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“THE IMPRISONED JESUS.”

BY GEORGE LIPPARD.

k wooden cup. 1 od'Witb water, iblematic not of blood,
but of tears—a leaf of course bread, such as i1s how the food of
serl and slave, was once the food of Jesus. ~ * * Behold
lke Sacrament of the Poor!*7

These words were spoken many hundred years ago. in a wide
si.d lolly temple. There was no sunlight there. Torches held
al.It by the arms of stalwart men. gave a red light to the place
of prayer.

its arch.  Almighty God was the architect.

<hlight glared upon the roof of the cavern, and disclo- .

't 1tLe form8of lour thousand kneeling worshippers. Beneath
~é¢qany I-vch. while the deathly stiliness ofthe cavern brood-
M ;J1 around, they knelt, afar from the light of the summr"”
'sun. ;ti\irfrom the dism.nl b Atle-fields which blackened the val-
ley, of Bohemia, afar from the world, the church, the stern fa-
ces of the inoharch, and thg priest .

In the center of the civern. an old man, whose rude garment

and snow-white hr ir gjvehim an appearance at once venerable
and apostolic, ntood erect, his feet placed upon a rock, which

root from the -tone floor, like an altar from the floor of a
church. e 00 *y # of* BOb e * * .

Around the rook stood four men. whose foreheads bore the
marks of much toil—the sc irs of battle, and the stolid apathy
of en lur nee—and In their right hands they raised the

bi'unng pine kno: * above their heads. They wore swords at
their sides. ** *** V. * VEYY O — PR A

My brothers—*“7said the old man. and he beheld the old men.
jA tie* brown-haired youth, who knelt upon the cavern floor.
My -bmr-—7and he gazed upon die women, the daughters of
l1Pj,00r, who, coarsely attired, yet with a rude wild beauty In
Iheir sunburnt faces, had come to the recesses of the earth, so
lint tin*/ might freely worship God. “ My children— and the
yny eye of theag<lman. glaring far through the cavern, whose
npuidve roof glowed redly with the torchlight, beheld the
bonM heads of four thousand men and women. A deathlike
_ reigned. Only the tremulous vojee of that old man,

fgvd the murmuring of an earth-hidden stream were heard.

Yk

"My brother!, my sisters, my children. we have come hereto
an hour with God. Many battles have been fought, our
JUtire land has grown rioli in graves. Still there Is no peace
ty uron the face of the earth—banished 'from church and ca-*
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“Let mispartake of the sacrament of our Lord Jesus together,
and with one heart my children! There I1s no golden goblet
here, to  re the poor man from the table of the Lord—no cos-
tly wine, to make him feel ashamed of his poverty. * * *
A wooden cup. filled with water; ernbl imitic not of blood, bu: of

the tesrs'of Christ—a loaf of coarse bread, such as 1S now the
food of serf and slave. -;uch as was once the food of Jesus.
* * * Behold the Sacrament of the Poor f*

On a rock which rose before him; a buge wooden bowl was
placed. It was filled to the brim with clear cold water. De-

side U a loaf coarse bread 5such bread as Ibe Poor bave wa-
tered with their teurs. and crimsoned with their blood since

the hour wben "Il Is fashed !I" quivered from the lips ofa God-

It was a cathedral, but no human hand had raised |like faCe»tbat £miled over the multitude of Calvary.

“It Is not for us.” the aged man exclaimed— Not for us to
drink the blood of Christ, We can only tell him our anguish.

and drink his tears/-’

This wooden bowl filled only with water, the loif of coarse
bread—the black bread of serfdom and man cled labor—was
the sacrament; which the four thousand hunted outc. Ms were
about to share together.

The heads of the multidude were raised : kneeling on the ca-
vern floor they »  the rock; the bowlx ands the bread, while.

standing out from the blackness, the figure of that solitary oil
man shone in the torchlight.

u One Is absent from our feast,—the old man said. And
from tongues innumerable trembled the name of the absent one,

and prayers were uttered fervently, and hearts spoke earnestly
to God. at the mention of the absent brother.

I.John Huss L:—the gloomy cavern echoed with the name,

” He h iIsgone to Constance; gone to meet the vassals of anti-
christ; gone alone to assert In the faces of kings, that faith
which the Lord Jesus delivered many hundred years ago. to Lis
people the poor. And all the chains and scourges, and swords of
the priest and the king, have not been able to rend that faith
from the hearts of the poor, through the long night of ages.
We hold it still, and to us it says—as it will say forever to oar
children, that great multitude who are barn only to toil and
die 1—‘The Lord Jesus was a son of toil, and he is the only Re-
deemer of the poor.77

1 he old man s voice was no longer weak and tremulous. It
gathered strength, as his eye brightened into new life. His
tones, strong with almost preternatural visor, awoke the echoes
of the dismal cavern. Not an ear but heard his words, not a

| heart but throbbed quicker at their sound.

“My brothers, my sisters, ere we mingle in the communion of
our Lord, let us pray for the Absent One!7

All was still, as the old man knelt upon the rock. Every raur-

tWiral—hunted like savage beast** from the light of the sun, Imur was hushed, but the hands of the people were clasped with

’hn place ut least Is free, hi this temple, not made with hands,
huUhupeabjr Jehovah, we can commune for an hour with our
Lhiht. Around the communion altar of our Lord, we can for-
kedall that ™~ dark and evil In the world, and only remember
Litwe are all brothers and sisters, and that the good God Is
<u father* f V* g

He puUMd for an instant, while his withered hand was laid
upon hi» breast.

great earnestness, and their faces were stamped with a silent
anguish. .

It was a solemn sight to see that outcast old man, whose hairs
had grown gray in damnable heresy, kneeling alone upon the
rock, while four thousand outcast men and women knelt around
him, and his lips uttered an earnest, though blasphemous pray-

cr for the absent outcast-
For John Huss, the wretc Red heretic, who hud gone to Con-
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r MitrbuBfcM <rAUfkt] anger.
After :be prayer’ M said ctctt *&** 'y the throb

Af fonr (kosnnd beirts— (be old man ros 2aNn' the fonr men

torched near ptacel a Ry
*de  They li.te I i: from the cjver:* flat- *nini> 1it withe

ock. It thaj hore been a living heir.;..
Pfoa t i tioaib thing o: & of of n&lt&alice, a okele-

t&a which once wis asoa ' NO ejrerprigihl bthold itsoutll s
gy A MR] & - fiiclo:>. covered 7 fr in heal to foot.

M ach wonder wjlsth e In the e rth-hldden vault, as with
nphikc-d ” c¢?s the kneeling people beheld the sackcloth
ssifwadol he unknown firare. Mansurs echoed from,lip t
lin optithe broil arch above Sang backtheir accumulated em-
P th a aosmd like thunder.

The ol man placed L:2 hand open the vel.el figure

itiered h~e cr h= w”s stirred-with emotitn.

- .n - alenrs your eves shall ’eholi It
mingle round the altar of the 3 cmment. | me repeat to
von 77.. nstr.noe history which my :a:h:r toid me. hen *
Init a little A1id. After the history « told. I wifi lift the vell,
tnl vooshall heboid------ ~

gturdr impulse upon the

Vet. ere ~e

E e glanced toward the shrouded thing, and wh le every heart
threYce-1 w.- . uniey to h-:-r hi; wiris. he utterel the history
whirh old men had told to him. A >

»

Ih-hl we. a little while, leave this ghcm7 cavern, and 50
hick, from the age of John Hass Into other and more distant
=34
..l we dnre to teD the incredible hi Orr oftint skrou a
fkiadt which, covered with s: th, stood on the rock bv
rfd man'saide ? #.,* * e * L i

A CarxxvEk rfeing from th  truw which littered the flocrr; of
>|s cell, inscribed on the dingy wall these figures

3851

Through theonl”® window of the celi—narrow and high, it
opened to the e.s . permitting a glimrse of earth and shy to be
seen—came the soft warmth of a declining summer d.v. That
mild glow disclosed the bare walils, the high arch, the miserable
straw which littered onecornerof the cell It was In truth a
le o! -te place, and the ray of sunlight only made it seem more
black and gloomy. |, 4 e * +

As the Ciptive rose, 1z might he seen that his forzm.rg(sembled
asi<e eton. ennuelbv a sapernatural hand with sometmn” li*e
bre. and cl A In coarse attire, wrththin ildkes.ofggav h.a'lr fal-

yre.A about Hir roLv forehead and’hoTlow chees:? He walked ve-
ry slowly along the flw . lifting his Iar_Pe eves—which all the
‘mwaile seemea li.<e lighted eo .1- pl;ced in the orbits of a siull

—towari the h'e-qf. and bared his neshlesa arm.

Thta, with a shar

«e

0 nail be pierced a shrunken vein, and with
blood triced on the wall ofi the celL the letters—3-6-71.

But first he efficed from the wall certain letters inscribed In
dim red characters—3-6-5-0.

And while wi h the point of the rusted nail, moistened by his
blood, he perfon&ed this singular work, like a man influenced by

a solemn row, the sunlight shone a» If Ig mo ry. upon his ske-

letoa form, and placed right cheerily with his bony forehead and
argel brillianteret

folded arms, surveying In silence the

had written with his blood. It was as though some

Assoclated with those red characters.

e moment did his gaze wander, or the expres-
change. *

E R C <E L

| M

V 1.

A

solitary Captive.
Th reeitW sadi1 --7 _ . the
sound. which awoae ra.e Ir.tr.r:- vned .
Now it kernel: ~T=2-5.. “IDOF2 n jW H<e a chor-is
groarnow like thy? accumulated whisper? -> affrighted
nie-atrieken crowd. It~ only *ae brg.n of a
Co ™ tones thron.v- he&
fcov brbn.-ht oo tbediikr. ' 0*
Not far fhom the Captive? e:ll/flfce Chapel diwlceed its 1®"..

ofth ~ last kiss of day : indeed, the Chape.
N e m* 1.vel In the edifice, a Mons .7 ;
srire- a | turrets rose against the :: 7/, .areofa be*",
tirul vM.ler.

In1 Captive heir! :he soonl of t
ch -verting hyr; T and ben; his head lower aw;
his br - hi while from beneath hi;
pressed brow, to g-.ze upon the red figures— vV——-

Lothe Ah.rel o: the Monos"ery. :Ln: Organ sf:he :rt ~*n %
leep voice or music ani aul the vesper hyxn. pea..--
from the 1ip of M?kh an 1 Nun. awoke Iin every heart a --"It:

*hoj.e ZNo 7.7-

no: to “he \ 7./-t;tSrors ht chd * th 7 " -the:el
hope -;? imprisomnent—loo»i. ami hear:, and brain. str::h*n
"Ith th-; oahy of despair—that evening ma— e ':r.a throng
the th ck walla, had a singular message.

It did not say to his leaden ear—-Look up <hild o: Go-L tie
sun Is setting over hill ani vailiev. hut there 1s Hate for you In
’he night, anit Glory in the cloud !"

To o 1. spoke with a rax different weice As he *ent his
hea 1. ana cy the rhiina light oehel’ the myster:-: :s figure® tra-
ce*! :n his hloo*1 zrcvriDg dim *anl dimmer every n.truer." tae

'Olemn Mass, chanutcd by M:ak anl Nun - ev rue

*
the : r neof the C:a n utterea . it sall
\ e eeYou were young. Your step was firm. Your eye bright.

lour heart full of life, ani your brain as wide and free In hs
tbought asthe blue ~uy of heaven. Nowy uare old. miserably
oll: you tremble on :hen>or of your eeli. an unburled c:rss.
Once a father blessed you as you crossed the cottage thresh*!!

:nce a mother pressed her hands up-on your head, and blessed

you. as the Hope which God had given to her cll age. f ace a eh
beautiful even In her homely peasant gar’. placed her hand In

yours, and promised to be your wife. Now look frttn yonder

window, and behold the blackened walls of your ruined heme.
Look beyond those walls, and see the graves of the el inter.,
your father, and the peasant woman, your mother. Y ur Dbe-

trothed! Seek forher in thriving grave—in the vrrnl like nr-
to that whi -h enctbtns yourself—in the '7..e~fn® r. -\

withererd form, «flhrouded in the white robe of a 7 on
. This Was the rie- je of the vesper hymn to the soul of th?
Isolitarv Captive. For ten years it spoke to Lint, in th .tc li-

“ s / .
.every Qay Its message pelllng’\sadlder. darker, and more like d?
accent of hopeless despair.

Tome, the image of that solitary Captive, shut oat fre °*F
;wor-] 1u the Tenth Centurv. coffined while living In fue b”*

less imprisonment of a Bohemian Monastery, his dea:L>l:rb:
eyes fixed upon the figures traced on the damp w.:/

blood, presents an image of superhuman despair.

* He could see the blasted roof-tree of his home fium the ™~b>

dow. behold the sunset smiling upon the trraves* of his peasuu
people. He felt that his betrothed peasant-wife.

jnto a nun—-a living corse." a; the old books h.ve It—vs
near him. only separated bv a solitary wall. And vet he did
not gaze from the window, nor listen for the voice of his peasax

wife. Roused from his straw by the impulse 0: a stern arui S-e
len duty, he had inscribed those mysterious figures on the v#*

and stood gazing upon them with his large, sad ey ts.

ne Orgol n:irjg el th"

II. r N\

* 1 The Crime of this wretch ? Wherefore swept away from bu-
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0™nily and its hopeSyinto the life-in-death of this cell 7 Whera*

fore trace with his Wbod upon the valil, the figures 3651, after

frst erasing 3650 ? /
dare not gum his crime—have not the courage to pene-

trate the mystery of those crimson numerals. . *

Night deepened over the scene, end by thcstoriighthis  /tire
wesdm  revealed, still standing with the fat to the wall, as!
though through the darkness he sought to r»d the explicable

*eo

IgstaiptHXfc' * 1oL ;
There was a sound of jarring bolts—the tread of footsteps in
the passage—the door of the cell rolling on its hinges, gave pas-

sage to a flood of joyous light.
the warmd4ight, shining over his -boulder*, revealed the inscrip-

tiou. and for the first time, in a low voice, he spoke—

*Three thousand six hundred and fifty-one." he said, and

was silent.” s .
And all the while, a brave company of Monks, clad In satin

and velvet, warriors glittering in steel and gold, came thronging
through the doorway of the ceil, their fine attire flashing and
glowing In the strong radiance.

Amid this gay band—for even the Monks, with faces round
and oily, seemed joyous In the plcnteousness of flesh and soft
apparel—two figures were prominent One was a Monk, the
abbot of the Monistery; the other a Knight, the lord of the
‘Dad lands extending from the domains of the Monastery to far
distant forests. ¢ ., - .

There was no Cj.re upon the Abbot’s face. Corpulent and
complacent, he seemed defended from all thought by his soft
silken gown, and on his rotund form he bore a saining cross of
g .hanging to his apoplectic neck by a golden chain
the vivid re loess of his cheeks, above his small eyes, almost hid-
den in laughing wrinkles, some scattered white hairs gleamed,
like scanty snow-flakes trembling on the verge of ared-hot fur-
tuice. He was a corpulent man. and a righteous withal—ah!
Ha 1you but seen his complacent smile ripple upward over his
unctuous cheeks!

As he beheld the Captive a look of compassion seemed strug-
gling into life from the fulness of his face.

The Warrior by his side. A gaunt form, cased in armor of
“*ed. with a gold drop sparkling here and there, and a huge
sword—it was two handed—hanging from his left shoulder to
kis feet/ ‘Arbunch#of WQitg plumes waved over his Isteel helmet.
1111 beneath his raised vizor appeared his face. The features
coarse and bold, the eyebrows thick and gray, the eyes fierce

| L O SOPHER.

Abbot * ' i

Still the Captive did not turn ;.

387

Urge eyes oil the f*oe of he -it“m Kr.ight ar.1 v.> mwvtua_

I*.

uThree thflpwrf.mi hnaired o
the Captive said, and hiAsun”™n rheeks were flushed by the

torchlight hi- eyes annaturJly bright at a’.: time-, were te

edwith a chocking /are.

Abbot placed a hand glittering with nags
upon > Criminal5 tattered garment—- do you repeatof your
hideouscrime ? Do yon renounce the power of Lucifer ?

The Prisoner, folding hi- big hands over his sackcloth. looked
vacantly in the face oflhe Abbot It was a pitiful contrast
That dumb image of Famine. with idiocy glaring from the large
eyeballs, uu ! this rotund mVoiiment of corpulence, glowing all
ver with complacency and holinmiL Here a Skeleton, covered
with sxckcioth—there an Ideal of Flesh, enshrined In satin,
with such a gay. golden cross, moving to the slow pulsations of a
little heart. Indeed it was a miserable contrast

*1 will try him. reverend Father.5 said t. KnigL*. glar.-

cinggrimly over his servitors, all clad in armor, terrible with
club of iron and sword of steel— *M. ;Lael. woui 1 -r, : like a lit-
tie sunlight, a little free air 3 Dost hear me 1 Would vou like

to feel your foot upon the mountain sod. ani art r a~»i lonz

'breath of freedom, ere you die ?"

Something like intelligence began to burr. ::I ths » C. the
| wretched man
- Three thousand six hundred and fifty—$ ' he said, In a

shrill voice, slightly raising hisjoined hands.
We are afraid that this contrast is not one whit less painful

than the first. Here a living .skeleton, slightly lifting his long

Above [hands while something like Reason begins to burn in the dumb

anguish of his face—there a splendid warrior, gloriousin gtlien
helmet and snowy plumes, terrible with steel armour and tw>
handed sworl

¢*Xoble Lord, let me speak to him. —uni the rood Abbot wea-
ring on his heart a golden cross, which was supposed to remini
him of the Wooden Cross on which a iond-sufferinz Heinz died
some hundred years ago. spoke blandly to the Idiot,

Marv ! he said.

At once the dawning intelligence brightened into day. The
Idiot's vacant eye burned with, sudden fire. There came slow!ly
over his death's-head face a glow that lighted up the sunken fea-
tures. and made him look like a living man.

"M ary/ he echoed, and then relapsing into his vacant mood
*again, murmured, with a sad smile™" three thousand six hun-

and penetrating, the wide mouth and large jaw full of the Iron jdred and fifty—one-'

* *

will of an Iron gout | * e ¥
Evenhia Facegleamed with something like pity, as his sharp
eves rested on the solitary Captive, who. with his back turned
toward the brilliant company, gazed steadily upon the wall.
As for the Monks and the Soldiers, who. treading at the heels

of Ae Abbot and the Lord, came thronging over the threshold
—je torches smoking and flaming over their heads—they
watched the faces of their masters for a moment, and then took
cour joe to gather something like pity into their eyes.

The Abbot spoke. It would have done you good to hear him.
Ssoft, so bland his tone, gliding from his lips, smooth as olive
til over a burnished platter.

"Wretch F he said.
It was kindly meant, no doubt; but the Captive did not an-

swer. It may be that he did not hear the soft word. For ten
jears. no human being had spoken to him one word of kindness,
and 1t was plainly to be seen that his ears were sealed to every
rtiine like the sound of a human voice.
The Lord In the terrible armour, with the potent sword han-
at his shoulder, now essayed his power. He was elo-
VAWt ----] 1
Heretic!®% he said 5 and laid his hand, gloved In steel, upon
Lie living skeleton. A
The miserable Criminal turned slowly, and looked with his

It was ever remarkable: he laid a peculiar emphasis on the

word One.

"Wretch! There isno hope!" the Abbot benevolently said,

and turned awav. The Monks, as though answering to some
solemn litany, chorused—- Wretch! There iIs no hope P

But the grim Knight, whose features bore the stern impress of
fifty years of blood, looked in the Idiot's face with a glance
that seemed something like impression.

*»| will rouse him —he roughly said, and then, laying a hand
upon the am of the Captive, began in his abrupt, Impetuous
way—* Michael. | say, Michael, dost thou remember me, my
bov 75

The ldiot's face was vacant.

c*Thou wert once a page in the hall of my castle, Michael. A
braver youth | never saw. Light in step, courtly In speech,
thine eyes bright, and thy form like a vigorous sapling. Don’t
remember the old castle, Michael ? Thou wert a pleasant lad,
he son of a serf, and vet my father took thee to be his page.
Took thee, when thou wert a baby onthy peasant mother's knee.
And dressed thee in soft apparel, and taught thee knighly dut\
God's bIood?—the Knight swore a knightly oath—--Canst thou
not call it to mind tY¥

Still the big eyes of the Idiot glared vacantly upon him. Xo
gleam of humanity there! A skeleton, with fire-coals shining
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wip] M*ttWA ivpy} Ul vn?anT h<'tn/thal f</th<# «ItM | ThWs-J*
f};<nA» . 4i<» "1i*hlhy h<X intn Qu>l 13y i In ui<ij-t-y W khj 113 fir A S\rA >iuv',u' £ rv O rn; v }
rinnc<- Thnn«ii'h' i< 4 Kul Iff* fl< n< I<afulig gn( f(it | run i< wiffi hi* fiit fj Y1*1> I nnl|/ifli>*infj
o (- uHmI >»1'nyM, tn D)< J ! violuO' [yl hiWwk |[niinan Mid ‘Hh Idir </ iflie Atie 1 H. M wfini'd: . -
ijvinc  uimJ »hy *nuj with t\n “ui)t of uol>firdoijuh|() afn. and inii md Bv ini/"i//r i if>m n»i*" evm-
T-up»ly« t bt we «dpleival < <Opre”<i've <ty mpud - I»<m Thrflmsi- and :i/ iyarrdr'danrl fi/fy atc 1 fr
it, rtiln by*$ljtt)t n« <ijful mpi ><Mhii<y W Atn>ar 4t turninji hur, Jir:™. ny'M frntu fn;: *n fart,
<< IfHI) el e hrnit - Wk tonz iyhi 4 < fiy 1) WHiif rn® A it Iy ffit- nidl* 'worl  *Vfiith Y o jr fl<
ml «flu.-inn of <hi* <1)J fir #! fort'in?' fbo» ‘4fIn* A< Inn VoW §*-n?0| IfX jy>rin Al hot turn'd inunrl Imet *nvv.;,rj
of ou/ AfiJjutthy r‘afhfr and Mnfinf Mi*biud, JmrtU d9af chj ¥1r<5ti. tli4 Mutik*.
(/Yit<'l in iy i-OJ W« /my<id ;i hh aa?d <r/mipltj firylly A monk with rhurf> Ih'm f( itui<* jfivnu/r wer
“ Jf lin* my ulJir* tobnn:r hrirad ami \vaf«:r '@ f, ,,
| fulfil NIMT p< day winn Thy wirn |yuin<r|®_ M|/yt I/md > < poirifif./ «<, tixa * ip'i v. Hi > pi.e/<r T T I T
IIft KirtfahO Y, my ho tlaod 1ifo Micharlg atiy €j . Jill. <ot li<in'<® wi), S, (0™ will in |
M »lit IO Nm4VIi* yMtJ Ify Lilfr fli WVrjd H f( CiyMyi/jl .. - V<ildity ;t\W. s 1l Thr*m |- I'- . ..»
uNnuplit, T«-*[:"y e«o»Thr*..* Hi>, -'iv.*, ami <o,>m ")y, vrjt
lI< jmu.-t 'l "My At fil* W/l fljtrf,} Ik fqjnf <y<*  will)  ;1:irp nail, «»*1 s t'1"'"'1 WL eirin )
floahod with *uddctiorn &r *hi * HP*mov<od Hi.*  LHInin?u | e/ 2D XE g ) 'ulp <l th« pwl \f,
JIUy knotted f/n;/N * "l r< [ <nrhrd with u vioh nt v* fuM* i- Wluit cm  1b* 1'Ji'zt tw'titi7
( Alicrl  WImtdid if noun I Oiat woid Unit diiul bulf.iit. 411y [ K[ aiM™ *b« 1.°p<iv> ill :i loild -3, ilwjlf’

O r*lontht lonyii* Ot ith* IwhU* Mod ? f«rrh-im1 M/n< n)J,,w
alon <oan ij)«i»frnni* n*U/nt of th« m<<nt hv* y wiljji f, 71 fry
lho | nf iii-nii' 1Imhl - tin ljfi(« 94 <'nl«<'rnl o< r/A/ 11j<,,,,d j<,u/,<
of ftni/ $rtf ifho nui/lil (hOtu * fob" horn upon thos< Uintlf,
Thou did;-» M/KI1l;nm "ninniff O1" Mfi|;iirdnrnihl(
Abl/ot, <t)UnM*l .mwwailiK *i»rotnn. |

fln

"jf |,,, 1Ibo.w p-nto/ It now Vf

«< Mn,t;» ayw»  t« »,,,,,K umwhlix parchment,

| j,p] 1 not M<b«*l | :,, ., .1y Rxxl "Inl'l loMli« p<xxl ol
f) MIJ  yoinlo Ib*'hot ti<|,]; wlmmo Iba xrfa w. (, 1.

i3’ ubIf t,.) 1b<in that th< j/oij.J <pg wouM »* “"'Y ir'-' to lb. .a
alt'] 'bw< '» i<t [IkMJ on which <h")y ;p. nt 1, Ir
Ib'Jal thou not .Ja,a to tttko <b'- Hibl< liom

_ | owe/
e |M»t »ml blno'l 4

laxly | joxi|-»": mI* 1.1¢ o %" <«
*MullKinrtitov.-nln hi»mudn<-;«!

mur,in- wil*lnc ftttrtK- | mwry mp..-, Daya I'»

An'l will, bin ImiiK 4'"'»y rm»rv¢ ik point. (J t., , )M ||<<..|p
umee Lit Hli« 'Jiiiky wall.

At <, «@a li/lit <Llwill: | <ntli<< Abbot
T
UtouaamJ aix bun<lIr. "l an<l lifty-o«< day
He, hu» vr, 1tt.,, it upon th» walil.

., ul.

“ Holy Apoollk ! li* i-otic ,,< u,v In 1y tin.t In- }rm |,, .-n

with hi* blood-
Kxh ndinj," Id* hand lit* *vr rend Abbnt poirtm/I

whilr hi* round wvi;viive 7>rvin;" witfi a XY>dly h 1Mr w-

fo (Jn mml}

U>ward fin I<rn nnuiil <jiaijr-trenf fJt* faind-la»rl = hi ' 1k
Thoro wa* a pmiMCof hr'ml Jilraa aibon <
J.*r.t for tt moment Id ne leave Ib.-'Urh «w .,,1 th- -|,Mwl



spiin rt\K 'rmnrlosor - km

\'ww\\tV Mury, to okint a hymn ofs»”mi\u pence to ,In° Index to physitiognomy.

*id YBVLIVL s ((ic Nineteenth thnihivy. The Holy ,,ulih

.V iona®\WU \hhot preached, nuvi fir which tbo Imnorublo L

Kn*ht wMs™MUIn- to pill hU hMod, still *«',vivr* In BYJ,w. he Drif 1i)*

siren; with the accumulated power ot ccnturm*. «nd Mourn*

adt <Wiously In the land of the Now World Unirmtl mx-onlim* to Act <t Oom'ie <= *xth* Vn. b L W. Hn*
ol MU g0 Uik Uttt 0t Tebtribt Vet OF the LI el

It tsike> various forms* display* it* energy *nd Beauty In eve tor thoSouthom Dl«trioto{ Now York.
v mciginahlo <Ui|n\ and vyet it I1s c\orvwhere the Mini' OM

Idvod, glorious and micuiticent with the laurels ot victory In Nnumber 11.
hunts it is edled "UathMiv in othor®. '*Orthodox Pmt* By the Index to Physiogmuny it IM ibmui seen that we mein
vsMnt;" It wear* gown*, ami goo* kneeling among \ltar*, in the lami Included in iliis Index <* tbe lore iIrm If iv

one elaot\ and a win wo mv it prim, severe, and puritanical, i hul seen that llie hand and furr-ami b song leearli o'li"1 II'm == 1"
iu s-fficr household conr  Hut it is oven Whore the simo. eve gather m a manner me\whtl di'linef from the nop r arm.

ryn hove tim| by the same impulse, every whore working and i Tlieia* immmuiicl hing simple and nitii;; 1too in the e\po M *f
diking thr the sumo grr it Purpose. the fore-arm together wil h the hand wlirli r met ald ol
It Is nconsoling thmighh th it this holy creed which 5litli ovnv |he arm above tlit* elbow. 1li litliie/ lhat lIn* hint md face,
more—" To the Rich more riches to the herds more slaves-—o which nn* the Index and IntinmlucHou k>thr .eémee of nature,
the Poor more Poverty to the Priest more power —' it is a ho. should be knownaml reid of all men 11InhIk leejllilee tIr*
v thoughr of v dotion, | *»\\ to all right-minded people, that exposure of the himl and lire a nxode 'y re juili- llie r.meeil
this righteous creed, surviving all Rebellions., Reformations, ment of (h* person. -~
mreach Revelations. flourishes in sturdy vigor at tars hour. TH* Irike< go VKU,
This creed alw ivs stun Is iu nerd of three things a Priest, a In the fore-arm of man and of $>nO of the lower animds

Lord, a slave. How blessed its prospects in our uow-world-laud ! there are two bones. The largest, one of these which is :Uidl-
Priestsare hereby thousands, lords by tens of thousands, slaves ed to the arm. forming with it the elbow jout, Is the Inde x of
In millions.  True, the Priest is simply called Reverend, the the faculty of win;in. It iscdie | by nnatomis sthe uhut. The
Lord, luuk I>ir*ctoi\ or Capitalist, the Slave, Operative* or a llength and size'of this bone, relatively t >the sign of vit ility,

Ponies ic Insti'ution! Names change, but the thing itself !(see Index No. l) Indicates the s'r'n;th of the faculty of weight,
never, - \ ‘ . « * 1 lor of Jju Iging of the force of the law of gravitation. If the fa-

Kven year the Priests get more Power, the Lords more land, culty be large there Is a disposition to exercise it in lifting and
A the greit Miss, tho millions, who must (ii.;, whether Pope, weighing things, and 1t iIs increased by exercise. In reference to

lutor it Preajdent rutofe, gnly.grow rich in rags .uul chains. animals as web as to mm, ifthey exercise the faculty of weight
AQit was in Bohemia, in Europe eight centuries ago; Ami so greatly, It isa legitim do inference that they possess it in a 1
it Is now 1u America, 1u the Nineteenth Century. perior degro\ In the onrang outang. the monkey, the sloth, the

To be sure there are rebels and fanatics who write and talk squirrel, and nil animals which h 4 1their own weight in suspen-
against the Holy Creed, and go to and fro, saying, in a mad Way, Jding themselves from trees, and which hold weights in their
‘init the Lord Jesus came not only to free man from spiritual hands, as in conveying food to their mouths, the index of the

but from temporal bondage, not only to strike the chains from faculty of weight is vy remarkable. They h i\e the ulna and
the soul, but, alas * from lils body—madmen and blasphemers! thus the fore-arm very long compared with the re t of the

But these rebels ami fanatics are Infidels; and righteous men, bodyzand with the tore-arms of animals which exercise. M<s of
vao believe in.a Respectable Religion, and a Genteel Heaven, the faculty.
have nQUgkt to do with them. They are Anathema Maranatha Weight is.also shown in the force with which an object falls
Inthe eyes of ail respectably religious people. to the ground, or by the blow which a heavy body gives in fal-
Tis true, one of these fanatics, who feels his soul imprisoned ling. What is.called a “weighty blow," ns of a sledge hammer
fy the ritual of the Church, and day after day Writhes nearer In the hand of a blacksmith, or of a loaded canc in the hand of
into death, as the sun rises and sets upon his hopeless bondage, a modern. Hercules, depends more on the weight of the object
may write upon some damp Wall, certain blood-red figures. than on the force with which 1t i1s wielded. The faculty of
symbolize the dumb anguish of his soul, but it is no mat- "weight" is Increased in the blacksmith by great exercise, and
ter The Church grows richer. The Lord mightier. The Slave the index of the faculty iIs increased by the action of the same
bends lower in the dust. law. he fore-arm Is exceedingly long and large in tlie lion, and
There have been such fanatics iu various ages. There was a he Is remarkable for his =heavy stroke/7it being sufficient, as >
| ather who wrote on the wall of his cell, and the figures inscri- | said, to break the hack of a horse. He Is also associated with
ed there took voice and spoke terribly to the Priest and Lord. rocky places, where he makes his den, and where he can look up
Therewas a Savonarola in Florence, who dared to blaspheme the at the ponderous rock. \ italityis very great in the lion, indica-
Holy Alexander Borgia. He too. wrote certain blood-red fig- ted by very great length of spine, and it is well known that he
urefe,out they burned him one fine day in the streets of Tlorence. llves to an immense age. If therefore the faculty of Weight

Saperpetual warning to all blasphemers. A pile of lighted WEere no greater in him than in the short-lived animals, the In-
I'n. Astrong chain, or a sharp sward—these are eloquent Prea- dex ofthe faculty would be exceedingly small—and 1T vitality

derl. * * * H "o o A were no greater in him than in the short-lived animals, the iIn-
There was not long ago, a Washington, who wrote his figures d€x of “Weightywould be much larger than it is.
&p)iitke faces of King George's cut-throat Missionaries, and Index of Lightness.

It may be said that tong/U and lightness are relative terms. Be

vrote with the point of his sword ; but Washington is dead now, s
It so. hey are however distinct from each other, and have a

the Tyrant who could not conquer us with the bayonet does

it quite pleasantly by P%Old English Law,5*and " Established distinct signification. All substances heavier than water are

fAtora,” and so the Holy Creed lives vigorously, even in our Judged of according to their relative weight—and all substances
land. lighter than water are judged ot according to their relative de-

gree of lightness. The standard ot comparison In reference to

The fame of a man, going before him, is like his shadow at both weight and lightness, is the specific gravity of water. It
sunrise; it gives the beholder a JI1s philosophical to say that some substances have more gravity
Oy o i 1 * r »:a than lightness, and that some substances have more lightness than
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MATJY  WHELIn Is Mu mnhtnn Iv-twe/ n )Ime and In ft kKind H ;-.ii ).,rknMM>,  »n >som»n». f W. .
Siftfificfim S<d its rHfltion, j» sprP,,,J out on a level like Nn<ven ¢ ¢ fli.Kr..00C fliirHd' fi rnay WIiH ~, bhiiy :r lifa
dividing Hmb \ )ty "k %o df. ThiH in the Whywii ..l WKS
1 )\*'nni/ht fit the #irftinn of the bndrmy of matter ||"11 ¢**10 ol.orf.oUr of an/ m )” Ufrp, whicb has tuur,
fowtii f| ifvelf whieb min i|p; direction of the gcratc>|. amount xy y>*tirtl Hpnce than toward o thA facupz*fﬁ
of uuitb , In ngiven *air«- t),,.. ov/////"?2?0f . mMm X Mm action liglp m*H,/? i *suddenly m grf dly "'/ M<* fh non i> *f-
H it* tendency to PM n VfiMimni  which is in the direction of hd h Of the hand »ods full ¢ -/ / n.nvolu/™ar J nvi /
1* ' 51 [nn<»nnf nf irtidt/r in fi gi /fit space  hightn(** 4 tlx r* dl.j” fie.;.<rk f/,r . /.au/ple, A?Ori( W a ffi.rk n'.gh" |
FM |m# itivi *Mute h « thr weight i- and IMt< % & faculty of j*3 Mudfp-n n If/iKion'd iight f>nm ar, “ i'tn j/; nlnud llra-v -
LNt MIIM which p<lIff IV | 1I{ifn». < a* There 1 |i faculty €r lIn ,ob rved )/, v lI¥ M.umbnnd barefa/® <p=aep( I < o
*hmhJ wpitti percrlves Weight. lIrd. any | hi/ig ?,e|J f>rf weeji the ti/noihand Un/t.r wonId ja*

imh . *1 b"iiliy nl Ilithit* «i 1U) annular npact' In  hi) bilk Wh' n we wit fi/ v- M< Mkcerd. nf a h;...unr: Me Ut/t m
'Y>/(, Thuwl (lud hnml  1In Irofn of the thumb (Mxt In 11¥ j bgld./n xv» * ¢ ( xcifed wn-ipj > f/-furd k
n *' " "*hdlIn f='"cu,],,l L,| |In (hurnh dnd tin bom nl phy: eingf/inti |[§ mh £ fob*>k at | 1V *nt da
A1 H 11° ,"T wn 1 mi ()lnvl (>« ui'/ua/f/tf/llponi -ol Me 'd bphf/ee aff] hW(>uht << that fro WJ p'.* -

| m|’hnitinn &f (,in. fr flu, metacarpal boucr*. Ivinn the.Jwnuld pr/ v iif |i, very unifor/i. *t:>flo. 'l he |:/«r.nband
I*ni Whult Jin (I(mc|y hdtingl togntimr is IhU cffeet of aniin fUiulyiili ftf fhein would **m to r/,p*|l of her. Ir
“hr,n rM* *>/ 111 FMnlly ill LM 1 /7 Which judge-. of arcemdoj) nf our Havinu, lhe arfi | f» w,y apMy /' pr< 'r *1
Mnidrnry n| inath-r towards space. The distance nl Mo-| u/i' m Inurt of the beholder ¢ wiih Ih<; rai ~d hind ’prf fe .7
Ht S Mr M» ALp(r), 1,0l h<lw®HI the thumb and jtlmindex of lighfncrs® tf/ward fhe a e.ending obje’d..
A h'in i MRS sirerigth gli))fl # £ «¢cof Tho faculty of I. light- KgofMnnirm.,
7 <r UM power nf judging of tho relative lightness nf "I he. e/juililu inhi 01 balance between « weight? and  I/*
I'he light. oh im'iit Iin which 1bH faculty lirwt cxer'Ci- n'-/ * i- the r,jmfl nrrir/ihj oj wot'f A perfect Cju:libn -
n"d tlo*tlirior.p|»0i i* m which »ro. nil 1™ lipid ohl hnl™l.anct? | jriaken no distinction between weight find lightness, neitfei of

VI|h,,r, Klv*™* ririty.  Othol fhiay ; which w< philicu  fhe, fd>jerf;, roinpa re/| together being heavier- or lighfei Ma.i
rEy b Tiphl, = U IM] e ph.wKs down. TnwiT he'd»/ THpACls, - og her  Of wafer We rfo not say Ihalit i heivi.-ror l:gld* fj;e

mid birde lin'd, .<dQ* float- wn. i ///f nhonf. In I at,inn - Other fiiliMtiinc«r‘but we. any timt of her ?ub tai-e. are he./vie;
"I'h “1. ftu KiMiiiiny to ))(, timynrl hy winp-" wdh [Ihi ¥ ditfnronco,

or lighter Itan wafer 'l his prove*, that the, enn 'libriurn oC Vi-
(1Y Ihitin mi mef 2 A1YL (innct/, m <ddip/d to put Mnn™ winpr™. In oty not flep/ nd on cireum %anee hui ieedsdanl  bh- tea.,
hl,[L* rhe itnfi'G (1 1, [(A4g* |, r Infhl«r Hnin dhal. nl flsh 55 the scale, of nature is a [»*rpetua larid nm-hanga hy- e<{iiipoi.fa
N e hi/id /mint 1lm fhn hoikKM hoi off fil* more co.llularz.nod |y this bainnee all thing;are wsigh<*d. and we ofler Ilk an

1,1 ™dr* hinp; oovrn d with down find tViiflire.  Aslln*y arc j*g on why water should be oOTisiderc.d a» <rihlcni of |Iruth.
Ihinn™.jvr« so light nod belong to so lip.nt im olonnnit™ and Nns  \yater, being li/|ui<l. is free I»M/*% and find jfu own level, and is

ITI* Vhnvi on min h In dn with ayrry tiling light, n» In catching oyer able, to restore* arid preserve its e/juilibriurn in tlie liabilu
n,s,'fMimd downy h orl for food, Iin drossling fho.ir foal horn, and ty to loss it.

11 Paying at Icution In tin* electrical etaf*o of tho atmonpliorc, to The faculty of 'sweighl7 judged Of Weight, and the faculty
"hht Md ke 10TIIf rtore; it inTair to infer that they pos/ IMFtI™ ¢ |ightness'> judges of lightnevs - but it is xu-ce.vsary ifrit

macuity of ¢lightnces,™ In n very superior degree.;and certainly these two faculties should be in proportion to each other, nod

Index of the foo_u_lty Is mMoiVP rgninrk_ahie ir} th_em than | I should both be sfrong to enable a peraon fo jridge of e////f.f/Crinm
nr,y of tlm_*lower nuiniola. T_here Is a little hdim In the WING 'I'he ability to walk a narrow beam, to stand long on one foo,
fnlll,nOdlnff to the UUftaC“rpaI honcMrf the thurrdl’, and this to dance a rope, to preserve the equ”ibrium of burt.henv or, t1e-

hone 1s Hcpnratnand moVahlo from the hones of the wing which pead?to poise obje/ds on a very small ba < and to do other f\a

Pt pnml In the nietiiejirpal hones of the hand  ‘fin* foot and of a like md.nr<\ is inrlicfded by the signs of the fa'ulfie <f

l,:[,|d hy fi law of n hdimrdiip hetwcon MieSe organs, may he t weight7and ' lighfnee being large aml in prof/ortion td earh
Il d nd/ r-rnanffe;ddy, or siiriultaueniiHly, as we see In the |[)Wor other. The same imlicaf ions are In la- observed in per, orr: vy

animal My the same law Ilie mlion of the feet and hands Is bavo a very sfe.ady, firm manner of walking -but those whotod-
n wis<d in hir/fn, the wing, being used In progresidnn, and tin e in their gait, or go from side to side, have the indexi , of
foot bring Il *ednmsa hand to grasp IhingH, as in conveying food to these faculties deficient ami out of proportion. A pm on wlio

lh< motifh In Ihe tnaimer of the parrot, or In carry ing; olf prey, is caphl)le of walking sfraiglit- When infoxieated has IIn <fd-iil
In the manner of the hawk. The separation between wind, may tics and their signs larger than one who, from tlx; same /:hm\

he rnllr/| the thumb and the fingers ill thw feet o* birds, Is very reels and falls down. Animals, too judge of equilibrium mid
yn.,1 1uid is in fhem tIm observable index nfllie faculfy of Some of them much better fban man. Tho squirrel, tbeop|»0i-
i lIghfnew.™ 11 Isgreater in lhe lark, the parrot) and Iho mock- Hun, the raccoon, and other cVeulures which nm  hoiit ou the
ing bird, the magpie, the canary, and all light, gay winged birds, narrow limbs of trees without ever fulling, Imv« the iiahx »
than in the goOstyl be duck domestic f>wls, die dodo, and Other Iltlightness/* ns well as that, of eweight,”? very large. In bird
birds of a more heavy phlegmatic eharacter. Mir flmmb and these two signs, Weight ns well as lightness, are more minn'le*

linger* In #ho most airy kind of birds are the perfect antago- biothan in any other animals. They manifest the power a
nists of each other, the Hepit-ration being extreme. equilibrium In a wonderful degree, and have sufficient oco/idon

Mf all animals in which fhonu/m of u lightness *can be oh- <0 do so. Tho possession of these faculties gives them eerndon

Stiwod, Ufi$ exhild fhe greatest volatility The lightness of (0 éxercise them. \We do notstand on the ground, mnro fmnir’
their rpirlts, agrees with the lightness of their bodies, of thoir 'arly than they rest on the liinl)s of trees, where, ever mid ;,n1l
habits, and of their nssooinUoifc Thipondtrotti, unwieldy He- they are rocked by the wind without losing their bahuuo,
ohant. has very little e! the index *d this famlt-y, and the ©Ven we may suppose, their quiet, sleoj). In them, the
slot h has none af all, uweight,” (the length of the fore-arm,) Is very great, and **
Tin- tw nl' ili< word “lijclil” «« ™" Hfljccilvo (< oxprc«« Hi> index of u Ii_glitlicss*' IS quite equ_al, blm sfnrk, t_he In 10127
tolnlilil v of HGbNMMPEM i>very npropnn  Hen hml.H®  rlouionl- s?me other-bl.rdé al.re fond ofstandingon or1e Ionl,-Ah|<hm->
i.k.iii Jh(wiii™ Ho tnid® iii'v tilwnr'l Mpnoc, or to till N viioimm, C¢!S€ ©f equilibrimil—and lhey have the iml™ation- * e
ttiorr Hiilii hiiv otlui of tin-imp.m.I'-niMo sulmtunoeH. When wo Pirds apoisr themselves on e ng’f V'?/z';;'ﬁtugéyd ghtl**
*»Un» liultlm- 11mhimni; Irom a cloud, filling tbo Kpuco wljioli wo fuloon tribe, who Imvo (be lod< \I-

N\



spiritual

superior degree. This poising on the wing, with fine evolutions,
which may be called the gait of birds, Is saild to bo very effec-
tive In a dock of wild parrots—anc
weight and lightness In a degree superior to most other birds.
They love to exercise “weight” Iin hanging themselves about by
their claws ancl bills.

But perhaps the most interesting examples are to be seen In
the goat, the ibex, the chamois, the lama, and other animals
which frequent, or live among the cliffs and rocks, where the
loss of equilibrium would bo the loss of We. In these animals
the indexes of “ weight” and “ lightness are in admirable pro-
portion, and much larger than in the horse, tlie ox, the rabbit,
and other animals which have less occasion for their exercise.
The towering rocks which seek to reach the sky, and at the
same time by their weight threaten a plunge into the lowest
depths, gratify both our faculty oi  lightness,” and our faculty
of “weight”—and we may suppose that animals having these
faculties large, love the sightof these objects for the gratifica-
tion which they afford. No doubt such scenery, where massive
rocks hang poised over precipices, and where every living body
must preserve Its own equipoise, Is more pleasant to the chamois
than the grassy plain and the luxuriant valley. The index of
‘lightness” In these animal?, Is the space between the small In-
ner toe and the two long toes or hoofs, the former corresponding
tothe thumb In man, and the latter to the two first fingers,' The
lightness of their spirits, of their forms, and of their mo-
tions. Is In keeping with their large faculty and index of a light-
ness. Equilibrium gives grace of movement, as well as sure-
/ootedness, qualities which these animals possess In so high a
degree. Grace belongs essentially to lightness of motion. But
there may be agility, like that of the monkey, without equilibrium
or grace of movement. The monkey has the faculty and index
of “weight” very large, as before stated, but the faculty and
Index of lightness' are very small in him. lie is therefore no
judge of equilibrium, but has always to support himself by
holding on. lie cannot preserve his balance in the standing po-
sition without stepping about, as one must do when Intoxicated.
The exercise of “ weight” i1s with him. however, a very excellent
substitute for “ equilibrium,” for if he is not able to keep his
position In a tree In the manner of a squirrel or a bird, he can
depend on his hands to keep himself from falling. He likes to
present as large a base to the ground as possible, and iIs never
seen to use one of his feet singly, as birds are so much inclined
iICCfo.*A ¢V 7 N* , T *1

The index of “lightness” places the thumb where it may op-
posethe fingers, and thus makes it useful, particularly in hol-
ding light, small articles. This index Is very small In the mon-
key,and hence he makes little It any use of the thumb, and
does not concern himself about small things that have to be held
between the thumb and fingers. Any thing offered him he
takes hold of ina large way, as If he made nothing of such
vaall favors. Were the faculty and index of “ lightness™ lar-
ger in him than they arc, he would have more of the acknowl-
edged human attributes, than he at present possesses. lie would
have that opposition of the thumb to the fingers which is so ne-

PHILOSOPHER.

they have both the sign of

391

THE FUTURE.

written for the UNIVERCCELUM,
BY MRS. F. M. BAKER,

People live too much for the present. They “labor, and tug,
and strive.” to increase their present gains; they wish to outdo
their neighbors non\ and stop short of nothing which will help
to accomplish their desires. They strive fur mental excellence,
for intellectual advancement, only to outshine some rival; to

reach a more elevated round in thc ladder ol fume than some
other fellow being has done. All seen) to feel that beyond the
present life, the effects of their present actions never extend.

The maxim so.rile, that we brought nothing into this life, and
can ol course carry nothing out, Is exceedingly prejudicial In its
effects, lo me, It seems that the more liberal and advanced
religionists arc behind those who still cling to the narrow
and old, In one thing. The latter teach that our condition
for the endless future Is made or marred by our conduct In the
present life; while the former, many of them at least, contend
that the future state of being Is wholly Irrespective and unaf-
fected by this. A medium ground .seems to me more tenable
and reasonable.

The spiritual self which 1possess here, must form my future
self, els< 1t Is not me, but some other creation which then exists.
And for the same reason, the spirit which first awakes to a fu-
ture existence must be the exact spirit which parted from this
state of being, or | lose my own identity. If1 awake to con-
sciousness In a future state, In the midst of myriads of spiritu J
beings, precisely like myself in perfection, | cannot erecognize
myself from the rest; especially if 1have undergone an instan-
taneous transformation from my present imperfection to a per-
fect spirituality ; and the same of the rest. Such an idea seems
to me pernicious. Does It not deprive man of his highest stimu-
lus to spiritual advancement, to tell him that this advancement
affects him only for this life? Teach him rather, tliit every
Impression made upon the spirit is ineffaceable, and will he not
be the more anxious that these impressions be what they should

be?
Or better—for | do not exactly like the i1dea of making Im-

pressions upon the svirit, as If it were asin et of paper or marble
slab, incapable ofexten.no: —teach him that every step g ined
In true science Is but a new development of the spirit: and
every true, vital action, Is but Its expansion ; and every loving
word, and ennobling thought, and sympathizing deed, is but Its
exaltation ; while ignorance enshrouds It as in a thick mist of
darkness; selfishness, prescription, and persecution contract It;
and sin, and evil indulgences and practices debase It ; and where
IS the person who would prefer the latter, to the former course of
things ?

Impress such ideas, as great truths, upon the mind, and they
would have a weighty influence In bettering the condition of
society. Difficult, would be the task to find the person, utterly
regardless of the condition upon which he enters upon another
state of being. However low his indulgences, and sinful his
practices here, he nevertheless has hope In tin* future; and

- -iryto the exercise of skill and ingenuity in the arts, and j rarely could one be found, who would willijnvgly enter that fu-

able to stand on so small a base as two feet instead of on «all
fours.” one of the marks of superiority on which man prides
hinmself. * v’ &% .

4

TjJe dance of the desert, as It has been termed, Is one of
the most sublime and awful scenes Iin Nature. Immense pillars
ofland are raised by the winds—sometimes they advance upon
tbs traveler with such rapidity, that whole caravans have been
overwhelmed—they are always followed by the simoom, and
whenthe sun strikes upon them, they appear like pillaes of fire ;
and sometimes as If spangled with gold. Like water spouts
upon the ocean, their appearance iIs full of sublimity, but their

pathway Is marked by ruin. *x

ture with a spirit as marred, and tainted, and cramped, as he

. feels 1t IS here.

Especially would this be a beautiful lesson for children, as it
would prove to them an additional incentive to well-doing and
mental progress; over and above that satisfaction which is the
more immediate result ofsuch a course.

How glorious the idea, that a good, and noble, and true life

here, only advances ns further in our spirituality, and the bet-
ter prepares us for our next stage of advancement. llow en-
couraging to those whose struggles with appetites and propensi-
ties are almost overpowering. Jlow beautiful the thought that,
we may thus be every moment drawing nearer and nearer to the

Spirit of all spirits.
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THE ANNIVERSARIES.

Tin In 2 veek of \Imv Uknown Iin New \ ork au Ann! voraary

Week. The various Sectarian ami Liinmnilnry organizat iom <

the country hold Ilk mannua l g ilheringn, find the (jjty swarms
tvitY stiin«®s <} nil elan? oh, colors and evcods. Mhi wimse
whole nature Ihave hern recast In the iron molds d* Sectarian
bigOtrl\(ﬂ till the divine 1mage of llurnaniiy Is effaced from tin*
cold eve. and proud brow, and Imrd heart, jo fI* in the sfreef.H
willi those whin- brows are all sunlit with truth, whose faces
r,,.h dr with Spirituality, and whtem eye;; glow and whose lips
irt <In 1livt with Lswe.  The Leaders ot the two gre 11 hoslO of
Spilitndity and Progress ot Kminalism and (-onserval ism, [ift
up their voice? alternately —the Party ofthe Future in here, and

here also it the Patty of thfe I'aftt™ *,
\'rout p -nmewhal careful ohm rvntion, wejudge that the great

Conservative Party in Religion and (Jovernment I» conscious
that It i1s losing ground. Its Leaders lift their heads as proudly
ns In years past, but the prevailing tone, of their looks and ad-
dresses was Pear. The most eminent of the Orthodox Clergy—
the men udm e portraits are In all print shops, and whoso wri-
ting , like the lice ofFgy pi, are found even In the chainhers and
kHeading troughs, and whoso churches are gaudy with crimson
hail'd in-t and stained windows, and whose names are bespangled
over with titles from Vale, and Oxford, and Edinburgh—these
come—with premonitory flourish of trumpets and laudatory
echoes In pulpits and In presses, sectarian and secular—and as
they rise to speak, charged with love, of souls, or what souls are
> -ast of, to the very brim, they see before them an audience of
gailly dressed and fashionable ladies, intermixed with sleepy
children ; and their strongest appeals fall deadened on an atmos-
phere of patchouly and cologne, or at most shock the nerves
of some stray Bond street exquisite. Badinage aside, men, think-
Ing men. seem almost to have abandoned these Sectarian gather-
Ings nnd the field isyn hied to Clergymen and fashionable Ladies.
Statistical returns shew that old Becturism, with its ritual of
ceremony, and Its creed of hate, I1s losing ground in all enlight-
ened portions of the land. Its triumphs are won only where
Orthodoxy Is made fashionable by splendid churches, or where
Common Schools and Lyceums have but a precarious tenure.
Our Beligiouists of the Conservative order make capital with
the rich by denouncing Reform, with the gay by wedding The-
ology to Fashion, with the exclusive by shutting thoir churches
against the Poor, with the morose by preaching damnation to the
Disbeliever. But Christ, the God-like Carpenter of .Judea, has
no place In their creeds or lives, thoir temples, or their hearts.
Orthodox Sectarism is becoming the friend oftho Oppressor, the
protegee of Fashion, the scorn of the Good, and the neglector of
the Poor. It is divorced from Religion—it Is separated froth
Goodness. It must die. Every year it becomes more difficult
for the Church to sustain its machinery for Proselytistn. It
can only gain the gold which is its life, by allying itself to the
Wealth and Fashion of the land. Hence if Is compelled to be
silent concerning the crying sins and abominations of fhe affluent
and powerful at home. It pities the heathen in Bengal, but 1t
has no tear for the heathen In our very midst. It threatens the
Infidels of Faith with eternal torment, but it fills i1ts churches
with Infidels of Heart and Life. Warriors, and Speculators, and

Political Gamblers, the Pilates and Herods of our day, sit-down
together In the gaudy pews; they break the bread that Is em-

(IN 1V K (tC(E
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blematic oft he. nhiiu Christ., hut fl.eir Im/id wire blnr.dy
broken body of the Gf.rjat of Humanity, “ whom wM
Il mds they have crinrified and slain/? The Tabernacle, thur, r
uilli damnation to fon man who doubts the creed of f;,,p, u ff
tlol authority ol Moses, but the mm, who applaud most. r (it
house;*, for Brothels, a/id » ru m to Africa and the Swili \»
Coast. 'I’'he gold on the cent/ ibidion plate is stained vih tt>
sha/nu (til hr Diiten/d. and tlw olood of ifie Poor, The Chijrr'u
dare nut attank fho rich man's vices, hyr d Jifo-blood flon wk
frurn the Heart of ./esiis. but Horn fhr in/n Safe ,of Wall v-

\ be money changers’sit in t/m lempfe bier’; Lvno long/r &bhi
vine .Jeans there., for they have east hirn out, In the pm on
Humanity they have trampled on. Bnl they cannot silo/e'C |
voice.—" f never knew you, depart Horn wiC ye worl ms of ini
quity, inasmuch as ye did 1 not unto the, lean!, of i/e;e my
brethren ye did If not unto mo.;

Thorn is a page in History whieli the world read once' and |
nmding over now. 11, is* lhull //age, which records the strug/de o
lleaf henisni. the-Slate Religion of the Homan Empire. the Or-
thodoxy of the First Gentury, with Christianity- lie- her y
that went abn/ad immortal with lhe living spirit of /em , ;on;
with the. heroism of ten tlion an-1 persecuted Gorife .or.s, am
bleeding Martyrs, Heathenism, find on its .side the Army, dr
Statesmen. the Fashion, the Temples, the Priesthood o/ lie- A",
| be Christian™ /not in uppm™ room-:, wen; poor. persecuted, un-
popular. Christianity tJien bore fhe name that Haf/onali-m
be/irs now, "the latest form of /nfidolity.? He who beca.my
filled with the; spirit of Jcstif-, and acknowledged its divinify
and worfh. lost caste, fashion, office, wealth—often Life. H »
Priest he was excommunicated —If a Layman, anatfminali/ed H
wilHa bar to pn'ferment and an utter j/rrrvenfion of Popularity

But from true lives lived In heroic, uneompTamirig silence;
from true words dn/j/piripr in secret, placsv ; from midnight meet-
Ings In grave yards and stone quarries and catacomb?; from a
thousand martyrdoms. Christianity came forth ; and Heathen-
Ism, with its Temples on every hill top, and Oracles In every
Valley, and Spies in every home, and Power in every council, fled
away like some noxious exhalation of the NigTit.

Orthodoxy Iin the Nineteenth Century, like Heathenism in HI"
First Century, Is an appearance without a reality, a Form of God-
liness without its Power, a Body from whence the »Soul has depart-
ed—embalmed with spices, clad Iin gaudy and harlot-like robes—
but still a corpse, foul, decaying and corrupting. Now and then,
as In the Anniversaries, we sec It brought fori]/ in state, gal-
vanized into a ghastly look of Life, and the multitudes of sleek
Priests and silly Women bow down crying, "Great is lilaua of
the Ephesians, and the Image that fell down from Jupiter, L
out there i1s no Life there ; spite of gold, and fashion, and the
power of n multitudinous hierarchy, and a fime serving pre-
It cannot linger—the Grave claims its own.

Life out- of Death, Immortality springing from the Grave, this
IS our Brother s Teaching, our Fathers Law. While Scctarism
Is dying out—while the Holy Evangelical Alliance lies on its
death bed, in a lobby where half a dozen attendant Doctor con-
verse in whispers concerning Ihe Moral Government of God, nnd
his Inscrutable Decrees, great Halls are thronged with multi-
tudes meeting In the holy name of Humanity, and Divine Life
and Love flows as light from the morning heaven, from the cham-
pions of Progress—the Apostles of Reform. We are living over
the days of the Transfiguration, and the Sermon on the .Mount.
Christ's words this day fall in music from many a tongue, from
many a heart that Heaven itself his kindled inton living Inspi-
ration. Those who strive for Libert v to the Captive, and those
who labor for the Reform oftho Criminal, those who seek to
destroy evil Institutions, and sanguinary and revengeful Law?;
those who toil for Industrial Organization, and for weavingC"-!
Law of Order into the warp and woof of Society—they an* all here,

nnd there Is one language spoken with so many tongues. H&*
tl Iimes of Pentecost are kindled again—men and N in MG

hi |

If/
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'the spirit gives utterance—and God's blessing 1* 01 1 all*
Men who have grown grey in the cause oflluinanitj,

roore with toil than years; Men yet in the trosh ghn\ < life,
with a noble future before them; Men who have been shut up
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MUSIC AS A REMEDIAL AGENT.

There are cases on record In which music has boon success-
fully employed in the cure of disease. We propose to mention

In Prisons, and cast out of Churches, and exposed iIn the pillory jone. David the poet of the Hebrews was employed in thcoccu-

ofa venal Pressto the curses of the proud, and the aluiM* ol the
vile; Men who have devoted Wealth, and bile, and endured all
things, and sacrificed all things for God and Humanity are here.
And they speak on the great Idea of the Age, and they strength-
en each other for coming conflicts, and we see that these men
are strong In Purpose as they are loving In Heart, and that the
great battle of the Age shall end in Christianity’s Universal
Triumph. f *- . * *

Look at that audience In the Reform meeting, and contrast It
with a Conservative gathering. Selfdenial and selfindulgence,
spirituality and sensuality, strength of soul and strength of
purse, love of humanity and love of the sect, hope of the future
and despair of it—how these opposite appearances contrast
themselves In the two. God, and Soul, and Power, and Faith, and
Love, Is with the Party ofthe Future ; distrust, and timidity, and
terror, and wealth, and fashion, and despair, are with the Party
of the Past. One trembles, for the shadows fade—the other re-
joices. for the sun iIs rising. See too how every thing Is eloquent
of hope for humanity. The friends of progress gradually blend
In one, the day of one-idea-ism. of mere protestation against evil
Is ending: the day of affirmative teaching and resolute doing Is
almost here. Soon these Isolated meetings shall resolve Into the
“People's League,” and these scattered bands shall unite for
an assault upon Abe combined hosts of Evil. See too another
sign, the amateur Reformers, the men who used to keep up a left
Innded union with us because they loved to be applauded for
their fine sentiments and polished style, have left us: slunk to

their dens In the pulpit and the caucus and the counting room,
as the hour of action comes. he God gifted, the men of ear-
nestness and braverv. the u Old Guardr are here. Parker Is
here with his burning words, his voice £0of one crying in the
wilderness r Reform. “ for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand."
Wendell Phillips too, with words like sledge hammers, strikes
thundering at the gates of Oppression ; there I1s Samuel J. May,
with his heart-warm face and his strong appeals : and there Hale
from the Senate, with an eloguence keen as lightning, and the
strength of a true Soul; and there Is Pierpont—the preacher
whom threats could not terrify norgold buy ; and there Greeley,
faltering as lie speaks, yet uttering truths that strike like cannon
balls; and there the younger Channing, on whom rests the man-
tle of the ascended Prophet, and a double portion of his spirit.
But why enumerate ? These belong to ~an innumerable com-
pany whom no man can number,” “ the Church ofthe first born
whose names are written In Heaven,” and the Present is hope-
ful with their toils, and the Future shall be glorious with their

triumph, ' ,, *v ‘ \ " ok

But our space Is filled while our theme Is yet almost untouch-
ed. Let us Rejoice, for the Future is ours ;—and let us toil on.
with true souls, and warm hearts, and noble purposes, for he
must sow the seed who would afterward reap the harvest.

The harvest may be long In ripening, but must mature at last,
for the law of cause and effect, of seed time and reaping, can
never fail. We are reaping now, in the philanthropy and moral
excellence of our time, the fruits of the labors of Him who
sowed truth and love in the hearts of men on the slopes of Judea,
and by the wave of Galilee. We are strengthened this day by a |
spiritual force, whose wave-like vibrations flow to us from the |
first Anniversaries In the little chamber at Jerusalem, and In
the Roman Catecombs. Courage and Forward: the Future Is
our own. T L H

%
A Farthing Candle IS more convenient for household pur-

poses than stars. . > * * [ anonl.

pation of feeding his father s flocks, when Saul the king of Is-
rael, tailing into a state of melancholy bordering on insanity,
sent for him at the suggestion of his physicians, who recommen-
ded music as a remedy for his gloomy hallucination. The ex-
periment proved successful- The shepherd boy played on his
narp In presence of Saul, and the delightful effusions of ” lin-
Ked sweetness” had the effect to quiet the conflicting elements of
nis nature;

*To calm the passions, and soothe the soul/

Saul s spirits gradually revived as the young minstrel gayly
swept the chords of his lyre, filling the lone depths of the sad-
dened spirit with his “ native wood-notes wild,”

“ | ntwi.stingtill the chains that tie
The hidden soul of harmony.”

The learned are divided concerning the nature of Saul's mal-
ady. Some suppose It to have been a diseased state of the In-
tellectual and moral faculties, growing out of his gloomy appro-
prehensions and settled dejection. Others perhaps more ortho-
dox In their notions, have imagined that the “evil spirit” which
IS saild to have troubled Saul, was the devi\ who finding
him a morose and Ill-natured man. possessing a disposition and
temperament for wh’ch he had a strong predilecction, actually
took possession of bis soul; that the evil designs and purposes
of the devil were manifested in the conduct of Saul whenever
the latter was under the influence of his gloomy Insanity, thus
establishing the truth of the old proverb that. “ Satan delights
to fish In troubled waters."

An Ingenious author, who supposes Saul’s malady to have been
a derangement of the nervous and fibrous systems, endeavors to
account for the salutary effects of music, in his case; In the fol-
lowing manner: “ Health consists in a moderate tension of the
fibres, which permits all the fluids to have an entire freedom of
circulation, and to the spirits, that of diffusing themselves
through all the limbs; on the contrary, disease consists In ten-
sions of the fibres morbidly weak, or morbidly strong

This latter seemsto have been the ease of Saul; and as the
undulations of the air which convey sound, communicate them-
selves to and through the most solid bodies, It Is easy to suppose
that by the undulations of music, all the fibres of the body,
which were under the influence of their morbidly increased
tension, might be so relaxed as to be brought back to their nat-
ural state, and thus permit the re-establishment of a free and
gentle circulation of the fluids, and thus iInduce calmness and
tranquility of mind.

This hypothesis has, at least the merit of ingenuity. The
fact that music may be employed to subdue the passions, and to
tvnnquilize the mind, 1s confirmed by universal observation and
experience. Of this we have an instance in the case of Elisha,
who being In an unpleasant frame of mind, on a certain occa-
sion sent for a minstrel to play In his presence. The music ser-
ved to compose the mind of the prophet. A holy quiet reigned
within—a spirit breathed upon him, and he received the pro-
phetic influence. S. b. b*

A PROPHECY OF PEACE.

Down the great Future, through long generations.
War-echoing sounds grow fainter and then cease ;

And like a bell, with solemn, sweet vibrations,
| hear at last the voice of Christ say Peace."

Peace, and no longer from those brazen portals,
The float of War’s great organ shakes the skies.

But. beautiful as sons of the Immortals,

The holy melodies of Love arise!
[Longfellow.
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IN WHICH WE LIVE. pretation, were 1to say the common cant from many of the pu]

pits amounts to nothing better than accusing the Creator of
leaving his work so imperfect that misery resulted therefrom*
if he did not even create the misery himself, or the sin, which
was Its cause. And yet | would ask the candid mind, what bet.
ter 1s much of the indefinite, non-committal preaching of the-
present day, upon the present and future states of being ?

| the Great First Cause was correct—and | firmly believe he
was—when he pronounced the result of his Will, the visible
forms of his Thoqghtsm “ Good.” then whatever of evil exists,
must be traced to some other source, and without quibbling or
gainsaying, all reasonable people will probably admit, that it is
traceable to the inventions which man has sought out by’ the ille-
gitimate use of his powers and faculties. If this be true, why
not preach it ? Preacher, do you labor for the realgood o] man-
kind ?  WIill not a knowledge of his real condition, of his wan-
derings and errors, as his own faults, and the means of correcting
himself, do more toward placing him in the condition of happi-
ness for which he was primally destined, than aught else ? Me-

thinks 1 hear an affirmative reply from every heart. Mby not
preach such truth then ?

Let alone dogmas and controverted points : of what use are
they, but to feed the flames of contention, which already flash
too keenly*, and scorch too deeply*, and teach of the realities of
life. Tell of this beautifnl world, and all the happiness it Is
capable of producing; tell of the good life here, and how to live
It. that all may become its blessed partakers. Lo this, and we
shall all do well enough, without meddling with a future world
and life.

What right have you to promise to sinners future happiness ?
If by their sinful actions here, they bring misery* upon them-
selves and others, why* may* they* not do so in another state of
being ? God does notfo/ce them to be happy here : will he ever
doso? | trow not. We need not walit for death to introduce us
Into Heaven. We need not leave this earth to find it. As much
Heaven Is here, as we are now capable of enjoying; but we wil-
fully* and willingly turn our backs upon it. and rush into for-
bidden grounds, through unnatural paths.

Hereafter, the Heaven will be no more perfect than we are
then prepared to enjoy, nor shall we enjoy* then more than now,
unless we follow the laws of our being.

Preachers, give up preaching : there is already* too much of it
and It Is too selfish, and partial, and indefinite. Reform your-
selves, and become real Teachers of the way to a true and good

Spring-time 1s again with us, In all its freshness and beauty.
To us In the country’, this fact is a “ real reality ;1 while to you
of the city, It isscarcely more than imaginary, or at best, realized

In only half its richness and excellence.

No reflecting observer can look abroad upon the earth at any
time, but especially at this above all other times, without being
forcibly struck with the infinite variety and yot the perfect har-
rmny manifested In every department of her vast domain. Her
products present, an endless succession of changes, in each of
her kingdoms, from the most minute atom to the most gigantic
Ina>s; from the most plain ami simple forms, to the most bril-
ltant aud complicated combinations; from the most humble fa-
trie, to the most magnificent structure; from the most delicate
tints, to the most vivid colorings; from the roughest and coar-
sest. to the most elegant and graceful proportions; from the
harshest sounds, to the most musical tones. An endless series of
forms, colors, sounds, constructions and proportions, yet all In
perfect order ; each adapted to its own end, as well as to its con-
nexion with another. o ' y »

And the same of man, the crowning excellence of the whole
work, created with desires and necessities, each of which finds
Its most perfect gratification among the objects by which he Is
surrounded : that iIs, always providing it be a natural and legit-
Imate one. lie Is a creature possessed of physical wants, of In-
tellectual tastes and desires, of spiritual aspirations, and lo ! he
*finds himself in the midst of an abundance, from whence he can
select enough to satisfy all his requirements, and yet leave
enough for every other creature oflike requirements.

Here are color for the eye. sound for the ear. food for the actual
r.eecs-iues of the system, objects of affection, beings with minds
an] souls to love, and proofs of a Great Sustaining Whole, to
confide Iin and adore. What more could be asked, what more

- could be even Imagined, actually necessary to produce happi-
. s for he it remembered with all these things, the man crea-
tively possesses faculties and powers with which to understand,
to appreciate, and to appropriate them to his own use.

Truly, thi> is a beautiful, an excellent, a wonderful creation!
Well might 1ts Author pronounce it - Good." Yet with all Iits
1 perfections standing out In prominent and glorious characters
upon its face, men are sn blasphemous as to call it a - world of
sin and sorrow, a - vale oftears.'7a -land of suffering." and

the like ; and in that indefinite manner, too. which would lead a | jfe. b £ m. b
person unacquainted with the actual state of things, to infer
that the pain and misery were results of some imperfection in 1S IT A NEW SECT.

the creation. V , 4

The Michigan State Convention of Universalists passed
following Resolution at a meeting In February, as we tean.
froru the uAmbassador™ of this city :

Even profess'd preachers of the Gospel, spiritual teachers.
sp‘ tk "t a change from this state of wickedness to one of inssW
as a thing above all others to be desired : teach that death re-
moves one from this sinful, miserable life, to one of perfect end-
less purify and happiness : and even attempt to console mourners
tor the loss of a departed one. by encouraging resignation to the
will and work of God, who has in love and compassion removed
their dear one from this land of pain and suffering to a home of

joy, where tears shall be wiped from all eyes, and parting and
udeath shall no more enter.

hat there iIs on this earth too much of pain, and suffering,
and wretchedness, Is too true, and the heart of real sympathy
and compassion bleeds therefor, and would strive by all just

- Resolved. That In order to.e a Universalist. 1t Is pecessary
to believe In the Old and New Testaments, as containing a sufi-
eleut revelation : and that the lite. teachings, miracles. lent!,
and resurrection of Jesus Christ, as given In the Gospels, ar.
divine truth.”

| well remember the time when a belief in the final salvation
of all, was the thing necessary to be believed to be reckoned ore
of the faith, and its histories have so put 1t down. Why the

change? Must we take the Bible unqualifiedly, that Is. "the
whole or none,” In order to the retention of fellowship ? If so

means to allay 1t; to ameliorate the condition ofits victims, and

substitute instead, Joy, peace and happiness.
But do these same teachers of piety an(”® spirituality strike at

the root of this misery, by telling people in plain terms that they
are the authors of their own sufferings ? For to what other
source can It be justly imputed ? God pronounced his part ot
work ‘good/’ and probably any one would accuse me of

, were | to say. he believed otherwise: or if misinter-

jection to an examination of mv head or creed.

the catalogue of preachers must be ereatlv reduced In the next
Register, and the statistics also. And the new Sect will. | sup-
nose. choose committees to look Iinto men's heads and creeds to
select such as are wanted. For my parr. | have no special ob-
But this one
thing | would like to retain, my individual choice of friend?
and associates till such times as | may not be considered capar.e
of doing 1t: then kind guardians might be of service 2. E




H*IRITC f PKTLO VY0 If Kfr. 9
THEODORE PARK fR n> indnmitflhfe W itt, rm»y he trsee/f fhArAn~n W Aldfs p @
*T.

This great. and good mi»n was present at the Ann!rerunrip,
held in New Vork last, week, and wn« »een and heard hy many
of onr people, for the first, time. Hi* airong and e.,rne«t. WoHS In
furor of Liberty and Progress rnndc a deep impression on many
heart*. Hi* style Is simple, his insight keen, he dissects at
ones to the very core of his subject and holds it up before every
one, so Vvisibly, in such clear light th»t all *ee K a* hedoe». And
all the time yon feel that there 1*something fur grander In the

man than in any thing that has proceeded from him He re-
minds us of the historical sketches of John Knox the Scotllsh
Reformer, Or rather of what Knox would have been had his na-
ture been saturated with Christian love, instead of the cold sub-

tleties of Calvinism. There iIs the same vigorous life, the same

Knox In the courg of Scotland, Parker stands up in Jusnriouy.
time-serving cold hearted J>ostonfwith a “thou art the man;

for every powerful offender, and ]a#blessing ﬁIike hgavens owrt ,

wnile and fear for the wretched and penitent and outcast. We
copy the. following extract from the =« Prisoners Friend5asshow-
the impression Parker makeson humanity loving men and wo-
men who" listen to his words: # kit | A
uWho Is Theodore Parker? What are his doctrine*? T* he
a dangerous man? Who >an answer? Who Is able to do?
Here | to attempt to answer these queries, f should say, he Is
Theodore Parker, and that there I1s hut one Theodore Parker—
no other man like him In the World. Ife jhas an y\r>ivjor;AMfy
—oxmfH irt himself—thinks for biftwdf—sp«ak* for himself—i*
fearlessef consequence—is full\of noble thoughts—is elevated
In his vieV\IJS-T/-br;@athes In an atmosRhere which few have respi-
red, and perhaps Tmight add. which few ran respire who are
numbeyed iIn the facingtige. Write r.txKitEtCR upon his toittfw.
progress upon his brow, sincerity Upon his heart, and then look

at him And see rrho and what he 1s. What are his doctrines?
Ask his delamers—reiterate the same question to those wilio
condem uwitl_%f pionrf horror! find two of this class who can an-
gwer alike; rm who wiir m low himy with the same character-'
i -fics: two Who will gee in him the <ame Thssdoie Parkers

They might agree in branding him an Infidel—a dangerous man
—but In what other regards would they harmonize. Thcopin-

jon of an Numble individual like myseU, caifrgot'méke one hali

I

I
Ir

-iite or UK fh= heayd ich 6t ffim. -read Kim ; but ne-
V. 1regret to say I, fistened ¥ut once fo Kis fty-wiig maniy ¢

Wh ta p ramoi’ Merffowirig eafrnestneal was that \

<orpience. !
| heard—what deep Impassioned words of desire tiresonhs true.i
prager swelled np from the Heart-trolled in %un iquiol/\ arrno- .

> f .

; from his tongue. I have Heard many prayetrs from many lips.
éut never one |<i<k}°21 that—so lcreigﬁted With what fT Meﬁeve) God
loves. gerl%aps It may Be c}eemeéj wrong to speak of a prayer, a |

thing S0 Sacred H‘ia?‘ It concerns man and his maMer—bu"[!r aljrug\’e
o Jt bec.uitWi thought it was a pf}‘yer. ft Eald no eoldnese, no [

. . L P {LA . f)
formality, was a passionate petition for the mercies needed Dby
j Besh | Yor 8 th

nil human Tlesh-——a grateful pean for the past—the, present.
¢ ® .

But the sermon | cannot speak of Ft was elalb(zga?ecjf In one
hr,on.—was original—and Xet the concentrated force of many
intellects might have failed to produce its equal, anc’xnoti Pilave
hal c:hhc to be mortified at the” failure, ft was a great embody
ircnt of thougnt, of truth, of utility. All of that concernsut’le
happiness of man. Ffow many entertain suc? an idea Of tf

ne ]
kingdom of h\é/\c;l\\//e 5 as was advanced last Sabbath—and how

rrf?iEerft the I\g1
Vv 4 h

elor(]eop without feeling glevated, and made better

by what tY1e/y ’d'HeQid,**W 0 can say he isa dangerous man,
" listening to his l:?lr}rnri)ﬁg words? ' If’he’’is dangerous, he
AIn

mionlyJ/to orror find Liﬁotrx/* ]‘hol\/l wﬁc) \cﬂaﬂﬂ% |
or will not comprehend hinl1, th0r3<34Wh0 will not stud}f him. must-i

" < y
P?rrnm the class who are nof benefitted by his labors—who r efame

In person there iIs nothing very remarkable About him.
ff*itures express nmeh intellectual power—and the workings

. . n
sual silence had been Rr/@usely those a[“

. V.~
" set his eypb on the magician, than he said that he .had seen

alu

frftm hi* physiognomy, a man t=moHtho ivorM -a IV

CO1tr m»r, rtU>;\y ver”™i m the love rff @n.y®-
» Mmuir» who cirs frieo the r-o*:onuo the mind opon tha  j\hiky
face—a reader of char totcr.
HE FREE CHU CH.

A vr.rirtvo wws held by fhe Religion ora- '

- - + - l I_"?try AM
ping ir. th* Coliseum on Sunday aLemoOl
for the purpose of forming a ternr.or,ry or?':r /'< or.
pointing a Committee to circulate ri' rR' AT %
the perman® nt establishment. of , Free Church Hortm Greeley

was Mmed Chairman, and Mr. 0. Met)an:cl Ferretsv

ift th Cobjects h

eir ckitics darin
noon. af fkKo o\f*

bat? nay rf/ found at

A Gomnriftoe of “ewvcti W»» appointed to ¢
tiiC mating, | Lomrnb'f- » I attend

1
ption

Subscri

W
of the Religious exercises

Ur. f.reeley s office in the Tribune buiMing”® at <)Ok-StOT
of Messrs Fowler, & Wells/ Clinton Hu: avl 44 Office. The
fluttering, cvCr7 ¢ Infp A

litent. nd rcwpecta lehe; 9OY
VAL

THE CLAIRVOYANT TR/NCE

We extract the article which follows, from Mrs, Crowes . Xig
side of Mature.* Other Instances of a similar character ha

occurred within our knowledge. The seemingly unnatural
part of the statement Is that which refers to the fact of the 3ea~

captaip sating that he saw the Seer in London, while, physically,

tha Atlantic wag between them, ft is explained in this way.
BHe’ %eret nnaing the person sought after by spiritual vision.

i BsadtiHe Eaktof s b Hi and

|mpréA§sed the fact of his presence upon nis mind, and then one—
haoned him mentany and obtained an answer. ¥he Captain Ira-
agained he saw the questioner, because his form was impressed

on the mind, and thus, through interior faculties and not through

exterior senses, daguerreotyped on the retimw
uOne of the mivws’jrefmdikable ca es difthin kind, v tigrt pecard:

ed by Jung g\f;im'ng, ofa man. who. about the year 1_({%‘ resid e |
m thc nttghborhoorl of Bﬁilad’efphi'a, m the tinted Statzs. Hix
habits were retired, and he spoke little: he was graw\ benevolent.
and pious, and nothing was known against his character, except

ITiatAhe had the7rep_utation of possessine some secrets that were

not altogether Iar)gful’. Many extraordinary stories were told of

him: anrl *mOT)fc tho resf; the following:—The wife ofa ship cap-

ta%li'n, whose husband was on a Visit to Europe and Africa, and

. from whom she.'had' been long without tidings, overwhelmed with
[anXiety for his safety, was induced to address herself to this

person. Having listened to her story, he begged her to excuse
him for a while, when he would bring her the intelligence she

| required. He tnen palg\sed Into an inner room, and she sat her-

self down to wait; but his absence continuing longer than she
Expected, she became impatient, thi'nkin%)he had forgotten her :
and so. softly approaching the door, she peeped through some
aperture, and*, to her surprise, beheld him lying on a sofa, as
motionless as ii he was dead. She, of course, did not think>' it
advisable to disturb him, but waited his return, . when he told her
that her husband had no\ been able to writg to%er for such and
S1C* reasons: buf th~t he was then in a coffeg Nouse m London,
and would very shortly be home again. Accordingly, he am -
ved, and as the lady learnt from him tha ﬁhe causes ot his unu-
eged by the man. she
felt extremely desirous of ascertgiaéng'the truth of the rest of

the information;, and in this she was gratified; for he no sogper

|”
Koff Fo An ft m fhiv i ft col?6€ nonsc, In London i find . ﬁi
o, X, U™ wife was extreme'y uneasy about him ;
n [4 * - -
i | that ho the gaptain, had thereon mentioned Row %e WEIIH

* Mn * o . *A%mr**h n[
Re«n ©Mventcd writing; aridingthat he wa* on the e>e ol em-
for America. He had then lost sight of the stranger

the throng, and knew nothing more about him.
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IDriainal Communications.

UNITY.

WRITTEN FOR THE UNIVERCOELVM,
BY JO SI AH JOHNSON.

[continued]]

Man being a Microcosm, or Unity of all things existing below
him, cannot therefore live harmoniously with himself, or with

Nature, unless the streams that supply his existence are allowed
to flow naturally into his being. Neither can his social rela-
tions become perfected, unless his natural rights are allowed to

flow In their direct and proper channel.

If man has a natural right to a portion of earth, he cannot be
deprived of that right by h:s fellows, without disturbing or
destroying their social relations. Can the branch exist when
severed from the vine ? Or can the acorn become an oak. unless

nourished and expanded by a requisite quantity of earth ? They
wither and perish without sustenance ! Has man a natural right
to a portion of earth. ? On the practical answer to this gquestion
depends the continuance of the present disorganization of so-
cuty. Man is born of earth, and'shall not the mother be allow-
ed to nurse her legitimate offspring ? Their mutual relations
must be sustained, or disorder ensues. Sever man from earth,
and he perishes. %

On examination of the past history of Nations, we find this
truth universal When the land was owned and occupied by
the many: good order and plenty reigned—when monopolized by
the fete, disorder, want, and faniine ruled,

A celebrated French historian says* *The land of France be-
longs to fifteen or twenty millions of peasants who cultivate It :
the land of England to thirty-two thousand individuals who get
It cultivated. The Enaish.not stifckin”™ the same roots into the
soifi emigrate wherever gain invites. They say, our country;
we. our r-i:i?e / W th us. man and the land are linked to-
g :her ani will no: sever, they are lawfully married for life and
death. The French man has wedded France. #

France is aland ofequity. In doubtful casesshe has generally
adjuigel the land :0 him who has tilled It.
contrary, has decided in favor of the lord, and expelledthe
peasant: she fti tinted by laborers. S nous moral dif-
ference! Whether a possession be great or small it rejoices the
heart. The man who would therwise be without self-respect.
respects and values himself on account of his little holding. Sin-
gle out at random from that crowd a working man, who owns
a twentieth Qfan acre, you will not find in him the rs of
the working mam- the hireling : he i1s a land owner. Small
holdings are no novelty In France. It Is erroneously supposed
th*
the revolution. A grand mistake. The revolution found them
widely spread, and w. - ' -no his long established change.

In IT>5 .in excellent observer, Arthur Young, was surprised
and alarmed at seeing the land so dirided here. In 173S the Abbe
do St. Pierre observes, that in France " the working classes hart
almost all a garden oh some strip of a vineyard or ofafield." In

Boisguillebert deplores the necessity to which the small
proprietors were reduced In Louis Fourteenth's
with most of the holdings they had acquired In the sixteenth

and seventeenth centuries.

This great but little know n history, presents one remarkable
feature—iIn the worst times, In periods of universal poverty,
when the rich become poor and are farced to sell, the poor find

themselves enabled to the rag-

ged peasant attp* in with hi$ bit (/gold, and becomes possessor, chimeric

ofa nook of land. These periods of misHtartnm n which the
has been able to purchase cheaply, have always been
f Bowed by a sudden and inexplicable increase or productive-

ness.
ed by Louis XI. was about to consummate her ruin in | aly. r>*

“days work, and a pair ofc

treea™ to the

of parting!

(E VX D

About the year 15uu for instance, when Hance, exh 4*

nobles who accompany tfye army are obliged to sell; the Is:

passing Iinto new hands, all at once teems with plenty/*

We find in our own land, when the earth is cultinted by r

owner, happiness and comfort prevail—when lands are le set
confusion and disorder reign-

Cootr; sr. for injfelisce, the anti-

rent or leased districts, with other portions ofthe State of New
York : on one hand we find the land smiling with happiness and
plenty—on the other discontent and devoirion. Contrast tL*
State of Ohio with Virginia, divided only by a river: in thefor-
mer we find the land w« Il cultivated, the people thrifty?/
nappy—in the latter,the lan 1 -overgrown with thorn-: nettles
nave covered Iits face, and the stone w,tll broken down, the
people In want, discontented and miserable. Shall re not "look
upon It and receive Instruction ?

May we. limit the amount of lan 1that shall be possessed by
each individual? Certainly we may., If monopoly thereof is :a
furious. But s vs one. will you not allow us to own as .
land as we purchase and pay for—iIf not. you deny to us our
legal rights, and our moral also, for the Bible undoubt - -
tions dealing In lands. The same argument iIs often used by
thdsfi that trafficin, Iltdotd e-1Le X.. ™ race. Let 0os brag
thly question ham*! Should we. Ifours* -s and &l t.were iIn
bondage: be satisfied on b”ing told the Bible santioned it. |
think not. Neither “ 1ll slavery harmonize ~::L the prec.-rts
Jemi'. which require us to do unto others as we would '

i ish
them to do to us.
There are very few. | Imagine, In this larirude, that are wil-

ling to defend the institution o: si v ry. althouzi the right
man to enslave his fellow seeins to be derived from the
source as that of land tr. rf.c. >1.11 1t he 1 th..:*.-"=
traders on the coast : Africa, two hundred years agtf. exdn
a quantity of rum. a few beads, and cher traps. :.r .par: 1
Negroes, or kidnapped them, as ™as frequently the ease
and brought them to this country, that they, na their children

shall continue in slavery to the end of Time 1 temitv for-
bids It.

In virtue of what right, hr.s rtan reduced h a brethren to a
s ate of vass 1 ge. b monopdl g the soil 7 s: it t.s

England, onthe that because the Dutch granted to Killian Van E?n?se! -r h 1I:

a million of acres of land In the State cf ~ York. that th s
.V x>rn on. and cultivate those lands, sha 1p h

hundred acres yearly twenty boshels of wheat, oneand ne hal
.ns, to him an.i his heirs forever 7

What right had the Dutch to grant these lands to individuals -
We are told that they sen: their emissaries to this e. xtry. w a
a few blankets, dints, beads and ornaments, with the ac*.torse |
fire-water, which thep* distributed as presents t: the-In i1 ,n5
and they, in return, were all ¢, to hv.rte n-h, and occnp, the

h y are of late data, the work of one tenfeis an accident of Iland as they had need—some pushed their vesse s up :h. rivers,

occasionally landed, and made proc ..a nin pres,a:e of tk.
easts and birds'that they had taken possession of

the soil in name of their Government! This w>< the oriain of
their title. Other titles are equally defective.

It Is clearly seen then, that the rig t to traffic in the >./ ?
no better foundation than that ol slavery— .cth were -ra .-
despotism, nursed by oppression ana tyranny, and - ,V 1In the

progress of the race, fan we WO turn our eyes
across the Atlantic, and observe there the order'e: even s

England moving (toward s o; lily, with measured sre toward
Freedom, and the enfranchisement ortho moo; France, with
gigantic strides, rushing like the torn., do. scattering King-era::
and A' istvVro ;y :: the four winds. ;> whose .anno: >1irs.r.bed
Liberty. Equality, Pratemitv—w rds heretofore >
and t exist uly in lke mind of the Utopian, but
have now become a living
The words. "““Organization of Labor,
will soon become practical. The Ger:

also h. -
d ltalic
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nre following dourly Iin Mir wnlJ;e ol Fiance. Win n w him

our own Intld we t€lImid H'0 workmen * already beginning to

free tlid soil. making 1 a rt fiHiiilntion for\n< g»',il M,r\n
about fo to* reared. The TrudcMinions Temp* nin' ¢ Hnion.i,

QX Fellows, nnd Hie various form* of mutual gunrnnteeimi ai)-

fin/ on <*iv Iide are nil cooperating m M* r( "MH

us go on Mien, In tlie vnrion <departments, to (il and pn pure tin
of the great ~ rdiifwf, y> that.

when brought together In tin* fulness *d Time'Mn MrOioture may

INiIO 11al Recording to the

b* raised and coinpletod, without the sound ot the hammer.
lira Associa'im*

(Dricjuml  fJactrn.

e X T racts

FROM AN UNPUBLISHED POEM,
BY REV. NELSON BROWN.

[FkOm tnr. Invo' atiom.J

f) thou pervading Presence ! Lift* and Light.

An | kindling Ls-unco ofall things of Garth—
Ofall in Heaven, so holy, ptrre and blight,

All In fbee claiming a mysterious birth 1
Thou Wisdom. L<tve. and Power—thou Soul of All.
Hear thou tin* yearn mg Howls that humbly on Thee call |
Thou art the spring of Life. All live in Thee.—

Each human heart throbs by the greater Heart—
Each yearning Soul of Immortality,—

The mystic, spirit-flame, of Thee a port;
Thou hast flie key of each frail, mortal shrine,

Wot ne’er thou wilt, hence soars the wondrous spark divine.

o ¥
Thou hast the Key* of Natt;rr! Toy thy h
Almighty” do all orbs In glofy roll—
ToboTt art th*! centr 1 iI;rleam_ of all—fbg raofd, t

The mystic, erurgizing Pulse and Hon) f » .
Thy thyu%)if;. O fiod. ' Itnvi outfrotn NatureX Ts/wg ;
7/ be r \un>r fora* show's forth their first and mighty LTwse,!

VMTfl rt Them riot? All worlds are full of Thee J
, sywondrous Presence fills unmeasured space;

Thy Wisdom. Power, and <*\oly e’er we see.
Though”velile'lt 'r als tfly ro»y ¢ face;
Thy bkitfng eye bf holds each starry sphere,
Mark# too oaf earthly sorrows, and e.uh failing tear..
In every yearning throbbing human Soul

U felt thy”~presence and thy majesty;
Tl.ero fbou hast written on the inner-scroll

ThAtpirit’nbirtb, it« work, and destiny ;

thou Go J, in all our yearning t>cslr,
Inj( ..aoh trfemblinK Soul beyond its clay-girt sphere!

fmn I (pland re/ions of eternal snows

To F/Pn climbs of bright, perennial bloom,

mystic -Vig<r In lone (grandeur flows
hrough desert Wastes, of wild nod awful %
Tiere all the tribes and tongues thy presence
Thwjrh round their jragan altars they may bl

* * * * *

'nint-, mountain-waves upon old ttcean dael
blowing like liquid umber in the light
fit half-veiled st »rs,—where di*tont thunder.. < f-h,
And hiifhtrs>inj<® glewn athwart,the brow of Xijjfht,-
Where h ;.r Jthe storm-king'a fierce and n»ighty roar.
Tie/ftart thou God, In thy sublime and awful Powe

* . * * *x * * X o -
"h're sprincfthe tiny seeds to inf in* lifrt,
And onward thence to ripe tit'd (train.--

*Mre waft# the brwv  with tfratefid fragrance rife

I~ 11

| -0 SO I"Il V| R

| Mm, g.ird' n Ho//' rs, Win«,l,. f|Hng<rdbr .n
Whom warbb bird-, in "»eh yn eI, vn /infr h<<
hjad’nihg our heart with tin-1/ <///*'1 min r/;ee
Win in hold gr' 'fi rne.vio 7; liugl,-* to-'1m' mry

Miirrn'ring soft music over in its flow
Wherein the sunlight its pure //;,"-ragh on,

And lull nod vale. and ky<with 1/ .v / gb,//
(7't tby [;/0°.200" Kinilin/ over ).

77/'" doH, M/ hV;/ll[' ;ge.d'db; n m' 70

HIWLE' f.pLAF K Ma/MIf, 1848.

CUPID AND THE ROSE.

wHar/i1Ly ctwm  k, ,,v ff,f Mt

BY J, W. R.

‘LI /1N rs bfWWTH”

Vmmg I//V'-'[r»f.c chos'i
th<* fidr'  of th'-. flower p

The you/ig Mo '-ro-

To aim at her »dart
Ho soon made r/ ridy,

For Wdl be knew : fu/nt heart
AVer won fair lady/*

He. 6eing blind-fold, sought
The rose In v;lio—

Ho. i1f be ven ;red no ight
He'd no hing gain.7

A lucky ol ;' be ;nev
Was Love> indenture—
He tbere.'o/ e brrvi ly ' dley/

A bow at venture.?

ffis little  bow well bent
And smart the stflng/>

UfrU errand sent,
The dart took wing.

It missed I1ts destined end —
The heauMkal—*

But—all the more a friend —
It found A BEAL.

And there the w”r, , Kie bri
That meanly grew,
Consuming the life's blood,

£ Love's arrow slew.

The barb that pierced the foe.
Fixed like an anchor.

When Love the shaft withdrew,
Withdrew the canker.

Its wounded heart to bind—
With modest grace

The rose 1ts neck inclined
To Love’s embrace.

Put when the worm was killed
The rose grew fickle.

And thus Its stem he tilled
With many a prickle.

At last to heaven he goe-,
With hope and fear,
And there he found the Kose

He sought for here.

He left on earth, behind,
His bow arid quiver,

Arid, In tbelJlose enshrined,
Was Hffljt forever.

[ mji,
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forget his office; and there will he none to tell, with the author.,
Ily of an eye witness, of the transitions of the J\I8t ; and ul
strong and undefinable interest, which ever carries the thought,
tel and feeling mind back iInto the heart of causes, must pcri>},
forever.

When 1look upon the widely-spreading and populous city

Miscellaneous Department.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN OLD CHIMNEY.

CHAPTER X.

| remember Well the fair October morning, when my capstone
was finally adjusted, and I stood up in the world, with the first with the floods of human life rushing through its streets, it
manifest consciousness of individual being. J looked forth over noble structures, its piles of merchandise, and its lovely bay.
the sharp angle of the roof—took n survey of the gable end. thronged with ships from every nation of the world, 1 forget
which fronted Kapsee—and having thus made acquaintance with the long bridge of years between the Present and the Pu t anl
Iny iImmediate assoclates, and neighbors, flic vision extended It- jt seems as if the changes had been created by the spell of some
self. and went abroad overall that beautiful horizon :and though weird Enchanter, who had wrought upon the face of Yesterday
lucre tlt in two centuries have now gone by, the scene Is still the features of To-day. Put dear as they are—ay, fresh and
fresh, as 1i it were* but a thought of yesterday. A range ofhigh green as the memories of an hour—I must not dwell upon the
bluffs skirted the East River, which were classed by the Indians scene: for with the natural love of Age for the pleasing asso-
under tic- gacral name of Ashibic. They have been long since ciations, of Youth, | should linger there too long. Let us now
L v, h 1down, and are now described In the curve of Pearl revert to the central current of our story.
street. In the region of Center street lay a kind of sluggish  Immediately after the launching of his yacht, the Schipper
pond, called by the Indians Jackawashee, or swamp of the ra- J Plok set off* upon a voyage of discovery. He sailed from the
coons, and afterwards long known as the Little Collect or Great, or Hudson river, explored the tumultuous waters of
Kolch; and extending far back of Broadway on the east, from Helle-gadt :# arid coursing along the Sound, determined the in-
Anthony street to Grand, lay an extensive range of marshes, sular character of Soawanhacky—then stcoring for the coa v
called then Washapoo, or big swamp, and since known as Tun named by Hudson New Holland, but since known as Cape Cod—
Collect* which communicated with the East river by several where, for the present, we Jose sight of hirn. and return to Man-

small creeks. These gr- at swamps and guagmires were teeming hattan.
with aquatic birds : while noisome Insects, and loathsome rep- Day by day the lovely sufferer drooped, and yet so gently—so

tiles. nestled amid tbeir rank vegetation.

The Indian path which led over what is now the Trinity pla-
teau. divided at the foot of Chatham Street; and curving round
the southern border of the marsh, led to the village of Warpoes;
and the smokes of that settlement might be distinctly seen, curl-
Ing their light wreathes up Into the still air ; while the peaks
of Abie,f Waiponeto, and PenabicJ were visible through the
opening wood. Away from the above mentioned path branched
another, leading to the Indian village of Lapinikan, near the
junction of Hudson and Charlton streets; while In an opposite
direction, clear across the Island, onthe East river side, lay the
little settlement of Nahtok, nestling on the point now known
as Corlear’s Hook.

Considerable creeks ran along the natural openings of Canal
street, and Maiden Lane—the first toward the North, and the

other toward the East River. The hay was dotted by a few
bark canoes.—and the little Dutch yacht sat among them like a
foreign Queen. The upper part of the Island was one dense
forest, the middle a perfect terra-incognita of marsh and swamp:
and the lower part was thickly wooded, with here and there a
grassy glade, or a patch of tillage: "while the shores ofthe
neighboring islands, now mostly covered by the habitations of
men, were draped in a garniture of almost unbroken forest.

| remember well the bright colors of the foliage: on that fair

J lus,% she resumed,

flatteringly—there were times when hope would revisit the
hearts of her friends. During all the fine days she yet went
abroad, though her strength would not suffice for a Jong walk
It was at one of these seasons,jywhen she was -1ui/ng In a shelter-
ed and sunny nook, with Cornelius leaning mournfully over her.
that, after a deep silence of some minutes, she looked up sudden-
ly, and whispered In a voice scarcely audible, D Is corning:
and we cannot escape it o

“What Is corning? Speak, Ernilie ! Speak, my beloved ! What
IS It you fear?'s

“Death V' she said ; and the hollow echoes of her voice con-
firmed the truth ofthat fearful arid withering syllable,

“l1 cannot—0, | never can believe it,:? he answered, dropping
her hand, while he sank jupon the ground, as If his.,whole beinz,
were collapsed in the unspeakable anguish that pressed upon
him. /

“Ah, rny love!'; she whispered, bending down and caressing
him tenderly, as she parted the hair away and kissed his fore-
head, “ | have long struggled against the conviction ; but now
It Is forced upon me. and 1 can resist it no longer. Let us—wo
mu-1 be prepared ;% and she gazed into Jxiseye#with such a look
as seemed the transfusion of her whole soul into his. “ Corne-
“you mud nerve yourself, that you m.v

have strength to meet what 1s unavoidable/5

October morning. They were varied and gorgeous, as If the ; “It Is not—It cannot be !'5 he cried, rising from tbe ground m
Painter of the Frost-King had dipped his pencil in all the hues Jif he would do instant battle with the secret enemy. “Ah. m/
that tinge the rainbow. The hazel copse, and the teeming nut- love!% he continued, “ what strange fantasy has posse. ;ed you?
trees, scattered abroad their autumn treasures, and as the rich You are young—your constitution cannot, yet be vitally In>
brown fruits fell heavily to the ground, they called the glad paired! You will—you must—you shall live!—Speak, my

squirrel to hiatharvest home. The golden sunlight lay with a j Ernilie—Is it not so 2
rich contrast upon the purple clusters of the grape, that hung *Ah no !" she answered, In a deep, solemn tone of voice that

tempting sweetness™ whe the clambering vine had wan- rang through the silence of hie listening heart like the knell of
dered. o<r the brow of rock and tree. ’hope—and as she spoke she pieased a hand upon her side,
| have been thus particular tone e the expression of these " be what is. there " he asked IS there a weaknes 5—a rain?

early features, as | shill be-in future to mark their several Tell me, Ernilie! Speak, or f shall die !;
changes, because the time Is coming, when even Tradition will “Cornelius:'5 she replied, taking tia cold hand, and bendinz
————————— . | her burning cheek upon it. “ it is all vain to hope! My d -

WVIr. Brower has supposed that Collect was derived from a jare numbered ; and they are very few! Another summer-

Dutch WO d meaning burnt lime; while others have thought, 5y another winter will look upon my grave. 11 ‘7T now
with Dbetter reason, that It was an English corruption of g say to you—much that should soothe and comf'*it ~ - -l

“fresh water.% /
the point of Kapsee.

I % —

meaning
¢This name Is generally understood to m'--m Dm.-gi

hole of Hell—but Dr. Heckcwelder render it « 5 m: " : ®



SFrIKITUAL PIN1,0SOPHET

tVom lining 11nk, h<ujfi<* ofyuui™
; but \m\\ loin deft Tit no lunger.’l

*a h not JMHsiblg” hs Nuid)
IMohem but tin* idle image* ofditvim™* ! tan tin- luve wlimli
MWdlowed up v\i \\ other fueling—which took toll Jnv><Hsiou ol
(]| heart—tin* *0Oii»e*—the soul—onti liinab ,MMI m<*wi*h the
tauni el ch uigo/ Must | ever (eel through ev«r> fibre*—<vor\
INftiolool ni> being—Unit 1t wvt—but timt it in no longer?--
\U. Kiuilto! enroll cruel M Ami ho turned uwuy to hide the
tcArnUnt were gushing from liineyc*.

%0 no, who responded  Dbelieve 1t *o>tf] my d<ku*i‘st !
Jove, which I» u portion of the rthul it*elb r*n ,[r™*r die ! 1luive
hod wonderful vihioiui of the Future— | have been )ofl fur away
froin sphere to sphere of human progress; and through, and In
tliehi all, | ever beheld two Hjurit*—two in Ibma. but one In
thought, In purpose, In affection—Dbearing tho imago, 0O toy be-
loved, of thee and me. There they were, hand In hand, heart In
heart, being in being—their biune nature conscious of the two-
fold unity of affection, ever flowing on—upward—into Mich ful-
ne>e of blessing, as all words are insufficient to express-—Ail
Imagination fails to reach ! Such 1Is our destiny, 0, wedded
partner ofleitiv soul; and when | look at it, the little round of
years, which make-the life of this earth, becomes a mere point
—an absolute nothing—iIn the comparison! And yet It eni-
s aus an eternity ofjoy ; ami we must ever bless its memory ;
far here was the germ of our love first unfolded \iy

Fur a moment he seemed to measure and comprehend the
fhblimjity ot her thought, liis eyes brightened, ana his cheek
glowed with unwonted shirit-exaltation. But the effort was too
great. No finite creature can compass and take home to itself,
the infinite through which its spirit vibrates, until it has been
expanded to the measure ofWhat it embraces. HIs countenance
fell; ami again the overwhelming thought of his loss, rushed
upon him with a force completely paralyzing.

lie was silent for a few moments ; and then he exclaimed des-
pi mlingly—" 0 it is too far off I 1cannotreach it ! | cannot even
see It! 1would have you here, my love—here in this beautiful
eirth—ever by my side ! O,
life!l—IVe would be so tender—so true—so wholly necessary to
each otheri—We would make this wilderness* ton Elysium;

I Uaiff

while love, In its immeasurable fulness, should be ever deepen-
Ibj,—ever rithening in our hearts. O. Emilio, say not all this
Is vain I cannot—I WIU not believe yoy ¥ 9

el sud not so. my dearest " she replied, while an angelic
anile played over her pale features.
*rihis love—this dream—if you will call it so—futile as it may
appear to you* Is yet binding the union of the present, to the
Infinite fulm ss of future joy 1 cannot speak more just now, for
| amnearly exhaustod. But do not, 0 my dearest, do not In-
creuse my distress, by resisting the Providence of God."

As she ceased speaking, she sank down upon the mossy
ground, nearly faulting. After a few moments, however, she
became able, with the joint aasistaiide of Cornelius and his
father, who had come out to urge her immediate return, to walk

Othe cabin. ‘ » % o #
from this day she rapldly declined in bodily strength; but

thespirit brightened ever as the connecting links which bound |

it to the flesh gave way. Almost all her periods of comparative
wore passed In efforts to prepare Cg*rnellug\ and his lather

for the approaching crisis; nor were they' wholly unsuccessfur
Sileutly. and serenely, she faded away, with but slight*bodily
suffering; and for some time after this she was wholly unable
to walk abroad ; but sometimes during tho soft summer-like noon
of those beautiful October days, either Cornelius or Mongotuck-

“ that all <h<:* bonutif.il hope*

Hur

| have had such fair dreams of

u It Is most truly not vain ;

1, |, nl lomim'ilol which, hi r soul luui Ix <n ex]j,..ixlixl  And
on,,.l jm<h it yxxmed *'f;i" Anj<el had comedown from Heaven ;
an. (v almo | lodk for wing-. loHprcwJ thenjMJ\<s over, and

waffcber away.
[/or -, (he Inm'fol Ennlk- hml dwelt upon lier mother

With UMUhUIil Uniicily, frequently exprcsM-d a decided
ooftviotioji Unit he dio.il#\ -t *oe hir; during her sojourn in the
tubenuieleofi»arfh ;and indeed, tljiaJiopenow i*eme<i to be almost
tin* only tie which bound her to lib*—or rather, which barred
hi»r I'lit runc<* intoa higher and J>ui*er lib*. »She/r< qu< nf H xul*l
(hat hrrpjotlier was iipprouching—tbut *hefdt her drawing near.
If there was tin* echo of an unusual Mcp she would with
a nervous anxiety of manner painful to witness; and when the
hunters, or Indians, came from any of the Northern bottlement”?
she would HiJuniion them to her presejice. uiid question them
with intense agitation concerning their journeyand adventores ;
as If she expected to hear tidings, for which she durst not ask.

By one of the strange and unaccountable changes of her tan-
talizing disease, there was. about this time, a -udden reinvigora*-
tiou of the whole system : and the hopes of her friends again re-
vived. It might have been the effect of the weather: for never
had tlie clear, sunny November days, known as the Indian sum-
mer. been serqgner. or lovelier; or it might have been the result
of causes unknown.

ult is a fine day, my dearest —the south wind iIs bland and
balmy as the breath of summer." said Cornelius, one morning,
as lie leaned over her chair, and pressed his lips to her forehead

Do you feel yourselfable to walk a little way, nmy* love ? Fau-
nie has prepared a fine seat for us, open to the sun. and sheltered
from the winds—will you go ?

She answered only by turning up her large, mournful eyes,
with a look of acquiescence : and wrapping a fur mantle about
her. he passed an arm round her delicate waist, and led her out
Intatlie open alir.

eeStop," sald the Commandant, hurrying after them, *your
feet, my daughter, should be better protected and Faunie. who
was behind, knelt gracefully at the leet of the lovely sufferer,
and tied on a pair of moccasins, which were the work ofher own
cunning and delicate hand.

“ Ah. my sweet friend." said Emilie. parting away the jetty
hair from the maiden’s upturned brow, as she bent with a Kiss,
and a sweet murmur of loving words. ewhat should | have done
without you ? Your own love, my noble Faunie. repays Itself,
or | should despair; but I shall remember it—through ages on
ages remember it—with gratitude, and divine joyP

The Indian girl looked up. with her large eyes made more
liguid by their tears, while a smile inexpressibly sweet, tender,
and mournful, played over her features: and laying a hand on
her heart, she said : *The Morning Star shone into my bosom;
and the darkness was bright as noonday. The Great Spirit
loved his daughter, when he sent the Child of Sunrise, with the
double gift of light and love. Oh, Emmie! we have blessed
each other, and that iIs blessing !" Instinctively their hearts
were drawn together ; and for some minutes they were locked In

jeach others arms. .

“ All, but this i1s wrong," whispered Faunie, gently drawing
herself away, as she cast a deprecating look toward the Com-
mandant. who had especially required that she should avoid all
excitement; but lie too was In tears; and bending to kiss his
daughter, and bidding her be careful, and return soon, he mourn-

| fully followed Faunie to the cabin.

The little bower which was so delicately and comfortably pre-
pared, was but a short way into the woods, and overlooked the

would carry her out in his arms; for her slight form was) J ath to Warponeto.

now no more uburden than that ofa child.

. J
Since her extreme illness, the young Chief had been almost a .

Si:kk the good of other men, but be not In bondage to their

constant inmate of the cabin—sitting at her feet, und drinking jfaces or fancies; for that is but facility or softness, wliicu takes

Intope and oomfort from the sublime revelations, to the percep-

an honest mind prisoner. [Bacon.






