ttdore closely than it  did the oreatures I 
have, named.
. Having already stated that three different 
spheres, are {evolved from everything, and 
that the sphere passive always serves as 

:.th* pabulum or rood upon which the being’s 
.life liras sustained which occupied a posi- 
tion-^on the plane of existence, next high
er'than that whereon the thing eliminating 
tbd sphere existed, you must now notioe 

iiffikit during a countless succession of ages, 
... J>r<wmb»dvbwi, gaingon, until at 

rlwtl nature jpr^duoed a being; endowed with

^combined qualities and characteristics of
^  of
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ngocesM, «fad whlak va* the psrfiwtion of 
aS snLa«^ihing^-ths iteiliijr erowo of
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>efaisd to tiHtr to rsiiooaHty. tbat the 
r wm exceedingly slight. indeed. 

Hftriog made a mark of all I have told 
you, \  pray you givo heed to  what I  am 
about to present, and particularly to this: 
While Ood gave forth his essential thoughts 
orsoul-germs, in the form of Homo-monads, 
these monads were surrounded by a double 
envelope or covering, the one of which 
was given as a protecting shield, the other 
as the aural envelope of itself. The mag
net is an appropriate analogisra; its spheral 
emanation ia to mortal eyes invisible; yet 
that it is real, powerful, and efficient, all 
can attest by its effests upon another mag
net of either superior or inferior attractive 
and repellant energy or power. So much 
for the Monads. Another great fact whioh 
I desire to re-impress upon you is, that 
man and all other living oreatures are sus
tained and kept alive, not by the food, 
water, or air which they severally consume, 
but by the auras, aromas and vital fluids 
of the food whioh they take, and whioh is 
extracted therefrom by the stomaoh, a 
divinely constructed chemical laboratory, 
designed for that espeoial purpose. Eaoh 
lower kingdom, speoies, and genus, is, and 
was constructed with especial reference to 
the wants of the higher—in organization, 
and so on forever. Yet- while all plants, 
&c., concentrate within themsdlves the 
essences neoessary to tho sustenance of 
superior orders, which sustenanoe is ex
tracted by the digestive apparatus—the 
e&enoes being appropriated and assimilat
ed, the retuse being voided in several ways 

there is also a sphere being oonstantly 
eliminated and cast off daily from the sur
face of every existing thing in the entire 
world. The aggregation of these spheres 
compose a sort of spiritual envelope of the 
earth, and it is attracted to the spiritual 
entities higher than the sourca whence it
self originated. Now bear in mind that 
the perfeot animal— the microcosm, of the 
order Bimana—the Humamala or Humaka 
— also, liko every other creature, gave forth 
a sphere or emanation, which, thero baing 

living thing to attract, consume and

1 a

110 ~ ■ . 
and assimilate it—went on increasing until 
the very atmosphere was impregnated, 
surcharged, and to use and expressive ’fig
ure, overflowing with pure Spirit and Na
ture, was big with ohild and pained to 
havo it discovered. The consequence of 
»iV>'>oU, w«a 1U0 uumpencemeni of a reac
tion, for, being as it wero, immersed in a 
spiritual sea, surrounded with an atmos
phere so highly charged with the superior 
element, these creatures were compelled to 
inhale it. A  quiokening o f  tho action of 
all their organs immediately resulted, the 
natural' processes were carried further on, 
espeoially those who were likely to bring 
forth young, in whioh oondition it is well 
understood by every intelligent person, tho 
system is much more sensitive than at other 
times, when suoh is not the case, and this 
holds good whether the subject is human 
or animal.

‘•The brain is the center of all nervous 
power, and therein tho most intense as well 
as the most involute motion or movement 
takes place. Therefore when this new ele
ment began to impregnato the bodies of 
these most superior creatures, thore was a 
gradually increasing mental, or rather cere
bral stimulation, whioh, direotly aoting 
upon the reproductive system, pushed the 
process of gestation one step further than 
it had over gone beforo—a direot and inev
itable oonsequenoe of the improved condi
tions by which they were surrounded ; and 
this is a natural truth, extremely. faoile of 
comprehension by every intelligent human 
being. '

“Fiom this state of things resulted tho 
fact that eaoh being in utero became more 
rapidly.ftnd perfectly developed, beoause of 
its absorption of highly refined and atten
uated substanoes. its very life was spirit
ualized from being sustained by, and as
similating, conoreting, and crystalizing the 
diviner pabulum by which it  was nourished. 
At length parturition took place. The 
improved being was ushered upon the 
eternal plane of life, and the inBtant it was 
free from the maternal organism, which 
latter, owing to the inferior uondition of its 
developement, was far less perfect than Its 
offspring, and which while the latter was 
yet unborn, for that very reason mate
rially obstructed, restrained, repressed and 
impeded, the process, operating upon its 
young—as soon, I repeat, as the young 
oreature saw the light, it drew to itself far 
more of the spiritualized elements than its 
parents could pbssibly, beoause its organs 
were finer and muoh better adapted to that 
purpoaft' As soon, as it did so, the element 
mjjkebn-ojE spread,: and ramified itself 
thi-bughout every portion ,<jf T.ia body, ;not 
'diVenely, but in *  mingled homeogenity. 
Thkt is to say, the. various a spirits . mingled 
into coMtete oneness—*  ufcian. iperfeot* 
cothpiUu.and forever indissftlubtai fajn&thtpi 
Nsftur* was delivered* her long iagony.waa 
oyer, and a man-child was born, nnto< her

( M —8u p n at, A man-child destinde 
to develops IqstinQt into pure Reason, sub- 
d ^ ity t vsmelaivshts to hit vale, change 
the ilifft 6f  to« globe, improve on . Nature 
by ttreatlog'Arft and to a oareer'far too 
wonderfhlln its amazing glory to be com
prehended nntil he shall have developed a 
faculty whose funotions it shall be.

CHAPTER XIV .

DHOOLA B IL  AND HIS GLOBE I

The bright and sernphio-looking Strang
er went on to say, atill alluding to the sub
ject of the last chapter:—‘‘These superior 
beings—superior only when contrasted to 
all that earth had «ip to that time produced, 
lived spiritually upon the spiritual atmos
phere, which I have alreadv demonstrated 
to you, as they did physically upon the 
ordinary envelop j o f the earth, becausc it 
is a law, that like natures attract, albeit 
similar conditions of like nature do not.

“As time rolled on, these newly .created 
beings, eliminate a sphere, corresponding 
perfectly with their own improved and im
proving natures, and in that respect obey
ing the great universal law of Evolution, 
in common with all the rest of iutelligen- 
tial organic and inorganio substances, ani
mals, beings and things within tho bound
less Universe. And this emanation con
stituted the homeogenous ethereal atmos
phere which enters into and invigorates the 
organizations of all human beings; and 
this also constitutes the medium or connect
ing link between pure Deodia maximum 
and the intelligential souls of human be
ings. To sum up the prooess briefly, I now 
have but to say, that thore was a moment 
at whioh all Nature stood ready to hail the 
expected being, on the eve of being born 
of a creature itself not endowed with im
mortality.

‘‘I  have already told you that the essen
tial soul monads were floating in the air, 
waiting patiently for their inoarnation, 
whioh oould not take place until there was 
first a proper receptaole; and seoonlly, 
not until they were drawn into that recep
taole by tho fitness add potentiality o f the 
omnipotent prinoiple of Attraction Thus, 
then, we have it. As soon as the being 
was born, it breathed into its lungs tho 
spiritual atmosphere, which instantly began 
to refine upon itbelf, and entering the brain, 
as the spirit-bubblos ascended crystalized 
to a point therein, this point became at
tractive to tfrcfessential bouIs, by virtue of 
i t s  p u r i t y ,  U o n s i t y  a u d  brightness; ono 
only could enter at once. This did bo, 
and as soon as it had it ascended the nos
tril right or left as the case might be, and 
took its position in- the corresponding 
chamber of the brain. Another inhalation 
and another monad enters, but takes the 
opposite passage, mounts the nerves, enters 
the brain, meets its opposite male or female, 
they fuse together, sink to the bottom*of 
tho brain; they begin to move and revolve, 
for lo! God has breathed into his nostrils 
the breath of life, and man has become 
living soul, the heir of Power, aod a child 
of the arching skies! Now let me oome 
to tho main point of this teaching, for ^av 
ing thus shown you an outline how man 
originated, I leave it, and prooeod to im
press a physiologioal truth upon your mind, 
of vast importance to the family of man
kind. .

“This fact is that in no case is the fa
ther the pi rent of the ohild, merely on ao 
count of the physioal relation between 
them! The mother is the party who, next 
to God, is the all in all to the babo she 
bears, and all that can be truly affirmed of 
the paternal offioe is that it furnishes cer
tain physioal conditions, or in other words 
sets in motion a divine machinery the pro
duct of whioh is a soul-oase,— the materi
al reoeptao e o f an immortal God-spark—  
the human essence. It is a great pity that 
the vast majority of wedded pairs are un
blest with Love’s divinity ; the consequen 
ces of which are most deplorable ; exhibit
ing the faot as it dOes that not more than 
one father io fifty sustains the least relation 
to the soul o f his own child, but merely and 
only to its physical struoture and outer na
ture. .

“Now the father provides the substantial 
germ of the physique ; the mother supplies 
and shapes the spirit, both inwardly and 
formatively; and this spirit according to 
its perfeotness or the oonverse attracts the 
two elemental monads  ̂ whioh when fused 
together constitute the aoul. I f  the phys
ical is diseased, deformed, or aramped in 
anything, the spirit cannot develope all its 
inherent p ow en ; nor pat forth- its native 
might to attract mighty , soul elements 
to Itself. Forget not what I  now tell you. 
If a union between a couple be loving, 
pure, and beauteous, then the drinks in rioh 
and oopious draughts of iove fiom all Na- 
tnref and from Ain, which she transfers to 
har offspring,; and it  i bacomea; correspond 

, ittgly perfect ; : and oontraiilwipp to ap equal 
extent if ^eiioppositeJ)(Jr,iadvBrM clrcum- 
stainoesJ^ndc ooiiditioiis:'obtain!ii tbe cate;;: 
ahfi there dwarf theispfirit,;, mter.̂ the body, 
bbhtiact ;tfo: sphere-'of! thttsoulyitod; pte*

vent tha proper dbvelopment and expansion 
of the child. I t  may and does frequently 
happen that a woman hates the father of 
her child, and loves another; if  so, then, 
without sin on her part, her child’s mind, 
a n d  frequently its body too, will be mould* 
ed on'tne model of her ideal, according to 
the oalibre of her own mind, her mental con
dition at the time, and the degree of purity 
ot the affection so entertained and felt.—  
Yon are, Flora, yourself, a striking wit
ness, and your ohild an example of this im
portant truth ; for I, a spiritual being sus
tain a much nearer relation to yonder 
sleeping babe, than does he, whom you oall 
husband. I have so influenced you, that at 
the bottom of your son’s soul there will be 
found forever a vast degree and amount of 
the purest and holiest love. You in turn 
have imparted to him muoh— by far too 
muoh of your own prond, rebellious, rest
less, ambitious spirit; your husband has 
endowed him with a most exquisitely sen
sitive nervous body, keenly alive to pleas
ure and to. pain ; while Dhoula Bel,— the 
being who hath just left your presence, hath 
through you, exerted an influence upon the 
child which will cause him to be supremely 
miserable and happy by turns! Through 
life he will be a mystic, a dreamer, eathu- 
sia3t, and seer of many of Nature’s occult 
mysteries. His soul will bo one most easily 
wounded ; and these wounds will not readi
ly heal. His spiritual nature will be trust
ing and confiding. His ambition will be 
the wildest and dsepest that ever swelled 
a hum in heart with hope, and yet he will 
never possess tho least vestige of common 
business, every-day, world-battling tact and 
talent. Yet a wonderful fate will attend 
upon him, and a wonderful destiny await ' 
him at the door o f the tomb, if ho shall be 
strong and not fall! What those may be I 
am forbidden to tell, I have spoken!— 
Woman, I love thee now as ever ! Fare 
thee w ell!”

And with the§p words, and long ore Flo
ra oould open her lips to speak, the stran
ger disappeared ; but her ears caught his 
last words ; words that foil like balm upon 
her wounded spirit, and carried consolation 
to her afflicted squI, for they were these;—  
‘•Fear not, woman! fear n ot! A mighty 
but a mystio arm will protect nnd s y e  
him at the 11st hour; will secure him from 
great evil, when, through a seaf'of trouble 
he shall swim for life itself,— will be near 
him at the moment when all hope shall be 
on the-wing, ani will land him on a shore 
of safety, when he, like you, shall sin- 
oerely, truly say, “1 am ready, Lord !”

The mother bowed her head in sorrow,. 
at the terrible. forecast of her son’s pil
grimage, yet felt an internal joy in the con
templation of his final triumph.

Nevertheless a great salt tear ran down 
either eheek, for her heart, her mother’s 
great heart yearned toward her darling 
babe; and also, beoauso her dearest friend 
had said “Farewell!’’

She remained bowed down for several 
minutes, and when she raisod herself again 
Dhoula Bol stood before her, but not in the 
character of the rod gnome, but in the 
same guise which he had worn nightly for 
three months, just after the stranger’s first 
doparture, and several months prior to the 
birth of her son, Pasohal. 
y As her eye met his, a strange sensation 
akin to fear crept over her. Tho Vampyre 
merely said, “Behold !” and ere she could 
take a second look, his figure grew sensibly 
less and faint, until at the end of three 
minutes it had entirely changed its dimen
sions and aspect, just like the figures in a 
dissolving view. It altered strangely be
fore hor eyes, for after almost entirely van
ishing, it gradually expanded, condensed, 
and betiame apparently opaque; and by 
tho expiration of two minutes it became so 
palpable to all her senses, that she had not 
the least difficulty iu reoognizing the well- 
known features of the old man of the mill.

Again he said, “Behold !”
Oace more the phantasmore took place, 

and he slowly changed again, until he re
sumed the figure of the red gnome, which 
he had worn an hour previously, and as I  
have already described him.

The surprise and astonishmont of the 
woman Flora was utter and oomplete at 
suoh a magioal series of,transmutations;—  
but the demon, if suoh he really was, gave 
her but little timo for wonderment, for he 
approached her, and placing his hand upon 
her forehead, said, “Daughter, Time wanes 
speedily away; I must fulfill my task and 
leave you 1" As he said this, he raised her 
from the floor, on whioh she had knelt on 
the sudden appearance of the Stranger.

In that touoh Flora instantly experienced 
and recognized the same olammy-oold, 
death-like, charnel-house sensation felt by 
her many years before, at the time, when, 
in company with the Old man of the mill, 
she had*>walked up the hill from the beach 
of Newport, Rhode Island. To say that 
she was astonished, bewildered and confus
ed would be to express but half the truth, 
for, in addition- to all these, she was most 
id^iidedly alarmed, and1 shrank involuntari
ly ^s that deathly hand rested.oh her brow, 

-from whioh the large, cold drops of per-



splration foil like rain upon tho floor. A 
vagqe sense of clanger possessed her, and 
yet she had d o  power to fly or save herself, 
nor oould she make the least resistance as 
he led her toward the magic globe, and tri
pod. . '

Bidding hQr to stand still and speak not, 
the weird actor lit a small lamp in the 
globe (whieh was hollow and had a door 
in its side.) Having done this, he next 
put out both the candles on the shelf, so 
that with *he exception of the dim lumin
osity proceeding from the globe, the room 
was perfectly. dark.

Flora stood with her hands upon her 
temples to repress their violent throbbing, 
and silently, but anxiously awaited for the 
sequel to this very inauspicious beginning.

Gazing intently upon the semi-transpa
rent globe she observed at first nothing but 
a faipt, peftrly-looking surface of light, 
without a single spot or line to break its 
monotony; for all the marks and bounda
ries of the various countries which she had 
previously seen in various colors, had en
tirely disappeared. Having at length com
pleted his arrangements, the demon said, 
“Now daughter, whatever you may behold, 
watch well and note well, but utter not one 
single word. Ilemain silent as the grave.” 
With this admonitory preface, he took tbe 
ring from off his middlo finger and laid it 
on the globe, at tho same time muttering 
the "Fat ah ban” or first chapter of Ma
homet’s Bible, in the Arabic tongue a9 fol
lows, in a sort of low, whining chant; 

“Bisbmillah hirah raaniraheem.
“El hamdu lilla hirab bila la mee narrah 

Ma nir ra hel mi ma li ki yow mid deen. 
El ya ka nau budoo wall ya ka nesta yeen.
Ih di narsi ra tal mussta kee ma si ra tal 
leezee na am ta a lei him ghci ril magh 
doo bi a lei him walaJ dalleen. Amen! 
Amen! Amen!”

Having finished this, he turned to Flora 
and said, “These rings are mystical em

’ blems, and they are typical of tho fortunes 
of your child. This one, you see, is gold, 
richly chased and set with a costly dia
mond. , Now the first fcene whioh you will 
behold shortly upon the surface corresponds 
to tho metal ; the second to the ornamenta
tion, and the tLird to the jewel.”

As ho spoke a curious charge tok place 
in the appearance of the sphere. It seem
ed for a timo to emit from' its surface a thin 
but silvery .mist, which rose, curled and 
rolled about like a summer fog at sunrise, 
until tho surface of the globe was entirely 
obscured. This lasted, however, but for a 
minuto, when it cleared away and disolosed 
a scene of surpassing interest, in tho pbapo 
of a picture upon the smooth surface of the 
sphere, which now appeared to be a plane 
insteal of a dome, as before. A phenom
enon still moro strange was exhibited, inas
much that this plane wus at least fifty times 
as great in exlent, apparently. Flora at 
once became intensely interested as Bhe 
looked on this magic wonder.

In tho center of a large, circular space 
she Ba”', standing upon a pedestal appar
en tly  a hundred feet high, a young man ; 
attached to all parts of his body wero num
berless cords, whoso other extremities 
stretched away in every possible direction; 
and some were light and beautiful, while 
others were coarse, thick and heavy; and 
the latter in every case went earthward, but 
the others toward the sky, whero their ends 
were lost to sight in golden-hued clouds.

Whilo sho gazed, it becamo clear to her 
that it was something more than a mere 
pioture upon which Her eyes wero cas*, for 
the figure on tho pedestal began sensibly to 
move. Occasionally it would loan to the 
right hand, «nd then again towards tho left; 
but as it tried to throw its weight ono way, 
the cords on the opposito side appeared to 
tighten and draw it to the contrary Bido.

It seemed that the cords wero invisible to 
the young mau, and when he found himself 
thus thwarted, and yet saw not the cause, 
he marveled greatly. At other times he 
was pulled by these invisible thongs in a 
direction exactly opposito to that in which 
he desired to move.

“This is life,” said the demon* to Flora. 
•‘That youth is your son, His learning iB 
the manifestation o f his own will, but he 
oannot do as he would, on account of the 
cords whioh prevent him. You see that 
plainly no doubt, but you do not see that 
he yields too soon, and far too readily1 to 
the influence of others. The cords are em- 
blematio or symbolio of tho thousand so- 
aret foroes which operate upon all mankind 
alike, in a greater and less degree, accord
ing to the idiosynoraoy of the individual.

“ Unless man bo early trained to resist 
s o m e  of these influences, ho becomes the 
verv slave and tool *, for they are physical, 
spiritnal, mental, and habitual; many of 
them being the result of hereditary bias. 
At the best man must be tormented by them, 
and oan never wholly escape their conse- 
quenccs and effects ; nor can he conserve 
himself exoept by a knowledge of their na
ture, and by sternly refusing to yield to 
Borne, and.throwing his weight constantly

•Beipon Is in th is  book generally u ied  ln th e *en«e of 
the ancient* m  m eaning a  geui or sp ir it, and n o t j a  the
ic km  ° f  V*

iu favor of others. Look above the head 
of yonder youth, and you will see a glori
ous sun. It is the ray of the Eternal One, 
and its beams penetrate to his very bouI. 
Now take notioe, that if, instead of looking 
continually earthward and abroad, as near
ly all human beings do, they would look 
aloft, and yield to the /sweet attractions 
thence descending they would speedily at
tain a clarification of sight that would ena
ble them to perceive these cords, and their 
various nature, as well as derive a strength 
sufficient to enablo them to break ail that 
opposed their happiness. All this* and 
much more to the same effect, I  am com
manded by a power I dare not disobey, to 
tell you I fulfill thus the decrees of m^fate, 
as all mankind must their's!

“ Consequently not less credit is due to 
me for r e v e a l in g  that whioh I cannot help. 
But to resume the theme. Many of those 
cords are linked to the b o d ie s  of mankind, 
but the sublime threads of the diamond 
sun enter through tho brain, and are attaoh- 
ed to tho very soul, itself. But by n e g le o t-  
ing them, their hold becomes loosened, and 
then men wonder why they tiro blown a b o u t  
by every stprm and te m p e s t  of passion t h a t  
may a r i s e ; ond because tho mere sport and 
v ic t im s  of every e a r th ly |c irc u m B ta n o e , phys
ic a l  n a t u r e  and their own b o d ie s  !

“Your son for long years will be in this sad 
condition ! Ho will blindly strive to go one 
way, and yet be drawn despite his efforts 
in another ! The ohasing of the ring, sym
bolizes the polish of life, education and ac
complishments which, until man learns the 
lesson I have indicated will prove often a 
curse instead of a blessing. Remember 
that the soul can never grow well if con
stantly fed on earthly food! ” .

While the Demon was talking, the scene 
gradually faded away and by tho time he 
had finished what I have repeated, he again 
touched Flora, and bade her look at tho 
globe, from winch, for a minute, she had 
raised her eyes. She obeyed the com-- 
maml, but heavens ! what a change had tak
en place in that one short minuto !

Changed as if by tho aid of a powerful 
microscope, she saar on the globe tho ring 
that had been placed there by Dhoula Belt 
from off his forefinger. This ring was of 
iron with a cross bone, and death’s head, 
(whose eyes Were finely-cut diamonds for 
a setting.) No sooner had Flora noticed 
this, than the same misty vapor, that had 
before obscured tho globe once moro rose, 
and again as rapidly cleared away, but not 
before she had observed the wizard place 
the thin ring on the globe, and then remove 
it. This ring was of white metal and had 
upon it an anchor fouled ; and the anohor 
was cut from a large ruby ; and its cable 
was of fine specula; of coarse stones, iuter- 
spersod with numberless minute, but spark
ling gems.

When tho mist had all disappeared, Flo
ra beheld a saeno widely different from the 
one just befo e concluded. In tbo midst 
of a large plain, a man was seen sternly 
battling his way toward a river’s bank, 
through an opposing host of human beings, 
every one of whom was armed at all points, 
and. evinoed a desperate determination to 
prevent the solitary ono from attaining the 
great objeot ho evidently had in view. ■

Flowing through this plain was a dark 
and deep river; and on the opposito bank 
was a slope, which lod gradually up a hill 
that overlooked the p'ain, and on the top 
of which a female figure, waving a broad 
and bright banner was seen. On this ban
ner, thus floating to tho breeze, was blaz
oned a curious dovico consisting of an cnch- 
or fouled; and ever and anon, as tho female 
waved it, her voice rang clearly and melodi
ously out, in words of encouragement and 
oheer to. the brave but almost exhausted
w arrio r.

Bad B eeath .—If when tho face is brought near 
another’s, the lips are kept firmly olosed there is 
no bad breath, that whioh comes from the nose be
ing not preceptibly disagreeable.

Muoh of the diBsagreeable odor of a late meal 
may be avoided if the teeth and mouth are well 
rinsed with warm water, and the tooth brush is 
passed aoross the back part of the tongue.

In some persons, a fajtor of breath, and of tho 
feet alternate. In others, both aro present at thu 
same time.

A foetid effluvia arises usually, if  not. always 
from three oauses ; first it is hereditary, being 
conneoted with a scrofulous ta in t; second, it aris
es from a w^nt of personal oleinlinessj third, it 
attends a disordered stomaoh. The second and 
third suggest their own remedies. The first is a 
grevious and mortifying misfortune to all sensitive 
minds, but it may be remedied to a very consider
able extent, by persistent habits e f  striot personal 
o le a n l in e s s ,  by large ont door activities, personal 
regularities, and the temperate use of plain sub. 
stantial food, carefully avoiding all gross and ran- 
oid artioles of diet, suet, oheese, pies, paddings, 

m o k « d  and fr ie d  meats, bih and the like, the using 
often and efficiently the vapor or warm hath, with 
soap and plentiful friotion.

Mr. Stephen Thurston, of Madison, who 
died# few days since at the age of 99 
years, leaves an orphan child aged 75 years.

Capital Storg.

S I X  B Y S E V E N -
I am a young woman in  no wise distinguish

ed by intellect, person, or accomplishment, 
from the mob of those who talk indifferenly, 
laugh a good deal, and now and then experi
ence a ohance lover. B eing so very ordinary, 
it w ill always remains a mystery why. 1 was 
made the heroine of certain occurrences which 
it frightens me to think of.

W e are residents ot a  large country town 
that crams itself w ith, knowledge through a 
lyceum all winter, and dissipates the effect o f  
so heavy a repast by the grand musical enter
tainm ent at the end o f the season, generally 
som e series o f eight, w ith the M endelssohn 
quintettes. There are a dozen steeples for in
dices o f tho religious fervency or pugnacity o f  
the population j a reading-room where old gen- 
tle.nen discuss the reputation of young ladies, 
every body takes a daily  paper from the M e
tropolis, and Court sits two or three tim es a 
year in this pleasant, du ll old crevice o f the 
State. . .

W e lived, at the time about which I am go
ing to tell you, m a house hequethed my fath
er by his Uncle Oliver—both uncle and neph
ew long dead ; it was surrounded by a large 
garden, melancholy in the rankness of its sum 
mer ruin, from which m y mother anticipated 
selling house-lots at som e mythical period of 
an increase of habitation it\ the town. Our 
means were not large, and very little had been 
done to this house, and no furniture added 
since the day we m oved into it shortly af:er 
my grand-uncle's sudden death, and before my 
birth. I said Uncle O liver’s sudden death, be
cause I didn’t like to say at first that he was 
murdered.

There is always an undue proportion of 
spinstors in country places, and ns in the pres
ent instance, frequently aged ones. I am a 
great favorite of old ladies,K hd I like to go  
and chat with them whilo they unfold their 
yellow samplers wi'.h a story for tho setting of 
every stitch, and again slip rust-eaten orna
ments on the shrunken hand and arm that 
once filled them so fair and roundly. Privacy 
or retirem ent does not exist in these settle
m ents, that you find in cities, and so our own 
affairs were not better known to all such peo
ple than their little histories to us, and it was 
always pleasant to collate their own account 
with the tiger-colored one'of hearsay. Am ong 
these maiden ladies there were two with whom 
we had some bond, and them I ottener visit 
than tho others. They lived so snugly and 
happily that I never saw them without deter
m ining on the single blessings o f a single life. 
M iss Lucinda was the Martha o f the establish
m ent. I did not so much affect h er; Miss 
Helen was my centre o f attraction, and that not 
less for her own sake, than that she once prom
ised to marry my father’s uncle.

There was scarcely anything I had ever seen 
so charming as.this old woman; the circle of 
year3 with their sorrows and com pensations, 
had sem e peace on her quiet face, and bathed 
it in a certain saintly sh ine j hor soft gray hair, 
her clean lawn cap, her exqnisite neatness, 111 
added to a beauty that was far purer and more 
touching than that o f youth. M iss H elen’s 
voice, was yet much younger than her person, 
aiid her- hazel eyi » w er; bright at seventy as 
perhaps at twenty. She was very fond of me, 
partly because she fancied I looked like my 
uncle. I am sure 1 hope 1 don’t. I must tell 
you how it was between her and Uncle Noll.

In the first place, he yielded as the enemy 
was m arching by, w ithout having been either 
besieged or summoned to surrender ; he yield
ed with the more infatuation because he was 
twenty-two years the elder. “Peoplo at forty- 
two are far more jealous than at twenty-two," 
said M iss H elen to m e, “because maturity is 
less presuirptuous than youth, my dear,” by 
which I infer that my uncle pestered the life 
out o f Mrs. Helen with an absurb jealousy.—  
H owever, they were engaged, and the wedding 
paraphernalia was ready, and the wedding day 
was fixed for just'such a day as this, an early, 
eheerful October day ; all nature festally trim
med in symphthy w ith lovers. Now M iss 
H elen had another lover, one of her own age 
though not o f her own rank, a young carpen
ter who had beset her with silent attentions, 
yet without ever speaking of the hopeless pas
sions that she knew he cherished. Of course 
my uncle would have thought it tempting 
Providence to neglect such fine opportunities 
for thc display of his great forte, as this silent 
suitor afforde'd him. H e was intolerably d is
trustful, and, beleagured as he was by doubts 

, and fears, would never have employed the 
young carpenter to m ake some slight but nec
essary repairs in the breakfast parlor i f  there 
had been in t h e . town another oapable o f the 
job . . _

It so happened that one raorningjust os the 
carpenter had com pleted his task, M iss Helen  
opened the front door, and then that o f the 
breakfast parlor.

“M ay I come in p”  she sa id ; and before my 
uncle with his old sty le  gallantry could hand 
her into' another rOom, she had tiptoed across 
the dust to him. Perhaps she was a bit o f a 
coquette ond enjoyed the little  disturbance 
that she knew would be created in  the heart of 
either lover by her appearance. She held in 
her hand a letter, ju st written and inviting a 
friend o f his to the holiday, and having'waited  
for him to oome and read it till the post was 
about starting, had thought best to run down 
and find him.

Meanwhile, Ralph Crampton, the young oar- 
penter, stooped ta re-adjust a triflr in his fin
ished work that needed no te-adjustmentj and 
wnile ray uncle read the letter, standing before 
the .tall mahogany secretary with Miss Helen 
at the other end, she watohed the flush that 
came and went like a pulse in the young man’s 
stooping face. Soon her attention was oom- 
pulsorily drawn baok to Uncle Oliver) he was 
not reading the letter, but regarding her with 
such a heated brow and angry eye that she 
knew at onoe what demon possessed him.— 
She asked if he had finished. “Not quite/

he returned shortly. Then she took up a lit
tle silhouette framed in some half-dosen and 
odd inohes—it still hangs high on a panel of 
our breakfast-room—and played with tne slen
der back board, whose confining tacks had got 
loosened. Wearying of that, for my uncle 
read the letter slowly, having to keep one eye 
on her, she commenced turning the ring on 
her fore-finger, slipping it on ana off, and rub
bing it here and there with the pgn-wiper.— 
This was'a very cos'Jy diamond ring,, a gift 
from my uncle, and was worth nearly a thous
and dollars. “It was worth the universe to me, 
my dear,” Miss Helen once said. Continuing 
to play with the rinj, it accidentally fell from 
her fingers. Just then then my uncle looked 
up from the perusal of the note. “Is it right P" 
she asked, bending to pick up the trinket. 

“Entirely.”
“Then wdl you take it down now, dear P” 

while her hand wandered over the floor in her 
search.

"And leave yon here ?” asked my uncle, re
sponding in a low tone, with a significant flash 
of his eye. '

“O h ! I will go  too, when I find my ring. I 
have dropped it;  help me look, please. 1 
thought it rolled on the floor.”

“You are certain that you dropped it P” said 
my uncle, with a peculiar emphasis.

“It fell, but I ’m sure; I don’t know whether 
into some crack of the secretary or the floor,” 
was the innocent reply.

“I don’t see it there,” said my uncle, stoop
ing with her till her curls brushed his forehead 
and put him into good humor again, “it must 
be in the secretary. Cram pton!” l le r e  he 
rose and faced the young carpenter, who was 
still busy, “Crampton will you come and un
hinge this lid ?” My uncle brushed the papers 
back into the pigeon-holes, folded the letter, 
and put it in h is w allet; while Crampton hung 
up the littlo silhouette, after looking at it an in
stant, arfd then unhinging the lid as directed, 
took the secretary noarly to pieces, all without 
finding the ring. H ere Uncle Oliver’s suspi
cious nature was again excited ; he showered 
hurried glances on the carpenter, who, in his 
green jacket, with his rule thrust half way in 
to the pocket, went methodically about his 
work, and, except for the flush in his cheek, as 
indifferently ns if laying another plank in the 
floor. But as M iss Ilelen  caught one ot these 
glances, saw what m ischief the loss m ight oc- 
casiori, and procuring a broom, swept it in ev
ery corner to find the m issing thing. It was 
all labor lo s t ; whether spirited off or made 
away with by flesh and blood no one knew ; 
tho ring never was found. The first dinner- 
bell rang ju s t as Bhe gave up the search 
and burst into tears, tears not shod for any 
ring. _

A t this point uncle Oliver fluctuated between  
two Buspicions. Seeing what distress the af
fair occasioned her, h? alm ost abandoned his, 
first one, that she had lost it designedly for 
llalpli Cram ton to find, and remembering the 
value of such a treasure-trove to a poor work
man—believed that Ralph Crampton had stol
en it. H astily  confronting, he taxed him  
with it roundly. Tho young mon wns silent in 
surprise at first, then indignation at such a 
charge in such a presence, overwhelm ed him, 
and a bold torrent of reproach and denial 
broke forth .. My uncle was a powerftil man ; 
he . raised his arm to strike down the daring 
stripling, but Miss H elen caught it. “0  O li
ver! I knnw he did’nt. I  have lost it. He 
can’t havo i t !” she cried. “Oh ! what made 
me come here this morning ! W hat made me 
come here! My uncle ’had sufficient to attend 
to just then in soothing M iss H elen. Ralph 
Crampton gathered up his tools and walked 
out of the house.

But there the matter w as not to rest. An 
hour afterward, forgetting that if  Crampton 
had the ring he had time to dispose o f it some-; 
where, Uncle Oliver had him arrested, search-* 
ed, and committed to n il .  The grand jury  
sat that week, a true bill was found, the next 
term time was close at hand, and the case was 
brought on. Crampton refused a lawyer, or 
any plea but denial. My uncle, vindictive, and 
with a jealous fury, pushed the trial adroitly 
step by step. H e would almost have had 
M iss Helen testify hi coUrt, but this she abso
lutely refused-; nevertheless her disposition of 
the circumstances was required and given, 
while she protested her belief in the defen
dant’s innocence. The wedding dayihad been 
postponed till the trial was concluded, my un
cle being so much engaged with th a t; and the 
letter which she had brought hliti down to 
read yetfo lded unmailed in his wallet. When 
the Justice o f  the Peace who took her deposi
tion had deported, my uncle said: _

“H elen” you are very wrong to assert this 
scoundrel’s innocence so confidently, it may 
njure the caso. The chief w itness in a 

trial—  -
“It is not a trial! It is a persecution!” she 

exclaimed. ^
My ui)de Rooked at her an instant, then took 

a couple of rapid turns up and down the room. 
As he cam# bajpk and paused before her, “Jne 
thing is certain,’1 he said, “either Ralph Cramp
ton stole the ring or you gave it to him I If 
the last, tell me so, and I will stop the proceed
ings. God knows I would not ruin an inno
cent man.” - ' .

“I wish I had given ii to him, then,” she 
oried heedless of the interpretation he would 
be sure to put an her words.

“Ycu wish soP”
“Yes 1 she returned, with as muoh fire sud

denly awakened in her as ever in himself, “I 
oould get it again then and restore it to you, 
and there would be an end of this miserable 
turmoil, jealousy, and anger, atid heart-burn
ing!”

“You wish it to oome to endP Very well,” 
said my uncle, and taking up hii hat he left 
the room, closing both doors with an ominous 
gentleness. If Miss Helen’s much tried ■ tern* 
per had only suffered hfr to ran after him as 
perhaps sho thought of doing, I should not he 
telling my story. But a pitiful pu4« held her 
back; she was glad to inflict a lifltki of (What, 
she had Buffered. Notwithstanding, ah* ssaa 
crying aa if her heart would .btfiak.—fQr mĵ .

uncle Wok the night to think about it—whepat 
tbe . sains how of tke tte t day a note was -
brought her. She has shown it to n e  since, 
yellow and creased, and falling to pieces with 
tbe weight of fifty-two seasons. Hoping all 
that is impossible to utter, ske broke the 
seal. This is what it said:

“My Dear Helen: It is I who am wrong.— 
Wrong in dreaming that a golf of twenty- 
two years jdid not separate us completely as a

rtlf of fire.. My darling, I am awake now?— 
will not chain your youth to my advancing 
age, ray stiff notions, my angry doubts. If you 

refuse to allow this, I still lake it as my own 
punishment. I shall never marry; as for you, 
you are free. Perhaps fate pointed at thu in 
taking your ring. Hencefortn, no longeifyour 
lover, your father rather, always and forever, 
Helen, your trustiest friend,

Oliver Gordon."
Miss Helen was not that bustling soul, Miss 

Lucinda, who would straightway have gone 
and found Oliver Gorden, had it out in so 
many words, and probably have stopped in at 
the parish church with him on the way home.—
She sat still and bore it. But if my uncle had 
been vehement in the prosecution before, he 
was iuriousiy so now; he threw all his influ
ence into the scale against Ralph Crampton ; 
he felt that, if not of the ring, he had certain
ly robbed him of hope and happiness. Money, 
power, respectability and circumstantial evi
dence can effect much. Ralph Crampton was 
sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment. He 
turned to my uncle in full court, before being 
led sway, and swore he would have his life.— 
Here closes the first act.

Ten years now passed on silent wings. My 
uncle became a thought stiffer and more old 
fashioned than before. He spent two even
ings and the Sabbath of every week at Miss 
Helen’s. When her mother died, he took ev
ery arrangement upon himself; and when their 
house burned down he brought them home 
while here-built and re furnished it) but dur
ing that brief six months’ stav, the breakfast 
parlor by tacit consent, remained closed and 
unused. Finally, my uncle made his will, by 
which a comfortable annuity wus to devolve 
upon Miss Helen; this house and grounds 
and a sum of money on my father) and the 
remainder to another nephew of his, who is 
dead also, now, so that cousin Harry, his son, 
born nearly twenty years later, inherits a hand
somely accumulated property.
. One evening, just at twilight, toward the 

close of this period, my uncle stepped into 
Miss Helen’s parlor. After chattering by the 
red' fire light till all the stars c ame out above, 
he extended his hand for his hat.

“I came a little earlier than usual, to-night,” 
said he, "because I go so early to-morrow.”

“Where are you going, sir ?” Bhe asked, for 
he always during these ten years demanded, 
and she had given, a certain deferential ad
dress.

“I am going to the State Prison” he said, 
ourtly. *

At first she laughed, and then as his reason 
flashed on her— ,

“Oh!” bUo said, raising her hand to her 
forehead, “1 had forgotten.” . .

“Forgotten, Helen 1" The intensity in his 
tone jvas like thnt she used to hear so long ago)
Bhe answered nothing, but he cnmu and leaned 
over her chair. “Helen,” he murmured, “can 
you ever forget P”

Again she answered nothing, but looking up, 
met for the last time that tender and passion
ate regard which had enriched her youth— 
Half timidly, and then with a daring swiftness, 
she raised her arm, sprang up and laid her 
cheek against his, wet with tears. A moment 
he held her, only a moment, then kissed her 
forehead as her father would have done, re
seated her, and went out. She heard his 
quick, heavy step on the gruvel, and the swing 
/f his cane that scattered the pebbles, ana 
hat was the last to her of Oliver Gordon.

Don’t you know why he went to the State 
Prison P The next day Ralph Crampton’s 
sentence was ended. He meant to question 
him alone and sincerely, and I verily believe to 
repay all his sufferings in bo far as it might be 
possible. As he stepped into the prisoner’s 
cell, a heartier, a haler man was never seen 
alive) an hour afterwards the turnkey, open
ing the door, trod,upflnJum ghastly and dead, 
and Ralph Crampton was kneeling over him, 
hands and clothes smeared and dabbled in 
blood. The prisoner’s simple Btory was that 
Mr. Gordon got into a great passion on his 
(Crampton’s) persistant denial of the ancient 
theft, and suddenly endeavoring to control him
self grew purple, and then a little rill of blood 
broke from his lips, and he fell, striking 
(.gainst the iron stanchion and making the 
deep gash to be found on his head. Ralph 
Crampton had called, but no one had answer
ed, and after a gasp or two Mr. Gordon had 
ceased to breathe. Certainly no one believed, 
this for an instant. Nobody would believe 
such a solution when one more complicated 

,was at hand. A knife had baen found iu the 
pool of blood on the floor, whether having 
slipped with the wftllet from Mr. Gordon’s 
pocket aa he fell, or seoured and secreted for. 
this purpose by the prisoner, remained doubt?- 
fult In that wallet by the way, Jbesufcs-auAdry 
bills and memoranda, was the, Ti*Ue &ded note 
that Miss Helen had brought him upon the 
morning the ring was lost. - .

Ofaourse Ralph Crampton was arraigned for 1 
murdor. lie  had reoeived a pardon before tiie 
expiration of his • tenwand had refusedit ; 
this was again*!,, ham. His declaration in 
court ten years ago that he would yet have ' 
Mr. Gqrdqn’&li& bore additional w eight. The > 
reputation, aoquijred by the mere faot of hi* 
situation was .unhappy j and then the 6row£ 
ing oQcmnencesI nothing oould be' plainer—  
The only extenuating circumstance waa the 
well known irascibility of Mr. Gordon ) o a *  
plea ocoationed hy this, of possible hamievde, N 
&d#Bt)isentenoe wps commuted to one a! im,-' , 
MisonmentJor Jife... The . Judge declared! in 
his ohargeithat, 1^the. ring whien wpathe.ori* 
gin of tnq fltst dlflSQultv. oould have beep, found 
or rightly accounted for, his^story would d«« 
serve credit, and the presumption wduUt be in
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SU S PK X S rO X  O F  T H E  A G E .

T o  t iik . H e a d e r s  a n d  S u b so k ib -  

k r s  o f  t h e  S p i r i t u a l  A g e  :— T o  

m e e t  y o u r  e x p e c ta t io n s  in  reg a rd  

t o  the- e n la rg em en t a n d  g e n e r a l  
im p r o v e m e n t o f  th is  p a p e r , i t s  

p u b lica tio n  w il l  n e c e ssa r ily  b e  su s 
p e n d e d  for a  fe w  w e e k s , in  ord er  

th a t  th e  p r o p r ie to r s  in a y  h a v e  

su ffic ien t t im e  to  p e r fe c t  th e ir  ar

ra n g em en ts  fo r  th e  n e w  o r d e r  o f  

th in g s  W e  h a v e  o n ly  t o  sa y  

non' th a t  th e  n e w  issu e  .w ill a t  

least; b e  a g r e a t  ty p o g r a p h ic a l  im 

provem ent, o f  t h e  paper. In re 

g a rd  to  its  r e a d in g  m a tte r , a l l  

rea d ers w ill b e  le f t  to  ju d g e  for  

th e m se lv e s  c o n c e r n in g  it . "We 

o n ly  p rom ise th a t  i t  s h a l l  b e' ou r  

en d e a v o r  to  m a k e  th e  p a p e r  t o l 

e r a b ly  read ab le . T h e  p a p e r  w il l  

ap p ear  at th e  e a r lie s t 'p r a c tica b le  

d a te . A d d ress  “S p i r i t u a l  A g e ,” 
B o x  6 4 , B o sto n , M ass. *

R e v . M r. A lg e r  o n  S p irirua lism .— At the 
Hulfinan Street Church, yesterday morning, 
Rev. Mr. Alger preached a sermon, which, he 
said in the introduction, might be entitled 
candid thoughts on the phenomena of Spi- 
ritualinm. He first noticed the fact of tho 
rapid increase of the body of believers, and 
declared that Spiritualism, so called, was the 
greatest phenomenon of tho century. H e  
thought it was folly to deny the faot of its  
demonstrations,: although it was mixed up 
with error nnd imposture. H e gave three 
prevalent explanations of the phenomenon ; 
first thnt it cnme from the devil, second- that it 
■was all imposture, third that' wob the work of 
spirits, l i e  did not credit the latter j*but 
while he believed that the pood faith of many 
in  regard to the manifestations was proved, ho 
referred it to some occult faculty o f the mind, 
H o welcomed the increase o f the number o f  
believers as a great movement o f free thought, 
which is one of the tenets o f  the faith, snd a 
regular step in the developement o f  the age. 
Those who had been dissatisfied members o f  
thc Christian churohes, and subscribers to the 
prevailing theology, and. those who had been 
drivon into materialism or infidelity by its bar
barity and absurdity,- had embraced the new  
faith, which in itse lf could make no man 
worse.— [Boston Journal.

' The above we may regard as rather n sensi
ble, outside view o f the pending spiritual move
ment. The “ocoult faculty o f the m ind” theo 
ry is1 again put forward aB the true solution of 
Spiritualistic phenom ena; but this, .we regard 
as quite harmless •,— ultimately, we are sure, 
thc "occult" fraternity will be obliged to adopt 
the only true one— that the phenomena pro
ceed from disembodied spirits. The occult 
theory is a good resting place, mennwhile, for 
those who aro hoping go^d will com e out o f  
this movement. *

SPIR ITU A L ITEM S.
Emma Hardinge has just terminated her 

lcctures in New Orleans, having left a most 
favorable impression on the minds of thu 
Croaent City. .

Mr. Herman ih  giving soenes in New Or
leans, where he in exciting muoh interest.—  
Mr. and Mrs. Coonley are also in .the same 
city, awaking mu6h attention by their suc
cessful heating medium-ship •

A  new paper devoted to Spiritualism, 
has just been started in Now Orleans. It 
is entitled La Monde Spirituti, and printed 
iu the octavo form, in English and French, 
price $3 per annum. We have not yet re
ceived a copy, but are mooh rejoiced to re
ceive the intelligence ofsuch a fuot trusting 
it will give a new impetus to our oause 
throughout the South.

The Cincinnati Enquirer says that tl»» wife 
of a hardy emigrant, who was from Indiana, 
presented him with two fine boys and a girl, 
pn the night of the 19th ult., in Leavenworth. 
Neither of the children weighed , less than 
sevbn pounds. They were on their way to 
gputhern $apBis. . ’

John JiCOB Arroa, after he had beoome 
a millionaire, ijai one d»y a-*kdd the «[uei 

'ittoa by i aa acquaintance, whioh he would 
thbtfse1 to ' undertake— to com nedoe with 
einpty pooketa, and get together one thou
sand dollars j or, having tint amount as a 
nucleus, to amass his then present fortune. 

.His reply was characteristic and prompt:—  
"Give ite the first thousand dollars, by all 
means, atfd T will accumulate the rest in 
less time than I could gathor up the first 
thousand.’’ •  ,

There is a deep, praotical significance in 
that reply, whioh young America continu
ally and habitually overlooks. The first 
thing our young men look at, as the found
ation for a li fa of business', is matrimony ; 
taking upon thoir shoulders the as yet to 
them unknown burdens and oxponsos of an 
establishment, with the rearing and support 
of a family, to carry which requires their 
utmost exertions in their trade or profes
sion, leaving little or no margin to lay by 
for a “rainy day."

If  our young men would exercise a little 
mote foresight and self-control, and amass 
the first thousand dollars or even half or 
two thirds of that amount, to lay by or in
vest as capital in their chosen busineF8 for 
life, how much otherwise inevitable poverty, 
misery and pauperism would thereby be 
avoided; how many, who now are only 
poor jours, would be possessed of comforta
ble, pleasant homes, without running the 
risk of realizing tho fearful truth of the 
old saw, that “when poverty stalks in at 
the door, love flies out at the window.’’— 
Cun men never acquiie practical wisdom 
from observation, or the lives and exam
ples of those who have trod the thorny 
path of life before them ? ||

L i f e  o v  J o h n  B r o w n . — Wo have receiv
ed from tho publishers tho above book, and 
can recommend it ns a very full and good 
account of tho life of the renownol hero.— 
It. was written by James Rjdpath who had 
good opportunities to know his man, and he 
lias succcoedqd in producing a book of va
ried interest. It U published by Thayer 
and E dridge, 1 ̂ W ashington street, Bos
ton. : .

tST T he following cheering remarks were 
addressed to the editor at thc elpse of a pri
vate letter, not long since. Our friend will 
excuse us*for making public use o f t h e  same: 

There^ are successive steps o f work to be 
accomplished. It must be done by co-opera
tion. The creods and theologies o f the day 
must be made toharm onizo. H um anity-m ust 
be carried across tho bridge o f isms. Chris
tians, congregations, and nations mus' be 
linked under one banner. The church must 
become the Hom e. Its proportion mntualh

Just be as colossal and magnificent os it's 
lirit of truth is boundless. Its symbolical 
presentations, its m usic, must accord with 

tQ«.high religious tone o f  the truly regenerat
ed sftjil...

It is tim e for Ihe waters o f the Red Sea to 
divide, and for the Spiritual Seas to commence 
their march fbr Canaan. '
“ We're marching home, we’re marching home,

To Israel’s promised land!” 
is the chorus which, when started by a com
pact. of true souls, will become tho war-chant' 
that will spread rapidly over the planet!

S e c o n d  Y b a r .— A t A nn Arbor, M ich., Mr. 
G. B. S te b b in s ,  who has spoken to good audi
ences for a year past remains another year, 
and will speak evory fortnight j and also once 
in four weeks at Farm ipgton.

H e will answer calls to.lecture' during the 
week, as heretofore. •

V e h d io t in  t u b  L aw b en o e  C ase .— Thc vcrdiot 
of tho ooroner’s jury on the Pemberton Mill cnl- 
amity confirms the opinion towards whioh tho pub- 
11a mind has been tending os the investigation 
progressed— that the fall of the mill originated in 
tiie defeoiive pi'.Urs. Those pillars lifviog been 
cast by the E igle Iron Foundry, jjien at West 
Boston, of wbioh Albert Fuller was the oontraot- 
ing agent, the jury find that so far as the aotua 
defoots in the pillars existed the responsibility 
rests upon him, but tin t all tho responsibility of 
the insuffioienoy of the pillars rests upon Capt. 
Bigelow, the Arohlteot and Superintendent of tbe 
etruoture. It was he who acoepted the pillars, as 
well as every portion of the work, and in so far as 
any part tended to the fall the jury hold him res- 
praslble for the death of tbe persons immediately 
killed by the fall. The jury find alto that the Are 
originated from the breaking of a lantern in tho 
hands of some persoh to them unknown, engaged 
in resoulng the aufTjrers.— [Atlai 4-Bee.

The jury find that the pillars were outrageously 
difeotlve, some of them being upoh one aide only 
one eighth of an inoh in thickness 5 nearly all of 
them exhibited a rookiess disregard and ioexou9a- 
ble ntgllgenoe on tlrt p \r t o f the founder, in not 
providing a proper fastening to the core, whioh 
proper fastening was neaassaiy to prevent a float
ing of the oora, and consequently an dneqhal dia - 
tttbutioQ of the molten iron.*-[lUngor Whig,

(tormpottate.
“ DRHSS REFORM.”

Messrs Eoitoiis I have been much in
terested in thp late articles in your paper up
on the "Dress Reform .”

Perm it me to offer a few remarks, and make 
a suggestion or two, and then I will leave 
the field for more able contributors.

Reform in dress is needed; I speak from 
experience, not from opinion. I know what 
say, when I state that o f all th e , customs of 
life, which are fa lse—to the female there is none 
so detrimental as this blilid allegiance to fashion 
in dress. Its baneful effects cannot be estimat
ed. I would undertake to compel every fash
ionably dressed woman in this county, to cdn 
fess, and acknowledge that she was conscious 
that her njode o f  dress was injurious, before I 
confess and acknowledge that piy position is  
false. I f  there is one who in-truth, can de
clare that she sufTers no inconvenience from 
her present stato of dress, which can be reme
died, then I would confess that she was mis
taken. Many women are them selves uncon
scious o f the injurious effects arising from tbeir 
unnatural sta le  o f  dress. No sooner is one 
ridiculous, inconvenient style "gone hy,” than 
another takes its p la c ,  and females nre una 
ware of the benefits to be derived from a be
fitting costum e. They have never tried any 
other, and therefore, know not the inconven
ience of a garb which is unbecoming and unsuit
able; as they would if dressed in it for the first 
time. I venture to say, that if  nine tenths of 
thc women o f this country, were compelled to 
dress as they do now for duty’s sake, they 
would consider their duty hard to perform. 
They will do for fashion what they will not 
do for principle. Fashion bids them trail their 
dresses.—They obey her. Fashion bids them 
“ expund” till it is dangerous to observe them, 
and yet they will expand. Fashion bids them  
make their peace with Iter—he she ever so ug
ly, and make war upon all ?uifashionable at
tire, be it ever so com ely, and it is done !

Now if tliis obedience to fashion could be 
changed into obedience to truth, or the require
ments o f our nature, we poor women should 
be transformed b e in g s; we should scarcely 
know ourselves. Instea 1 of consulting fash
ion nnd Mrs. Grundy, we should consult our 
own health, convenience, ability,necessity, taste 
and choice. Instead of making errand boys 
of ourselves, in  running after fashion plates, 
we should be engaged in tracing the laws of 
our being and conforming oura-.-lves to them. 
Instead of being fearful that we should appear 
oddly or m eanly dressed, we should feel a wo
manly pride in daring to confront public opin
ion— when we regarded that opinion as false.

W hat is spiritualism doing towards reform ? 
I t  boasts that it dares to wage war with false 
theological theories and practices, be they 
ever so popular.

It docs this, and is fighting a g k riou s bat
tle that will never have to be fought over ngnin. 
It does not fear theso dogmas and creeds be
causc they are popular. W hy ? because spir
itualism knows full well that they are false.

Now; why cannot reformers rally upon the 
same ground and publish the same m anifesto 
against fashion in dresB P W hy will they not 
bo true to them selves, and confess that the 
present style ot dress is altogether false nnd 
should be superseded by a coB tum e appropri
ate and bpautiful—the- same as they here ut-' 
tered protest against false creeds, false teach
ers and false gods P W hy will they bo moro 
merciful to one f  ilsity than to another ? If  
they throw down the idols o f priestcraft and 
superstition for others, why are they not wil
ling that their own idol o f  fashion, folly and 
vanity should also be overthrown.

Messrs. E ditors, I feel warmly on this sub
je c t—I have fglt so for these ten years,— and 
when I saw the caption “Dress Reform ,’’ I peer
ed through its linos in hopes to disoover some 
proposition for radical change—judge then 
my disappointment, when I read that Sunday 
calico suggtstionl I had hoped for som ething  
more radical. You say, we must rtiako a be
ginning—suro wo must, but why begin there?
I agree.vith M iss IIxr.lia.are, on that point. “I 
do not like this Sund.iy garb for poor people's 
benefit. I want a seven days’ dress, 'within 
the means of the women, and within the bounds 
of propriety. Your suggestion  may contain 
merit— I am sure it does, but it seems to me 
that its practical effects wOuld be to inorease 
display and extravagance on the other six  days 
o f the week, instead o f lessening i t ; ,so  on 
tho whole it would not be the dping ausay the 
evil, only holding it in  obeyance one seventh  
I)art o f the tim e, to exhibit itse lf more pomp
ously the other six sevenths.

1 would not dictate— I would not suggest—  
a plan, or operation—but that light be diffus
ed upon this important subject, bo that the 
female portion of community m ay realise more 
fully than now, the injury to them selves, and

the raoe from this molt unnatural and pernic
ious mode of dreti.

I shall not agree with MU*. Hardinge to 
"dress up" instead of dressing "down,” till the 
lower classes can dress tip too I would sug
gest that the higher classes dress down, and 
afford means and opportunity for the lower 
classes to dress so as to meet them, and then 
approach on equality, whioh can never be fu l
ly realized. I  woul 1 not dress better than the 
majority, I wpuld have the majority clothed 
in as good habilim ents as myself. The aim 
und end of most of the fashionables is to'exce* 
either in value of fabric, new ness'of style, var
iety o f wardrobe, or in all these, the mass and 
to be in advance o f  all other fashionables in 
their beauty.

This spirit is what I would quell nnd con
quer. I would not have respectability and 
influence depend upon dress and appearance, 
but upon worth. I would have public opinion 
so changed that a female m ight appear on the 
platform in your good  city^of Boston, as a 
lecturer, dressed as plainly, as was I, when first 
I came to your city as a speaker, without ex
periencing the neglect and cd d n ess which were 
m ine— without being continuallyrcm inded as 
was I —“you will never have any influence 
while you dross so plainly.’*

I lik e  the suggestion that public lecturers 
should dress plainly— it m ;ets my cordial ap
probation ; I  will agree to dress as plainly ns any 
one, and rejoice to do so. I will agree to dress 
as plainly as public sentim ent will allow me t 
without destroyin ' my “influence.” /  hive
tried it for years1 and what was the conse
quence— almost universal disapprobation, and 

“you will never have any h fl un ce , while you 
dress so plainly !” I found it even so.

My present m innsr o f dress, in tro .1 .ice 1 m2 
now, where I could nothave gained admittance 
and favor, dressed as I was when I visited  
Boston in 1855. *

In view of this what cm  I do, dispense the 
truth to somo fow eager listeners who will come 
in, and hear duspite my simple attire, and un
attractive appearance, or “dress up” and draw 
thousands ? 1 hive done the latter. Did I do 
right or did I d ) wro.igp W ho will answer ? 
Probably there will be various opinions upon 
that p lint, according to the different degrees 
of developm ent of different i-v.livi lu ils  and 
their different planes o f  th iu jh t  and ex p ress
ions.

I never ceased to regret my ‘‘f a l l for such 
I have ever considered it to be, and deplore my 
inability to maintain m y independency. I f  I 
have erred, I have erred on the side of princi
ple, nfter all j for I reflected that I would be 
instrumental in accom plishing more good to 
“dress up"’ and speak in, than I should to keep 
dressed doioh nnd retire from the field.

B ut it seem s to m e, that there is grent wrong 
in society, where one m ust conform to a cer
tain style o f dress, in order to gain or possess 
nn influence. This is whnt I break down in- 
stend of building up. I feel however, 1 nn. 
doing the latter while I  am A.conform ist, for 
my exam ple-is more powerful than my pre
cept. But if  I am prevented from a hearing 
by plain dressing how can I speak upon these 
subjects—how can I interest and instruct the 
m asses ?

Often as the importance of living up to our 
highest light has cornu over m e, With all its 
considerations, have I resolved that I would 
brave public censure thc disapproval of friends 
and the malice of foes, and step forth ngain—  

taking for my text everywhere, “sink or swim, 
live or die, survive or perish,” I will have lib
erty or nothing, but then upon mature consid
eration, my spirit has responded—not yet, not 
yet. , ,

O! how I long to appear in such a gnrb ns 
reason diotntes, nnd attempt to lead my’suffer- 
ing, enslaved sisters out o f the more than 
Egyptian bondage o f fashion, pride amj, 
obedience to authority. f

But who will sustain me, who will encour
age me, who will bid me G jd  speed ? N ot  
one! They will w iite  nnd speak upon the 
“dress reform,” but when they come to meet 
one attired even as tLey have lecom m ended—  
their courage—their philanthropy forsakes 
thein, nnd they secretly suggest, indirectly hint 
or openly request you, to change your dress. 
I  know it is so, for I have experienced it.
. But this.need not deter me, I oan go alone 
and speak upon the subject, though forsaken 
hy all the reformers. The rights o f women in 
all the relations of life is now my theme, and 
I feel it is not one that I can do justice to, 
while I am bound down by slavish custom, and 
am not an independent woman. ^

Pardon m e ,. M essrs. Editors, and friends, 
for this egotism . I speak, if I  speak at all, 
from experience. I introduoe m yself as a fact 
in illustration o f  m y position and statements ; 
and when I speak, I speak feelingly and ear
nestly—because I do speak from experience.

I claim your attention one moment more, and 
then I close. W ould you like an exemplica- 
tor o f the Lighest doctrines taught by the high
est spirits ? W ould you like to see actualised

in s human being the embodiment of angel 
lifeP If you would cncournge freedom of 
spirit, freedom o f  thought, expression and »c- 
tion I but remember yqu can never expect the 
inauguration of that glorious era o f truth  
which spiritualism  proclaims, until women 
dare stand upon her own responsib ility and 
lead out o f  evil those who were swallowed up 
therein.

Remember that th is mission of woman can
not be performed in all its fulness, while she is 
robed in silks and satins, regardless o f the 
ciies o f the beggars in the streets—the wants 
of her own sex in every day life, in dens of in 
fam y; while she is discoursing in duleet sw eet
ness the beauty of thc angelic m ission— its 
higl^and holy calling. She, yes, even woman 
must lay aside her false delicacy, fashion and 
pride, strip off her .gewgaws and jew els, and 
enter the dens of pollution, and bind up the 
wounds there made by fashion’s cold proud 
hand, and display her own native purity, be 
nevolence and love ere men will love her as he 
ought, ere woman will be saved by. her, as she 
will be ere she will be saved by herself, the 
world blessed through her m inistrations and 
peace, joy  and love reign trium phant over all.

E i j a  l i .  G ibson ,
Burre, Mass., Jan. 18th., I 860.

M essrs. E d ito r s :— H aving read with much 
interest every article o f late, contained in your 
paper, under the above caption, “The Dress 
Reform,” what and where is it ? I find an oft 
recurring question. True, pretended ref )rm 
has its adventurers, some o f one style, others 
another. But what does it  all am ount to?  
Nothing more or less than talk, for who is in
fluenced by it to a change, unless to adopt a 
rule of asceticism , which certainly does not 
mend the matter whether it be one or many ?

If we question people generally upon the 
theme, we find nearly ns many tastes as per
sons, each of whom manifest to a certain ex
tent, n decided distaste toward the dress of 
another. Nevertheless it is well to have the 
ideas respecting it, flow forth from intelligent 
minds, and equally interesting with the ex
change o f opinions upon all other subjects. 
Yet it seem s q’lite evident; that were our minds 
a little more expanded, we should be enabled 
to see in dress even, all around and about us 
harmony, for sure’;/ do we know that by it, as 
well as by Phrenology nnd Physiology, the 
leading traits o f character are designated. 
Therefore if  one befl mncud and befu eblo .ved 
carries about the ensign o f nothingness how 
much more wisdom think you would be dis- 
cernable in a plainly attired Em pty N oth ing
ness ? .

Thus it is as it is, one o f F.iture’s inherent 
laws, regulations or God designed, and being 
thus, however frivolous one may seem, have 
we any reason to complain o f it as an evil. 
Yet until our own natures ore inherent w ith a 
much larger amount of genial goodness, or 
knowledge, it seems quite im possible for us to 
keep down the feeling of disgust which rises ' 
perhaps from the so called - evil, envy, as every  
article thus far contained in the Age, g o ss to 
prove all unawares to thc writer perhaps, the 
very first seemed instigated by the idea of 
apeishness, and why should we wish to ape, in 
what is o f  so little importance unless it sprir.g 
from son.e at most not very creditable pro
pensity ?

Mankind generally seem disposed to harp 
too much upon the form,* shape and color, of 
externals, and that to the neglect o f internal 
advancement, the latter of which, if  well stud
ied and cultivated to the extrem e of pur ca
pacities would soon be amply qualified to gov
ern righteously the firmer. B ut as before re
marked, I am interested in the discussion, be
cause it seems to be leading us to the develop-
■ enjfot facts in nature, which if better under- 

•sWTid, m ust have a tendency to lessen our en
vious proclivities a s . also to ch eck -so m e of 
Mrs. Grundy’s extrem e extravagance.

I am reminded to make this short i f  not 
snappish, therefore will close by expressing  
the desire that somo one who has an idea of 
it will cofidecena to instruct us upon the des
ignation and effect o f  color in taste and dress.

, Yours for true Wisdom.
S. S. S.

W a u k e g a n , Jan. 22d, I860. 
M r. L d it o r  :— At your editorial sug

gestion I hitve perused tho sermon on 
“The Fall of Man,” published in your 
issue of Jan. 7th.

When I had conclud.d the perusal I laid 
down tho paper and asked myself, what 
have I loatned that is new and valuable? 
Was not that right? I responded to my
self thus: I have learned first that the 
author of that sermon believes iu tho “fall 
of man.” ' ^

Secondly, That the fall was effected by 
man’s exercising a will of his own, because, 
sayB the author, “a difference of will, one



defined, nocesearily leads, Booneror later, to 
opposition, then to disobedience, till the 
knowledge of good nnd evil com pleta the 
m jral birth o f  the child." '

Q uoro.— IIow  can that which com pletes  

the m oral birth of a ohild , bo ju s t ly  called  

"•The Fall o f  M an  ?" A gain  jo u r  serm on- 

iser s a y s : “ The ja il o f  man, then, as be. 
fore observed, was the only process o f  the 
birth o f his moral nature.'’ A  v ery  queer  
fall th a t!  A gain  he says that this fall 

was “a step o f  legitimate progress." T hat 

ia, in jocose  parlance, ‘‘a  falling up s ta ir s / ’’ 

Your serm onizer is  an in g en io u s man, 

w rites good E n g lish , bu t it seem s to m e  

he is ro t likely to succeed any b etter  than  
others in  lus attem pts to beautify old th eo l

ogy w ith young  thought. I  think the ser 

mon dem onstrates that putting "new  wine  

in to  old b o ttb s” is no wiser now than it 

was eighteen hundred years ago. .

E x c e l sio r .

B etter  have "new  wine in old bottle? ,’’ 

than now bottles w ith  no wine at all. E u 

rope, in  possession o f  th e  Barbarians was 

n sad fa ll from tho ancient c iv i l iz a t io n ; 

but it  w as a step  o f progress tow ard m od

ern civ ilization . *
— ^ —

IS 'T H E  SOUL IMMORTAL?

T his is a great and profound question, 
and o f  course in a com plete answ er to it, 

no less than an etern ity  is  in v o lv ed . W e  

can on ly  dem onstrate an im m ortal lifo, by  

liv ing  an im m ortal life . Tho qu estion  ia 

not whether Mi at w e call the soul w ill sur

vive tho shock of the death o f  tho body, 

but it  is  w hether we shall carry our pres
en t ind iv idu al ounseiousness forward tim e  
w ithout end. I t  is se ttled  in m ost m inds 

that w e shall cavry our consciousness in to  

a state beyond  this, one of rew ards and 

punishm ents, nnd it seem s to be taken for 

granted that i f  the sou l survives the disso

lution o f  the body, it  w ill survive all other  

shocks, a n d - ih a t  consequently i t  is  in its  

naluro im m orta l.

To a ttem p t a defin ition  o f the soul m ay  

be'th e  heigh t o f  presum ption, and one m ay  

be in great danger o f  being convicted  o f  

w riting nonsense, but th is perhaps, is but 

little  worse than ta lk ing  nonsense. A t any 

rate, I  sh a ll ven ture a thought or  tw o .—  

From the outer fact let us look at tho inner  

rea lity . The hum an eye is tho instrum ent 

o f the sou l. T he eyo sees "not, but the  

‘soul through it .  T h e  eye  is not s ig h t but 
the organ thereof. T he principle o f  vision  

an elem en tary  part o f  G od, l ie s  beh ind  

the eye and is  ever a c tive , either through it 

or independently o f it, and for tho proof o f  tho 

la^t part o f th is  proposition, take th e  facts o f  

m esm erism  and clairvoyance. T h is  princi

ple o f  vision m ust bo cfistinct from the eye, 

as the m ind is  d istiuot from the bra in  ; for 

the brain  is not the m ind but its  organ .—  

’W h en  death  takes p lace the brain as a v is 

ible su bstance rem ains, bu t-thought, sensa

tion, m o tio n , tho active  and in v isib le  pow- 

e is  thereof are gone. A  steam engine may 

be p 3 rfe e t in  a ll its  parts, but m otion less, 

and u seless, w ithout steam  ; and  w hat 

steam  is  to th e  engine, are sensation  and  

motion to the body. L e t us ca ll th e  body  

a m achine and the soul the m o tiv e  power  

th ereof. N o w , w h ich  is  tho greater, tho  

motor or the motion  ? W h ich  is  greater, 

the princip le  w h ich  sees or the in strum ent  

through w hich  it sees ? -

A g a in , wo say  tho ear hears, b u t  the ear 

if  sim p ly  an instrum ent o f  sound; I t  is 

th e  prin cip le  o f  sound that h e a r s . T h e  

piano fortQ does n ot p lay  itself, bu t is p lay

ed upon. W h ic h  then is the g reater , tho  

piano forte or the p ia n ist ? the fidd le or the  

fiddler ? the principle o f  sound or tho h u 
man ea r?  D estro y  the ear a n d so u n d c e a s 

es to be, bu t (he principle of sound rem ains 

still, and is one o f  tho elem ental prinoiplos  

o f  the universe, O f  course, a ll sensation  

is  inherent in  the m ind. The w ounded fin

ger does n o t feel, it  is tho soul in  the fin* 

ger. D e p r iv e  the body o f  the sou l, and  

the apparent faot o f  pain in the finger ceas- 

os to b e , w hich proves that sen sa t on is  not 
original in  the finger, but in  tho m in d . I t  is 

n ot th e  bra:n that th in k s ; it  is th e  sou l's  
electric b a ttery  through w hich it  telegraphs, 

and th e  bodies variou s nerves are the wires 

on, w h ich  it  sends its  m essages to every  part
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thereof. Tbe soul then ii an active prin
ciple, the brain a passive instrument.

I t  is not the legs th a t w alk , an y  moro 

than it is  tho lever that lifts tho lo g . Tho 

lever is th e  - instrum ent, and it  is the active  

principle applied to it  that lifts  the co g .—  

Str iotly  speaking th e n , the ey e  is only tbe 

m aterial organ through whioh the princip le  

o f  s ig h t m anifests itse lf, th e  hum an ear 

only the m edium  o f  sound, n ot the law  o f  

sound, the aching finger only the m edium  

o f  .sensation, not the la w  of sensation , the  

legs only the machinery m oved, not the mo-, 

tivo power, and the brain only the residence  

o f the so u l, n o t the sou l itse lf. W e  m u st  

distinguish  the house from its. inm ates.
Faots, as such, may disappear, principles 

never. Y o u  may destroy the engine, but 

do you destroy steam ? O f course n o t.—  

Y ou oan only destroy that by destroying  

water, ono o f the substantive princip les ot 

o f tho universe, w h ereof steam  is a la ten t 

fact, depend ing on co n d itio n s only for its 

m anifestation.
D estroy  the eye and do you destroy the 

principle o f v ision ?  C ertainly n o t;  you  

on ly  destroy its m anifestation through th is 

m aterial organ. T he princip le o f vision  

m ust be common to a ll in telligen ces creat- 

ted or uncreated. I t  m ust ex ist in D eity , 

and independently o f  nlaterial organs. It 

is an eternal condition o f  m ind , as much 

as m otion is an eternal condition o f  m atter. 

D estroy the conditions o f its  m anifestation  

through the body, and itse lf  stilL. ex ists , 
and cnpable o f h igh er m anifestations.—  

N ow , le t  us seo w hich ex isted  first, the  

princip le o f  v ision , or the eyo. W as tho! 

principle o f  vision adapted  to tho eye, or 

the eye to i t ?  E v id en tly , the eye  was 

made to accom m odate the law  o f v ision .—  
V ision  itse lf  is eternal, the eyo its tem p o  

rary agent. O ne serves a tem porary use, 

tho other an oternai purpose. The ouo lies 

deep dow n in  the esscnce o f  a ll th ings, as 

ono o f  the constituent principles o f  the 

universe, while the other is ono o f  its modes- 

o f m  in iftsta tion  . W u s  thero no harmony 

o f  sound before the construction o f  t  ie 

ear? It would be absurd to s iy  th a t the 

ear was constructed up on  a principle, un

less that principle ex isted  previously to its 

construction . T he hum an axr, on ly  dc- 

velopcs to our consciousness a latent fact, 

common to all ex isten ce  and equal w ith  

tim o and God. D id  n o t  the. thunders re

verberate along the heaven beforo there 

w as an ear to catch th e  sound ? D id  not 

the m usic o f  the sphores greet tho ear of 

D e ity  ere human voice  broke upon the so

lar space r
Tho soul is bu t tho pulsation o f  tho soul 

o f  all souls, having its source and  its susten-  

ation, deep do-.yn in tho great heart that 

throbs throughout the sh oreless ocoan o f  in

finite life . I  do not apprehend the sou l to 

be a part o f  G o l,  as s j  m uch abstracted from 
his divino essence, but it  i s  Gqd in an infi
n ite ly  sm all degree, or to coin a phrase, it 

is  an in finitely small G od. T he ch ild  is not 

a part ot tho father, as so o muoh deducted  

from the father, but is th e  father reproduc
ed , and its litt le  infant soul w ill reaoh the 

father in the raoe o f  progression, as soon as 

tho m ortal w ill reaoh tho im m ortal G od.—  

F or exam ple the princip le o f vision in  m m ,  

is  as truo as it  is in G jI .  A  th o u g h t in  

man, is no less in’ kind than a th o u g h t in 

G od. T he difference is  in degree not q u a l

ity . A  grain o f  s a n i is  as m uoh m atter as 
a m ountain, an insect, as mugh an anim al 

as an elephant. M ind is inseparable from  
matter. L eav in g  the question  as i t  alw ays  

m ust be left, as to the essonoe o f m ind, a n i  

indeed o f  m atter also, tho  m anifestation of  

m ind m ust always take placo through m a t

ter. '
W hat is  a ll tho m achinery o f  the un iverse ? 

but m ind m oving  m atter. W hat are a ll tho 

phenom ena o f  human Life ? but m ind m oving  

m atter. T hu s muoh as to the sou l’s defini

tion . N ow , as to the question  propounded  

a t tho beginning of th is  enquiry, nam ely , 

w ill the present organic farm  o f tho soul 

continue on tim e w ith o u t end ?

T h is  is  sa id  to be a probationary existence, 

a n l  the o ‘hor e x is ten ce  beyond th is, ono, 

whore rewards and punishm ents are d istr ib 

uted  on the basis o f  hum an oharacter, and  

th is is undoubtedly true desp ite thoologioal 
system s. In  order to this th e  soul must
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presorve ita identity. It must remember its 
conduct in this life, and not one item only, 
but all of that conduot. All rewards and 
punishments existing in the soul, must of 
course be recognised by the suul as just in 
thomselves anl e niaantly fit to develop its 
uses.

On any other ground punishm ont w ou ld  a s 
sum e the form  o f  vengeance, a n l  reward 

the form o f  favoritism , neither o f  whioh is 
com patible w ith ou r  h ighost i d u  o f  G jd .—  

Rew ards a n d  punishm ints th in , have tho ir  

u se s  a n i  I  app rehen l th a t tho ex isten ce  o f  

hum an life  in  its w idest range, is to develope  

these u ses in their  u ltim ates. T here is  

therefore an  e n l  to  be reach id, an 1 tho sim 

p le  q  lestion  isw w ill t h it  e n l  be r ea c h e d ?  

T hat end is  to b.-ing g.iod out of>evil,'form  
and o r ler  o u t o f  chuos, and life out o f  death  

N atu reevoryw h ere^ how s one po werful foroe 

at work, chtmje, and everyw here a torce re

sistin g  it, w h ich  is  uniformity. D ec  im po

sition  a n l  reconstruction are eve-yw h ere  

tak ing  plaoe. T ne d iso la tin g  frown o f  win

ter, is suecooded by the gen ia l sm ile  o f sum 

m er.
N ew  form s o f  life, anim al and vegetab le  

spring up from th e  ruins o f  former o n es,  

fa llen  to decay. Tho law  o f  progress fix

es its seal upon a ll  life, and its m ighty  m ov

in g  pow er carries all organic lifo forward 

to its  u ltim a te  en d , and when that end  is 

reached, i t  m ust i t s e lf  y ie ld  to the law p f 

change, an d  g ivo  place to ye t new er and 

higher form s o f lifo  ; and here th e  original 

question m ay be p u t,— shall tho  ' present 

conscious so u l nover reach its u ltim a te  dc- 

ve lo p em en t, and so  /o rcv er  w ithstand the 

great law o f  change. N atu re takes, the 

m ost d irect m othod  to reaoh her ends, a n l  

it is absurd to sa y  that she is e tern a lly  en
deavoring to do th a t w h ieh  in the naturo of  

th ings can nover be done, that is , the e ter 

nal progression o f  ono ind ividual entirely  

w ithout th e  pow er to com pass its  com plete  

un fold men t.

The tree sp rings up from the sturdy soil, 
w ithstands the shock of storm and tem pest, 

sheds its harvest o f  acorns, m atures its 

gro.vth , th e n , s ilen tly  its  ju ices \>egin to 

dry up, it s  lim bs becom e withered and 

shrunken, and its  onco proud and stately  

trunk, y ie ld in g  to the resistless law  o f  
ohange, fa lls  back again in to  tho bosom  o f  

its  m other earth , and thus the tree is no 

m ore. I t  lives ou t irs uses, and d ies, and 

w hat happens to this one treo w ill ultim ate

ly happen to all the race q f trees.

Old earth h erself w ith  her hu ge bulk, 

her vast teem in g  fields o f  lifo, her exhaust- 

less stores of pow ers nnd forces, m ust also 
feel the touch o f  d issolution . Insp iration  

and ph ilosophy  aro both prophetic o f  her 

end, and w h o sh all say, that, when her m o l
ten mabs is  poured again from  th e  crucible, 

it  shall n o t g ive  forth tho germ  o f  lifo in 

now and unheard o f form s. B u t  this ca

ta stro p h e  can on ly  happen w hen the earth  

h as lived o u t the uses o f  her presen t form  

o f  life.
And h ere  again , the question  still recurs, 

w ill  not th is om nipresent .and a ll-pow erfu l 

law  of ch an ge , a t  B o m e  rem ote period o f  

unborn tim e , lay  i t s  devastating  hand upon  

the hum an soul. I  do no* mean the primal 

elem ents o f  w hich the soul is  com posod, 

but tho present organic structure o f  those  

elem ents called the soul or sp irit. Such  a 

destruction w ould  o f course, destroy con

sciousn ess, for th e  time, nnd tho reappear

ance o f  thoso e lem en ts in new com bina

tions and form s, w ith new  pow ers and adap- 

tationo, w ould find the past as w e find it , 

a blank,

W e  do n ot know how m any liv e s  we have  

lived in oth er  and lower form s before w e en 

tered up on  the present lifo, nor d o ’we know  

h o w  m any lives wo are y e t to  liv e  in  the  

unending succession o f d isso lu tion  and r e 

construction . D e l t a .

W hen w e  are alono, w e  havo our thoughts 

to  w a tc h ; in th e  fam ily our tem p ers; in  

com pany our tongu es.

T rue p h ilo so p h y  can discern n oth in g  else  

in  a groat m any w ords and  nam es but tho 

letters o f  tho alphabet w h ioh  com pose them .

Y ou m u st m ako it q u ite  clear to  your  

m ind w h ich  you  aro m ost bent u p o n — p o p 

ularity or usefu lness— e lse  you m a y  happen  

to  miss bot*h.— [A d am  B e d e . '

'  C

t, A G  13 ' .

P i s t l U t u o u B .
The London correspondent of lh e  Munches 

ter Guardian reports the following particulars 
respecting the late Lord Macaulay and his fam
ily, nnd hia unfinished history o f E ngland:

"It was very characteristic o f the M acaulay 
family that the tid in g so f Lord Macualay's death  
should have reached the public ear so slow ly  
and circuitously. A ll courting of publicity, all 
craving for public expression of adm iration, all 
trading upon fam e and name, was peculiarly 
alien from the character of tho deceased noble
man,-as well as from those o f his su iv iv ing  
brother, Charles Zachary Macaulay, Secretary  
o f the Board of Audit, and his sister, Lady 
Trevelyan. The brothers and sister were link
ed by strong affection, not unmingled with pride 
on'either side. They were proud of their broth
er’s unparalleled popularity as a w riter; '.ie was 
proud of his brother Charles’s rising repute as 
a most valuable and conscientious public • ser 
vant; o f Lady Trevelyan’s intelligence and 
usefulness as the helpmate o f Sir Charles T rev
elyan, whose labors in the public service Lord 
Macaulay keenly sym pathized with, and ap
provingly watched and cheered.

"Macaulay’s conversation, more than that 
of any man I have ever met, impressed me with 
the notion of a memory of peerless accuracy, the 
stores o f which wfcrc used with an unfailing  
and disciplined energy of mind, m anifested e s
pecially in the force nnd finish of tho speaker’s 
language. All Macaulay’s conversation would  
admit o f being put in  print, ju st as it spo'- 
ken. Thero was nothing unfinished, slipshod, 
hesitatingly, or half expressed. Tho sentonces 
were flung before you with an irrepressible buoy
ancy and forcefulness o f  utterance, com plete, 
clear cut, well rounded, and well linked to each 
other. And yettherc was nothing Johnsonian, 
nothing pompous, sesquipedalian, or pedantic  
in the phraseology. And as the 'm anner so 
was the matter—plensant, interesting, am using, 
but neVer prosy, boring, or over ambitious for 
the company or the time.

"Never were pleasanter, more unrestrained, 
cr more genial breakfasts than those o f Lord 
Macaulay, at his room s in tho Albany— while 
life was still a liver in chambers, before ho re
moved to H olly Lodge, at Camden Hill, which 
he has not occupied for three years— if  my 
memory bo exact. Macaulay monologised, on* 
ly because he had so much ready to flow forth 
on most subjects, that it took a long tim e to 
pump off even his surface water. But, iu com
pany with people who hnd som ething to say 
and could say if, Mnnaulny did not habitually 
take up more than his fair share of the conver
sation. Sydney Sm ith used to com plain of  
Macaulay, because ho was a rival, and a worse 
monopolist, and could not bear to see the at 
tention of the table distracted from his own 
rampant and Rabelaisian fun. He, by his al 
lusion to “Macaulay’s brilliant flashes o f  silence,” 
gave color to the imputation of burdensom e 
oquacity, ufton urged against the deceased h is
torian. B ut I believe no one who saw much 
ofM acaulay in society  will be found lo indorse 
that charge.

“Am ong the m ost honorable characteristics 
of Lord M acaulay— of which I am glad to seo 
such general recognition—shouid bo m ention
ed, his rare freedom from nil taint o f  self-serv
ing or jobbery. Great as were his opportuni
ties of serving relatives, connections, or depen
dants, he system atically abstained from all ex
ercises o f his influence on their behalf; nnd 
this, though n warm friend, an attached k in s
man, and a most affectionate brother. W hen  
he was last in office, his brother—who was at 
the Bar, but who w as at once well fitted and in
clined for the public service— was without any 
public em ploym ent. Lord John R ussell, when 
he subsequently appointed this brother to the 
treasurership of the Mauritius, informed him  
that he never even knew Lord Macaulay had a 
brotner available for public em ploym ent. In 
deed, Lord M acaulay m aybe thought by many 

to have carried th is abnegation of influence to 
an excess ; for th is brother has in all h is sub
sequent em ploym ents proved him self one o f the  
m ost efficient nnd popular o f civil servant’ . I  
may also m ention— what in Lord M acaulay’s 
lifetime the public never learned from him or 
by his wish— that Lord Macaulay was unwear
ied and m ost liberal in his charities, especial
ly to all noedy literary brethren. The am ount 
distributed by him  in this way would, I  am sa t
isfied, astonish the p u b lic ; but i t  w ill never  
be known. Careful as he was in business mat
ters, in h is charities at least his right hand 
never knew  what h is left hand was doing.

“Though when Lord Macaulay began .his 
history he hoped to bring it  down to the lim its 
of living memory, he had long  ago abandoned  
this hope. Latterly the utm ost range he gave  
him self was down to the accession o f  the H ouse  
o f Hanover, and this he had hoped to accom 
plish in five if not four more volum es. I . do  
not think he would ever have bo com posed his
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material. The r*lgn of Queen Anne—wlik i 
its statesmen, poets, ftnd essayists— wouldM vs  
been ground too tempting to his well-stored''! 
memory, and hirf strong love of the writer* lari' 
that age, for any sharp or nartow limitation..
H e must have overflowed in to , comment, por- - 
traiture, and criticism. Two volumes o f  the- 
unfinished history are, I believe, so  far a d v a n 
ced to completeness, as that we may look to see • 
them bsfore long And with these two, I  fesr 
concluding the reign of W illiam, and ushering 
us over the threshold of that o f Anne, we m ust 
rest content.”

ATodoiiino Aneodotb.—The Hon. A. H. Steph
ens, of Georgia, In an address delivered at a meet
ing in Alexandria, in 1856, for the benefit o f the 
Orphan Asylum and free-sohools of that city, re
nted tbe following anecdote :

••A poor little boy, in a oold night in winter, 
with no home or roof to shelter his head, no pa- 
ernil or maternal guardian to guide or proteot or 
direot him on his way, reached at night-fall the 
house of a rich planter, who took him in, fed, lodg
ed, and sent him on his way with his blessing.— 
These kind attentions ohe.red his heart, and inspir
ed him with fresh courage to battle with the ob
stacles o f life. Years rolled round; Providenoe 
led him on; he had reached tho legal profession; 
his host had died'; oormorants that prey on the 
substance of man had formed a conspiracy to get 
from the widow her estates. She sent for the sear, 
est oounsel to commit her cause to him, and that 
counsel proved to be the orphan boy years before 
welcomed and entertained hy her deoeaeed husband. 
The stimulus of a warm and tenacious gratitude 
was now added to the ordinary motives oonneoted 
with the profession. Hu undertook her oause with 
a will not easily to be resisted; he gained it; tbe 
widow’s estates were seourcd to her in perpetaity; 
and Mr. Stephens added, with nn. emphasis of 
emotion that sent its eleotrio thrill throughout the 
house, “ that orphan boy standa before you.”

-■ ■ ■ » -----j . i ■

P o w e r  o f  P r a y e d .— A  m in ister  whoso  

nam e it is  not neoessary to  g iv e , had a  son  

who was quito a  rogue, and  w ith a l som e

th in g  o f  a  wag. O no day tho boy  hnd been  

gu ilty  o f  some m isdem eanor, for w hioh the ( 
•father ca lled  h im  to account, w h en  tb e  fo l

low ing dialogue to o k  plaoe. "

■‘J o h n , you have  done w rong and I m ust 

punish y o u .”

“ V ery  w ell, Eir, ju st as you  sa y  about it .’! 

“ T hen  take o ff your c o a t .’’
“ C ertain ly, s ir .”

“ N ow  take off yo u r  v e s t .” •

“ Just a s  you  p lease , Bir.”

“N o w , m y son, i t  is m y painfu l d u ty  .to  

flog y o u .” ,

“ Y es, e ir ;  b u t father, w ould it  n o t  bo 
best to first engage in  prayer ?”

T his w as too m uch for the m in iste r ; thd  

waggery o f  tho boy  oom pletoly  overcame) 

him— so w ith o u t e ith er flo g g iq g  or.'prayer, 

he dism issed the b oy , w h ile  he turned away- 

to relievo h is r is ib les. .

T ue W its of I wenty-F ive Yeaiui A go.—
The N ew  York correspondent o f the Roetan. 
Transcript of Jan. 16, says:

‘•There is a little  association here,--composed 
of historical inquirers nnd collectors, who,*from 
time to tim e, print in recherche sty le, rare doc
uments for private circulation. In th is way 
they have preserved many yalunble m anu
scripts. Their agent is Mr. Richnrdsbn, the 
publisher o f the Historical Magazine, w ho dis
poses o f a  limited number of copies o f  those 
choice morceanx by subscription. A m ong x 
other waifs of the k ind th u s  • rescued from ob
scurity and made nceessible to  the, lo v e r so f  
historical data may b e  mentioned- one of -Wash
ington’s diaries, the dom estic  correspondence 
o f Franklin, nnd the original account o f  the 
Indinn massacre at* Hndley, M ass. Under the 
auspices o f  th is -‘Bradford Club,’ w ill be print- • 
ed, ere lo n g , these famous verses which used 
to keep the town in a roar, and ‘took off,’ with, 
such good-hum ored but m ost w itty satire, the 

chief political and other celebrities o f  New  
York a quarter o f a century ago, .under the/ 
name o f  the ‘Croakers.’ . The greater part of 
these jcu8 d’ esprit were written by H alleck  
and D rake.

Old Knickerbockers -yet Speak o f  them  with 
glee and quote sem e o f the most palpable hits 
with vast relish. TKey are associated w ith the 
‘men o t  th e  t im e/ 'and illustrate the social and 
polities! history o f  N ew  York. I t  is  a capital., 
idea to collect and ^ n o ta te  them , and tU een -  
terpnse could not have fallbn into m ore judi
cious hands. The excellent portrait o f  H al- 
leok, by Hicks* will be engraved a s «  frontis-j 
piece to-the volum e.’.r . , ■ •
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W hen friendship is  warmest, be caireftil how > 
you entertain it. lU m em ber it  has a cold': 
sfatmlder. '

“ W hose son are you, m y  l i t t l i  boyP’*' „
“I  ain-'t nobedy’s  son j I ’m 1 Mr; Thomnson’i  

i nephew*, sir..” ' t



trtaM f l b  Jm m m m i  m  erent whleh did no

- i r ^ n t n t f  W M lf_«»«' «be wdri» in

October,»wwt that 
l ' ;t l ^ i 5 W K i e W i .  M(»«luoind«, 

’infl cake basket, had giv- 
fe’Mh* '' oft-repeated reeountal of 

her cruel little romance. “Andso, my dear," 
Mid the sweet old lady, “you see I wear no 

.rm & t'fi .Pm ny Helen-bold out her hand’
fd rp fe^q  Visa, I truly declare that in the faint 

' K  ai ifplittle in axe o t  dim blue Are coiled 
' MuVid'% I saw the likeness of a ring oh her 
bent'Jigger j a ring of light set with seven 
jewetfTand for a second the finger tapered 

'fjtf pluwpaud round as when once’be
fore$  pore ,jjb .I smiled at myself, and went 
oat into the keen fro«tv air | keen and, frosty 
dnoughitwas tq dissipate tiny Yuoh ridiculous 
llbiloni 1 ‘ ' .'
•! A s1 1 elbsed the little  w ic k e t,a  sudden ftyre 
of;;gM htlAW af down th e  long street m adam e  
M m ynbfr th e , mail, and th ink ing  there m ight 
b £ p , ttat ter. from cousin, Harry, I  sought the  
office. A Utter there was, sure enough, in the  
b'A*. I  waited til} som e one else wai served, 
then tapped Oii tbe number and presented m y- 
aelf. ■ A s the postm aster put the letter  into m y  
‘l^ itd  I  noticed a queer look  in bis eyes. H e , 
iljinksjit’s a  love letter, thought 1} pshaw!—  
biif T noticed moreover that he lifted it with  
th\6 Very tips o f  his fingers. No sooner had I 
g^t'into the open air than it gave a little  
crackle a t i f  I  had broken the seal, but on  
turning it there was no seal to be found; and 
:i t t\Y,pq too. dark to . read the superscription, 
which I  had neglected to do by the office light. 
S b l  walked along, thinking about Miss H elen  
Arid the weather and little odds and ends, till 
1 passed a field adjoining some one’s house, 
.where a |l thp family were out merrily burning 
the i stubble; Little piles were perpetually 
into a  .blaze over the whole plaoe, and the fig
ures as they flitted to and fro, bearing bt/ndles 
for the central conflagration or raking new  
hoapaor ftesh flames, seemed like thoso of the 
mountain witches with Uubenahl busy at som e 
deVilisb employ. All around the voices o f  
ohildren, ana gay snatches o f song, broken 
suddenly at the singers within, wove an arab
esque'of sound that in the early night with its 
darkness and eager cold and half guessed out- 
lln es .w a s full o f  deep suggestion and bewitch*' 
ing  fancy. H osting ray chin on the fence, I 
looked over; and after a while hurried on 
again. . And now I felt a sensation in  my .hand 
as if  the letter that I was clutching stung it ;
I  thought I must he holding it by a corner 
not at all, it lay unrumpled across my palm ; 
perhaps there was a thorn in my glove, so 1 
pulleu it off and trudged along. Once or twice 
looking down, 1 fancied that as it lay in my 
bare hand it diffused a faint luminous light all 
about it, unpleasant to look at as galvanic 
wires are to hold and feel. A nd all of a sud
den, as I stepped into the house, this Mysteri
ous letter gave a little sparkle and then lay 
as quiet ana demure in my hand as if  it were 
the m ost properly conducted letter in the  
world. I  did not believe m y own eyes,thought 
I  was whimsical, was ashamed of m y odd n o 
tion that I  had -brought som e one or some
thing into the house with me, and went and 
took off my things before entering the parlor. 
M other was silting by the fire, not having lit 
the lamp, and tea was waiting. "Any letters, 
Frances P” asked she. .

Now mother knew 1 was go ing  to M iss H el
en’s, and that I scarcely ever went to the office. 
Tim, ou f man, always went, and what could 
have possessed her to ask th is qu estion !

"Yes, mother,” /  said, “one.”
“I  thought so,” she said.
"l ’jca sure w e.haven’t such a volum inous 

correspondence that you needed to,” I  replied, 
getting nettled.

‘‘Let me see. it,” she demanded peremptorily. 
"Nonsense, mother, it’s for me. A t least—  

no, it isn’t—it isn’t for any one; there’s no 
superscription!”

“Let me see it , child,” repeated m y moth
er.

She held it up between her and the fire, and 
there appeared a faint "Miss Frances Gordon.” 
She returned it, and in a minute, all expecta
tion and eagerness, 1 had opened it. /  spread 
the sheet out on my knee and smoothed it 
with my hand. I t  was ju st as innocent of any 
writing as a fresh ream. .

“There’s nothing in i t !” I  cried, extremely 
. crest fallen.

• Mother snatched it from me, put on her 
•nectacles—ishe had just began to use specta
cle*—held it  this way and that, below and 
anove the coals, and'at- last exolaim ed:

"Yes, there i s ! See here.”
/  looked over her shouldtr and saw, very 

clear and distinot, though not dark, written 
in  a hand apparently unaccustomed to the 
pen, thei6  w ords:

“ SIX X SEVEN.”

"Six multiplied ipto seven ?” said mother. 
“W hat nonsense is thisP”

“Six times seven P* cried J. "How a bsurd 1” 
She _ turned the letter, refolded, re

opened it; still the three Wards stared her in 
*he rubbed her eyes, and muttered: 

" W t a  does It mean P"
"/tmeans miiohief, niothar,?’ 1 answered.
“/  don’t know what we’iro got to do with 

six time? seven,” .continued mother, querul
ously. “-1’Te heard of seventy times seven,
bdt this is-------- *

"Six times seven are forty-two, said I. My 
unole was just forty-two when his marriage 
w«* b*ok»n off’ With Miss Helen. It’s just 
forty-two years siu g  hedied,”
.1 I M n ,\yo.tt” always thinking pf your 
Unole NolL Do let him rest in peace.”

I’m sural. k M ,) p k  retfogV pew e, aftd 
*ot up »t»m w ^njlftters.to bother as.”

&
**T»hl Tb# only letter roor Uncle Noll ever 

hsd m t interest in wu Miss HeMe, and it’s 
notHkeb th* fto lftrWd)h»r! ftWds to her 
weddlrifoy merely writing six time* seven I” 

“No 1 end I ’ve seen her letter besides, you 
U tu n tJ *  ' '
, “IJ>apces/’ *xoU£ni«d my mother, at length, 

there* no trusting you. I ’ve long had mv sus- 
tjlciott*—rTOi»'r<* so flighty. Isn't—this—latter 
—an—assignation P”

' “Oh'l my mother, who with P"
,, "That is of no conieque^ce.”
. "Xo one would be happier than /a t  suoh an 
idea : but, dear, no, it’s an utter impossibility 
here, you know.”

„Wby, J should like to-------- ”
“F iis t  pface I  don’t know anybody, and next 

place there isn’t anybody to know.”
“Six tim es seven, eh’o repeated dreamily, 

“six t iT es  seven” and here my mother looked  
at the letter tha) hungplacidlv in her hand.—  
Every trace of the writing had vanished; there 
was nothing on the page but a white glister. 
Mother turned ahd twisted it again, till final
ly, "Here ft is  !” she eried, and there it was. 

“It’s witehoraft," said I.
“It’s nitrate of silver, sasd she.
“D o  ghosts write with that kind ofihk ?” /  

asked.
“H ow  provoking you are, Frances. Your

head is to -------
"Is it U hde N oll’s handwriting P”
“I t  is your cousin Harry’s caper, that’s 

what it  i s !” she reidieb, “and we have wast
ed our wits for nothing. R ing the bell, my 
dear, / ’ve waited tea nearly an hour."—  
Therewith m y mother tossed tho m issive  
aside with contempt and proceeded to light 
the solar. Mr. Buttrick and mother’s law
yer, Judge Vansycle, came in ju s t  after the 
tea-things were removed, and we played s .l- 
emn gam es o f  wnist till eleven o’clock, when 
thev retired. .

I h e  next day passed at le n g th ; we ware 
preserving plums and making peach jelly . 
W hen it grew dark, I  felt as if it  were a m at
ter o f  necessity that I should go  to the post 
again, and taking a dish o f the pbims I  left 
them at M iss H elen’s and ran along. Sure 
enough, there wns another letter in the box. 
The post-n.aster gave it to me with the odd 
look and dainty gesture as before.

“W ho put that letter in last night P” I ques
tioned.

“D ont know, M iss Gordon,” was the response, 
"found it there. Clerk could tell, but he’s 
gone to tea.”

Just then the clerk returned, but as I ex
pected, remembered nothing about either let
ter, so I went home.

‘•Mother,’’ I said, not waiting to take off my 
things this time, “heroes another letter.” 

“Goodness, child,” my mother retorted very 
peevishly, "what do I want with your letters P” 

So I opened it myself, found it blank, of 
course, and then holding it to the fire produced 
after a time, as bsfore, the magic words :

“ SIX X  SEVEN.”
“W ell, what is it, Frances P” said-my moth

er. W hy dont you answer, child ! And make 
haste and put away your bonnet nud shawl ; 
the room is all at sixes and sevens. Come, 
what are you standing there dreaming o f P— 
What is in the letter ?”

“Six tim es seven,” sh ou ted 'th e  starling 
from his cage, having conned his last night’s 
lesson to advantage. '

“Reshrew the thing !” cried mother. "W ell, 
why dont you answer?”

“One answer’s enough.”
"Give m e the letter.”
She took it, adjusted her glasses, and exam

ined it, ns sho ^ a d  done tho other. “Two of 
them,” she murmered, "and they both say the 
same thing, and that is "

Six times seAefi,” uttered a third voice, hol
lowed and spectral, and distant though close by 
interposed as she lingered, loth to Repeat the 
words. Far from being laughable, it curdled 
my blood.

“E h  P” srid my mother.
“It wasn’t I  that spoke, mother,” I said in a 

whisper. ,
. "W hat do you s a y ! Who was it, then ? 

Show y o u rse lf!” And my mother, angry and 
frightened, threw the letter on the floor and 
seized the poker. I  was too greatly awed by 
that low, mysterious, bodiless voice; that thing  
that took neither shape nor touch, but filled 
and overflowed the room with fear— too much 
benumbed to sm ile. '

“Look, m other,” I said, and pointed at the 
mirror ; there on the dark > blue surface of the 
glass the same m ystic characters started to 
ligh t,-six  X SEVEN.

“Are you sure that was in the letter ?” moth
er murmered. “W here is it P” She turned to 
pick it up from where she had tossed i t ; it was 
not there. "Did you see whore I threw that 
thing, Frances P” she said. .

t‘N o .”
“W here is the one that came yesterday, 

then P”
“I don’t know.”
“D on’t stare that way, ohild ; you drive me 

crazy. S p ea k !”
‘•Didn’t you ligh t the lamp with it last 

night ?” J  m anaged to say. '
“N ot I. R ing the bell for Jane ; I ’ll see if  

she swept it  o u t.” ;
But Jane was as ignorant as we, and left us 

. in the room alone again, and to  this day it re- 
1 mains an enigm a. It is im possible to say where 
I they w ent; we never saw th osetw o  letters again.
‘ I stepped to close the door after Jane— she al

ways left one open— it snatched itself from my 
hold and slammed violently, and then, beforo 
recovering from the surprise, J heard a sound 
like a stiffed moan from mother. 1 turned in
stantly, and found the room full o f flakes of 
spongy light that coagulated, and grew, and 
stained, the whole air with a singular glow. It 
stole up from the corner*, down from the ceil- 
•ng, tended principally toward the north east 
portion o f Jtne room, and huhg like a  brilliant 
cloud above u s ; while we stared aghast, it fell 
and wrapped us with clinging mists, o f  bright
n ess; in it  the lamp light was drowned, moth
er became an outline, the coal fire only a red 
Spot, and this chill, deathly substance slowly

ht with all tta nsuseeting filth. It wu  
to »tHp It oft to evade It* I w m  

roote&powerless, all individuality was lost j l 
felt as if I w m  fast melting Into .this slcklr, 
terrifying, absorbing T*por. I tried to speak, 
bnt oould not ntter a sound ( I w m  cold and 
faint, and losing consciousness. Suddenly 
mother shrieked. "Oh P” she cried. “Where 
are you, Frances P Core here I Why don’t 
you speak P” On the instant the door swung 
wide open again, there was a rushing sound  
as if all th is horror were esoaping, arid then a 
second slam, and ther? we were with the bless
ed bountiful lam p light glistening over the urn 
and china, and on mother’s dear face, paler 
than marble. Mother shook her shoulders a 
jittle, untied her cap strings, tied them  again, 
and pulled out the dow s, w iped  her spectacles, 
and took up the evening paper. _ I crept toward 
the fire, contrived to get a vinaigrette from the 
mantle shelf, and sat d o w n  on the rug. B j-  
and-by I saw that mother wasn!t reading the 
paper.

“Mother, this house is  haunted,’ I  according
ly whispered. .

“B e qufrt. child,” she retorted, angrily, tak
ing off her spectacles. "Do not let m e hear 
any such nonsense from your lips; you’ve had 
a little  faint turn, that’s a l l ; you are quite re
covered. Tell Jar^e to !>ring in the toast, and 
we’ll have tea.” _

F or the life o f me I couldn’t have stirred, so 
mother had to do her own errand. “You won’t 
go down to the evening mail any m ore, Fran
ces,” said she, com ing back from the door ; 
“it’s getting too cold and damp, nnd isn’t good  
for you .” Thereupon she pulled the table 
nparer the fire, and seated herself, i t  was very 
seldom that we hnd company nt tea, and Jane 
always set the table for only two, when not 
ordered otherwise. Now, "why she had put on 
a third plate and knife and fork and napkin, I 
nm sure I don’t know, but there it was, and 
as I took my seat, another chnir, nn em pty one, 
slipped from the corner and drew near the ta
ble. That was bad enough, but as the choir 
appronched, the table retired, moved decidedly 
toward the opposite corner. '  _
■ “H elp  me, F rancos!’’ exclaimed mother, se iz
ing it, but you m ight as well have stopped an _ 
engine by n touch. Mother caught her fork to 
throw it at the invisible adversary, but as if  
such exertion o f her will had been sufficient, 
the table paused ; the chair had already reach
ed it. Determ ined not to be balked, mother 
proceeded to pour out a cup of tea and pass it 
to me ; ns 1 took it, my hand was irresistibly- 
drawn across the table, the cup trembled . and 
spilled half its contents into the saucer, and 
as I set it down where I was com pelled, be
side the third plate, the rest ran over the 
cloth,

“There’s two o f  them,” I whispered hoarse
ly. . .

“D on’t repeat such absurdity,” replied moth
er, sharply, resolved not to be convinced, "and 
hand m e the cup and saucer again. I  believe  
you have lost your wits.”

“I believe I have mother,” I a : swered. 
"D on’t be silly ,” wns the the patronizing or

der th is time, “g ive m - the cup.” I extended  
my hand for it, but could as easily have lifted 
the Iron Mountain.

“W hat are you about, Frances?" exclaimed 
mother, bent upon altercation. “How many 
timeBmust I asK for tf at cup and saucer be
fore I ge t it.”

"Six times seven," enunciated that spectrnl 
tone, hollow and low , not n' all responsively, 
but rather as an admonition, and coming up np- 
pnrently from every side, so undistinguishable 
was its 8ouice, nnd so much did its  volume 
seem to surround us.

"I will have that startiing’s neck w run g!” 
cried mother.

"It w asn’t the startling, mother.”
“How do you know it wasn’t the startling?” 

And if it wasn’t the startling, who was it ? I 
repeat, Frances, i f  it  wasn’t the startling, who 
w asitP ” •

M other was losing her temper so 1 rose, took 
down the cage from its nail, und hold it in her 
sigh t; the little bird all its feathers, luflled  
with fright, lay stiff on the sanded floor. Its 
atom of life was not enough to resist the death- 
fulncss o f  that cloud of light that so recently  
filled the room. , .

“You are always n bird o f ill. omen, Frances. 
Just like your poor father; if  he couldd’th a v e  
good news to tell, he’d tell bad—indeed he pre
ferred bad. There,- ring the bell if  you don’t 
want any more tea, and have the table cleared.” 
Upon which she flew round and spent her ef
forts endeavoring to  revive tho bird, finally 
with 8uccess,for the poor tiling stirred, dipped 
his bill in  the warm food, and-after a tim e gave 

chirp. Then m other hung up the cage and 
took her paper again, m aintaining rigid silence  
for more than nn hour.

“The house in haunted mother,” I said, as I 
sat opposite her, by and by. -

“H aunted! By whom ?” as i f  w illing to  en
tertain the proposition now.

“Uncle N >11.”
“I really think the girl is demented !” said 

m other. “ It would be high tim e of day for 
him  to pome back after being dead and buried 
these forty yea rs!”

“Six tim es seven are forty-two, m other; just 
forty-two years this fall.”

“ Goodness, F rances! D on’t I  hoar those  
words enough without your dinning them thro’ 
my ears ?” • ■

“ What do you think they m ean?”
“ Mean P How do I know. B ut if I  hear 

any more o f  it , I’ll ju st have in Mr. Barker’—  
that was our m inister—and Judge Vansyckle 
to sift the matter. . '

“And. m ake us the laughing-stock o f  the 
whole tow n.”

“I’m not afraid o f ridicule, and I ’m afraid of

'settled round us, as if we pad ~ stepped' into 4 have come to this paas!”

"Ghosts P”
“ W ho said anything about ghosts?  Your 

m ind is so  full o f  trash ! D o  you suppose  
there’s' a W hite Lady o f A vepel in every old 
house P— N o , if  it isn’t a trick, it  is som e . o f  
th is electrical phenomena that every one is  dab
b ling  in ;  i f  people had left it alone It wonldn’t

“You don’t thiuk it is Cousin Harry’s pranks 
then F  , ,

"I don’t know t the letters may have been. 
—Where oan those letters be, Frances P Are 
you sure there were any P Haven’t we been 
dreaming P*

“Nightmare In day time then. How absurd, 
mother 1 I should think some one else wa* de
mented.” # t

“Remember to whom you are speaking, if 
you please.” <

‘‘It’s very odd, I think, that Jane nnd Tim 
srn’t troubled,” I resumed aftor a pause, “that 
it is all oonfined to thia room —  ” _

"Or where you nro." I shouldn’t wonder if 
you were that thing they call a. mejum,” said 
my mother, turning up bur noso with a sniff 
and a little attem pt nt sntiro. "I’ll have the 
D octor to-morrow nml see. Thero. read your 
book, and let me have n little pence." *

W e had a dreadful evening, neither o f  us 
spoke any more, nnd we both tried to keep our 
eyes on the page ; but novels como to an end, 
and so at last, not having comprehended n sa l
able, I rend tho word “r in is  of Africa,” and 
shut tho book.

Mother was nodding in her chnir; I went 
and lockejl tbe doors, lit my candle, kissed hor, 
and was very soon curled in my little bed in 
my room, having left mother in hers. No soon
er had the chill of m y n est worn off than I was 
startled by a perfectly inexplicable noise. 
There was a strange clicking sound down 
stairs, echoing through the lonely halls and 
rooms, a lig h t tap, and sharp, quick, regulnr 
beat, as if  one were m easuring over and over 
again every inch o f  m plding and mop-board in 
the breakfast-parlor, with a two-foot rule. I 
knew there was nobody in the house, perhaps 
mother didn’t henr, and so hoping she did’nt, 
though my heart wuS beatidg in tim e with this 
mysterious knocking, 1 lay down again, tried 
not to hear, and began to hum m yself to sleep. 
But do all I might, I  could not help stopping  
every now and then to listen if  the noise had 
stopped too. There it  rnpped on steadily 
through the night nnd the stillness with a hor
rid monototy and indifference. A t length, the 
last tim e, I failed to detect it, and tho old tran
quility reigned once more, liy-nnd-by the fear 
faded nnd drow siness-set in. I was just in 
that dreamy state from which you nwnke fall
ing  down unknown depths, when I instantly 
sprang up in bed, roused by a second peculiar 
and unaccountable occurrence. I had not ac
tually heard a syllable murmured, but it seem 
ed that more distinctly than any sound could 
have articulated them , those terrible words 
had filled my ear : !nx M Sevun.

I f  n voice had really and audibly broken the 
silence when I knew I was alone, it would not 
have been so horrifying as this spoken .br.t 
perfectly recognized sentence addressed so pow
erfully to some spiritual sense. I was per.fect- 
ly sure that som e phantom, some creature, or 
power, had saluted me. It was r. night o f still 
irost out-doors, I knew, quiet and cloudy ; no 
light o f  moon or stars, not a breath stirred 
any bough, not a red leaf fluttered in the dark
ness to the sodden grou n d ; but now, leaning 
on my elbow and looking about the room, I 
found it filled with an atmosphere like m oon
shine, palid anti lucid; through it the long  
muslin curtaifts swayed, the snowy toilet-cov- 
ers waved, the little mirror gleam ed; all at 
once it went out, and then, as if a giant had 
taken the old house in his grasp and shaken 
it, tbe walls thrilled from their foundation with 
a sharp tremulous vibration, every nar.e in eve
ry windo.i rattled and clattered, ana stroke fol
lowed stroke on tho north east corner of the 
house with loud malignity and diabolical swift
ness. Knook after knock, as if som e fiend 
swung ponderous hammers about his restless 
forge. Trembling, and covered with n cold 
prespiration, I hid my head, in tho blankets, 
and whether I fainted or slept cannot tell, only 
when I woke it was broad day, and Jane had 
just brought the water into my room.

“Didn t you hear a dreadful-noise last night 
Jane ?” I asked.

“Oh, yes, M iss. Tim an’ I snvs to each oth
er scz we, wo guessed it was an earthquake, or 
som ething.”

“Very likely.”
"Ye’d best hurry yourself, M iss Frances, for 

there’s a body down stairs would like to see 
you. Maybe ye’ll be down before-your ma.”—  
And herewith Jane took her pail and her de 
parture.

In about twenty m inutes, shivering nnd blue, 
I rnn down.to the cosy breakfast room, whero 
n bright coal fire was already glittering, and a 
cheerful warmth diffusing itse lf sufficiently to 
compensnte for nil last night’s chills nnd ter- 
roas. As I opened the door, who should start 
to his foet, overthrowing the chair, and then 
staying to pick it up instead o f  coming to greet 
me, but Cousin Harry. In a'm inute more he 
oaught my frozen hands.

“Cold as ice, or as mine,” he said. “Come 
here to the fire and warm them , puss. And- 
then tell me about these confounded letters.” 

“Yes, tell me about them , Harry,” I answer
ed.

“Tell you about them ? W hat shall I tell, 
except that I received them ?”

“ Y oureceived them ,H arry?”
“Yes, and now what did you send them 

fo t? ” ,
"I didn’t send them .” .
“Didn’t send them ?”
"I don’t understand. • I send those letters to 

you? N o ! But didn’t you send them to 
me P”

“W hat, in H eaven’s nmne, are you talking 
about P Have you, too , had any letters, con
taining just three words, and those”— .

“Six tim es seven,” shouted the starling, in 
his cage. ^

“Cure the b ird !” cried Harry, running his 
hands through his hair and com mencing to 
walk the room. *

‘ W illingly, if  you’ll only explain yourself,” 
I replied. .  '

“W ell, listen th e n : I have received two let
ters, from which at first I  oould make nothing, 
and then .deciphered the words*’— —

“ Six”—began the starling. I thre v a veil 
over the ca g e ;— “times seven,” concluded I. 
“ Well* and did that bring you here 5”

"Why, I could only decide that) ou mult be 
in some trouble.”, .

"Harry, I  can’t believe you got any such 
thing.” ,

"Can’t believe it P W hy, here they are; look  
at them i these are the very letters. Perhaps 
ocular dem onstration will satisfy the court”—  

“E verything seem s so wild and absurd, that 
— are you sure P”

“SureP” he asked. “W hat should make me 
sureP W hy, look hero while I get them out; 
here they are, 1 brought them with m e ! These 
nre the very letters!" and with the utmost con
fidence at this juncture, Harrv thrust his hand 
into hit breast pocket. “Wnit a moment," 
said he, “I— thoy are in the other.” Thereup
on he folt in another receptncle, slapped it v ig 
orously, and repealed the operation in both 
pockets, but o f  course with no results. N eith 
er were tho letters forthcoming from the skirts 
of. his coat. "I couldn’t have left them in my 
cloak,” he m uttered, and stepped into the en
try, rarmcked the nrticle in question, nnd tore 
the lining out o f  his (ravelins' cap. H e came 
back with a low  whistle o f discomfiture. “By  
G eorge!” said he, “I can’t be sure! The let
ters are gone. Let me see yours.”

“I told you that they too disappeared.’’ 
Another low  whistle.
‘•And whnt’a th is nbout the knocking on the 

corner there? _ Jane said it was an earthquake.’'
I described it as well as I was able, for at the 

remembrance m y teeth chattered, and -if  it 
had not been for a plantation of hair pins my 
hair would have stood on end.

“ Do you know,”  said he, intorruptinnr me onoo • 
and stopping euddenly in his walk, “ thot as we 
woro thundering along in the oars lust night at just 
that timo, I heard the self-s&mo noise, bul took it 
for a p»rt of tho inevitable jar and joggle of jour
neys?”

When I finished, Harry camo to my bHa at tho 
lire; a  queer look soberod his faoe slowly. “ Whore’s 
Aunt K a t i e h e  askod with an effort to bo oiro- 
less. “ Isn’t it ratherlato for her tobe up, stairs?”

I o u g h t his meaning direotly. “ 0  Harry !”  I
cried. “ You don’t think--------- ”

Just then the door opened, nnd looking pale as 
though she hadn’t slept a wink, mother made her 
appearance. Sho woloomed Harry as if he were a 
guaVdian angel, and plunged into tho mysteries at 
onoo. .  t

“ I went for my letters as tho fox went for his 
goose, Aunt Katie,”  said he, oonoludingall he had 
to say, “ and tho goose wns’nt there.”

“ It is tho work of Satan !” she commented. 
“ Wemu8t get at the bottom of it ,”  sail Harry, 

“ be it miohing mallecho or what not.”
“ Let tisbreikfist first,”  intorpisoil I. “ Don’t 

you smell the old Java, Harry ? It seems just like 
ono of thoso frosty mornings when wo were ohil
dren here together.”  -

“ You like thoaa o il times, Fanny ?” h) asked, 
as mother wont to make tho repast a littlo more 
sumptuous in honor of the guest.

“ Fino weither, fine health, and fmo company, 
mako any time phasant.”

“ All whioh you havo this morning.”
•‘0  II ,rry ! I shall bo so frightened again whfu 

you are gone ! I f  you Would only stay a littlo

“ I should liko to stay forever,”  said Cousin 
flirry , putting a h md on my shoulder, “ If you 
would give me leave.”

But hero mother oatnc baok, followed by Jane 
with a tray of unexpected commodities, so I didn’t 
need to answer Cousin Harry, and we had break
fast. Ilirry was amusing himself balancing all 
tfco spoons within his reaoh.Iiko so many silver 
Rivelsand Blondins, when I whirled round tho lees 
in my toa oup three times— never woulln’t lot mo 
have ooffje, beoause I was nervous—and gave them 
to mother to read my fortune in. Sho mado a 
quick exolaraition and droppel tho oup. Fortu
nately I oaught it nnd soirohed it oigorly, whilo 
Harry o ime and looked over me. Thero, writ^a 
ns plaiuly as toa grounds oould write, woro tho 
mysterious and now truly terrible words:

“ s ix  X S E V E N .”  

said my mother, ‘has it begin

’ s i  I

“ Hoavens 1’ 
again ?”

“ Its high time to investigate tho affair,’
Harry with a laugh.

“ You wont laugh aftor dark, Sir,”  said I 
“ Or will laugh at the other side of my mou'h? 

N o—really though, what does six by seven mein? 
Does It me n that this garden ground is six rjJs 
wide hy seven deep, and that you’ll make your 
fortune, Aunt Katie, by selling it in strips'? or 
that you aro to take six paoes one way in this 
room, and seven in anot'ier, whioh will bring yo i , 
to a spot whero Uno'e Noll buried untold goll ? If 
it were six feet by two, now,'‘the interpretation 
would not bo so diffioult. Can it alludo to S'uth 
street or Seventh in Philadelphia, or Sixth Avenue 
and Seventh in New York, or to the year since 
Unole Noll’s death or Crampton’a imprisonment? 
I’ll tell you what, Fanny, I mean to try and get 
that-fellow out.”  ~

“ Follow? Ho,s a patriaroh ! He’ll bo too old
to oare, Harry—three score and ten--------,

‘‘W ell,.I’ll oare; somebody ought to. I don't 
believe he killed Mr. Oliver Gordon any more than
I did, I who was the babe unborn at that period. 
Two preoiouj firebrands they were !—six to one
and------  _ ' ‘

“ S x times,”  commenoed the startling.
“ Well, we’ll say seven to tho othor, may be, 

and so are thrown baok on that infornal topic.
“ Its no use travelling in this cirole.”
“ Come Harry, dont trifle,”  said mother.
“ L:t me consider, Aunt Katie,”  he sa il, rub

bing his fingers over bis moustache. “ Do these 
talismanio syllables refer to the faot that yesterday 
was the sixth and to day the seventh of Ootober; 
or to your anoient belief, that the seventh h e n -  
old Speckle, is she eaten T—has hidden a nest of * 
six eggs in the hay mowed, paid nest being really 
a mare’s nest; or to the interseotion of the sixth 
or seventh arches down cellar, where we shall find 
the skeleton of a nun onoe walled up alive, or——  

“ How provoking you are, child,”  said mother. 
How oan you play so?" •
j |*iThere, Auntie, I want. Its my private sus
picion that that rum bid oove— ,

“ W hat!”
“ A trillion pardons; that Unole Noll and hia 

seoretary and the ring and so on, are mixed up in
this affair. N ow .......—

“ Six,” oried the startling In a burst no longer 
to be repressed, “ Si i-ix six tt-i imes !”

“ Now, oan the words (him the onus of whose 
pronunciation MonBiour Tonson so kindly relievea 
us, oan they have any oonneotion with, for in-* 
stance, the seventh pigeon-hole from this oorper of 
the secretary here to the sixth from that;, or with 
some hour in the dial-plate, there to be indicated 
by oountinj seven, spaces. on.e way andsix.«nothflrv



or with that little itx-by-«even~lnoh tUhoaetto 
bunging yonder in the novtheut oom ---------”

Suddenly, while the & y  mookef «pok»» tbe »lr 
of the whole room beesme dark and hot; dark ■« 
night, ao that we ooald not eee eaoh other’s fsoeg, 
and hot with a dry, oraokllnjr oven heat thnt w>m 
parching and painful to the lint degree. It en
dured only one breathless neoond. then a louri re
port like a pstol-shot split it, nnd in a f l ish the 
room was olear and sweet n fiin . but the little si* 
bjr-eeren inoh silhouette hod fallen from the nv l 
and lay upon the floor. Mother stn«d np, leaning 
over the table. Harry sprang toward it ,  holding 
back my gown lest it should touch tl;d thing — 
Harry raised it carefully, a small, whirlwind of 
black dost nestled on his Angers, two o fthe tacks, 
Just loosened again, had fallen with it, and the lit
tle thin black board came apart in his hands. As 
it did ko,  something slid from be*ween the picture 
nnd the board, dropped, and rolled along the floor.
I hesitated an instant and then picked it np__a
ring of tarnished red gold, set with seven oostly 
diamonds solidly mouutcd in silver. Miss Helen’s 
r i“ K* " .

“ And Crampton was innocent,”  said I.
An ominous stillness filled the room, our great 

r !*y for bitter injustice, and, as it were, the inar 
ticulate aquiescence of whatever had been torment
ing us but was to torment us no more.

‘■Is innocent,”  repeated Iltrry, looking on the 
floor.

We soarcely heeded a little bustle in the front 
entry just then, till the door softly opened again 
and Miss Helen entered1 How very white and thin
her sweet face was My mother ran to her.__
“ You will faint, Miss Helen!”  she oried. “ Sit 
down, while I  make some sangaree. How came 
yfiu out so early ? and after such a frost!”

She obeyed, but still looked at Harry. “ What 
were you saying, Master Harry?” she asked.
He delayed an instant, then said: “ That Ralph 
Crampton is innocent,”  he answered, depreciating
ly- .

‘•Wat innocent,you mean,”  she added. ‘‘I 
had a letter from the Warden this morning. He. 
had asked to have mo told when it should happen. 
Ralph Crampton is dead; he died day before yes
terday, athalf-pajt five.”

Harry and I glanced at _eaoh other with startled 
eyes; we remembered the hour when we eaoh re
ceived the first letter. I did not know whether to 
show the ring or not; mother notded, s o l  went 
to Miss Helen and sat down on her footstool.—  
“ Mise Helen,”  I Bald, “ when you lost your ring 
you were playing with that silhouette. Did it nev
er ocour to you that it might have slipped in be
tween T To-day. the silhouette fell down and broke, 
nnd your ring escaped from prison.”
_ “ Yes: it was mine,'1 she murmured, holding It 
in the palm of her hand and touching it here and 
there carreEeingly. “ My dear, all its bane is lost, 
thc Bin it caused expiated; it is clean through all 
these years of patience and resignation, and sulfer- 
ing that had its jcys teo; blessings, not cursos,
must go with it non; or else I would not dare------ .
Here, Master Harry, will you take so old-fashion- 
eJ a trinket?”  and Bhe dropped it into his hand, 
as he half knelt on one knee beside me. Harry 
raised my hand and slipped the ring upon the first 
finger. “ Is that what'you mean, Miss Helon?”  
he asked.

“ Right!”  was her brief reply, with asu d len  
smile, while bending to kiss me. ‘‘God bless you, 
dear,”  she mnrmured.and drew back slowly; and 
then we were all quite still. , .

In a few minute9 mother returned with the san 
garee. '‘I have mado it-rather strong,”  she said, 
“ because you must be cold. It is somo old wino 
of Mr. Gordon's. I think it is called Lacryma 
Christi.”  My mother carried the glass playfully 
to Miss Helen’s lips, as she sat inclining her head 
forward; then with a quick motion seized the limp 
hanging, hand. Stepping hastliy, she set the 
glass on the table, came and knelt beside the obair, 
while we wondered in silence, and lifting a rever
ential hand, gently olosed the vacant eyes.

Miss Helen had passed from dream to life stately 
and fair and peaceful: she was dead.

A n  A n c i e n t  P a b a l e l  f o $  t h e  L a t e  

D i s a s t e r  a t  L a w r e n c e .— The Lowell 
Journal, in alluding to the late disaster at 
Lawrenoe, refers to a timilar catastrophe 
near Rome, and says :

Tacitus, the histoiian, from whose works 
this account is taken, was born nineteen 
y^rs after the death of the Emperor Ti
berius. Coining on the stage of life so 
early after the event, and associated, as he 
must have done, with those who witnessed 
the calamity, his account is the more relia
ble. Tacitus, Ann. Book i, pp. 199, seo 
62: s

A sudJen calamity occurred in the con
sulship of Marcus Licinius and Lucius Cal- 
purnius, which equalled the havoo of the 
most destructive wars; its beginning and 
ending were simultaneous. One Atilushnd 
undertaken to erect an amphitheatre at Fi- 
dena, there to exhibit a combat of gladia
tors. -He was of the raoe of freedmen, and 
as he engaged in the business from no ex 
uberanceof wealth, nor to acquire popular
ity among the inhabitant*, but as a matter 
of gain, he neither pat it upon solid found
ations, nor employed braces to strengthen 
the wooden fabric whioh formed tho super
structure. Thither flooked from Rome per
sons of every 6ex and age, sager For suoh 
shows, as during tbe reign of Tiberius, they 
were debarrel from diversions at home, and 
in greater crowds from the nearness of the 
place. Hence the calamity was the more 
disastrous; for, the theatre being crowded 
bo as to form a dense mass, and then rent 
asunder, some portions tumbling inward, 
others bulging toward the outer parts, a 
countless number of human beings, either 
intent upon the spectacle or standingjiear 
around tbe place, were either born# hc#tfr

long1 to tbe ground or buried under the 
ruins.

Those ideas, who were killed bytbe shock 
of the firut crash, escaped, as far as wag 
possible in suoh a disaster, the misery of 
torture ; much more to be pitied were those 
who, with poriuiwof their body toru away, 
were not yet forsaken of life ; those whj bv 
duy behold tbeir wives and children, and by 
night distinguished them by their groans 
and cries. And now, o'hers summoned to 
the spot by the snd tiding.0, bewailed one 
his brother, another his kinsmun, and a 
third his parent*. E»eu they whoso friends 
or kindred were absent on a different ac
count, were yet terrified ; for as it was not 
distinctly known who had fallen in the cal
amity, the alarm spread wider from tbe un
certainty.

When the ruins began to be removed, 
they crowded around the dead, embracing 
them an l kissing them; and frequently 
there arose a contest about their identity, 
whero the distortion of the features, person
al resemblance, or similarity of age had 
created a liability to error in those who 
claimed them. Twenty thousand persons, 
according to Suetonius, and fifty thousand, 
according to Tucitus, were crushed to death 
or maimed by this disaster. It was, there
fore, for the future, provided by a decree 
of the Senate, “that no man, undor the 
qualification of four hundred thousand ses
terces should exhibit the speotadeof the 
gladiators; and no amphitheatre should be 
founded but upon ground of proved solidi
ty." Atilius wa9 punished with exile.— 
However, immediately upon this destruc
tive oalamity, the doors of the great city 
were thrown open; medicines and physi
cians were furnished to a l l ; and at that 
juncture the city, though under an aspect 
of sorrow, presented an image of the pub
lic spirit of the anciept Romans, who, after 
great battles, relieved and sustained the 
wounded by their liberality and attentions.”

Take Cabe op Youtt Eyes!—One o fth e  most 
eminent American divinbs, who has for some time 
ban  compelled to forego tho pleasure of reading, 
has spent thousands of dollars in vain, and lost 
years of time, in oonsequenoe of getting up several 
hours befjre day and studying by artificial light. 
Ilis eyes will never get well.

Multitudes of men and women have made their 
eyes weak for life, by the too free use of eyesight 
in real mg small print and doing fine sewing. In 
view of these things, it will b-‘ well to observe the 
following rults in the use of the eyes:—

Avoid all sudden ohinges between light and 
darkness.

Never begin to read, or write, or sew, for sever
al minutes after coming from darkness to a bright 
light.

Never read by twilight, or moonlight, or on a 
very cloudy day.

Never read or sew directly in front of the light, 
or window, or door.

It is best to have the light fall from above ob
liquely, over the left shoulder.

Never sleep so that, on the first awakening, tho 
eyes shall open to the light'of a window.

Do not use the eyesight by light sd B jant that it 
requires at. effort to discriminate.

The moment you are instinctively prompted to 
rub the eyes, that moment cease using them.

If the eyelids are glued together, on waking up, 
do not forcibly open them; but apply the salvia 
with the finger— it is the speediest dilutant in the 
world; then wash your eyes nnd faoe in warm 
water.—Hall’s Journal of Hea'th.

F a l s e  I m p r i s o n m e n t  o f  W o m e n —  

A w a r d  o f  D a m a g e s .— A  suit was tried in 
tho Hudson County Court yejterday before 
Judge Ogden, in which two sisters, Caro
line and Louisa Bates, residing at Bull’s 
Ferry, brought an action to recover dama
ges against David (J. Dyer and JohnJ. 
Earle (tho latter a Justioe of the Peace), 
for an alleged false imprisonment. I t  ap
pears that Mr. Dyer held a promissory, note 
against the plaintiffs for the sum of $100, 
and under some protense, early last Spring, 
went before Justice Earle at Union Hill, 
and procured a warrant for their arrest.—  
Mr. Dyer aooompanied by a Constable, 
proceeded to the house of the ladies, and 
endeavored to induce them to seoure the 
debt by a bill of sale of some household 
effects. The Constable becoming impa
tient, seated that he had a warrant to take 
the ladids before the' Justice of tb$ Peiqe, 
and intimated that he must use force if  nec
essary. The plaintiffs were accordingly ta
ken in in  opsa wagon three or fouf, ipilca to 
the: Justioe’s Court, which waa held in the

upper part of a lager beer saloon. Here, 
after being detained jour or fire hours, it 
wan ascertained thjt the note was not yet 

due by about two months. Tne prisoners 
were then discharged, and taken home dur
ing a rain storm iu the open wagon. It was 
alleged that the cxcitcment and exposure 
resulted in sickness, and for this as well as 
the illegality und disgraee attendant upon 
the arrest, a suit was brought to recover 
diiinages. The case was summed up for the 
defend.ints, by .J . D. Littlf, and tor the 
phintift* by Mr. Jfliiff. Judge Ogden, in 
his charge to the Jury, culled their atten
tion to the law which expressly forbids the 
urrest uud impi isonmuui uf females in casca 
similar to the above. The Jury after be
ing out nearly two hours rendered a verdict 
against the defendants, and awarded $40o 
damages.^-[Tribune.

Lost whero tho owner don’t know where, 
an empty linen sack with a cheese in i t ; the 
letters Pat Mullins is marked on it, but it 
is not legible.

MEDIUMS IN B08T0N.
M r s . A* W . D B L A F O L I E , Trance and Test Mcdi 

nra. Exam initions and I’rescriptluns given ln an accurate 
form. Boom s, N o. 11 La Grange Place.

Hours, From 9 A. M ., to 7 P. M, n i l  3m

J . V  -M A N S F IE L D , Medium for answ ering se&lde 
le tters, w ill v isit thc principul cltlcs South and W est, du* 
ring th e f&U and w inter. Letters addressed to him at Ko 
3 W inter street, B oston, w ill receive b is  attention as here
tofore. • •

TER M S.—-Mr. M. charges a fee o f  $1 and fou r pos
tage btau\pefor h is efforts to  obtain an answer. For $3 
he w ill guarantee a n a n s w c i,o r  return both letter anil 
m oney in  thirty dayt from it» reception.

{C rM r. Mansfield w ill act as A gent for the S p ir itu a l  
A ge.

M K 8 . E . B .  D A N F O E X H , E xam iner aud Presori- 
bcr for thu sick  Also healing  nnd developing and 
trance m edium. Address N o. 19 Green s t ., llo ston .

■ n323m

Mrs. BEA N, Writing, Tranco and Test mcclinm, will 
continue to give sittings at N o. 30 E lliot street, I'ostoa — 
Special attention glren to clairvoyant medical examina
tions. nlO t f

Mrs. It. n .  BUIIT, Writing and Trance Medium, No. 2 
Columbia street (from Bedord street). Hours from 10 to 1, 
and from 2 to 7. *2—3m

Mrs. LIZZIE KNIGHT, Writing Medium, l i  Montgom
ery place, up flight of stairs, dOor No. 4 H ours fi to 
1 aud 2 to 6: Terms 60 cents a  seanoe.

Mra. SM ITH, No. 43 Eliot street, a  successful Healing 
Medium*, also, Writing, Developing and Test Medium and 
Splrit-Seer. Circles, Sunday, aud Friday evenings.

M as. E l l e n  K. R ic h a r d s , Clairvoyant Medium,
18 South llugsell street, Boston. Terms CO ceu ts for 
com m unication or exam ination of d isease. " 9tf

Mrs. 13EMAN, Clairvoyant and Healing Medium 
assisted by a trance Writing Medium, has taken rooms 
a t 117 Hanover street, Boston. '

Terms—For examination o f patient, $1,00
1—2 tf. M a communication, 60 cts.

Mrs- P s o a l l i s  C la rk , Healing Medium and Clairvoyant 
Examiner. Under spirit direction, she has prepared a  great 
variety of Medicines for the cure of disease, which have 
proved eminently successful. Offlee at 14 Bromfleld street, 
up stairs. * 1 2 tf.

M rs. P. C la r k  : Dear Madame—Allow mo to thank you, 
and tho power which directs you In healing he s ick , and 
to express my unbiassed convictions that no medicine that 
I know of cun at all compare with your Tonlo Bitters. Be* 
cently 1 was very unw ell, and suffered extremely'from a 
cold and general debility o f system , so that 1 feared a fit 
of sickness. Happily for m e, a friend presented me a bot 
tie of your Tonic Bitters, and it cured me Id a very short 
tim e. tf P . B. RANDOLPH.

—  — ■ — — m m

POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE
(For pupils of both sexes) 69 W . 19th St., N. reopened 
Monday, September 6th. Two boarders can be accommo 
dated ln  the family of the Principal,

3—2t, 1 A T .  BEA N E.

Report of an Extraordinary Church T r ia l ; be
ing a  Detailed Account o f Overwhelming Testimony, giv
en by Sectarians agaiust a ll leading Reform and Reform
ers j with the Summary Pioceedings on the part of the 
Prosecution, aided by several Respectable OltUens, after 
an  Irregular Rendition o f the Verdict.—Conservatives 
versus Progressives.— Photographically Reported and 
Prepared for Publication by PhUo Ilermes. Price 16 
oenta per copy, and sent to  any part of the United States 
free of postage. Quantities at wholesale, with reasonable 
discount, sent to order. Address the Publisher, Bela 
Marsh, 14 Bromfleld street, Boston.
A ll the Books and Pamphlets of Theodore Parker, the 

works o f A- J . Davis, and a ll other Reform Publications, 
for sale as above. .

Sept. 24,1869. , f

N o tio * .—Persons visiting Boston for a few days or longer 
and preferring a private houac to a public hotel, oan flad 
good accommodations at N o. 6 Hayward Place, the mest 
desirable part of the city.

8 , T . M U N S O N ,

H aving removed from N o  & Great J c s e s  street, U  no*  
located  at 143 Fulton street, where he w ill continue to re* 
cc ive  orders for B ook s, Pamphlets,” ftc . l ie  is a lso  pre
pared to do a general A gency business and so lic its  tbe 
’patrouage o f  his friends and the p ublic feoerydly. 8. T. 
M. Is the sole agent In N ew  York City for Mr*. 1IET- 
1 LhK ’ 6 invaluable m edicines. R estorative Syrup—Qts 

$2 r—Pints $1,00.— Pulmonarla $1,00 per Bottle* Neu 
tra llzing Mixture 50 eta.— Dysentery Cordial 60 cts.— 
E lix ir  50 cts i—Linim ent H ealing O intm ent per
t f« x ,2 5 e t s .  These m edicines w ill be carefully packe 
and shipped to any part o f  the country. .

G c a e n l A p a t .  S. T . Mun so n , 143 Fulton etrtvU N  T

. n 7 lf

SPIRITUAL. CLAIBVOYAHT, AHD KBBMBB 
- 10 PBEBCBIPTIOJM,

OAMrULLY prepared b ; OCTAVTtJB KINO, Bo 
taolo Apolhecux 6M Wail iugton atreet, audcr fIn* ft 
Churoh^Borion, ' ' ’

AU of lira . M«tUcr’i  Medicine, for u l t  a i abote.

$tla |tlars|j’s ŴiertistntentB.

UA L. DAV1B, Mi D.
When man U uaghi tbat hli ipMtual ia, a i Ma pbjalcal

nature, governed l>y fixed la * . ,  then tnpenrtlUen w ill die, 
aud a  rational lyMem uf m enial phllM opli/ prevail Id 
•tead. Prioe lu pai>er co v sn , U6 u euu) m Moth (0  cent*.

18—tf.

A  N E W  B P I B I T U A I j B O O K !

TWELVE M fcSiUam ) FKOM TUE bV U tlT  JOIIN  
U U lN O i AliAAlB,

Through JoK |ih 1>. Stilt*, Medium, to Jotlnh Brigham. 404 
pHge*8vo. I'rice Juai publlnhed and for (a le  by
14EL.1l UA118U, 14 Uromfleld St. Uoston f t - t f

I H E  G B E A T  H A B M O N I A , (B Y  A .  3. D A V I S ,)  
JlH  4  V O L S . -

Vol. 1.—THE PHYSICIAN, price (1 .  Vol. I I .—TUE
TKACI1EU, price $1 . VoL I I I — TU B BEEK, price $1. 
Vol. IV — THE BEJfOBMEB, price $1.

The publisher has recently iu u ed  the Fifth Edition o f  
the above popular work, of U r. Davis, and is  ready to sup
ply all orders promptly, either at wholesale or retail.

Address BELA U A B 3U , 14 Brom&eld St., Boston. J  
B. M. has also published new editions o f  the following 

excellent works of Mr. Davis, vlx:—
The Philosophy o f  Special Providences—d  P it ion,

Price 15 cts.
The Harmonial Afan; or, Thoughts  for f k t  Age, 80 cts.
Free Thoughts concerning Religion, IS eta.
T h e Penetralia-, belng'U onnonlal Answers to Important 
Questions, ( 1 00
The History and Philosphy o f  E vil, 80 cts. and SO cts.

A liberal discount will be made when taken ln  quantities.
18tf

FBEE LOVE AND AIFIHITY.
A Discourse delivered under splrit-lnfluenoe, by Miss 

L ltsle  Doten, at the Metodeon Boston, Sunday evening, 
M arch20, I860. Phonographlcally ~ reported by Jam es H . 
W. Yerrlnton. Price 8 oents each, or $6 per hundred. This 
discourse contains much good advice, and was listened to 
with very general satisfaction. BELA  U A B B il, Publish
er, 14 Brom&eld street, Boston. 18—tf

H Y 8 TIC  H O U B 8 ,

Or, Bplritual Experiences of Dr 0 .  A . B eo has. Con* 
taining the more remarkable manifestations and communl-. 
cations that have been given through him , with names of 
witnesses, i c .  Price $1.26, Just published, and for sale 
by BELA MABSI1, 14 Bromfleld St., who will mall it .to 
order, to any part of the United States within 3000 m ile s ,' 
free of postage. Orders solicited. 25tf

WOODMAN’S BEPLY TO BB. DWIGHT.
A New Edition of this excellent work Is Just pub

lished. I t  has been carefully revised and stereotyped, In 
order to meet an Increased demand, and Is put a t the low 
price of 20 cents per copy. A liberal dlsoount at whole
sale. .

BELA MARSII, publisher, 14 Bromfleld street, BoBton.
81—tf

HKMBTT O. W B I O n i ' B  B O O K B . ........

Marriage and Parentage,• or, the Reproductive Ele
ment ln Man, as a  means to his Elevation and Uapplness. 
Price (1 .

The Unwelcome Child |  or, the Crime o f an Undesigned  
and Uudeslred Maternity. Prioe ln  cloth, 16 cents; in paper 
covers, 30 cents.

A Kiss for a Blow; or, a  Collection of Stories for Child 
ren, showing them how to prevent quarreling. Price 38  
centsi Illustrated edition, 62 cents.

The Errors o f  the Bible Demonstrated by the Truths 
o f  Nature; or, Man’s only Infallible B uie of Faith and  
Practice. Price In cloth, 88 cents; ln paper covers, 25 cts.

The above are fur ta le , a t wholeskle or retail, by BELA  
MAR8II, No. 14 Bromfleld street, Boston. 41—tf

E80TEBI0 ANTHBOPOLOGY
B y T L. Nichols, M. D. Price (1 ,00 . A  new. supply  

o f this valuable work Is just received and for ‘ sale by 
Bela Marsh, No. 14. Bromfleld Bt. June 4.—tf

T H E O D O B E  P A B K B B 'S  E X P E K I B H O E B  A B  

A  H I N I S T E B ,
With some account o f his Early Life, and Education for 

the Ministry; oontained ln  a Letter llrom him to the Twenty * 
Eighth Congregational Society of Boston. Price In paper 
covers, 80 cts., In d o th , 60 oents. Ju st published and, 
for sale by Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfleld st. . ,

M B S . M E T T L E B ’B K E D I C I H E f i ,

Restorative Syrup—Price $1  per ta ttle . D ysenterf 
Cordial—6 0 cents. E lu it i-  60 cts . W eutraliiingM iX ' 
lure—60 cents. Pulmonaria—t l .  Linim ent $]—Heel
ing Ointment—26 oents per box. For saie h j  B$LA  
MAKBII, No. 14 Bromfleld street, Boston. 14— tf

S U F F O L K  D T K  H O U R S
OOBNEB OF COURT AND HOtyABli BTS. feOflTOP-

The Beforaer’s Hem*, ' .
For the accommodation of Spir^tqaUsts and Frlendf nf 
Progress, a t modertto charges, Is . locate  a l 109;
Lake street, Cleveland, Ohio] Offloe of the Fanguard 
ad Gem. ■ ’ "■ :l :ir;:j

■ R O O M S ,

1 4 2  W a s h in g t o n  S t ,  B o s t o n .1

t in 
! f

EXAMINATIONS •
S p s c t U i  A d v k j b  a i  t o  Q « r a p * tto n , * e .  

C l a s s  L b o t u b b s  f f a m  O o t o b b b  t o  H a y .  . 

AU of POWLER *  WELLS’, I ^ ioatkwiu 
C a b w k t  a n d

3 D .  F .

l o .  U S  W A B H X » q T 0 *  J B T * * M ^ B O 8 T 0 I . ; ,
ulO. i! ::w .v  I •>

- w l  .

BOLEtmo p h t s i ^ / k 1 ’a § ? iiV ijiH d  <
, : •>-; ,!0 «*•<»•«•

. ' I t - :  ( ! « . , ; f .  I ! ; ,  •>?!■ :,il  A l l  I n  j - m . l t .

T h e  T h in k e r ;  W t f t i h i  >ith 
H aw q tApidfei MprijrtfeUitaA itajliw rtar

^
count: .on wbidssgto I V M tt lT il i i  1 ts<
Bromfleld S t., Boston. \  10^£;

A Book ol Tkirilllsf laMrMt Mr the Twug ;>
TH E P U E U A T U U k  D E C A Y  O F  Y O U TH  I  ̂

Ju st published b y . t a .  S K W lI, PhyslelaA toU M Tray U n i  ■ 
and ItygleuU  luM tw w , 4  tn a ilM  «d  t i n  lU rty  VM By ot 
Anwrlcan Vuuih i ^ig vice w  ^ u  »bus«, and Kf d ln fu l ' 
cuuMtqugi^a ; »«ujloal W e»kiK «, N w rotu aad BplnU  
Debility, and other' disease. 01 ike Sexual OrfaM ln  both  
Male and F e m b .  ■ . ' ’

The abuve work I. uo* uftl>e rm»| UirUlIng faitneM to th» 
Youug uf b<jtl| e e « .  ; detailing wwiool the aiMi tfwiAing 
oases and IncldenU, in the prkcllce ol the Author, point'i/a*
out thegreateauaes tor sdehd^Une and decay of Ame/ltM
Youth. . j

The Book Is written n chaste angua«e and sbotUd be m #  
by every Parent and Ouardlan that has the least foUoltude 
orthewelk-belug o f  offspring and youth. I t  will be sent by ' 
ail m  a sea le l earelop e to ony part o f  the oouhtry, tree o f '’ 
charge, on receipt o f two <3 cent) stamps for postage.

0 7  In view of the awful destruction of human Uft and 
health, by marounui or pnmature exhaustion and decay of 
the nervous system, caus«l by sexual disease., such as the ' 
vice of SelMbuse, 8emln»l weakness, Iptrmatoniraa, 
Syphilis and virulent affections, Qloet, Impoteaoe, Leucor- 
rhoer and Sterility, and organic dlseases.of the Kldneys, an<t 
ln view ttf the deceptions which aire practiced upon th* un
fortunate Tictltes of sudt dlseaMi by qoaou and base pre
tenders, thc Directors ol tbs Troy Lung and Uyglenl« Instl- 
tute hare Instiucted their attending physician to t p̂at Ujij 
all-pervading class of modeMr maladies so productive ‘ 
Pulmonaay Consumption. The InsUtutlon ls prorlded wlth 
the aids of the most Improved practice 01 * ipaoe, Eugland, 
and the Oriental oountrles ln order to .Insure the utmost 
and speedy success. The 'most scrupulous regard to oonfl. 
dence and fidelity will be guaranteed every patient and ap 
pllcant. The medlolnei tuKd by the Institution an  £uana 
teed free flrom Mercury, Minerals and folsons of every u  
ture. The most approved medicines, of recent discovery 
Imported from India and Japan—and concentrated ln the . 
form of Extracts and Alkaloids, are alone used—oar reme
dies will not expose, nor tlukeu nor debilitate nnrt«r m y  
cumntance. The Institution has the houor of treating as pa 
Uents some of the inost dlstlDguIeeed men ln the United 
States. Patients can at all times be treated by letter and 
cured at home, on receiving a ruil statement of their «ymp- 
toms, and medicines can be sent by mad or express1 to auy 
part of Ihe United States and the Canadas. «

YOUNO MKN suffering frotn these dlreul Ills, will re
ceive lbr (9  a series or ilealth Uulei and perfect Charts' of 
cure, which will be to them a  true Polar Star tkoagh Ufb 

TO FEMALES —The Monthly Pills, prepared by the In 
stltutlon, aire a neTer-falhng remedy fof Suppresions of every 
nature, will be sent by mall to any part bf tbe country on 
the reoelpt 0 ( 9 1 , with ample Instructions for the use, under: 
all circumstances.

Address Da. ANDEJJ W STONE, Physician to the Troy 
lung and Oygienlo Institute, and Physician for the dis- , 
easts or the Ileart, Throat and Lungs, 96, Fifth St., Troy,' 
New York. . . n& ly

B . 0 .  *  0 .  C. W IL S O N ,

WHOLESALE BOTANIC DBUQQIBTS, Nos. 18 k  20. 
Central e t., 7 dobra flraid £ Q b y  St., Boston, where m ay  b e - 
found a  large stock of B o tav io  M an ion iu , embracing every  

,var(ety of M edicinal Boots, Herbs, llarks, Bwirin, i « . »  1 : 
<ikuu, .Brains, miH, BolfQl and f lt fU  Kxtraets^ 

Concentrated Preparations; together with a^tttll assortment of

A L L  O T K E E  S I  » P S  O f  M l S D l O l S K S ,

Apothecaries’ Glass Ware, Syringes, Medical Books, 
Liquors of tho best quality, for medlctnal purposes; 1 and' ^  
gieat variety of MlsctUaneous Articles,' Including almost 
everything wanted by Ihe Apothecary or Physioidn. ' 

Orders by mall or otherwise, promptly filled and 
worded toany part of.theaountry. , IB—7 .

Alfr A S Y L U M  F O B  T H E  A F F L IC T E D .

1 HEALING by laying en of liaiids. CHARLES MAIN, 
Healing Medium,' has ipened an Asylum for the Afflict
ed at No. 7 D a v i t  s t r ee t ,  Boston, where he Is preps r 
ed to accommodate frilenta desiring treatment by • th« ' 
above process on moderate terms.

CT Patients desiring ' board sbou; give aoUo In *d- 
Tance, that suitable arrangements may be made before tbeir

'.arrival, ' ' ' ' -1 ' ' . :' ’ ‘ . ■■ '‘ ' » ' .
Those tending locks i f  hair, to Indicate tbeir dlseaUs,? 

should enaloeo $ l  «or thr examination, wltk a letter stamp 
to prepay their Postage.: Also, atate leadbig Qmplosas, ' 
and sex, Offloe bour» frtm Bto ia ^ , M., and ftom l ' 1
j r .  m . ■ ............  ■ :

■ X H B  S IO S  A B E  H B A L E D  ^
WITHOUT UEDIGIHB. JAMES W. a& U >#O 0& ' r 
Heallng apd DweVipteg Kedlnn, Booms Ho. IS CMMMt 
street opposlje Oie,«iis(ann. ;Offioe.bonrs from « 4 . U : 
to 6 P.M. Other hours he will visit the sick at »Vlr h o o a e . , .

InvesUgslors will, find a Test, Bapplng, WriUag and ' 
Trance Medium a t  the above rooms.’

b t  a u T B m c a r
(the KiW  iV res,) without ilfadMM I 

'Hook of Information” respcpUBg the New , ; 
Method'Of Curt, setitto ydu for 1 "dime. \ ‘r ' 
4b« D'ML/LiiD ifioston,' Mass. - 1 S i l t .1

D B , J O H N  SC O T T , M A O » 8 n O  P a i f l l C l A H
i :; ,  M 0 .,W (9 0 N P [^ R » K r t

' S r .S .-e a r a  £ lle ia n d  ■ .Giuooen w i t h o u t o M ' ^ o f  W '  <' 1 
k p l lb . ,v |y  AUBbftmsaM oand Chrenlc Oochpitlnt^ <kieit&>:r: 
irlthoortaln»jr. H ounifrom  A 'M ,tD » ;P * • , .  : ■ > . « (  ■ '

• V
D». A>flnBa«w/|„ | 4 }-!)W ^t*ritm t (Ballo^iiB«lld»r r;

h r .# .

foa i ahw rt HMre»>ttb, uToWng w  m p ste a i* * U a * w * sr if
f;o«I ;,iw : v ! - .; - ,;

y w w w o ^ i i i )
. f u u n s . f i t h A H ^ ^ ^ i u  f r M . m t k i m h  ^  
W i . w  p m * , i

:i i ! nJ; 'Irr'v

.A : gapUs' ikaA-tmiitUvllanMUii,!« M a l a i * r 0 v t !  
^ffdd*s t t  nfcaf i i  Uh  -By M ktdU ie dlKgen..' T w e M is j ja a i  ■ 
o r  D o u u u < M t':a a M  ito .b v Ib a ile d 'ir ltk U 'tT e iw a M i t<uh:i 
N ew  YerkUfcK A l ' i t K h M is t e t ,  tlM
kir «*<W 9 t i e f a * : e * t  I M in tn v b i .;

1 liilyu*'.1,1!!1. TT> ,J

by.t

___________________ , & & & & ? * .______
.J W t a d a W it f a M c l lM a *
j T ^ e  teeMa, A rq r l iO h W M rfW k ^ iic W ^ I
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h U t o r y o C ^ W l r t ' ^
»ay* y^ v,iW A * ^  W esw (oit«,. formvljr 
Bari QiapHMil' tttlw  w edthiw t ttan in Great

HI*1 property « o « t!y  real estate in  
k n ^ i ^ n j i  the fcountie* o f  Che»hire and Por*. 
irtihire, is estimated at about £21,000,000 ster
lings equal to  one hundred nlillions ot dollars. 
More tban half o f this sum  has accrued in the 
lastflity  years; and it is c o p s  tan tly increasing 
by the reversion o f buildings which'have been 
constructed in conformity with' ground leas
es. ,

A  large tract o f land in  W estm inster, 
stretching from the H otfse o f  Parliam ent to 
C helsea,*** jfflVchased by the'Oroavenor fami
ly fqjr * trifle,, By degrees, as, London ipcreas- 
td , particularly.spreading in  the W est, as m ost 
great c ities do, thfc island, sWampy and barren 
as it  was, came into request for building pur
poses. Buckingham Palace was built upon 
this ground, and many new  squares and streets, 
the habitations o f the rich and fashionable  
people, have been laid out on it. T he Marquis 
is described as a mean, m iserly fellow ; his in 
come is over throe m illions of dollars a year, 
and in all probability whoever possesses the  
estate half a century hence, will have a yearly 
income o f from five to seven m illions o f dol
lars. ‘

There are many others o f  the. landed aris
tocracy o f Great Britain who have enortrous 
incomes. The Earl o f F itzwilliam , who died 
last summer, had an incom e o f a million dol
lars a  year. H e has left to bis youngest son  
estates which produce an annual inco ite  o f 
$100,000 and to the second son an income o f  
$ 150,000, while the eldest son, the heir o f tbe  
coronet, ia lim ited to a rental o f $ 150,000, in 
stead 6f a $200,000 per annum, upon which  
hia father supported the dignity of his great 

-name in the north:of England. There are also 
many wealthy commoners who rank in wealth 
with the nobility. Mr. Muntz, the inventor 
of the M untz yeliow m etal, used very general
ly for sheathing ships, died a few months since, 
and left a fortune of over $10,000,000,

A. S x o r t  w i t h  a  M o o a . 1 .— D oor-bcll 
rings. T he R ev . M r.—— —  is  introduced  
to th e  fam ily  room , -where three children  
are b u s ily  engaged o f  p la y , sn uggled  in  m e  
corner o f  the room — and the m other d i l i 
gen tly  engaged in sew ing . S h e  rises to 
m eet tb e  'm inister,1 and sa lu tes him , w h ile  
he, frith  lo fty , co ld , rep u lsive  d ig n ity , says:

‘G ood  m orning, M rs.----------- , are you
well to-day •?’

And, dignified, takes a seat.’
After ̂  Bjojppnt’s pause, he says in the 

same, unbending manner:
_ ‘I  trust, m adam , that y o u  havo been  w e ll  

stoop I  la st saw you ?’
‘Thank y o n , sir, q u ite  w ell.’ .
A  b r ief panse.
‘I  truBt th a t you have found consolation 

and rejo icing  sinco m y  la s t visit,! etc. eto.
A n d  th u s passed a w a y  soupe fifteen m in

u te s — tba ohildren a ll .the w h ile  having su s-

Eended  th eir  play w ith a  kind o f  indesoriba* 
le fe a r , which ohildren can look , g lancin g  

w onderingly  at the m other.
Rising to depart, with the same unrelax- 

iog dignity* the clergyman said: -
‘I  lease my blessing with you and your

fam ily, M rs.----------- , an d  w ill bid y o u  good
.m o rn in g .’

H ard ly  h a d  the door c losed , when a  l it t le  
I b o y  o f  four years ran tow ards h is m other,
-• and, d in g in g  tig h tly  to  h e i dress, raiaod h is  
< e y e s  in q u irin g ly , and  w ith  the sim ple earn-
• esta^ss cff a  ohjld, sa id  :

‘Mamma, mamma ! Was dat Dod T —  
Auburn (N . Y )  Journal.

. A  Fem ale • College, at Oxford, Ohio, was 
! hurned a few nights since. The building con* 
i tainad 176 young ladiea. The escape of M iss 

Sallie E . Moore from the College is  unparallel
ed for daring. She room ed in the fifth story 
and returnwt the second tlm e to  her- room for 
som e books. On opening her door she d is
covered that the hall was d ense with sm oke and  
the stairway was in flam es, and all m eans of 
exit in  that-d irection  hopeless. Closing her

• door, she deliberately tore bed clothing in  
striph, knotted them -firm ly together,-isna, ty

; ing them  to  her bed .poet, she hopefully step
ped frota her window,-end made a  successful 
descent to-the-ground, a distance o f  forty-five 
feet. The presence o f  m in i  iliow ii ;Hy the en

i tire body young ladles was rem arked bv ev- 
i ery one. This: was .n o  doubt promoted by

som e rM OarkKM isrPftabodyW l m ade lh e  day 
befot^com jnenting on the Pem berton M ill ao

- cidm tyand d o ir in g , i f  any- sudden casuality  
should Visit them, i f  th e ' Collage should take  

1 fire, or any*other 6i>ddeflt:oooui‘, nthey m ight  
. act in. a thoughtfijil (fod 'ebltettfd mdhner.

ijpitpddard,
' °r "Hf JPJfi, M tm tte v K  J o’clpok#wjJth Aieijl- 

w m  found

bwniM ft.RW Hto% *ah.8o fm a U a tn«n e th a U t.

SyejM t M w d w ? b le g a s  and a p ofa itH a  inha- 
lOfcfllaWwoVwjmld. jo , fl, shflrt; have 
prov^f»Ul-r-[W oh»wnBudget.;r*

Ul Jibtm I
«

/  “I  pi<gant lady to
her frieaai4rMae «i^iUwM  ii «o strikingly  
handsome, U1 wish I-'had sOWe of your fat, ana  
you had som* of m y team "—“Ml tell you„w re
plied the fair w it, “what is the father to that 
wish |  you think too  much of me, too little o f  
yourself.”

In a  novel a t Margate Library, this passage 
was marked and much thum bed:—“There is no 
object so beautiful to me as a conscientious 
young man. 1 watch him as I do a star in 
heaven.” “T hat is my view— exactly,” sighed 
M iss Josephine Hoops, as she laid down the 
volume. “In fact, 1 think there’s nothing so 
beautiful as a young man, even if  he ain’t con
scientious!” .

Dean Swift, in travelling once, called at 
house. The lady of the mansion, rejoiced to 
have so great a guest, with much eagerness 
and flippancy.asked him what he would have 
for dinneir. ‘‘W ill you have an apple pit, or a
gooseberry pie, sir, or a cherry pie, or a plum  
pie, or a pigeon pie, sir P’’—“Any pie, m a’m, but 
a magpie,’’ replied the Dean, in nis usual, dry,

i pigeon pie,
ie," r f ' J 

sarcastic manner.

A stolid Dutchman was standing at a cer
tain precinct on  election day, recently, inquir
ing tor “de reglar demogratic dicket,” when a 
shrewd fellow instantly stepped up and sup
plied him with the genuine thing. „

“Veil, now,” said Hans, ‘ Yat v ill I  do m it 
’imP” . .

“P u t it in that box,” pointing to the ballot 
box, said one and another.

The cunning “cuss” who had accommodated 
him with the “dicket,” whispered in his ear, 
“D on’t you let them fool you ; don’t put it in 
the box; keep it; put it in your pocket, it’s 
your o w n ; and don’t let them cheat you out o f  
your v o t e a n d  so he did, ramming his ticket 
away down to the bottom of a deep pocket in 
his coat and walking off as ipad as could be at 
the rogues who wanted to cheat him out o f  his 
vote b y  putting it in the ballot box.

The Knickerbocker does up a yarn in a su
perior manner. There is more truth than poe
try in the following sketch from the experience  
o f  a country doctor— a fact that more than 
one o f that badly-treated and  worse paid class 
of individuals would be w illing to  verify on  
oath

The poor doctor is called from h is bed on a 
stormy night with the stirring sum m ons : 

“Doctor, want you to come righ t straight 
away off to Banks’s. H is child’s dead.”

“Then why do you come P”
“H e’s poisoned. • They g in  him laudlum for 

paregorifey.”
“How much have they given him P”
“D o n o —a great deal. Think he won’t get 

over it.”
^Tko r w t o r  pushes n n  t.hroush the stjr tr —  

with divers mishaps on .the way, and at lengtn  
arrives at the house of the poisoned patient.—  
H e finds it  all closed—not a ligh t is to be 
seen. .

H e knocks at the door, but no answer. H e  
knocks furiously, and at last a night cap ap
pears at the chamber window, and a woman’s 
voice calls out—  '

‘‘Who’s there P”
“The doctor, to bo sure. You sent for 

him .”
“Oh, it's no matter, doctor. Ephraim is 

better. W e got a little skeered, kinder. Gin 
him laudlum, and he slept kinder sound, but 
he’s waked up now.” '

“How much laudanum did he swallow ?:f 
“Only two drops; ’tain’t hurt him  none.—  

W onderful bad storm to-night.”
The doctor turns away, buttoning up his 

overcoat under his throat, to seek his home 
again, and tries to .whistle away mortification 
and anger, when the voice calls : ’
' “Doctor ! D octor!” '

“ W liat do you want P”
“ You won't charge nothin' for the visit will 

you ?”

Elder P eck he broko the Bank,
W hile W eaver stole the rum,

And Kallqcii drank his whiskey skin,
A h ! what has Pom eroy done ?

Kalloch loves his whiskey sk in ,
' Pomerriy the Cyprian fair, >

While P eck purloins the Treasury tin,
> And ruin is Weaver’s Bhare.

\  [M achias Union.

_ A  wag has' calculatcd that the hairs on the 
tiP'Of a dog’s tail, o f the ordinary length of 
15 inches, (ta il not hairi) are'made to traverse 
25,433 m iles by the sim ple act o f  wagging  
during an ordinary happy life o f  nine years, 
two m onths n ,d eleven days, whioh is the 
m ean life-tim e of a dog. -

G a rib a ld i’s P ossib le  B ride , is the daugh
ter- o f “(the Marquis o f Raim ondi, a young, 
spirited i^rtie‘'ioif'19,  who, during th e la a t cam- 
ppijn , gavelGairibaldi repeated and im portant 
tidings o f the m ovem ents, o f Urban and his 
troops. H er patriotism and her horsewoman^ 
ship tprohedlthpWarrior’s  heart;. herfatK er is 
extremely anxious for the match, and it was 
probable that, toward tho end o f January, Gi- 
orgina Raim ondi w ould flitrthe place left va
cant ju st ten .years ago by Anita, h is Brazilian 
4>ride. " . ,  : . ;

A  stripling .eigtjt yeajs of' age was engaged  
in  the manufacture o f a stooT, which, on ac

' coiint of the <Ji»parilyin.thB, length  o f the. legs, 
refused'to stand.up, ;A fter  fruitless, efforts to 
make it' do s6,’ "Mother," 'said he, “dSes the 
Lord is®  ~*i«t?ttiiti$ff i*gr a ;  my w t ^  ".Weil,”  
replied the youg hopeful, “I gu ess he’ll laugh  
when he »ee«-this stool.” ’ •

In Stratford, Connecticut, a few days B ip ce , a 
PJ>9r man on returning-from his work, found 

doors.of his house all open tfnd three little 
chUdren almost frozeiti It seems that bia wife 

IVW taken three dollars, which hei bad saved to 
Th* HiV^n'iWiVfr •'iat'jj- ji <t l«4yibnt>o Bridgeport,to buy

a n d ^ L n ^ n g S a ^ * 6 i ^ s ^ n g e r  |  ^  gating  on., ponl
I nejur byi'

1 A  few: d a n  since, in one of th e  banks ia 
W all street, New York* a younr man bad just 
drawn a large suni from the batik, and was 
counting the bills in front of the pisying teller’s 
desk, when a  person suddenly touched him on 
the shoulder, exclaiming, “fVIy young man, 
your coat m r t i s  oh nre," wben the youth  
dropped his bills, to look after his burning gar
ment. The accosting gent'em an seized the 
m oney and made a speedy exit.

P r e s e r v a t i o n  o f  C obpses.— A  co tem 

porary g ives, “ for those w ishing to rem ove  

tho bodies o f  deceased friends to  a d istance, 

tho fo llow in g  recipe for their preservation , 

which wad furnished by a  gentlem an who  

professes an  adeptness in  m atters o f  th is  

ch a ra cter :

“ W ith  two gallons o f  w ater m ix  one 

ounce o f  creosote, to bo p laced  w ith  the  

body in a  water tigh t case , wooden or m e- 

talio . A t  th e  upper and  low er ex trem itie s  
o f  tho body m ake sm all in cision s w ith  a  

knife , so as to  allow the flu id  to  be adm it

ted to  the in sid e .”

The total eclipse of/the tun on the 18th 
of next July, will be a very important one 
to the soientifio world. Tho director of 
tho Dorpat Observatory was tho first to 
remark that at tbe moment of obsouration, 
four of the principal planets— Venus, 
Mercury,-Jupiter, and Saturn—rwill ap
pear in the vicinity of the eclipsed sun as 
a kind of rhomboidal figure ; a phenome
na of such extraordinary rarity that many 
centurics will elapse before its repetition.

T h e  M en  w e W a n t .— W e w ant n o  men 
who w ill change like th e  vanes o f  our s te e 
ples, w ith  th e  course o f  the pop u lar  w ind ; 
but wo w a n t men who, like m oun ta in s, w ill  
change the course of the wind .—  [H . M ann.

HUSIC.
The subscriber has received by iuiprcaaion from w hat 

purports to  bo a French Spirit, and others of the spirit
ual spheres, som e ono huntircd picces o f  music in  cn- 
sam ple o f-w h ich  in the tunes callcd “ L e Grand Napo* 
Icon1* t4l*E8prit Francois,n w ith  bass arrangements for 
the F iano, Organ, and Mclodian, e t c ,  or the sim ple air 
o f  the above, in connection w ith  two other tunes called  
the “ Man-Of-War Steamer,”  and the “ Steam F r igate ,’f  
adapted to the Violin, Flute, F ife , C larionet, c tc ., (the 
sam e la te ly  presented to the Emperor of the French) 
may be obtained on application to M essrs. Oliver Dit?on  
& Go , No. 277 Washington s t ., Uoston, Mass. IVice $5  
per hundred cop ies, or 6 eta. per single copy.

MoKETiLSE.

NEW BOOKS.
T IIE  TH IN K ER . By A. J. D avis. P rice $1.
TU E  ARCANA OF NATURE. By H udson T uttle.— 

Price $1.
FOOTBALLS ON TIIE BOUNDARIES OF ANOTHER  

W OuLD. Uy ltohert Dale Owen. Prico $1.25.
GOD IN  IU S PROVIDENCES. By W . M. Fernald.— 

Prico $1.
TIIE SPIRITUAL 11EGI8TEU, for 1800. Trice 10 eta.
T n iR T Y -’lW O  WONDERS; or the sk ill displayed in 

th e  Mirticles o f Jesus. U y  Prof. M . D arias, P iice  
25 cents.

FIIE  W AY OF SALVATION calmly considered; bein g  
an Exposure o f the Fundamental Doctrines o fL vu n  
gelica l Christendom. B y J . 8 .  Loveland. Price 8 cts. 
T h eab ovoare Just published and for sale at wholesule

or retail by Bela Marsh, 14 D romfleld a t., Boston.
. n23tf

BOSTON 8PIBITUAI CONFERENCE.
The Boston Spiritual Conference will be heldfvery W ednes

day'evening, commencing a t 7 1 2 o’clock, pf thegpiuiTUiL  
A 0 8  H a l l ,  for the discussion of questions connected with 
Spiritual sm and reform. ngt

Mrs. MARY A. RICKER, Trancc Medium, room s, 145 
Hanover street, Boxton Ofllce Honrs from 9 A. M., to G 
P. M. Term for private sittin gs $ 1,00 per hour.

WANTED
B y & Spiritual Lecturer and Kinm iner, suitable room s 

fu n iith cd  11c is not always hero, b u t expects to exam 
ine anil give PfychomctMc reading) wheh he i t  In tho 
city . The rent must not bo large, h ence a retired street, 
w ith  a reception  or waiting, and an exam in ing  room is  
what is needed. Plainness .'economy are the objects. 
Addre s “ llo sion n ou N ,” n t this ofllco, stating locality  
and terms. .

N e w  G r a e f fe n b e r g  W a t e r  C u r e  a n d  H iD e B ip a -  
th id  I n s t i t u t e ,  ( n e a r  U t i c a ,  N . Y .)

This establishm ent has been in successful operation for 
th e  p a B t  tw elve years, and under the control of th e pres
en t P h ysician  during Ihe \vhole tim e,w hich  is a longer  
pcriodth an  any similar in stitu tion  h as been conducted  
by the samo Individual in th is  country* ■

E l u o t b io it t ,  (M ik h r a l  a n d  A n im a l )  lg o u r  g r e a t e s t  
a g e n t  in  c u r in g  th e  ills  w h ic h  flesh  1s h e i r  to ,  b u t  e x p e r i -  
r i e n c e  h a s  d e m o n s tra te d  t h a t  i t  is  n c c c s s a iy  to  u n d e r 
s t a n d  th o  u s e  o f  w a te r  (o r  i t s  m o ^t s u c c e s s fu l  a p p l ic a t io n  

1‘hoBe w h o  b e lie v e r  In c u r e  b y  th e  l a y in g  o n  o f  h a n d s ,  
w e  w il l  a d d  t h a t  m an y  o f  o u r  m o s t  i m p o r ta n t  c u r e s  h a v o  
b e e n  e ffe c te d  in  p a r t  b y  s u c h  m e a n s .  '

For particulars, address Jt. HOLLAND, M. D ,
: . New G raeflentarg, N . Y .

V m .  H o l la n d ,  Clalryoyant and B lectropathic P h y s
ic ia n . ■ Careful and thorough exam inations made in ev
ery oasc. 121, Hudson 8t.

n 20 . . 3  mo s.

SKETCHES FROM NATUBE; 
FOB MY 

JUVENILE FEIEND 8.
BY P 1A N O U  IK O W n.

Ptlcc in  cloth , 38 ot»., In cloth, g ilt , 50 cts. 
BELA  M A R SH , 14 Brom fleld street.

For (ate by 
n i l  t f

Footfalls on the Boundary of Another Wordl,
w ith  - Narrative Illustrations. B y  Kobert S a le  Owen,

- formerly MeipbeT o f  C ongress an d  American M inister 
to  S a p lc s . An exceed in g ly  Interestin g . B ook  o f  528 
p a g it  12mo. Price $1,25—postage 20 cents* J u stp u b -  
lllh ed  and for sale by B ela  M arsh, 14 Bromfleld str j*u

' ' ' n 2 V ‘-

in hesion:
M I88 MOULTON w ill hold circle* in  the first room o o  

th e  stcon d  floor, No. 191, corner o f  Court & Sudbury  
street#* B o sto n , every Monday n igh t, for trance speak  
in g )  every Sunday and MS ednesday n ig h t, for mircella* 
lteous com m u n ications) and every Friday for d e v e lo p 
m ent, com m encing a t 71 -4  o ’clock  P . M. A dm ission 10 
cts . She w ill also g ive  private s ittin gs  for the develop  
m ent o f  m edium s (for which her pow ers are fp ccla lly  
adapted,) for wMch she w ill require to be paid a re a so n 
ab le com pensation, according to circum stances. 13tf 

M eetin g s  at N o. 14 B homfiuld St .—A S p ir itu a list  
m eeting is  held  every Sunday m orning, a t 10 1-2 o’clock? 
ftnd aftern oon  at 3.

A Conference M eetthg la held every Monday e v e n in g  
t 7 1*2 o’clock .

S. D. & H . W . SM ITH,
m anufacturers o f

O R G A N  H A R M O N I U M S ,
P E D A L  B A SS H AR M O N IU M S,

ORGAN MELODEONS, AND MELODEONS,
N O . 611 W A S H IN G T O N  S T .,  U O ST O N .

r p i l E  O llQ A N  llA B M O N lU M  Is designed both fo i 
±  C hurch and Parlor/ contains four hotts o f  reecU. 

eleven re g isters  or (st op s/) and capnble ol ‘great pow er, 
and y e t by the use o f  *he s to p s ,, may be pluyed as boft 
as the iE o llan  harp. The Perform er, a t U s op tion , can  
im itate tho  H u te , F ife , Clavit not, or H autboy, so p e r 
fectly  th a t one would suppose that th ey  were lis tn in g  to 
cither o f  th e  above instrum ents scpnrutcly} or com bine  
th e w hole, and thus give th e effect- o f  G hand O k oan .— 
In an e leg a n t rosew ood case for $ ’250.

TH E PED A L BA S8 HAHM ONIUM is  arranged tv ltb  
tw o m anuals orbar.ks of K eys, the low est se t runuing  
an octave h igher than the other, and may be used s ep a 
rately, and thus ?et iu oue case tw o d istin ct instrum ent*;  
or by th e u so  o f  th e coupler, the tw o  bauks o f  Keys 
may be played at the same tim e by the u se ot the fron t  
se t only. This connected  w ith  the 8ub-B asa,. w ill p ro 
duce the effect o f a large organ, and is  sufficiently heavy  
to  fill a h o u se  that seats from  1000 to  1500 persons.

TH E O ltG A N  M ELODEON is designed for parlor  
and private use. T he construction  is sim ilar to th e  
Church Instrum ent, bein g arranged with tw o banks of 
K eys, and when used togeth er, bv m u an so f th e coupler, 
is  capable o f  as great volum e ot pow er as th e Churcn  
in stru m en t, when used  w ithout the Pedals.

A lso, every variety o f  M ELO DEO NS for Parlor u so . 
Purchasers m a y ie ly  upon instrum ents from our uian  

ufactqry b ein g  made in the m ost com plete and thorough  
manner. H aving resum ed the spaciou s B u ild in gs, 511 
W ashin gton  8 trect, w e have every facility  for m anufac  
turing purposes, and em ploy none b ut the m ost e x p e 
rienced w orkm en. In short, we w ill prom ise our cu s  
toincrs an instrum ent equal i f  not superior to any m a n 
u facturer, and guarantee entire and perfect sa tisfaction .

M usic T eachers, Leaders o f  C hoirs, and others in te r 
ested in  m u sic m atters, are resp ectfu lly  in vited , to v is it  
our room s a t any tim e /a n d  exam ine or test the iiiBtru  
m ents on  exh ib ition  for sa le  at th eir  pleasure.

As a s t i l l  further guarantee to th e public as to  the  
excellen ce  o f  the M elodeuns and Harm onium s from our  
m anufactory, we b eg  leave to refer, by p erm ission , to 
the fo llow in g  1’iano Forte m anufacturers o f  B oston , w ho  
have exam ined  our Instrum ents, and w ill give th eir  
opinion w hen callcd upon ;

C hickcring & Sons} W m . P. Em erson; C eo. I le w sj  
ila llo t & Cuinston; Brown & Alien; W oodward & Urownj 
T . G ilb ert & Co ; A. W . Ladd & C o.; N ew hall & Co.* 

MELODEONS AND HA11M0N1UMS K E N T E D .—  
Persons w ho w ish to hire M elodeous and HuTDioniumi 
with a v iew  of purchasing at tiie end o f  th e year, can  
have tho ren t credited  as part paym ent o f  the purchase  
money. T h is m atter is  w orthy o f  special n ote, as it 
enables thosfl who desiro a fair te s t  o f the instrum ents  
before purchasing, to obtain  it  a t the expense o f  the 
m anufacturers, to  the ex ten t at leas^t o f  a year’s ren t.

Orders from any part o f  the country or w orld , sen t  
di*ect to  the manufactory in  B oston , w ith cash  or, ea tis-  
footoi-y reference, w ill be prom ptly a tten d ed to , and as 
faithfully executed as i f  the pmtiwu were p reso rt, or 
em ployed an agent to se lc c t, and on as reasonable term s.

. PRICE LIST.
S croll le g , 1 1-2 octavo, $60; S croll lo g ,5 octave, $75; 

Piano s ty le , 5 octave, $100; Piano sty le , extra  fin ish , 5 
octave, $110; Piano sty le , carved le g , $125; Piano utyle,
2 sets o f  reeds, 150; Piano sty le , G octave, $130; Organ  
M clodeon, $200; Organ H arm onium , $l}50; Pedal Bass  
H arm onium , $275.

Illu strated  Catalogue sen t free on application  to

B, D . ■& H . W . SM ITH,
511 W A SH IN G TO N  S T R E E T , BOSTON. 

anlO l y .  n i25 ly ,

U r .  B a n d ’s  P a m p h le t ,  giving an  account of th e Da* 
venport boys aud h is  liberation from jail by the spirits, is 
for sale a t the Spiritual Book.S tore of Bela Marsh, 14 
Bromfleld street, Boston. * 1

N. F ra nk  Wh itr  will lecture in Taunton, M ass., Jan, 
2 9 tli; T roy , N Y .,  through F eb .; Plym outh, Mobs..  Mar. 
4 ih  and ll th . Please address as above for week evenings,

A l l  o f  M ra . M e t t l e r ’a C e le b r a te d  C l a i r v o y a n t  
E e m e d ie B  f o r  S a le  a s  f o l l o w s  : 

R estorative Syrup, q ts. $2 ,00; p ints $ 1 ,00 ; P alm onia , 
$1 ,00; N eutralising  M ixturo, 50 c t s . ; E lixir fer Cholera, 
50 c t s . ;  D ysentery Cordial, 50 c ts . j Linim ent, $1 ,00;  
Ointm ent, 25 cts.

8 .  T .  M u n s o n , 143 F u l to n  s t .  N . Y .,  W h o le s a le  a n d  
R e ta i l  A g e n t .  »

N e w  a n d  V a l u a b l e  W o r k s — J u s t 4 P u b l i s h e d .
God in  I l ia  raoviDBNCEs—by F riinald—a work w hich  

has received th e h igh est com m endations from th e  libe
ral Christian, Spiritual, and Secular prc6B throughout 
the Country. Price $1,00.

F o o t f a l l s  on t u b  B o u n d ir ib s  o f  A n o th e r  W o r ld  
—by R obert D ale Owen. .P rice $ 1 ,2 6 .

T hc T h in k e r —by A. J. D avis Price $1,00.

£ hb AUCana  of  N iT U nc—by Hudson T u ttle . Price 
J $1,00. . ' . ■

All o f  the above may bo obtained, at wholesale an d  re
tail, o f  8 . T. Mu n so n , General Book A gent 143 Vulton  
st., N . Y -  "  , '

NO.
A  B .  C H IL D . M . D .,  D e n t i s t ,

•15 TREMONT STR EE T, BOSTON, MASS.

M E D I U M S  I N  M A I N E .,

M rs.Leach, Brewer, W riting and Trance Medium  
Mr. Hremhall, Belfast^ powerful H ealing Medium.
Mr, A . B . Piereey B elfast, T ranee-Speaking M edium. 
Gibson Smltli, Camnen, Tranco-Speakiog, H ealing and 

Lecturing Mediumv ^
Mr. CalebTliotnaa, Camden, powerful Prescribing, De

scribing and H ealing Medium, by the laying on o f  hands.
John P . Cotton, Scarsport, R apping and ^Physical Me

dium . • *
Joseph N . Hodges,' Monroe, P rescrib in g , Tr&ncc-Epei&k 

Ing ftnd Lecturing Medium. - •
G. B . Ilopkins, O ldtow n,T r»nce-8peaking M edium . 
R osan M. Sm ith, llakripden, Traneo-Speaking Medium. 
Susan  W . Jackson, Ham pden, Rapping. Tipping, and 

H ealing Medium. •
R ussell Beverence, Bradford, powerful H ealin g aod- 

Trance Medium. . ’
M iss Emellne O utalnghsm , Bradford, Tranee-Speaktag  

ted  Prescribing Medium.
Mrs. Keen,. August** W riting and Trance M edium.

. J . L . Lovell, Yarm outh, Clairvoyant, I lea lin g , Trance 
S peaking and Lecturing Medium.

.fcirg. H askell, puckfleld , Trance-Speaking and Leetui^  
l^g Medium, -

M iss A, 0 .  Cram, Steveni’ fclalns, W riting, Trane®. 
8 peaking and ^ ectptln*  Medhim. ’ 1 '.

B en j. Coicon, 'Monroe, Prescribing and £rai>o« V  J*  .oi

ûnouiudncnts.
[AU p e r so n  announced as ip i-akers, m;der th is head  

•re requested to u se lh c ir  in fluence in favor o f  procur  
ing subscribers for, and extending the circu lation  o f . th t  
Aoe. I

M ias EiiifA IIaudixgb w ill lecturo in Philadelphia dur 
ing M aich. Provido.ice, P lybw uth, Portland & c., dur 
ing the Spring months. A pplications for week evenings  
in adjacent plases, to bc addressed to 8 , Fourth A venue, 
New York,

M isi R osa T . A miidy w ill lectu re in Chicago and Mil- 
w aukic during the m otilbs of M ay and Juno Friends on 
the rou te desiring her cervices on  tU® Sabbath or week  
evenings, w ill please address her during the prebent 
m on th , care of. D, L. P oo le , Omvegp, N . V ; his address 
generally , 82 Allen s t ., B oston, M ass.

M iss A. M. Middlbmiook  w ill lecture In Memphis, 
T en n ., 4 Sundays in Feb. ; S t. L ouis, 4 Sundays tn 
M arch; Terre H aute, 2 first Sundays in April. Applica
tions for week evenings w ill be attended to. A ddrtss in 
M em phis, care o f 1. E . Chadwick St. L ouis, care c f  A. 
Miltenberger.

E . S. \VHKKLER w ill receive ca lls  to lecture on the 
principles o f  natural Spiritualism . Address, U'tieu, 
New York,

N . Fhank W h ite  w ill lecture in T roj, N . Y ., through  
Feb. j P lym outh, Mass , M arch 4th and l l t h }  Q uincy, 
M arch 18tli and 25 th ; Foxboro*, April 1 s t ,  Low ell, April 
8th and 16th; Dodworth Hull, N ew  York, April 22nd and 
29th ; Providence, R . L , May 6.1i and 13th \ WUlimantic , 
Conn., May 20th and 27th j Oswego, N. Y ., through June. 
A ppliactions for  week evenings addressed as above w ill 
bc attended to . .

Mr?. A. I’. T homi's o n , Trance-Spcnkcr on Bible su b 
jects . Address Lowell, Mafia., till fu ith er notice. , 

M rs. A; P. T hom pson  w ilil lecture atL aw rcn ce, M ass., 
the first Sabbath in February. •

M rs. A. P . T h o m p s o n  m a y b e  addressed at Lowell til 
fu rth er  notice. W ill speak in the surrounding tow ns on 
th c Subbath if  desired.

CHARLES A. IIA Y D EN , Tranco Sneaking M edium ,will 
receive calls to lecture. Address at this ofllce.

F. L , W alswoktu fcpenks Jan . 1st, in  D elphia, Ind. 
8th, in Elkhart, Ind.; 15th, in  Sturgir, Mich.; 22d, in 
O d rian , Mich.; Feb, 5t!l( Rattle Creek, Mich.-, l l t h ,  18th 
and 24th, Rockford, 111.; March 4th, l l t h ,  18th and 25th, 
Lyons, Mich. Address as above.

M iss  A. W . SrRAQUH w ill speak at D avenpoit, Town, l ; t ,  
Sunday in Ja n ., at C incinnati, 2nd., and 3d. SunpayBj at 
Terr H aute, Ind., 4th. aud 6th . Sundays, and at Chicago  
through February.

I I . P. PAinFiELD w ill speak in Stafford, C t , Dec. 
18th ; in New Bedford, Sunday, D ec. 25th. , in Portland, 
M e., the two first Babbaths in January ; in W illiu ianiic, 
C t., thc two last Subbaths o f  January; and In Brldgr 
port, C t , the four Sundays o f  February. A pp lication s  
for week evenings w ill be attended to. ' id d r e ss  at the 
above places and dates. "

M r s  J. W. Cuiuuku will lecturo in Portsm outh, D ec. 
l l t h ;  Lawrence, Dec. 25th, and Jan. Int.; Huntington, 
8th j Moodus, Ct., even ings o f  10th k  12th; C hickcpee, 
15th , 22d k  29th; Putnam , C t., lo b . 5th; Foxboro, l ‘2th
& 10th; Marblehead, 20th. Sho w ill speak evenings, in 
the vic in ity  of tbe above p laces. A ddress, B ox 815, 
Low ell, M ass. '

M rs. R. JI. BVRT will g irelectures on every th ing per
ta in in g  to Spiritnal und Practical life, R eligion and Meta 
p hysics under the influence of spirits. Address the above 
a t  N o . 2, Columbia street, B oston , Mnsfl. 15 tf

GEORGE ATKINS will receivc calls to lecture on. the 
Sttbba h. Address, N o . 3 W inter street, Boston.

L in d i.by M. Andrew s, Superior Lecturer, will travel iu 
the South and West this Fall and W inter. Persons de 
siring his services m ay address him either a t  Yellow  
Springs, Ohio, or at Mendota, U l., until farther notice 8 
given.

Mrs. C. M. T uttle can be addressed a t W est WInstci), 
C onn ., during thc winter, and any friend communicating 
to  her during hor present state cf health , which is  exceed-  
n gly  delicate, will be gratefully reeeived.and let those who 
can tend any message from th e  spirit spheres that may 
a id  to cheer and BtiCDg^hen her,

J  S Loveland, w ill lecture In O sw ego, N .Y . ,  during  
th e  months o f  Nov & Feb ; and in Bos on the three firtt 
Sundays In Jan. W ill lecturo week evenings in the vicin
ity  o f thcabovo nam ed places.

Address a t 14 Bromfleld s t- , care o f  Bela M arsh, B o s
ton . •

C hristian Linda, Tranco Speaking Medium, w ill rccelve 
calls to lecture in any part o f this western country. Ad
dress Christian Linda, care of Benj. Teajdale, box 221} Al
ton, 111.

J o n s  0 .  Cluer, and, his daughter Susib, w ill answer 
calls to lecture and give Readings on  Sunday or other  
evenings. Address No. 5 Bay street, or at this Office.—'■ 
Mr. C. will act as ogen t for the Ace.

M. P. Fairfikld m ay be addressed a t Greenwich V il
lage , Mass. '

D r. Jam es Co o pbr , o f  IJellefontaine, O hio, answers 
ca lls  to lccturo iu trance sta te i .

J ambs H . S h epa r d , Speaking and S eein g  X cdium  w il 1 
antw er calls  to  lectu re w henever the Friends m ay ikbiie*  
P o st Ofllce address, South A ew orth , N . l i .

N  8 GubbnVfep  i s  ready to  answ er calls to lecture cn  
th e  Sabbath. Address L ow ell, M ass. .

II F G a id in b r  o f  B oston , w ill 'a n sw er  calls to  lccturo  
on  Sundays and w eek  day even in gs.

M iss R  R  Am edy , 32 A llen  street. B oston , T ianc*  
Speaking M edium, w ill answ er ca lls  foT speaking on th e  
Sabbath and at any other tim e the friends may desire. — 
Address h er at 32.A llen  street, Bostwn- Q^rSUe w ill also  
attend  funerals.

I I L  B owker , N atick , M ass, w ill give lectures on Spir
itu alism  and its  p roofs, for in tu itio n , for such com pen-, 
sntlon  abovo exp en ses as gen erosity  may prom pt.

• G 11 StbbbI ns speaks on Sundays through th e year a t  
A nn Arbor, M lclij and w ill answ er calls  to lc c tu ie  in  
th a t  v ic in ity  in th e w eek . •

A C R o bin so n , trance-sp cak cr, w ill receive eallt to  
lectu re. Address a t  F a ll R iv er , M ass.

Ren J o h n  P ir rponT w ill recive ca lls  to speak on'Bptr* 
itu alism . Address W estM eitfbvd , M ass.

B en ja m in  D a n p o b t ii w ill receive calls to  prcath c »  
A ncient and M odem  Spiritualism  synonym ous w ith th«  
Gospel 0 ^ C hrist, aa he understands it .  Address a t BoS-* 
to n . /

L I ? ?  O F  C A P X v J O H N  B R O W N

' B Y  B E D  PA T H .. .

This exceed ingly  interesting b iography o f the I I b RO o f  
K AHslft'aiuf H a b frB ’s FtiBnY is now  ready, l t  is  beau
tifu lly  i l l u n ^ ^ r  and embUllBhcd w ith  a fine p ortrait o f  
th* ^ U o m a n ,  P rice $1 ,00 ‘ '
J 8 .T 1  M U N SO N, Bole A gent for N  Y . ,^ 3 ,  Fulton at,


