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ffjqtisn Jor Tlte Dniverte. 'THE ANGEL IN MY HOUSE.

BT EDITH A.DA1B.

Park-eyed Angel, in the doorway 
Of my low and humble cot,

Cheering by thy loving presence
Thia, of earth, the dearest spot —

Dost thou mourn that thou didst wander
By my lone and cheerless way*  

Bringing all the wondrous halo
That around thy soul did play T

Like the mallow, shadowy gleaming, 
Of the moonless, midnight skies,

Is the starry glory be amine
In the heaven of thine eyes ;

And upon thy breast reclining, 
All the Heaven I ask, I know, 

While the saintly stars are shining, 
And the night-winds whisper low.

Stay beside me, gentle Angel;
Keep the sunlight in our home ;

Do not leave- me in the gloaming
Of this earthly life alone ;

Lead me by thy loving kindness, 
Through the meadows calm and still, 

To the fair, and fadeless bowers,
On the green, eternal hill.

Oh, beside the jeweled fountains, 
’Neath the palm trees tall and fair, 

On the golden-crested mountains — 
FViZf thou be my Angel there?

Written for The Universe.WAIF.
BY G. F. GILBERT.

[Concluded.]

CHAPTER II.
Daddy, good as his word, with fatherly 

anxiety for his adopted, set to work, forth
with, to procure some employment suited to 
him, by whieh he could earn an honest liveli
hood. He tried him first at his own calling, 
but Sammy, lacking natural quickness, and 
finding it hard to fall in with Yankee ways, 
manifested a grievous inaptitude for the trade, 
that mortified himself, and disappointed his 
patron. He carefully formed himself; poor 
child, on the model of the successful Daddy: 
he learned, even, to imitate his cry, and did 
what he saw him do, with scrupulous exact
ness. He worked as hard, or harder than any 
of the craft, and did his best, but some way, 
he could not sell his papers.

Daddy kept an eye upon him. “ He isn’t 
used to Yankee ways, you know,” he said to 
himself in encouraging self communing.

“These foreign Jakes, are slow, but just 
give him time, and he'll work in all right.” 
But Daddy’s usuallyjshrewd foresight was in 
fault, for once ; he gave him time, and he 
didn't “ work in.”

One day, when Daddy had sold nearly all 
his papers, and Sammy, the luckless, more 
luckless than usual, had hardly begun on his, 
and was standing on a corner, at a pause be
tween cries, looking disconsolately up the 
street, he spied a gentleman sauntering 
toward him. He was in no hurry, and was 
slow enough for even Sammy. It was a rare 
chance for the boy; he ran forward a few 
steps, and bawled as Daddy might, at his 
best, “ Morning paper, Sir?”

By some miraculous interference, the gen
tleman had escaped other newsboys. He took 
the offered paper and, fumbling in his pocket 
for the change, gave it to him, and sauntered 
on. Felicitating himself upon the conquest, 
Sammy smoothed out the crumpled bit of 
paper, and found instead of five cents, twenty- 
five. For the first instant, he looked upon it 
as a godsend, and hailed tt with a perfect 
thrill of delight. But the pause of indecision 
was but momentary; mentally resigning it, 
with a sigh, ha started at a rnn, after the 
loiterer, already disappearing in the crowd, 
and came up to him, panting, “ If you please, 
Sir, it’s a quarter.’’ The gentleman turned, 
amused and smiling, but he changed the sum 
for all his pleasant look, and gave what he 
had first intended.

“Hallo: Sonny, What’s up?” Daddy’s 
hand was on his arm, and his keen eyes, that 
had viewed the transaction from afar, shrewdiv 
guessing its meaning, looked to the utmost 
his disapproval.

Sammy uncheered by his integrity viewed 
the bit of change disconsolately as he told 
him. Daddy’s patience, worn little by trial, 
gave way suddenly,

“ You little blundering foolhe said.
“Why?” said Sammy, opening his blue 

eyes wide in innocent amazement.
He really seemed so anxious to know, and 

looked as if he would be so grateful for infor
mation, that the boy's vexation was lost in 
merriment; he fell into such a prolonged fit 
of laughter, that Sammy, red and mortified, 
thought he would never leave off.

“ Sonny,” he said, wiping his eyes, “ I can 
trust you the more; I like you the better for 
it, but it won’t do.” Sammy was dumb, but 
looked inquiring.

“Now, look here,” said Daddy, donning a 
wise and fatherly air, and trying to make it 
clearer; ‘it would be a good move, a game 
move, if he was a regular, but he’s only a 
transient, you see.” Sammy who did not ex
actly see, said " Yes,” vaguely.

“ Sonny,” said the boy making another 
effort to enlighten him, “ if he was one of 
them kind who go np and down these streets, 
everyday of their lives, and will go up and 
down for years, that ’ere twenty cents yougin 
away, would be a good investment; he’d just 
kind of cuddle up, and buy of you always ; 
but it's lost,” said Daddy, with a tragic wave 
of the hand, “on one of tiein ’ere roving 
coves, who is here to day, and somewhere else 
to-morrow.”

It s better to be honest, than even to have 
money, said poor, abashed Sammy, taking 
disconsolate refuge on moral ground.

•Sonny, said Daddy, U whole-souled ap
proval, in a gmeral way, you’re right; but 
we poor coves must live, and if we ain't sharp 
enough to look out fop number pi)e, you see,

we are obliged to suffer it out, for there’s no 
number two to look out for us. This 'ere 
transaction of yourn is all very nice and gen
tlemanly, and. the right way, by George, for 
one in a big line of business, that can afford 
that sort of thing; but we can't; and I’m 
afraid, Sonny,” concluded Daddy, with a sor
rowful shake of the head, “I’m really afraid 
that you are only smart enough for Gentry.” 
To be only smart enough to cope with those 
in a social scale so far above him, was to lack 
all the essential qualities calculated to win 
success in the kind of life fata hail thrust 
upon him. Sammy, buried in thought, dis
consolately brooding on it, lost a customer, 
which the vigilant Daddy picked up farther 
down the street.

That night, going home, Daddy scratched I 
his head, ano looked dubiously at his adopted. 
“Sonny,” he said, “1 don’t know what to do 
with you; you're not sharp enough, and loud 
enough for papers: and I’m afraid you ain’t 
exactly fitted for anything in our line. Now, 
this er’e is just where it is, I'll be bioiced, if I 
know what to do with you 1”

“ Could he scratch up anything new,” pur
sued Daddy, taking counsel with himself, 
with gaze abstractedly fixed on Sammy ; “ a 
running of errands?”

Daddy shook bis head; “he’d get cheated, 
everytime ; not sarssy enough to stand up for 
his rights, and not spry enough at picking up 
pennies, to make anything on’t,” he said, 
answering his own question. “ Small porter? 
No, he’d be banged about by the bigone,and 
I couldn’t stand that, no how.” Thus Daddy 
went on with the pro's and con's of every 
humble occupation, eligible to Sammy, that 
be could think of, and, rejecting them all iu 
turn, fell into a perplexed mental state, from 
which, having found the thing he had been 
seeking, he emerged with a laugh.

“ I have it, Sonny, I have it, old boy,” he 
cried, slapping Sammy on the back gleefully, 
“ You're to sell oranges and lemons, — things 
of that sort; you’re to keep a fruit-stand near 
the Depot's where people is agoing and 
a-coming. That's yourn regular line. You 
see, Sonny, it's just the thing, because you’se 
got gaining ways with you, when you don't 
have to be too spry, and get so llustrated that 
you can't show ’em. Them er’c red cheeks, 
and that curly hair ofyouru, willjusttake the 
eye of them er'e traveling ladies, wat’s allers 
on the go, and allers has lashings of the need
ful. They naterly sort of stop to look, you 
gee, and you'd offer 'em an orange, or what
ever, and they’ll take it, of course, and there’s 
your chance without any (lustration.” And 
in the joy of his discovery, Daddy did, what 
he very seldom allowe'd himself to do, he 
laughed aloud.

Chancing to look up a side-street, while 
Daddy was in the midst of his merriment, 
Sammy’s eye was caught by a drunken crea
ture who was coming down it: a miserable, 
disgusting, driveling woman, with dirty dress, 
in tatters, and a wreck of a bonnet, held only 
by the strings, blown from her head. Paus
ing to steady herself, now and then, and coin
ing on again, she was nearing them as fast 
as her unequal pace would allow. Seeing she 
was noticed, alter a little, she brushed back 
ihe long, thick hair, which the wind was 
blowing about her face, and signed to Sammy 
lo be silent, while she made maudlin, face
tious attempts to steal upon Daddy unawares.

She was not exactly the kind of person 
with which one would wish to enter into pleas
ant confidences ; Sammy lost no time in check
ing Daddy's mirth, and arresting bis atten
tion. The little fellow gave a hasty glance in 
the direction indicated, and some mortal fear 
or dread of the object on which he looked, 
deepened the glance into a stare of horror, 
bleached his visage, palsied his limbs, and 
for a brief instant froze him to the spot; in 
another, sense and motion revived, he turned, 
sped, like an arrow, down a side-street in an 
opposite direction, and was lost to sight in a 
moment.

Bullied and discomfited, the drunken crea
ture reeled, made a passionate motion, as of 
a blow, upon the air, staggered against a 
lamp-post, and there made beseeching gest
ure to Sammy (who was still rooted to the 
spot) to come to her. Seized with Daddy's 
fright, the panic-stricken boy ran as fast as 
his legs would carry him, never stopping, 
until he had reached his lodgings. As he 
paused there, panting for breath, a form 
emerged from the door-way ; a bund was on 
his arm, and Daddy’s anxious visage, looking 
bleached and ghastly in the dim light, peered 
at him through the gloom.

“ Sonny,” he said, in a whisper, his keen 
glance striving to pierce the gathering dark
ness, “ It’s the ole woman I”

“Is she a witch?’’ asked Sammy, in a 
frightened whisper.

Daddy compressed his lips, and his eyes 
gleamed ; “ No," he said, “ she's a devil I"

Poor Sammy, after that fearful answer, had 
not voice or breath for another word; his 
knees, which had been weak before, now 
smote together as Belshazzar’s.

After watching and listening in a breathless 
pause of dread, and making sure there was 
no one near them, Daddy ascended the stairs 
hurriedly, but with stealthy steps, dragging 
Sammy after him. So great was his fear of 
the dreaded creature, that starting aud tremb
ling at every sound, he crept on at a quick, 
frightened pace, shrinking from the wall, as 
if he half-expected she was in hiding in some 
nook or niche of if, ind, stepping out, would 
lay hold upon them in the gl-.om. But they 
reached their chamber iii sntay, i-i spite of 
their fears. Daddy shut the door, and lucked 
it.

“Sonny,” he said, turning to Sammy, with a 
tremulous, inquiring aspect, and. a w hit.-, be
seeching face. “Youw.mld i tcuih u u><-? you 
wouldn t go back on a boy whui'you knuw.d ? ' 
Sammy, in a broken, distract d way, earnestly 
protested that he never would.

“ Because, you see, the last time she caught 
me, she broke my arm; and I lay in the hos
pital for weeks ; and she swears if she catches 
me again, that she'll break my bead ; and 
Sonny,” said Daddy, sinking his voice to a 
frightened whisper, and wiping the sweat 
from his pallid brow, “ She'd do it 1”

“Then it is her, that you have been run
ning away from,” said Sammy, feel!tig a great 
weight lifted, as the truth dawned upon him, 
“and not the — not anybody else ?’’

“She’s the Only one that’s been a chasing 
of me ; but she's so sharp, and quick, and

knowing, that it’s on common like being chased it weary da_>, 1’vo t ried to get »pencil ot ye ■ I 
by a hundred,” returned Dadiy, dejectedly. lind uL yjur own fault that I irignt. ve, by

“You never wronged h<_r, in any way?' t'-nuiiig up .n the sly. I'm an ui,firti.-n’vt.r;i- 
queried Sammy, bright nuig us D.ddj's tarler who hasn’t any clothe«. I'm a pour 
fume began to eleir, " You never mu''—juutner, sUimy, who, without n she ter tor 
blushing and hesitating, tin i g it b ird iup"lpir head, is a searching and a pining t.-r tier 
it as delicately as he wi-bed “take ti'.ni i.er I.i-l and o<-!> suti,w ho v. uulii give h- r bo'h, ifsl.e 
— quite by accident jus know, whnt wasu <'c.i.id find him. 1 want togu and he alonger 
your own ?' :liim. and Ii e like a human critter; 1 want u>

“ Sou by,” said Daddy, in earnest protest, lie ulom;. r him, ta-eau.m 1 love hliU, Sb buy, I 
“ I never took with these hands,” bolding up '-<nlj, just, because I line him.''
those worn, and still child-like memoeis, tu-ii tin« sin.t a corieet. euuuilig, evil l .ok ai the 
had, almost from infancy, been auiti. lent ibr buy, winch seemed to express quite a diff, r-
tlio^e worn, and etili child-like muiu.ieis, lli-.i

his needs — “I ne'er took wim tu .,e imod. ent rea-ou. To see the miserable mother
h o.u uub-aly, nuihiug lh.it wasn't mine. Shu simulating au affection long since dead ; to see 
wants ino.H-y io Imy m-r wtnsKey, tout's j .a* ““- . . ..
will’s the Unttet ; and she pounds in.-, >
sue e iiehes in , it L-loa'l give it to her. She's ' 
allers a chasing of me up, to gi t it; 1 never' 
have no rest,' fie pursued, w.tti a huuteuj 
look, “nor no place uowlier.-; the keeps me | 
On the go, she do, when sue fi ds me out, I 
shall have to tramp irum here.” And poor 
Daddy looked at his treasured f urniture, which,1 
perhaps, it would be impossible to lake, and 
for the first time, the tears sprang to bis eyes.*

“I wouldn’t stand it!” cried Simmy, iu a 
burst of indignation, I'd complain of her to 
the justice. I'd give her over to the police!"

The boy’s head sank ; grief, shame, an in
describable sense of los-, seemed expressed in 
the ragged, drooping figure.

“ Sonny.” he said, with a deplorable smile, 
“I can't! she's my mother.”

The horror-struck Sammy could not credit 
his ears,

“Step-mother?" he said, as soon as he had I 
found breath to say anything.

“ No," replied Daddy, with a tone and look 
of utter desolation, “ She’s the regular thing.- 
She'll be after both of us, now, but she ll be 
after you the sharpest and the quickest, be 
cause she wasn't sure whether it was me, or 
the feller what looks like me; aud she'll be a 
chasing of you up to make you tell; she’ll 
coax and wheedle — she's powerful at that; 
and she'll threaten, maybe, and give you a 
blow or two. But if you could stand by me, 
that far, Sonny, when the time comes, it will 
be the best thing for both of us, for then, 
we’ve got her; and all you’ll have to do is 
just to sing out for the police; and they’ll | 
carry her off, and march her back to Bride
well. She's there often for being in rows, 
and when she’s locked up, Fin free; and 
that's the only peace I've got, or ever had, or 
will have ’till she dies.”

He bowed bis head, the hunted, miserable 
child, cursed by this blight, with the name of 
mother — and so great was Sammy's sympa
thy and compassion, that he felt for his sake, 
he could da, or suffer anything.

“Daddy,” he said, “ I’ll stand by you, as 
long as I have a leg left to stand upon. Sh? 
may pound me to jelly, and I’ll never tell.”

Poor Daddy’s fears were well-founded; the 
miserable creature was evidently on their 
track. They spied her afterward, away up 
the street near the spot of tbeir recent en 
counter, peering cunningly up and down all 
the contiguous ones ; then, they beheld her 
in the vicinity, where she had caught a later, 
hasty glimpse of the pursued — weary with 
the chase, dozing on a door-step, overcome 
by maudlin slumbers ; or, they saw her tat
tered dress, and wreck of a bonnet, provi
dentially turning a corner, as they came out 
upon a street. But wherever or however they 
viewed her, they never failed, at the very 
first glimpse, to take to their heels, and run 
like Indians — not toward their home, but ex
actly in an opposite direction. They had a 
very decided advantage of her in one re
spect; she was, for the most part, in a half 
drunken state. Moreover, a certain natural 
quickness and shrewdness, long practice in 
eel-like evolutions, aided poor Daddy. She 
seldom caught a glimpse of him. But Sam
my, more deliberate in his movements, and 
slower in his perceptions, without the bem-fit 
of a baleful course of instruction in such 
sharp practice, after a lew false moves, and 
some discouraging failures, she managed to 
keep in view, from a distance, and she fol
lowed his track persistently.

One day, he was standing by his fruit-stand 
— in which business Daddy had lost no time 
in installing him. It was warm, and juicy 
fruits were grateful to heated travelers, so he 
had bad a marvelous run ol luck. His first 
supply being exhausted, lie had purchased a 
fresh one, and had just spread it out, inviting, 
ly, to catch the eye, of thirsty comers by the 
next train, when he was startled by the steal
thy, shuffling tread of some one stealing up 
behind him. Before he could recover him
self sufficiently to turn, a hot breath was on his 
neck, a hand, heavy, but tremulous, on his 
arm ; and the miserable creature,from whom 
Daddy and himself had been running, for the 
past few days, stood before him. She was 
partially sobered, but in worse plight than 
usual, having slept off her potions in a gut
ter.

Fright at sight of her, and fear for poor 
Daddy, turned Sammy's face a ghastly white. 
She had not come to threaten him, however : 
she was not in fierce or angry mood, but in 
that wheedling, coaxing one or' which Daddy 
had spoken, “Nice boy 1 Pretty buy I” she 
said in a pitiable effort to soften her harsh 
voice to au engaging cadence. “ I wouldn't 
fright ye, sonny ; I've a boy of me own, 
God knows where I and I wouldn't harm » 
hair of your pretty head, no, not for gold 1" 
And with her dirty, tremulous hand, she made 
au effort to stroke the boy's sunny curls. But 
Sammy, growing whiter than he had been yet, 
if that were possible, shrank from her touch

“ lie's scared by my very looks; he shrinks 
from me I They alt do that; nobody can 
abyar tp have me touch them, or to come 
nnigh,” she said, in a wretched whimper, sit- 
ling down on an empty cask, and swaying 
dejectedly to and fro. “ And it’s all along of 
my misfortins, and my poor clothes;’’ and 
moaning aud rocking she glanced down upon 
her dirty rags. .

It might have been, that the instinctive ah 
horreiice with which the child regarded her, 
touched, for an instant, some chord that had 
long ceased to vibrate iu her debased nature; 
or,. it might have been that she only tried to 
soften him, by rousing his sympathy, for she 
brightened, instantly, when she saw a change 
upon his face.

“ I wouldn't harm ye, indeed I wouldn’t, 
sonny,” she repeated, in a tone, whieh she 
tried to make a re-assuring one. “ It’s many

i j -a liar l.,ve tor drink, ho much stronger than 
wiieu' mve fur her child, that she tried to act one,

"ogaiu Cue other I Sammy could find no 
words to answer, and could only stare at her, 
iu a horrified way.

“ Sonny," pursued the hag, drying hei 
maudlin tears, on her rags of bonnet strings; 
"Pretty boy ! good boy I you wouldn't grudge 
to help a poor woman, if you could, by say
ing a word or two ; now, would ye? The one 
that ran away from me, when I first came up 
on you, sonny, what is his name?”

I don’t know his name,” said Sammy.■*  w*  •. UMWT uia BttlU UiHIJLliyy

and he didn’t run away from you j he never 
(tab XV Villi ’ f llX1 LU )1 I t rlutjir in 1 rwi.l T, a assaw you.” The white, determined face, in
genious enough to betray the deceit, turned 
sturdily upon her.

“ You're lying to me I" she cried, with ris
ing passion.

“I ain't" said Sammy, gallantly maintain
ing the same determined front.

I “Don’t you think it odd,” pursued the 
.creature, iu ironical disdain, at his feeble ef
fort at deception, “ that he should run from 
one he never seed, or knowed about ? now, 
don't you think it uncommon odd, sonny?”

The shrewd, cunning look with whieh she 
said it; the malicious leer on the half-drunk- 
eu face, was dreadful to behold.

“ Yuu been a listening to the lies of my 
unnatural child agin me ; I wasn't sure of it 
afore, but I am now ; you’ve been a listening 
to his lies, you have ; but you have gained 
nothing by your own, young Mister! I’ll 
keep ye both a dodging and a running, and a 
khdling here and there, as I’ve kept him, for 
many a year; tniud ye that I” bouncing to
ward him, and shaking her fist in his face, 
“I’ll follow ye both till ye are weary I”
I “Go away said Sammy," “Go away, or 
I’ll call the police."
> “ Do you dare to threaten me with beaks ?” 
shrieked the now thoroughly enraged crea

' tore ; “ you little, thief of the world.” And 
seizing him by the arm, she dealt hasty 
blows upon his shrinking head. Sammy 
made no outcry, but the strong arm of the 
Law fortunately intercepted her iu the midst 
of her freuzy.

“At your old irfoks again,” a policeman 
11.. I J, ... Uo snatched her from Ihe pallid boy, 
who had crouched by the side of his over
turned stand ; and amid her frantic cries he 
bare her away, to the infinite relief of Sammy 
who, neverthe ess, could not forbear tears at 
sight of the havoc done to his fruits.

CHAPTER III.
The two boys sat together one evening, 

soon after the event narrated in the last chap
ter, talking over the matter and trying to fi id 
some gleam of consolation in the fact that 
they were secure for a season, at least, from 
any farther attack from their persecutor. 
But Daddy looked forward dubiously to the 
trouble that might be in store for (hein.

“ Whileshe'siii tbelock up,” he said “ she’ll 
be a thinking, and a planning, how she can re- 
vefige herself; she’ll hit the nail on the head 
— she always does—and we’ll catch it when 
she gets out again.”

At this dolorous prospect, poor Sammy’s 
round face grew almost as long as Daddy's 
thin-visaged one, and he tr-rriulously in
quired, whether Daddy’s prolific mind hud 
generated a plan that promised hope and pro
tection for them.

“I have been thinking these three days;” 
replied Daddy, wearily passing his hand over 
his brow. “I’ve been a thinking, till my 
bead was fit to split, of ways and means to 
circumvent her; and I’ve hit on a plan, 
that'll do it, leastways, that I think will do 
iu When she gets out, aud tracks us here, 
as she is su'-e to do, sooner or later, dodge as 
we may — if she should come some day, and 
creep in on the sly, and see a w man a sit
ting here and a sewing, don’t you think, 
Sonny, that she'd naterly conclude that this 
ere apartment wns hern, and that if she grab
bed what she could lay her hands on, the law 
would grab her? That, you see, saves the 
furniture.” .

“ It saves the furnitur ,” said Sammy, dis
consolately, “if we had the woman.”

“ The advantage of having a woman to 
keep house when we are gone ; to mount 
guard over these ere traps, and be on the 
lookout ginerally, is beyoud the boundaries 
of kaculation ; that’s just about where it is,” 
said Dadiy feeling he had found a fitting 
phrase to express the thing, and nodding 
gravely to Sammy, as he repeated it, while 
he smoked with dawning satisfaction.

“ If we could get her,” said Sutnmv, with 
u hopeless air ; “ but we can’t, you know.”

“Can’t we?" exclaimed Daddy, brighten
ing, for the first time, and looking at the snl, 
perplexed face with a twinkle iu his eye, 
“ Now, don't you think we can?”

Sammy was on the point of saying‘No,' 
but, looking up, a sigh' of Daddy's signifie mt 
face, inspired him with a vague hope that 
made him tremble : he waited in a breath
less, excited state for him to go off again.

“ I think we can; I've pitched on the right 
sort of person, Sonny, I've got the woman in 
my eye,” returned Daddy, excitedly. What 
do you say, now, to sending for your 
mother?”

Say Î Poor Sammy was so overcome by the 
pro-peer, that lie couldn’t say anything. He 
had such implicit faith in the successful Dad
dy doing anything he proposed to do, that, 
with the tears running over his face, he 
grasped his r and as apeechh-ss with gnti 
Hide, as if the end in view were already ae- 
e> mpli.-hed.

“ She'll be a sitting in this er’e very room 
in less than two months time," said Daddy, 
throwing away bis pipe, and capering about, 
overcome hv Sammy’s gratitude, and so de
lighted a prospect, and in the ardor ol his

joy—l.e shook Sammy's hand until his arm 
uciied and whooped and halloed, and danced 
iibout the roo'ii iu war-like fashion, flinging 
imaginary tomahawks and indulging iu other 
-avage demonstrations of delight.

• Ou, if we enn only doit; and she can 
come?” sighed the fearful Sammy.

“ vV by, look here, what you talking about ?" 
cried Daddy, pausing iu the midst of an In
dian jig; She shall come. Money will bring 
her, and we can earn it, you and I.”

“ I'm afraid,” hinted Sammy, meekly, that 
she'll be out again before we have a chance 
to earn it.”

“ We’ll make sure of her time," replied 
Daddy,” and earn what we can, and I know a 
cove, what heired something handsome, a 
spell ago, who will lend me what we want, 
and wait for the pay ; I've arranged it all, 
Sonny, never fear.” He spoke encouraging
ly ; but Sammy’s reference tohis mother, had 
stopped him in the midst of his jig.

•■ Sonny,” he said, looking proudly about 
him, as he picked up his pipe, and settled 
back in his chair again, “ that ar mother of 
yourn, I take it, would make a home out of a 
mud hut; she’ll make a palace out of this 
er'e furnished apartment.” Homely praise, 
it was, but what true woman could ask for 
higher? Sammy’s eyes shone ; but with this 
tribute to her worth, Daddy's brief glow of 
joy, that had begun to wane already, died out 
altogether. His life had been too sad, for 
such feelings to have more than momentary 
sway ; smoking, he brooded and saddened as 
was his wont.

“ Them are reasons aint the only ones, 
why I want her to come, Sonny," res-um d 
Daddy, after a thoughtful pnuie; “why I'd 
work my fingers to ihe bones, if need be, to 
get her here, is for better reasons than that. 
As 1 said afore, I never had a home or moth
er worth mentioning ; and I thought if it 
wasn’t too late, and I wasn’t too set 
in the ways that have been forced upon 
me, that I’d like to be brought up in 
ihe ways of them as had : I want to have 
her teach me something ;" he pursued with 
wistful sadness. “ I'd like to have her edicate 
on me, if she would be so kind. 1 know I’m 
but a rough cub, with only a heart in the 
right place, and everything wrong about me; 
I would please at first, may be ; I’m not 
exactly what ones means when they say 
‘taking;’ but, I’ve thought that—that, per
haps, Sonny, she’d take to me a little, be
cause — because I took to you.”

His sad, distrustful aspect, his tremulous 
trust in her, was piteous to behold. Sam
my’s ardent protest, his glowing assurances 
on her behalf of motherly interest and nffee 
lion, softened, but did not dispel his sadness. 
The Utile fellow, having smoked his pipe out, 
crent, to bed w th a High.

The work ihey agreed to do, that night, 
was set about immediately. Duddy, as a pre
liminary measure,- found out, or thought he 
did, the exact term of his mother’s imprison
ment, and portioned out the time; so long 
for them to gel the money; so many da;s 
for the money to get to her, aud so many for 
her to come.

Weeks went by. The work, meanwhile, be
ing prosecuted with vigor, the small sum that 
had, at first, gladdened their eyes as the 
nucleus of their great undertaking, under 
D.iddy's skillful management was rounding 
and filling out, rapidly growing into the 
goodly proportions of the sum they needed. 
It was not merely the gains from the usual 
business of the day, that was devoted to the 
purpose ; they denied themselves all the little 
Comforts they had grown into the way of hav
ing since they had been together, and saved 
the small amount; Dandy sold some of his 
treasured trinkets, and one article of his 
only decent suit, to swell the growing sum : 
and they worked, over hours, with eager anil- 
dity, at whatever their hands could find to do. 
They came home late at night, wearied as 
they never had been before, but not too weary, 
as they added their nightly offerings to re-
count and gloat over the amount in 
possession.

[Concluded on last page of this issue.]
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for Jfte Universe.WHAT WORK OUGHT SPIRITUALISTS TO 1)0?
BY M, HALLOCK.

Before entering upon the consideration of 
what I deem to be the vital relation of Spirit
ualism to the questions of the day, permit me 
to five some additional reasons why those who 
profess to be its disciples, can not, consistently, 
refrain from bringing its light to bear upon 
topics, now under discussion throughout the 
civilized world.

And first, let me ask, whnt shall we do 
with our discipleship now that the basic ques
tion, which gives significance to the name 
we profess, is setlled ? Is a recognition of 
the fact that man is a spiritual being to be 
the starting point, or the conclusion of our 
labors in the field of spiritual investigation '? 
That great fact is settled so far we are concer
ned ; but it was settled fur ns, and not bi/ us. 
Ttie spiritual world revealed itself. We did 
iiot take it by storm ; it was not the captive 
ofour prowess. Our work was to “ sit still” — 
to be receptive, to look on, merely, while 
th ise only who could work efficiently ia the 
solution of that grand problem, were about 
tieir proper business. 'They are at work 
still ; constantly, universally. Should not 
their efforts stimulate us to action ? '

This is a working world. History is but a re
cord of its labors ; the great men are its great 
toilers. Its work, throughout the ages, has 
been upon the very problems whieh beset it 
to-day. Consider its books, its institutions. 
To look at these in the light of their errors 
alone, would be unjust to them and injurious 
to ourselves. On the contrary, wiiile wecritzise 
their faults, they should he recognized as hon
est efforts in behalf of a common cause_ the
social question. Suppose Fourier's efforts nt 
its solution have failed — wisdom may bi

extracted from failure. The relation of 
the sexes — “The Woman-question" if you 
please,—the Mormons, the Shakers and the 
Oneida community have been nt work upon 
it for years. They deserve the world’s thanks 
rather than its censure, for the reason that 
the most efficient way to prove a falsehood, is 
to live it. When a dogma, professing to be 
the untying of some knotty point In the 
world's logic, takes to itself form, puts on a 
working dress and enters the field as a day
laborer, it must needs work to profit iu one 
way or another.

There is no safety in the logic that is un
tried. Trial is proof whether or not it be 
logic. I take great encouragement for the 
future, from the common instinct of mankind 
to put all its ideas into form. Throughout 
every department of human effort, we may 
trace this instinct of incarnation. The me
chanic puts his ideas into a machine, the 
politician, his into a party ; the Theologian 
gels his expressed by a sect. The reformer 
(so called}, as yet, must needs content him
self with a “platform.” Perchance his idea 
is not sufficiently developed for birth > into 
symmetrical shape. Let him be patient; there 
are monstrosities and deformities enough still 
walking the earth.

There is a gleam of sunshine too, in the 
fact that the mechanic invariably gets his 
idea into a better shape than any other work
er. His machine — the form, or body of his 
idea — works for a common good. It is an 
organization, perhaps, ihat-may be improved 
— that is, brought nearer in outward expres 
sion to the eternal beauty which animates it ; 
but it is never to be abolished.

Now, it can not be said of any other ma
chinery, at present in operation, that its work 
is only good; while of the most of it, the 
spirit of the agedemands that it be utterly ab
andoned. For a further elucidation cf the 
longevity and uses of certain rival specimens 
of machinery now running upon the track of 
civilization, see the picture on the outside 
page of Harper's Weekly?" for Oct 9th, and 
judge, which of the two machines, the loco
motive, or the three-storied hat and the 
umbrella is likely to hold the track the 
longest, or be of the most use.

What fearfully mistaken ideas do ihe ma
chines we name prisons and galllows embody ! 
What a blot upon the fair landscape is.a 
“county poor house”! These shall not, like 
the creations of the mechanic, stand forever. 
And why? Simply became the forms of 
the otic are animated by principles iu na
ture, while of the other, their life is the 
doctrines of theolojy,

Now, the sunshine I spoke of as radiating 
from the superior symmetry and longevity ot 
mechanical over institutional creations, re
veals ihe imu field whence ideas are lo-be 
derived. Iu :he light of it, we see that we 
may, nay, that we must withdraw our gaze 
from the church of Rome, the church of Eng
land, the philosophy of France, and their 
mere echos which we name, collectively, Pro- 
testanlis.m, or freedom of religious speech, 
and fix it upon Nature, if we would find the 
principles or means which would give perpet
ual peace to the inner life of man aud make 
its outward expression beautiful.

The encouragement I derive from this in
stinct of incarnation, arises, not from the crea
tions themselves, but from the fact that 
when this blind, but resistless propensity to 
build, shall be governed by a knowledge of 
principles, it will as surely incarnate truth, us 
heretofore it has, for the most part, constructed 
falsehood. At present, institutionalism, 
whether of church or state, shows bravely in 
marble and mortar only. Internally, the 
view is not so grand to the artistic eye. They 
do not seem lo answer the end of tbeir crea
tion. They overlook the street; but they do 
not influence it for good, lo any appreciable 
extent.

Tne recent flurry in Wall street set some of 
the pulpits iii motion last Sunday ; but they 
had nothing save Matthew, VI chapter,vs. 19tb 
and 20th ;TstTimothy. Ijth and 9th,and Eioclus 
XXHT, ¡stand IGtl:,. wherewith to put down 
that rampant pandemonium. Oue clerical 
watchman found it necessary to apologise for 
bringing Wall street into the sacred edifice to 
be confronted by so much as Exodus; his re
solution having been, “ To preach nothing 
from his pulpit but Christ.” What earea 
Wall street for Exodus, or the first epistle of 
Timothy, or the sixth chapter of Matthew? 
Wall street is here, notwithstanding, and its 
Bulls and Bears rage mure furiously every 
year. Little help in Exodus, melhin’ks, for 
the growing evil. Little help from books — 
none at all, unless the books are understood ; 
no help from men who hurl them against evil, 
simply because they are books. Heavier ord
nance than books, though hurled with what
ever projective force there may be in the 
word “Sacred," must be brought to bear, if 
evil is to be overcome.

Evils of every form have one common root, 
which is ignorance. 'Truth — the real, the 
unvarying, the eternal fact of things — ia 
omnipresent. Knowledge is the perception 
of it; Wisdom is its application — its neces
sary and natural complement. Men do not 
sin umler.-tandingly in their relations with 
ster-m ; the only depravity they manifest in 
that direction is ignorauee. Wby then should 
they sin with gold but for ihe same reason? 
The killed and wounded in that western fair, 
did not know; had they known, they would 
have saved themselves.' The instinct of self
preservation would be a sure guarantee 
against suffering of every kind, did we know 
truly our own nature, and that of the things 
with which we have to do.

Now, as Spiritualists, we claim to,have dis
covered some additional truth iu this di^eo- 
tion. Shall we use it, or shall we bury it? 
Shall we leave the marriage question lb the 
saints of Salt Lake or the apostle of Oneida? 
Shall we leave the social question to the dis
ciples of August Comte, and the money
question to the bulls and hears? Shall we 
real content that religion should express itself 
in ceremony; its worship breathed through 
au organ, its faith iu the Divine presence ex
emplified by a wax caudle ; its morality mea
sured by the street, and its reason confined to 
quotations from Scripture ? As it seems to 
me, my brethren, if we shall elect that we 
have nothing to say on these topics, some
thing will be said to us, and that right speed
ily, which will be quite other than agreeable 
to feel, if not to hear.
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ipritten for The Universe.JOY, JOY, JOY !
Bv use. c.

[Air, “ Tramp, tramp, tramp"! ] 
J.

Hore within tho twilight gray,
Wo are waiting tor a ray,

From the happy ones we loved in tho days of yore ;
And we tael that they are here.
With some kludly word of cheer.

Brought unto us from that peaceful happy shore.
(Cnoavs:)

Joy, joy, Joy ! the loved are coining, 
Angel-hands arc with us here ;

And within each happy homo, 
We will greet them as they come;

For they bring us words oi heavenly hope and cheer,

11.
Darkness Will be void of fear,
It we feel that they are near.

And we never more can falter on the way ;
For they give us faith and love,
To sustain us as we move,

And wo know, with us, they evermore will stay.
(Chobvs :)

Joy, Joy, Joy, etc. n

III.
Then we’ll calmly labor ou,
Till onr earthly work is done,

And our future — we will leave it with the Lord:
For if wa but faithful prove
As the stewards of Hia love.

We are certain of a sweet and blest reward.
(Chobub :)

Joy, joy Joy, etc.

her wide pale eyes nairowed and grew intense. । 
she cast a quick, furtive, glance after Louise, 
and around ihe room, curving her little white 
neck, and a strange bright smile flitted over 
her lips. 1 thought instantly of Coleridge's 
Geraldine with the evil eye, arid just for Inn 
I lifted the table-cover and put my head and 
shoulders out so that she could see me. 1 am 
afraid I grinned at her. She shrieked and 
flung her bands before her face. Louise 
came running back, and asked what had 
frightened her.

“Ohl" she whispered, “such a dreadful 
face peered at me from under the table I 
There it is again 1" And she shuddered.

“ Charles!” exclaimed Louise, looking a
round, “ come out, you naughty boy, and 
speak to Miss Grey.' It’s only my brother I 
Charlie, out' pet. He is full of freaks. One 
never knows where he is.” .

Emily Grey looked at me like the saddest 
and sweetest little creature that ever lived, as 
I went up to her; and she reached out her 
small white hand to me, and said, in a low, 
musical voice : “ So this is dear Charlie. J 
have heard of him. We will be friends, won t 
we ?’’ •

“ Will you tell me stories?” I asked. Sho 
laughed merrily. _

“ Yes ; heaps of them, child.' 
“ Did you love Harry? ’ I asked again. 
She shivered at that, and looked iinploriug-

tain. What does she mean, Emily ? I 
asked, misehieviously. _

“ I should think, Charlie, yon might ktuw 
by this time that what servants mean is lot 
of the slightest importance.” And she moved 
haughtily by me. . 2

A week after Kitty was dismissed. 1-dues 
pleaded foiher m vain. She had lived wtb 
us for six years, and 1 asked my mother wlat 
fault she find committed. ,

“Emily bus discovered her in some ds- 
lionesiv,”' mother said, quietly. “ I, dot’t 
know what I should do without Emily.

Evidently, Emily was quite usur^g 
Louise's place, but Lou didn’t seem to mini, 
and loved her just ns well. One day I asked 
Lou if she wasn't jealous. She “¡'Wd 
brightly, and said, with a shy smile- >> ly, 
Charlie, if ever I should be L-aving. hone, 
you know,! should feel so much better to luve 
my place filled, so that they would not miss

invisible gnome to chase her, and haunt her, 
llt)d find oat Ml h« d^d.sl I had to 
content myself with Smearing phosphorus all 
over my face, and meeting her wntb a horn- 
ble itriii in Ihe mdighted upper hall when she 
caiite out at the ringing of the tea-bell. It 
did my very heart good to see the white terror 
in her face as she crouched back iu a corner 
to escape me. I had appointed myself a Ne
mesis to punish her, but she did not know

“ I will have a carriage here at that hour. 
When the clock strikes, you must come down 
to the door, all ready. You will find me 
there, and 1 will curry you away at once. A 
pleasant surprise to Louise, to-tnorrw morn
ing, to find her lover so easily consoled.) 
She hardly knows how frequently we have-

BEHIND A SOFA.
I like to creep away into corners and tide 

myself with the fold of a curtain, or half-open 
door, or behind one of the great painted fire
screens, or in the shadow of the tallest furni
ture. There I have odd little fancies all to 
myself, and wish things and dream things 
which nobody knows anything about. For I 
am different from oil the rest; my parents are 
tall and handsome, and Louise is the prettiest 
girl I ever saw. Then, my brother Harry,, 
who was killed in the Indian mutiny, was 
like a prince in a fairy story, so brave and 
beautiful. But II I am small and feeble. I 
cannot run or wrestle, and there is something 
growing on my shoulders which keeps me 
from standing straight, and they call me de
formed. I shall never grow any more; 
strangers think me nine or ten years old, but 
when I count the years from the date iu the 
family Bible, I find I am sixteen. People 
always speak kindly to me, with a great pity 
in their eyes, and once in a while I pity my
self, but not often. I like to be this queer 
little figure. Louise is like the lovely ladies 
in legends and ballads, and I am like the 
imps and dwarfs; when I read about them I 
look at myself in the mirror, and make grim
aces, and 'whirl over on one hand and then 
on the other, till Louise looks distressed and 
begs rae to stop. Being what I am, of course 
I don't often go anywhere, except in Summer 
when we leave town; and nobody makes me 
do anything ; so I roam all over the house, 
and read, and lie with my eyes shut for day
dreams, and am merry and happy almost all 
the time. I wish I was only six inches high, 
what fun I would have in the world ! Then 
when we are in the country I could ride on 
the birds’ backs, and down in the woods I 
could sit astride of the great lush toad stools, 
and drink from acorn-cups — or by the sea
shore, I fancy I could launch a nautilus and 
sail away like any grim little sprite. How-
ever, to be four feet high has its advantages. 1 

When Harry was wounded, and lay in the 
hospital, knowing he must die, he wrote a 1 
long letter to my father and mother, full of ’ 
grief, and comfort, too; and then he told i 
them a thing which surprised them greatly : ' 
How he was engaged to marry a girl in a i 
town in which they had been quartered. How 1 
sweet and lovely she was, and how desolate 
she would be now; and he wanted them to 
send for her, and to love her like a daughter. • 
I clapped my hands at that. I like to have 
people do things to interest me ; and the idea 
of poor Harry having fallen in love 1 For I 
know very well what love is; I have read the 
“Fair Queen” all through, and a great many 
romances. And some time ago I began a sly 
watch over Louise, on account of a certain 
Phillip Rayburn coming to the house very 
often.

But about. Harry's lady-love. My mother 
does not like strangers very well, but 
for Harry’s sake made a difference, and ray 
father urged the plan. As for Louise, it 
seemed as if she could not be eager enough 
for the coming of this Miss Emily Grey ; she 
was so determined to cherish and love her. 
For ray part, as home is all tbo real world 
there is for me, I like to have as many char
acters in it as possible. So, when we heard 
that Emily Grey was coming to England, we 
invited her to stay with us.

She would not come at once. She was 
timid, it seemed; or perhaps, Harry being 
dead, she would rather have avoided his 
household. But Louise pleaded, with her, 
and wrote her a great many loving letters, 
and at last Emily came.

Emily came. That first evening when they 
brought her into the parlor, I was lying under 
the table wilh my head on a hassock, think
ing about the Old Man of the Sea in the 
“ Arabian Nights,” and wishing I had been 
one of the genii of those days. But when 
Emily entered, I forgot everything else, and

ly at Louise. _ .
“ Charlie, you are unkind,” said Louise 

reproachfully. .
“ Well, then, 1 won't ask her if she loved 

Harry. I'll go off and read my book of hub
goblins.” ,, „ .,

“Oh, no! don’t be vexed, Charlie,' said 
Emily with great sweetness. " Stay by me, 
aud I will tell you a story.” So I stopped, 
and she told me u senseless story of twu girts 
who went to school. When I saw it was» t 
going to amount to anything, I started to 
leave her. „ T ■, >

“ I don't like that," I said. “ I like witch 
stories»”

“ Ah!” she replied, smiling, “ perhaps,this' 
will be better.” And then .she told me. a, story 
of an old witch who had a throne down in 
the slime of the sea, with a string of bones 
around her neck, and a toad perched on each 
shoulder. And this witch bought souls, and 
gave people power over hearts in exchange.

“That was a good story!" I said at the 
end. .

“ And now; dear Charlie, go to bed, Louise 
directed. So I kissed my pretty sister s.hand 
and glided off. ,

Emily very soon learned to be perfectly at 
home with us. Sho seemed to wind hersell 
about the hearts of my father and mother, 
and as for Louise—Louiso would have 
walked over burning plough-shares to do her 
service. I liked her about half the time, 
and the other half felt like teasing her. She 
would grow so white and terr.itied wlien J 
sprang out at her from behind cprtuiiis. ami 
doors. More than ever I wished that I hud 
fairy power, to change myself into all sorts, ot 
shapes — a tiny flea to hop into her ear, a 
vello.w snake to twine myself with her curls, 
a mouse to run over her pillow, .or an elf in 
her desk to open her letters! She was such 
au absurd coward. But being four feet high 
and not a fairy, I could only find ruy wicked 
pleasure in annoying her by constant surveil
lance and sudden starts. She seemed afraid 
to be angry with me, and never exposed me. 
Perhaps her conscience made her uneasy, for 
my dear, innocent-hearted Louise never was 
startled or terrified by her dwarf Charlie s 
tricks. . .

Oh, slender, willowy Emily, yellow-haired 
Emily, my brother’s darling ! why were you 
notall Louise dreamed you, pure-hearted and 
true, sorrowing and loving ? My father 
treated her as another daughter, "and declared 
she should never leave us ; my mother gradu
ally came to consult her exquisite taste in all 
little matters which Louise formerly decided. 
And at last they even insisted ou her putting 
off the badge of her fidelity to Harry — her 

■ mourning, despite the sad little shake oi her 
, head in remonstrance.
. “ She shall not make a nun of herself, ’ ex-
। claimed my father.
' “My heart will be in mourning all the 
■ time,” she whispered to Louise ; and Louise

nie!” . ■ ...
“ I should miss you. I should miss yoj! 

I exclaimed, clinging to her, and half cryug. 
She bent and kissed me.

“ My darling boy, do yon think 1 snotla 
not take yon with me? Y e will never be 
parted, Charlie. I could not bear any one to 
take my place in your heart. _

1 suppose, when she spoke of leaving home, 
she was thinking ot Philip Rayburn, fur I 
had heard several little hints and whispers 
lately, which made me pretty sure that somo 
things were settled between them ; and be 
came to the house ofteuer than ever.

When the reception-rooms were all arranged 
again, my mother disposed the furniture div-, 
ferently, moving chairs mid tables and softs 
to quite different positions, Emily advising 
her. One great, richly-carved sofa, with a high 
antique back, she insisted should be placed 
transversely across a curuer.

“ It, looks so lunch easier than to have it 
stiff arid straight by the side of the wall,” 
she spiiL I chuckled to myself, for I foresaw 
ar^re hiding-place, which might remain unsus
pected a long time if I were careful ; and the 
next, chance I had, whett no one was in the 
room, I collected a few things, in that corner 
for private deíeetation. I put the softest has
sock there, and a.Scotch plaid toile on—one 
of my little chloroform bottles, which I keep 
to smell at when I am nervous, and some oi 
my favorite books. Of course I could not 
read in there, but just the laying of my band 
or my cheek on a volume, makes it seem like 
a companion; and brings its contents till itfio 
sny mind. Such a snug little triangle as I 
made of it, shaded and secluded entirely by 
the high back of ancient carving, and the 
only light which could reach me there, must 
crawl along the carpe!, under the damask and 
fringe. It was very satisfactory, and all my
own secret! _

Emily began to be invited everywhere ; un 
er niaiiima’s eha^eronage society received 
her with open arms; bouquetsand cards of 
invitation kept our little waitress doing duty 
at all hours, and geijtleine । made calls of an 
evening, inquiring specially for Miss Grey. 
My mother scolded her for receiving 
them so coolly ; but despite the coldnels, 
Emily infused some nafneless charm into her 
manner which made them call again and 
again. ,

It was during these days that-Louise and 
Philip had a falling out ; why, I did not 
know, but some trouble there evidently was. 
Louise grew sad and constrained, but made 
no confidant of anyone, unless it was Emily. 
I would have cut my right hand off at any 
time to serve Louise, but she never asked me 
to serve her. _

One day I heard her say to Emily : “ I o« 
must see him when he comes this afternoon. 
I cannot! And oh, maAv him uii4o.ot.-'d 
that I never could have written those dreadful 
letters : and tell him that I cannot see him till 
he has faith in me agaiu. It would break my 
heart to see distrust in his eyes. Ob, Emily ! ' 
And my bonnie Louise bowed her head and

kissed her.
Spring came, and our mother commenced 

house-cleaning on a grand scale ; every room 
was visited,scoured and painted, and the fur
niture re-arranged. How she made the ser
vants fly'aboutI Every one wished it well at an 
end ; every one but I ; I found too much 
fun in it. I rolled over on matresses ; made 
nests to curl myself up in among heaps of 
blankets ; revelled in bidden relics, brought 
to light ; perched myself on cupboard 
shelves ; read Gulliver’s Travels” undis
turbed in the pantry by a jar of sweetmeats ; 
and a dozen times nearly tripped up our 
portly butler as he was carrying looded trays 
up the stairs. When the raid extended to the 
sitting-rooms I found unanticipated pleasure. 
The statuettes of bronze and marble had 
always looked at each other so unmoved from 
their different corners, that it provoked me. 
I had read somewhere in a German story of

I a house where the China figures of a shep
herdess and a chimneysweep made love to 
each other when no one was in the room, ami 
finally ran off together. I was always hoping 
something of the kind might happen in our 
art collection and now, when all the casts 
and figures were set down in a crowd on the 
great centre-table, it really seemed as if they 
could not keep silence. At night, when every 
one had gone to their rooms, a whim seized 
me to creep softly downstairs, and peep into 
the drawing-room to see what was going on 
among the bronzes and marbles. The moon
light lay across the table, and Psyche un
changed never breathed or moved, though a 
bronze Pan made mute music of his pipes

peered out from under the table-cover at her. < 
What a dainty little lady she was! so pale ; 
and slight, she made me think of frail, flut- । 
tering, yellow butterflies ; partly, I suppose, 
because of her yellow curls, which fell all over 
her shoulders when Louise took away her 
hat and shawl. Her eyes were wide, and 
pale and blue, her cheeks were colourless, 
and she had a frightened, deprecating way of 
looking up, even after my stately mamma had 
embraced her. But Louise kept about her, 
and cheered her, and talked to her, till she 
began to look brighter. Louise was so dif
ferent, such a darling “nut-brown mayde," 
with honest dark eyes and rosy cheeks, and 
lips always ready to smile. Louise is my 
beauty.

My father and mother went out for a while, 
and Louise still talked to her guest, while I 
lay very contentedly on the floor, all curled 
up just where I could see all that passed, with
out turning my head. Louise went to an 
elagere at the other end of the room to get a 
little picture of Harry, and I idly kept watch 
of Emily. That moment she interested me ;

I had noticed that when Emily went out 
alone to walk, without naming her destination, 
she was always absent three or four hours. 
And the next day bringing an occasion of this 
kind, as soon as she was safely down the steps 
] went, straight to her room iiud looked all 
aboutit. The white bed, dainty and pure, 
the drooping curtains, the flowers, the books, 
were all correct and maidenly enough, but 
was a detective for the nonce, and passed 
them carelessly by. A small desk-table fas
tened iny attention; I attempted to lift the 
lid, but in vain ; it was locked. Still, the key, 
with a blue ribbon attached, rested in the 
keyhole, and 1 tried to turn it to unlock the 
desk, but it would not move — the wards did 
not fit. The key evidently was not put there 
to help prying fingers. The next thing to do 
was to find the right key, and to that end 1 

. glanced curiously about. 'The recent reading 
of some of Edgar Poe’s strange analytical 
stories sharpened my perceptions to pn’nful 
keenness. I threw myself down in Emily s 
easy-chair, and leaned my head back in a 
position I bad often seen lier adopt. Then I 
narrowed my eyes and compressed my lips as 
she did when thoughtful, thinking that so, 
perhaps, my mind might momentarily take 
the turn others, and give me some insight 
into the mode of concealment she would be 
likely to practise. With my head thus thrown 
back, my eyes naturally fell upon the cornice 
above the long lace window curtains, and I 
distinctly saw, half hid by a projecting gilded 
grape-leaf, a bit of blue ribbon. Still keep
ing my features after Emily’s fashion, the 
thought suggested itself to me how natural it 
would be to put blue ribbon on each of the 
two keys, that a spectator might never know 
that more than one was used. Full of ex
citement, I sprang from the chair, and taking 
the long gas-lighting rod which stood in the 

. corner, I reached up and dislodged the bit of 
blue ribbon. As I expected, a key fell with 
it to the floor. With trembling fingers I tried 

। it in tho lock; it turned easily, and 1 lifted 
' the lid. That way at last I discovered Emily’s 
■ treachery! There, on sheets of paper, were 
; words and sentences carefully written and ,re- 
,, written dozens of times, in evident imitation 
I o! my sister's hand. Cleverly done, too. I 
i looked them over hastily, and found beneath 

copies of two letters purporting to be from 
Louise to Philip Rayburn. 1 read them in a 
sort of Delirious glee, for now 1 held the clue 
to the whole labyrinth in my hand. But wbat 
base letters! In them Louise was made to 
avow her falseness to Philip — to confess that 
she never really loved him — that all had been 
a pretty farce to conceal her passion for 
another; that remorse bad seized her, and a 
determination to be honest at length; so now 
these letters begged him to set her free and to

met.” ,
“ Do not marry me flnly from pique I ’ 

said Emily, with a touch of sadness which 
was real, 1 think.

“I simply ask you, Will you inarry me, 
Emily?’’ was all bis answer; and Emily said 
“ Yes,” without hesitation.

I did not wafit to come out and denounce 
them then and there ; I had a better plan. 
So Philip went at last, no wiser than he came, 
and Emily fled toiler room, full of her plots, 
whilst I climbed up out of my ambush, and 
Say down, as any one else might, on tho sola, 
thinking' my own thoughts. I wanted those 
letters now quick too—-how could I secure 
them ? I could think of no opportunity til 
tea-time, unless fortune favored. I'ortune did 
favor about half an hour after ; for a young 
ladv in silk and velvet came to call on Miss 
Grey. As the servant hesitated, not having 
received instructions, I called out from the 
drawing-room: “ Emily is at home j aho is 
up in her rcom. I’ll call her.

So the young lady swept in and took a seat. 
In high glee I went up to Emily's room and 
rapped on the door. .

“ Emily, there’s Flora McFlimsey down >n 
the drawing-room to see you 1'

“ Tell her I’m not at home, Charlie.
“Oh, but I can’t, Emily ; I have already 

told her you were up-stairs, aud I would call

PLEASANT PARAGRAPHS.
— “The rich/’ said a Jew, “ eat Tension be

cause it ish deer. I eat mutton because it ieh 
sheep/’

— When a California orator addresses an audi
ence of Chinese, he has only to change one letter 
in the usual stereotyped mode, thus: 44 My yellow 
citizens!”

— “I don't want mother to marry again,” said 
n little boy, one day nt breakfast, 4> Why not ?” 
was asked, with some surprise. “ Because/’ said 
he, 44 I’ve lost one father, and I don’t want th© 
trouble of getting acquainted with another.”
Going up. —

What an unhappy count-y California must be! 
Anna , Dickinson said that all the first ladies 
who visited it, wero Formosas. Ned Buntlinc says 
that seven-eights of the population are drunkards, 
and now George Francis Train says its resources 
are exhausted!

— It is said of a very handsome woman whose 
feet aro immense: “She's very pretty, but she 
upsets completely the ordinary system of measure
ment by proving that two feet make a yard.”

— A tall fellow, standing in, the parquett© of a 
theatre, was repeatedly desired to sit down, but 
in vain, when a voice from the upper gallery

“ Then I suppose I must go down 1” she 
said, in a tone of vexation, and came out, 
carefully closing and locking her door after 
her. So much the better? I knew another 

■ " — by going through
nother had goue her-

way to reach her room — by going through 
my mother’s ; aud my mother had goue her
self for her violet silk, so there was no danger 
of bein’ waylaid. This plan succeeded, and 
I stepped boldly into the pretty chamber, 
where a subtle perfume of heliotrope pervad
ed the air. Emily had laid out all her dresses 
on the bed, and her trunk was open. 1 worn 
dered if she would have the effrontery to send 
for it some time. But my business was with 
letters, not dresses ; so I sought the little 
desk-table ; the true key was in the lock this 
time, and in a moment I possessed myself ot 
the fatal documents. How fortunate that 
Flora came just at that time, for it might be 
that Emily was about unlocking that desk to 
destroy the papers. My heart beat fast with 
excitement as I left the room again, by the 

way that I entered, and hastened to my 
little den, a flight above, bolting my

possessed myseit or 
Höw fortunate that

called out, “ Let him alone ! He's a tailor, and is 
resting himself.”

— It’s dangerous business spaiking the Maple
wood Institute girls, at Pittsfield, this fall. Rev. 
C. V. Spear, the Principal, advertises, that his 
grounds are 4i protected by powder and ball,” and 
expects the cousins and friends of bis fair pupils 
to take due warning.

Heralded Into the World. —
The Germans announce betrothals in the papers 

as regularly as wo do marriages and deaths. 
They herald births with much flourish. For in
stance : I have the honor politely to announce to 
my relations and friends the happy delivery of 
my dear wife, Julie, maiden name Sattmarn, of a 
healthy, strong boy. Cologne, August 17, 1869. 
Edward Fomm.”

— The right man in the right place — A hus
band at home in the evening.

--------- - ----------
— It is just as well that fortune is born blind ; 

for, if ebe could only see some of tbo worthless 
persons on whom sho showers her most valuable 
gifts, she would immediately scratch her eyes out.

— The Natural History Society of Pittsfield, 
Mass., have a button, stated to bare been found 
nt Perry's Peak, where it is supposed to have been 
dropped by IIn.ni, the son of Noah, while leaning 
over the taffrail of the ark in a fit of sea sickness.

same wa-
own

wept.
It ent me to the heart, and I was so helpless 

to aid her 1 For the first time in my life I 
regretted my peculiar physique, for other 
brothers were expected to delend their sisters, 
and did it.but what could I, a poor dwarf, 
do to bold, athletic, handsome Philip Ray
burn? I felt very ignominious, and crept 
away to my corner and ray chloroform, be
hind the sofa, for consolation, and there fell 
asleep in my misery.

I awoke suddenly at last, hearing voices. 
I am always on the alert, and never startled 
into making a noise, so. I lay perfectly^ still 
and quiet to hear what was going on. Emily 
Grey was talking to Philip Rayburn in her 
characteristic, low, sweet voice, and I could 
imagine just how her lovely, pale face looked 
with its great, sad blue eyes, and her yellow 
curls floating over her shoulders.

“ It puzzles me so,” she said, hesitatingly ; 
“ I cannot bear to believe that Louise wrote 
them; and yet — what can I believe Mr. 
Rayburn ? Oh, do not say you are sure of 
her guilt

"Miss Grey,” said Phillip, sternly, “your 
affection must not mislead you. The letters 
were sent from this house, and the writing is 
undeniably that of Louise. She is afraid to 
meet the one she has so deceived and injured. 
Do not let your kind heart excuse her too far, 
Miss Grey !’’
Emily's voice trembled as she replied: “ Oh, 
Mr. Rayburn, I cannot bear it! To deceive 
you—you who are so true and noble! She 
could not, indeed she could not!"

Philip spoke in softer tones — “Poti pity 
me, Emily ? The world is not all false, then.”

A moment's silence ensued. Oh, if I could

before her, as motionless as she. Faust did 
not kiss Marguerite ; and Mercury; poised on 
one toe, did not catch at the chance to sub
stitute the other foot. Altogether the. as
semblage was a failure. Have the fairies 
then never yet crossed the ocean from Ger
many ?

There was a low hum of voices in the kitch-
en below ; so, disappointed in my miracle
seeking, I thought I would slip down stairs 
and see what was going on so late. The butler, 
the cook, and the chambermaid each stood,

keep her secret.
A shallow plot indeed, which a few straight

forward words between the two would have 
set right at once ; but Louise was proud and 
Philip pitiless. Emily hazarded much, and 
had so far won, depending on the pride and 
pitilessness. Then the handwriting! It 
would have deceived my own parents ; but I 
—I, the cunning dwarf — had fathomed the 
whole, and held the proof. »»yliand. Then 
came the question, what to do with them ? 
If I took them awny with me, she would dis
cover the loss at once, and take measures ac
cordingly. Was the hour arrived for expo
sure ? I thought not, I determined to leave 
the papers, trusting to that fatuous blindness 
which so often leads criminals to retain the 
damning proof of their guilt. The justice of 
romances suggested itself to my mind; you 
know the true will is always hidden some
where undestroyed, the fatal letter always 
found, the deed or certificate lost for years, 
but not for ever; and I felt sure these letters 
would wait for me. Was I not the servant 
of Nemesis? So I rolocked the desk, lifted 
the true key with its bit of blue ribbon to its 
hiding-place behind the gilt grape-leaf again, 
and placed the false key with its bit of blue 
ribbon also in the lock. Then I crept away to 
think it all over. _

In the hall I met my sweet, sad Louise, 
with that new look of desolateness- in her 
face. 1 kissed my hand to her. She stopped 
instantly, and winding her dear arms about 
ray neck, said, softly — “You will always 
love me, won’t you, Charlie?”

" Yes, I will, and every one else shall, 
too!” 1 answered, stoutly, at which her smile 
was sadder than tears could have been, and 
she passed on.

You may be very sure I kept close watch 
of the yellow.haired Emily during the days 
which followed. Many a lone reverie of hers 
had me for spectator, peering through a key
hole or the crack of a door, or with one eye 
bent on her from behind a curtain. One 
afternoon my vigilance bad its reward. My 
mother asked Emily if she would get her 
some violet silk when she went out, and Emily 
answered, sweetly : “ I thought I should not 
go out this afternoon. 1 have a headache ; 
but rather than disappoint you-----”

Of course my mother interrupted her with 
an assurance that she should not think of let-

door after me.
Then I sat down and wrote a letter to 

Philip Rayburn, telling him all I had heard, 
and all I had done, enclosing the sheets of 
paper as proofs. I felt very manly at last, so 
to vindicate my sister's truth; and it made 
me smile to be able to write that I expected 
him to apologise fully to Louise, and after 
that never to darken our doors again. I 
finished tBc letter, sealed it, coaxed the butler 
to deliver it at once into^ Mr, Rayburn's 
Lands, and had ten minutes to compose my
self before Emily politely attended her visitor 
to the door. Then she flew up to her room 
again.

My spirits ran so high, I could hardly keep 
from shouting aloud. I found Louise sitting 
lonesomely in her chamber, like “ Mariana in 
the moated grange," and I kissed her Land 
again and again, telling her I would setbvery- 
thing right, while she looked at me half
frightened, and wholly puzzled. Then ! imi
tated Sil Indian war-wboop at Emily’s key
hole, and as it grew darker lay in wait for her 
behind an open door, and sprang out at her 
when at last I heard her gliding step. Hike 
to see her shrink and shudder. At tea she 
was pale and thoughtful — while my father 
and mother, and Louise, grew kinder than 
ever, heaping her plate with delicacies, and 
delighting to pet her, But I took no trouble 
to pass her anything but strawberry jam, 
which I knew she hated.

The night was clear — there were stars in 
the heavens. After tea we all went into the 
parlor; Emily played, and sang, and chatted, 
with now and then a restless glance at the 
clock on the mantel-piece. At ten, she said 
she Would retire, and hade us all “ good-night.” 
That was the signal for a general departing, 
and before long I was going upstairs noisily, 
so that Emily might hear me and think all 
were out of her way at last. But no sooner 
had I slammed my door than I turned again,

__ A lady made a call upon a friend who bad 
lately been married. When her husband oatne to 
dinner, she said, “ I have been to see Mrs.-----
" Well," replied the husband, “ I suppose sho is 

ery happy.” “Happy! I should think sho 
ught to be; she has a. camel’s hair shawl, two- 

^hirds border.” 
A sentimental chap intends to petition Con- 

grass, for a grant to improve the channels of 
affection, so that henceforth the course of true love 
may run smooth. 

Nobility on Nobility.—
Danie! Webster once said. “ There is nothing 

on this earth that can compare wilh the faithful 
attachment of a wife; no eriature who, for the 
object of her love, is so indomitable, so perse
vering, so ready to suffer and die. Under the 
most depressing circumstances, her timidity be
comes fearless courage, all her shrinking and 
sinking passes away, and her spirit acquires tho 
firmness of marble, admantine firmness when cir
cumstances drive her to put forth all her energies 
under the inspiration of her affections.''

— “Wbat do they moan by a cat and dog life?” 
said a husband to bis angry wife. ” Look at Car
lo and Grimalkin asleep on the rug together. I 
wish mon lived half as peaceably with their 
wives 1”

“Stop Said tho lady; “tie them together,

only have only peeped out at them unseen, 
for 1 certainly believe that Emily bent her 
graceful head over Phillip’s hand and wept 
upon it. I was fierce with indignation, but 
perfectly collected. Perhaps the dwarf could 
help Lis darling after all.

“ Presently Philip rose to go.
“ I suppose, then, we shall not see you any 

more?” murmured Emily plaintively. How 
I hated that false, plaintive murmur I

“Hardly again,” he said, gloomily. “And 
yet, Emily, I shall not wish to loose your 
friendship. In ten days I will call and in
quire for you, and give into your hands the 
letters which I have received from Louise, 
and you can return them to her.”

Then he went. As the street-door closed

ting her go. A little after, I asked, just to 
sec what she would say : " Will you buy me 
a little ivory skull this afternoon, Emily, if I 
give you the money? There’s a man down

and crept down stairs quieter than any mouse, 
past all the sleeping-rooms, down to the 
drawing-room, and there I waited in the dark. 
I al wavs like to stay in the dark, imagining 
grotesque creatures in every corner unseen, 
and there I lay on the sofa very contentedly, 
hearing the clock tick and my heart beat.

At last I became conscious by some instinct 
finer than bearing, that Emily was coming 
down from her room. The clock chimed 
eleven, and I began to fear my plot would fail, 
for why was there no word to me from Philip ? 
How softly Emily glided down, like some 
impalpable presence 1 She stood hesitating 
an instant on the lower stair, when the door
bell rang a peal which startled all the sleepers.

I ran out with a shout. Emily would have 
fled from me, but I caught her hand and 
dragged her to the door, which I opened. 
There stood Phillip Rayburn, bis eyes ablaze 
with fierce indignation, grasping the fatal 
letters in his hand. He held them up before 
Emily; he compelled, her to recognise their 
meaning; then casting them at her feet with 
a gesture of utter scorn, he strode into the

and then see how they will agree,'*

— A newly-married man down East says if he 
bad a inch more of happiness he could not possi
bly live. His wife is obliged to roll him on the 
floor and •pat him with a brick-bat every day to 
keep him from being too happy.
Not all Sublime.— * “

41 My boh/’ said a veteran from the foot of the 
stairs, “ arise and see the newly-risen luminary 
of the day, and bear the birds singing their morn
ing song of praise to their gieat Creator ; come, 
while the dew is on the grass and the tender 
lambs are bleating on the bill-side ; come, I say, 
or I’ll come with a switch, and give you the cus- 
sedeat Hcking you ever had.”

— That’s very singular,” said a young lady to 
a gentleman who had just kissed her. 44 Oh! 
well, my dear Miss,” was the reply, “ I will soon 
make it plural,” and the villain did.

— Speaking of romance in marriage, a writer 
says that he never knew it to last beyond the first 
baby.
Satisfied. —•

irMy dear,” inquired a young wife of her hus
band, on his return from business,44 have you seen 
the beautiful set of walnut furniture which the 
Smiths have bought?” “Ahem! no, my love, 
but I have seen the bill, and it quite satisfies me/

— The Holmes county (Ohio) Farmer says : 
“ A young gentleman of this place is to be married 
to a beautiful young lady on the second day of 
the County Fair, on horseback, in full view of the 
thousands who will be there assembled.”

— Half of tbo world don’t know how the other 
half live, and it’s none of their bussiness.

— Captain Hall seems to have played a good 
deal of “ old sledge” on the ice:

<r For every evil under th© sun
There is a remedy or there is none : 
If there be one, try and find it.
If there be none, never mind it.”

an alley four streets off, who car-zes such parlor, dragging me with him.
.............. I was proud then, as I collected all myfour-things." t I — r----- - ---- 1--------- ----- ----- —j-------

“ I’m not going out, Charlie," she answered feet-high dignity, and called him to account.

after him, Emily threw herself down upon theand the chambermaid each stood, aner inm, uuuj ----- -
hand, lingering over some dispute, sola, and with her face in the pil ows, mu - . ’ 1, ill Inna him fl nr I SHil.lLcandle in hauu, u.v. ovum .v.

“ Well, leastwayssaid the butler, “ Miss 
Emily have a very sweet manner, and that’s
all 1 know.

“ She have her own way, that’s what she 
have 1” said the cook.

“ Hum 1" interrupted Kitty, “ she makes 
cold chills run over me. She’s winding ’em
all about her two little fingers, and she has 
the evil eye for certain. Mind you, she'brings 
no good!” ,

Next morning, as I met Emily on the stair
case, I stopped her and looked straight up at 
her face.

“What’s the matter now, Charlie?" she 
asked, with a toss of her yellow curls.

“ I want to see your eyes ; please look at 
me.”

“ What for ?’’ she demanded, without meet
ing my glance.

“ Kitty says you have the evil eye for cer-

shortly. ,
■ Under these circumstances I thought it 
best to be on guard in ihe drawing-room, so 
went quietly down, climbed over the back of 
the antique sofa, and so down into my lurk
ing-place. There, with that horrible, fascin
ating book, “ Frankenstein,” under my head, 
1 lay dreaming and waiting. Presently the 
door-bell rang, and Philip came, inquiring 
for Emily, only Emily. I heard her quick 
step on the staircase, and she glided into his 
arms_ could it be that it was into his arms ?
a subtle instinct told me it was so. Philip's

lle.did not notice my manner though, he was 
too full of wrath, and grief, and contrite love.

tcred very low: “ I love him, and I shall 
win him now. And yet, and yet, his heart 
will never be really mine. Oh, cruel fate! 
Why was Louise ever born to spoil the only 
love I care for?" _

And she writhed there upon the sofa in her 
malice, till she seemed to me like some crea
ture of olden time possessed by a demon with
in, which raved and tore. I lay hidden away 
in tny corner, thinking deeply, with a volume 
pressed to my cheek. .

What was Emily plotting against my sis
ter? I began to believe her capable of any 
Borgia scheme, and resolved to spy upon her 
unremittingly, and foil her where I could- 
How low I breathed, lest she, so near me, 
should catch a sound. twilight shadows

voice was changed from the old light tones, 
and there was no tenderness in it, though he 
called her “darling." _ .

" Here is this package,” he said, “ which I 
wish you to return to Louise with my for
giveness. She will soon see her heartlessness 
has not destroyed my happiness I” and he 
laughed bitterly.

“ Dear Philip 1" murmured Emily’s false, 
sweet voice.

“ Emily, you are the only true woman I 
know, after all. My life shall be devoted to

crept into the room at length, and in them 
she floated away, and I presently emerged from 
my lurking-place. How I wished I were an

I almost began to pity him at last, but re
membered that would never do, so I told him 
that I accepted his apologies, but he must 
never insult us by his presence again. That 
moment Louise came in hurriedly, looking terri
fied and perplexed,

“ Where is Emily, Charlie ? Who rang the 
bell, and why is the door open? Oh, Philip?"

“ I will go and find Emily,” I said. “ I will 
leave you with Mr. Rayburn. He has a con
fession to make to you, Louise, and after that 
you will forbid him the house !”

Emily was not to be found; I hunted for 
her above and below, but she was gone. The 
hall-door still stood wide open. She had fled 
away with her guilty conscience under the 
keen-eyed stars. So I went back to the par
lor without her; Louise and Philip were at 
the door.

111 will come early to-morrow,” he said, 
smiling brightly, and Louise smiled brightly

— Jones never knew a more vengeful indivi
dual than BrowUj who, in the exuberance of hih 
rage at some one who offended him, said, “ I'll 
have revenge ! — I’ll give hia little boy a tin 
trumpet/’

—“ Bob, how ifl your sweetheart getting along ?’* 
“ Pretty well j she said I needn't eome any 
more.”
God's Mistake. —

A throe year old youngster saw a drunken man 
" tacking” through the street. “ Mother,” said 
he, “did God make that man ?” She replied in 
the affirmative. The little fellow reflected for a 
moment, and then exclaimed : I wouldn’t have 
don© it/*

— Th© invasion of John Chinaman should 
gratify theatrical managers, for is it not fairly to 
be supposed that the Celestial Empire will furnish 
a large and brilliant assortment of stars?
Humane. —

An Irishman, with a heavy bundle on his 
boulder, riding on the front of a horse car, was 
asked why he did not set his bundle on the plat
form. He replied: “Be jubers, the horses have

: enough to drag me. IT1 carry the bundle.”

you.”
“ And you love me, Philip ?” she asked, 

longingly.
“You know my love's not worth much; 

such as it is now you may have it, Emily,” 
and his tones were reckless. t “ Let us have 
it over at once. Can you be ready to-night 
at eleven ?’’

“Yes,” she answered, breathlessly.

too. . .
“What! have yon not forbidden him the 

house?” I exclaimed.
“No, Charlie! That I cannot do 1” And 

with an astonishing lack of spirit she let him 
fold her in his arms.

I have decided to have nothing more to do 
with my sister’s love-affairs or the family dig
nity. My little part is played, and now I will 
hide away behind the curtain with my dreams 

' of fairies and elfs.

— Don’t trouble yourself to stretch your mouth 
any wider,” said a dentist to his patient; “ I in
tend to stand outside to draw your tooth.”

— A Chicago girl says she don’t got married 
for ths reason that she don’t know whose hus
band she may bo marrying.

- Exorcise is a good thing, but tho burin needs 
!t quits as much as the body. Somo „„opte never 
seem to think of tho former — nor with it.

. - A case of domestie scandal was under disour- 
sion at a tea-table. »Well, let us think the belt 
other wo can, said an elderly spinster. “Yes,” 1 said another, “ and say the worst.’'



THE Um'fERSE: A 1 r ^EEK L Y JO VRML. 143
the otivebse.

OCTOBER 30, 1869.

WrillM for Tin Unieeise.“NO MORE METAPHYSICS!"
BY UVEll D. LUM.

The human mind—the nature of thought 
_ the Bourne uf consciousness — have ever 
been prolific themes for speculation, from tho 
earliest ages of the historio. period. The na
ture, origin and destiny of tlie soul, have 
given material for nil religious speculations 
and philosophical systems. Tbe ancient sages 
of India, the dreamy enthusiasts of China, 
the worshipers of Osiris, Mithras and Zeus, 
al! found this sujjj-ct an inexhaustible fund, 
from which they could derive their various 
theories of the purpose of life. And tbe sub
ject is still an absorbing one. Plato and He 
gel, Locke and C msin, Comte and Hamilton, 
have not <poken in vain.; for their works will 
ever be of value. Not that they have dis
covered the nature of mind, or laid open its 
secret springs, but because we seo in their 
works the genuine utterances ofthe inner man, 
the sincere and direct revelations ofthe power 
and geums uf the. the human intellect.

Materialists are unanimous in assuring us 
thiii. tlie time lias come for discarding meta
physical speculation as a means of resolving 
the problem of miud. And is it not so ? The 
Purauas, the Shasters, the reveries of Plato, 
and the innumerable metaphysical produc
tions from Descartes to Hamilton, have failed 
to bring out any practical result. Have any 
or ail of their researches “into1 tbe depths o'f 
their consciousness” strengthened tbe faith of 
men in God and Immortality?'’

I remember,same years since, meeting with 
a little _ work published in England by the 
Secularists, in wffiich the existence of God was 
shown to be without evidence, by carefully 
arranged extracts from Paley, Kant, Chal
mers, and others. One showed the weakness 
of the a jprioriargument; another demolished 
the a posteriori evidence^ from another came 
fierce onslaught on the ontological method, 
and soot all other “ demonstrations.” Like 
the famed cats of Kilkenny, each destroyed 
the other.

Metaphysicians have failed because their 
investigations have proceeded fro.n an erro- 
neons stand-point. Conceiving mind, as all 
in all, they gradually learned to despise ma
terial phenomena. Matter and mind became

mystery —a foreign agency thrust into the 
scheme ol universal order with which it was 
forever at war — fitted to provoke wonder, bat 
inscrutable to scientific research. Thefirstand 
most difficult step had been taken, which 
proved that the thinking principle is subject to 
conditions, controlled by laws, and amenable 
to analytic scrutiny like other natural phe
nomena."

In still Inter years we have bad the works 
ol Marshall, Hall, Carpenter, Laycock, Bain, 
Mandsley, Spencer, and others : and though 
the subject yet presents an infinite field for 
research, yet the study of mind to day rests 
upon an immovable scientific foundation.

Prof. Faraday said, “If a principle be 
accepted as true, we have a right to pursue 
it to its consequences, no matter what they may 
be, J i is indeed a duty to do so. A theory 
may be perfection as far as it goes, but a 
consideration going beyond it, is not for that 
reason to be shut out; we might as well ac
cept our limited horizon as the limits of the 
world.”

A CLERGYMAN INDICTED FOR Wife MURDER.
The Grand Jury of Kane county, on Friday 

last, found an indictment for murder agniut.t 
the Rev, Isaac B. Smith, of Turner Junction, 
a little town thirty miles west of Bloomii,xton’ 
on the Galena Division of the Chicagc and 
Northwestern railroad, for the drowning of 
his wife lust June.

The facts iu this most extraordinary e-ase. 
as near us they can be learned from tbe con. 
dieting accounts of bis friends, aud those be- 
lieviug him guilly, are as follows :

bv-e i10 fl-sire to preach any sermons or utter 
homilies. No wonder that the knife and 

|Jfitol ftre evoked, before justice, to do the 
’"geance of the dead and ruined, on their 
■ til? seducers.AN ESSAY ON GATES.

BY MILTON GoODKNOW

two opposing, contradictory elements. The 
Gnostics saw the origin of evil in the creation 
of matter. They have sought to discover its 
hidden springs, by introspection, by reflection. 
Whatever pure thought is capable of afford
ing, we have long since had. The subjective 
method is at war with all scientific processes ; 
and such has been the confession of the age ■ 
we have felt the need of a fresh impulse, & new 
direction, and a broader basis, and lo! the 
day of their coming is dawning on the wor'd!

The scientific .attainment of tbe age is the 
direct result of a change of method iu inqui
ry. Astronomy, Geology, Chemistry, Phys
iology, and Biology are the results of pursuing 
the inductive method ; of collecting facts first 
and generalizing afterward ; of rising from 
the well-known to the less-known ; using facts, 
not as mere illustrations of a theory, but ns 
the basis, the ground-work of the structure. 
The scientist never attempts to dive within 
aud bring out the secrets of being, by the 
simple and naked power of reflection; but as
serts that a knowledge of nature can-only come 
through the study of nature.

Is it asserted that a knowledge of mind 
is not included in a knowledge of nature.? If 
so, it is an unproven assertion, and the cause 
of tbe barrenness of metaphysical speculations 
The metaphysician, with his deductions from 
pure reason, and the Theologian, with his 
“Thus saith the”----- anything but proven
facts, have been tried and declared incompe
tent by the spirit of the age; and upon sci
entists has the task descended. But modern 
science, we are warned, is materialistic ! 
Names or epithets have lost their power, hap
pily, in deterring the mind from its investiga
tions.*  We are first to ask — not where or to 
what, does a principle lead, but, is it true ? Is 
it based on facts ?

J. S. Mill, in his system of Logic, says 
“It mast by no means be forgotten that tbe 
laws of mind may be derivative laws resulting 
from the laws of animal life ; and their truth, 
therefore, may ultimately depend on .physical 
conditions-” Scientists, pursuing this sub
ject, affirm that mind “instead of being, as as
sumed, a wondrous entity, the independent 
source of power and self-sufficient cause of 
causes, is proven, incontestably, by honest ob
servation, to be the most dependent of all the. 
natural forces. It is the highest development 
of force, and to its existence are all the lower 
naturaljorces indispensably pre-requisite.”— 
[ Afomfr-fri/j.

“ The incessant vital changes which cor
relate thought, do uot differ in their nature 
from those which correlate growth, nutrition, 
and development. * * * Life and mind

What then are the “consequences ?” Are 
they Materialism, — Atheism? we do not to 
see. it. Ilie result of all scientific research is 
toward Unity. Man, world, sun, and star are 
found indissolubly linked together and formed 
from the same materials. But Science is 
taking a step onward : All matter is declared 
to be but points of force., “ Every form is 
force visible," says Huxley. Matter is more 
illusory than a passing dream, ever shifting 
and changing, Scientific research is eorroln 
orating the Unity of Nature asserted by Swe
denborg a century since. Oersted, in his 
>l oeul in Nature,” held that the permanence 
of Nature is not found in its individual parts, 
which are ail undergoing perpetual changes, 
but that the invariable, that which perdures, 
is found only in tho abstract nature of things, 
“Nothing is invariable in Nature but laics, 
which may be called the thoughts of Nature."

Ibis something, underlying all phenomenal 
existence, is. persistent. Matter is incapable 
oi acting ol itself, it must be acted upon : and 
this vigorous quality which underlies and 
fashions all forms, is the same to-day as yes
terday. The matter passes indifferently from 
mold to mold, retaining no individuality. 
Spirit alone can act, matter is only the re
sultant of the act. Grindon ably remarks: 
“ That invisible potent something, cannot be 
a mere Energy, neither a Cause; that is to 
say, an active, productive force cannot be 
efficient unless it operates from and through 
a silbstanee. 11 there be a spiritual world at 
all, it must lie like the natural world, sub
stantial. Substance must not be confounded 
with matter. Substance h a generic term ; 
matter is one of tbe species which it includes."

Science is continually approaching to the 
clearer demonstration of this great fact: The 
Unity of Nature in its most comprehensive 
aspects.

Tilton says:

Some time in the. early part of June last 
Mr. Smrth, with bis wife, drove iu his bu®uy 
to Llgiu to attend a minister’s meeting at the 
house of a brother clergyman. Huvhn/ snem 
the iilteruoon and part of the eveuingj he 
started for the house of a brother iu-law a 
Mr. Benton, residing upon the Hammond 
farm, about two miles from Elgin.

About halt-past nine in the evenin», Mr. 
Smith came to Mr. Benton’s house in consid
erable excitement, asking if his wife was 
there, and saying that his buggy bad been 
overturned iu crossing a small stream about a 
quarter of a mile from Mr. Benton’s, and he 
am] his wife thrown out, and as he had not 
been able to find his wife, after getting out 
he thought she might have gone on to thé 
house and left him. He accounted for the 
overturning of his buggy by saying that his 
horse was a very headstrong animal, and 
when he saw water would go into it, no mat
ter how hard you might try to turn him.

The horse having stopped in tbe stream to 
drink, he stepped over upon one of the thills 
to uncheck him, that he might drink. when 
his wife called to him to hurry, that she felt 
faint, when the horse started, aud, turning 
sharply, threw them both out, dragged him 
under water and across the stream twice, the 
wheel passing over him, and the horse stamp
ing him under foot, When he got up he 
looked around for his wife, aud seeing the 
buggy-robe fl nitiiig iu the stream, supposed 
it to be his wife and eaught it —took cures to 
save it — and then went on to Mr. Benton’s 
to look for help. To one person he said he 
didn’t know why he left a stable where there 
was plenty of water, and was going to an
other where there was a pump inside. “ But 
the water looked so good he drove in.”

an-

Ancl

w So, since the universe began, 
And till it shall be ended, 

The soul of Nature, soul of man, 
And soul God are blended!”

such will soon be the affirmation of all
-our scientific magnates, so inevitably does 
research lead to this fact; aud when Meta
physics.has indeed become obsolete, Science 
will unite with Intuition in the thought so 
beautifully expressed by Mrs. Corbin in one 
of her poems '.
“ The silver-threaded chords of being run 

Down from God’s throne,
Through the whole universe, from san to sun, 

From zone to »one ;
Anil thosamt life in human bosom thrills,
Which guides the spheres, and clothes their ver

dant hills.”
Montpelier^ FZ.

are correlative in consciousness, and depend
ent, therefore, upon correlative forces. 
Knowing and have the same cause.”— 
[ Lay cocky.

“ When the aim of Psychology is distinctly 
presented,” says an able writer, “ to arrive 
at a clear and comprehensive knowledge of 
mental operations, its superior importance, 
and the necessity for its advancement wit! 
be acknowledged by all. Its relations to the 
other sciences and to tbe arts and activities 
of life is regal and controlling; they all de
pend upon it for first principles. The moral
ist looks here to gain light oa tho nature and 
authority of conscience,— the legislator, to 
find some guide for estimating the degree of 
criminality, in doubtful cases — the educa
tionist for data on which to baso an intelli
gible scheme o f mental-culture,—the physician 
for guidance in the proper treatment of insan
ity,’and the theologian for aid iu tracing the es
sential characteristics of man’ religious na .urc,

* _ * Instead of definitely progressing and 
gaining greater clearness at each advancing 
step, as in the other sciences, metaphysicians 
are still chasing each other round the circles 
of verba! disputations, evincing perhaps 
greater skill and acuteness, but evolving no 
more actual or valuable results than were 
yielded'by the polemical strifes of tbe middle 
ages.”

Among the first who approached the phe
nomena of mind with other means of observa
tion than those afforded by iutrovertion, may 
be ranked the celebrated Cabanis, who main
tained that, as alt sensibility resides in the 
nerves, so all tbe moral affections and the in
tellectual faculties are the products of the 
nervous system. Still later the name of Sir 
Charles Bel! is intimately associated with the 
honored pioneers in these great researches, 
as having first determined the double function 
of the nerves, sensory and motor. As has 
been ably remarked, — “The spell of ages 
was thus broken ; the intelligent agent was 
no longer an isolated and incomprehensible

ALICE CARY AND PHCEBE CARY.
. Allee and Phoebe Cary have begun the 

Sunday evening receptions that every winter 
render so attractive their little house in one 
of our pleasantest streets. It is a small nest 
of a place, just large enough for the two 
gracious maidens who have chosen to abjure 
the constant companionship of the superior 
sex. It possesses one feature rather unusuai 
in New York houses —it has a hall running 
through the centre, on one side of which is 
the drawing room, and on the other tbe li
brary. Both rooms are as cosy as they can 
be, wearing an air of gentle refinement and 
unobtrusive culture. Everything is so taste- 
fu lly disposed that, upon entering, it is only 
the tout ensemble that is perceived. No glar
ing picture rushes at you from the wall. No 
flowery sofa confuses the vision with an ab
surd mixture of color. Soft-toned draperies 
and skilfully grouped artistic trifles at once 
melt the visitor with a delightful sympathetic 
rapport. A peculiarly striking object is an 
exquisite mosaic table, imported from Ger
many, and presented to the listers by an ap. 
preciative friend.

Their more favored visitors are invited to 
come to tea, at which banquet Miss Phoebe’s 
sparkling humor almost makes her friends 
forget the more material feast before them. 
Mr. Greeley’s amiable countenance often 
beameth above their table at these Sunday 
evening teas. For many years he has been 
a devoted friend to the sisters. During the 
evening the literati of the city assemble, 
dropping in one, by one in an informal way 
that is very charming. At the last reception 
Oliver Johnson's gray locks amd strong face 
were visible in a corner, their owner dis
coursing amiably to a knot of attentive listen
ers. Under the gaslight sat Miss Phoebe, 
plump, laughing-eyed, piquant. She wears 
all sorts of bonnets and sashes and brace
lets and beads, perfectly in accordance 
with her cheery style. There’s nothing 
■of the proverbial old maid about her—not a 
bit of it. Conversing with her is Lord Adare, 
Bon of the Earl of Dunraven, who is just 
now traveling here with his wife.. He has u 
slight figure, an intellectual face, and a long 
tawny moustache. Lady Adare is Scotch, 
and consequently bright-eyed and bonny. 
She looks rather amused as Mist Phoebe 
energetically remarks that she wishes some 
other than Booth might become tire high 
priest of the drama in America. At one 
side, Susan B. Anthony, in the inevitable scar
let crape shawl and spectacles, relates her 
recent experience in Cincinnati to a sympa
thetic hearer. Susan’s nose takes an upward 
turn, uud her eyes enap as she goes into de
tail. About the room roams the philosopher 
of the Tribune, radiating smiles nnd common 
sense until he grows tired and takes his leave 
in his own characteristic manner — that is, 
he wanders vaguely away without saying 
good-bye to anybody.

To still another, he said that he drove 
across the bridge, but that the horse, in spite 
of his efforts to drive on, turned after crossing 
and went into the stream to drink. These 
discrepancies, together with the fact that, the 
horse was found standing still in the water 
with the buggy resting on the side on two 
wheels, just where the accident or murder 
took place, the body of the woman only ten 
or twelve feet from the buggy, led to investi
gation. There was an insurance to the 
amount of $3,000 on her life, which fact Mr. 
Smith concealed from his friends until they 
learned it otherwise. He also denied that 
there was any more insurance on her life 
whereas closer investigation showed a further 
accident insurance of $5,000, which, when 
discovered, he said he concealed by advice of 
bis father, lest it should make talk.

After considerable time, the whisperings 
assumed such a form that tlie matter was 
thoroughly canvassed, and the reverend gen
tleman began to be suspected of having Some 
agency in bringing about *!><»  -...-re—i.

Mi. Htuith is a native of Princeton, <[]. 
where his aged parents now reside and with 
whom his two children by bis first wife live 
he having taken them there last week, and 
whence he returned on last Saturday, in learn
ing that the grand jury had indicted him. He 
remained in Aurora over Sunday and came 
to Geneva yesterday morning, and gave him
self up to the Sheriff, tie now occupies 
apartments in the Sheriffs residence in the 
Court House, goes about as he chooses, be
ing at liberty in all save the name.

The late Mrs. Smith was about 26 years 
old, the daughter of a farmer who lives near 
Algonquin, 111-, where Mr. Smith preached a 
year ago ; was a very fair-looking woman, of 
an amiable, retiring disposition, much be
loved by her fellow Christians and the people 
generally.

the n)an W|)0 invented "—gates!— 
gates, I mean,—rhe expression Is not mine;

Sancho used it once upon a time ;
। what the shrewd and honest fellow wrote, 

lth a poet’s license, sure cun quote, 
d claim indulgence of the kindly fates.

invented gates, Is quite a mystery;— 
Thm^11 WQ Apctors. old mid wise ; 
Aukf e,owIy shake tbeir beartB «nd wink their eyes, 
\ t A er our Question with a solemn groan, 
¡n us 10 61lc11 thing® alone,
t We the volumed leaves of history. 
w baffled, we put on our thinking-cap, 
L)A‘u io 1 it must have been some Yankee chap 

though blessed with richest store)
To ' <k worse than going to the wars, 
Mun aiUlier lencea’ !'nd t0 cr*Wl  through bat s ! 
Th ’tid certain, wants one comfort more ; 
Ik'^ Xvent w*ii  i supply; the need is great 1" 

13 zed his jiicknile, and behold,—a gate !

Diei^al ihc ffs,te 1 111 y^-i-bful years,
No U tiUU Jaid upon our brow no caie, 
t. r ^acedits furrowed lines ot sorrow there, 
Til * We swinging old iront gate
a ,.®c&rcely bent beneath our chdditb weight, 
Or , *̂ epe forgot our little grids and learn I 
Wt» °lesiied’ goiden years, 

we were happier on the creaking gate, 
441 the proud monarch in his car of State I

q through that gate, oae glorious Summer day, 
brother walked in all a soldier’s pridt,— 
doping, clustered ’round his manly side ;

Th / Was gone’ aild we conld only Pray* 
a batttie down in Tennessee, 

gloriously the banner of the tree 
as carried by brave men with dauntless breast, 

T 1 J lke fight was like a raging hell, 
lu front rank of all, our Charite fed. 

ud we—well, well, you know the rest, 
through that same front gate his form they bore ; 

ur dear Charlie had come back once more. '
,^L°XV nluch that poor front gate does undergo I 

8 •winging constantly, from left to right,
Bat*<ed,  kicked, and cuffed, from morn till candle

fight,
"r fV’l'ite from its daily task can know.

■; lat but a poor dumb gate coaid stand It all F 
al be eo prompt to answer every call t—

Foor faiujtu! eentlnel I bo true and tried, 
, fih luxury of rust sometimes denied I

1 '*  Vain to sadly groan tn deep despair, 
Or »uuud your BhriekingB on the startled air!

the chief time when front gates are applied
0 (the front onte;— this can’t be denied),

.* the witching hour of eventide,
* l>r the bold lover ano his lady fair

«eet, and talk about-the weather--there.
M subject through, another course he claims, 

Pra*8e and call her pretty names. .
.p Ib It, ere the prosy lamps are lighted, 

(Provided there are lamps along the street, 
If not why never mind it sweet!)
riiure Vuws are pledged, and mutual love is plighted; 

111 secrets told, not meant for common ears;
And na-Br we kriOW how mqch the heara,

folks may laugh, and younger ones deride It;
at s that to me t Of course. I've never tried it 1
«mirso, When lamps went out, and hours grew 

late,
Cue hover leaned across the old front gate! 

oar old front gate ! who has not known thee well? 
ronB man and maiden, old and young, 
uu|d that some power could low unseal

tongue I
I*  lales of joy or sadness coulds’i thon tall 1 

niiiny answers sof: have vanquished bate 
Across the time-worn b..rs, dear old front gate I 
veace, fare thee well!
'w °|,fl ,B a Eate ,hat WQ n’nst 011 I"“8 tbrough, 
Whan Ufa i3 over, and our time has fled, 
Anil We tie sleeping with the silent dead; 
Wluni wm apBni friend, for mo and you ? 
Anil I hero’s another gate, al] pearls and gold. 
And they t)iat enter, lay al! bnrdeus down ; ' 
They (l)0 a city glorious to behoid, 
l'i here every victor wears a starry crown ; 
And by the King’s own hand that crown is given. 
At that last gate of ati-the gate of Heaven I ' 

— H’tslirri Hural.

thy

Mr. Smith has been in the ministry about 
ten years, five of which were in New Eng
land, where the first Mrs. Smith died, and 
said to be an eloquent and earnest preacher. 
He came to Turner last November and gave 
general satisfaction, although he appears to 
have enlisted some enmity even among 
members of his church.'‘ONE MORE UNFORTUNATE" BROUGHT TO LIGHT.

the

SCOTTISH BARBARIANS.
! inkers have never in any community been 

eonsld0It,j na holding any very exalted pos- 
iriou ou ilie social ladder; but the tinkers of 
Scotland, according to the evidence given be
fore ft special committee, lately, have sunk to 
a condition scarcely worthy to be called hu-

The conversation very often turns upon 
spiritualistic matters, the sisters being de
voted Spiritualists of the higher type. While 
Miss Cary's accomplished nieaes were here, 
music was one of the attractions of these 
gatherings, but they have long since borne all 
but its remembrance to happy homes of their 
own. Throughout this nest breathes the 
most exquisite culture, the sweetest purity : 
and a beautiful, picture is the lives of the two 
singing-birds within.—Atip Ifori correspond
ence Cincinnati Gazette.

The Elmira, New York, Saturday Eveniu,/ 
Revieic discourses ot a case of seduction and 
murder, just discovered in this city, in the 
following terms :

The Coroner’s Jury have sat and rendered 
their verdict; a portion of the evidence, at 
least, has seen the light in the daily prints ■ 
only oue person bears the burden of the vi / 
diet —and he is out of harm’s way — and the 
body of Hattie Minier, a human victim to 
some lecherous villain, moulders iu its grave. 
The name of that villain the Coroner’s Jury 
failed to indicate, but who doubts or is wilf. 
ing to aver that he is not more guilty, if not 
his accessory in tbe crime, than the Doctor 
himself, who alone is branded by the Coro
ner’s Inquest. Dr. G. H. Parkhurst may be 
absent for two reasons — to shield himself 
from the consequences of his crime, or to 
guard the author from detection, or if he him. 
self is not actually guilty, and some really so 
believe, then his absence must be for the lat
ter reason alone. We confess, there are cir
cumstances to lead to the supposition that he 
was a cat’s-paw in- the hands of some willful 
designer, who did the real foul deed, while 
the victim was temporarily absent from the 
city, he being called in on his return, to afford 
relief from the consequences ofthe operation. 
Nothing in the testimony published criminates 
him as the actual operator, unless his services 
were rendered previously, away from this 
victim’s residence; but testimony.doos not. 
show this. Still the worst look is his deliber
ate and prolonged absence.

As to the guilty seducer, the verdict of the 
Coroner’s Jury failed to point him out. The 
Jury placed no confidence in the credibility 
ofthe witnesses. And there the matter rests. 
We presume the prosecuting officers will in
terest themselves no further. A confiding 
young woman has been deliberately seduced 
by a lecherous villain, has been tampered with 
to her death, and only the attending physician 
condemned, while the guilty author of her 
ruin and probable accessory to her murder 
walks our streets to-day, free and anconvicted 
and ready w.ith his brazen impunity to repeat 
his same wiles on other victims. Such wf. 
fear, is to be the record of justice in this moq 
lamentable case — only one, perhaps, arnor^ 
a score of other similar ones in our midst, ex 
ceptmg that they may not be brought to light 
unexpectedly, by an unprovided for delth’ 
and aisclosure. The rest may be fortunate 
enough to ruu the gauntlet. We confess w<-

ma”' About twenty years back these people 
miniliered about twelve or fifteen hundred, 
and lived a nomadic life, generally bivouack
ing on some moor or border of a morass. They 
Have, however, increased considerably, and 
how hordes of them are permanently located 
“1 each county. Two colonies of these 
bcotvl, Arabs have settled at Wick Bay, 
Gailhiiesiq in rocky caves cluse to the sea 
Bhore —■ so close, indeed, that one ofthe wo
men was washed away by the sea and drown
ed. J|l re they herd like cattle, young and 
ol(l, with no privacy or any regard for the 
commonest decencies of life. A fire is lighted 
m the centra of the cave, for tbe whole ¡they 
nave rocks for chairs and tbe hard ground 
°r biids. The children have no clothing, 

going about perfectly nude, and, when they 
•ippi'.irin the town, their only covering is a 
PWte of sailcloth or sack; and, more than 
0"<fi', visitors have seen perfectly naked 
aunltH lying drunk around the eaves. Chil

ton »re born in these dens, girls fourteen 
ytars old being frequently mothers. The 
male« —they can scarcely be called men—
Wsionally work at tinning, but the chief 

™Urw of existence for the tribes is begging 
rsttaling, the'children being taught to pilfer, 
tom their earliest infancy. Attempts have 
Ofln made by benevolent individuals to wean 

toero from such shocking lives; but all en- 
loavors have hitherto failed, food and house 
room, offered free, failing to change their 
tabiM. Every penny they earn goes for 
foiilr, am] their lives are passed in the most 

Q®grmlmg and disgusting debauchery, - ___
c oin in ere ¡al Advert iser.

THE GUILLOTINE,
Pierre Mumble, the St. Denis murderer, 

was guillotined on the morning of the 5th, in 
Place de la Roquette, Paris. Ho savagely 
killed his mistress, who had long lived with 

I him as his wife, from a feeling of jealousy, 
which, according to the oath of the police 
agent, who was the object of his suspicion, 
was unfounded. Mumble was a man of low 
organization, and had he killed the woman 
only might have had tbe benefit of extenua
ting circumstances. But he also hacked to 
pieces with a hatehet in the dead ofnlght her 
son, a lad of 11 years old, who was sleeping 
by her side. M, Al.?x. Layu, his advocate, in I 
vain attempted to persuade the jury that the 
boy was killed accidentally. M. Luya subse-1 
qr.ently had an imeiview «iih the ’ Emperor 
at St. Clou I, to solicit a commutation for his
client, cm the ground Hint he was a coarse, 
brutal man. .-c»n.ely responsible for bis ac
tions. 'Ibe Emperor kepi M. L-iyu with him 
three-qiinriers ot an hour, listened most utlen 
lively to all he had lo say, showed a thorough 
knowledge of all the points ol the ease, and 
concluded tbe audience, according to estab
lished usage, by saying lie would talic the 
matter over with the Minister uf Justice. 
The conclusion come to was that the law 
must take ils course. Ar the execution au 
unusual and horrible spectacle occurred. Bv 
Some inaccuracy in the mode of strapping the 
criminal to the plank, his neck did not come 
inio the groove exactly under the knife, and 
one ofthe executioner's assistantshad to pull 
the head violently into the right place, and 
hold t there till it was cut off,, wlieu it fell 
into his hands. The name of tne present ex
ecutioner— Monsieur de Paris as he is grimly 
called by old usage —is M. Heidenrech, and 
it is stated in the papers for the first time that 
he was once asurgeon in the navy. About 
20,000 people were present to see Momble 
die. 'Ibe cabmen of Paris are always tbe 
first to know of the hour fixed for an execu
tion, and they canvass the jeunessedoree and 
their fair companions, as they turn out during 
the small hours of the morning, from Boule
vard supper rooms, to take a ride for a louis 
and see tbe sight. A great deal of custom 
is got in this way.ONE-HALF GUILTY.

A fellow named Donks was lately tried at 
Yuba City, for entering a miner’s tent, and 
seizing a bag of gold dust, valued at eighty- 
four dollars. Tbe testimony showed that he 
nad once been employed there, and knew 
exactly where the owner kept his dust; that 
on the night specified he cut a slit in the 
tent, reached in, took the bag, and then ran 
off. Jim Buller, the principal witness, testi
fied that be saw the hole cut, saw the man 
reach in, and heard him run away.

“I rushed after him at once,” continued 
the witness; “but when I eotehed him I 
didn’t find Bill’s bag; but it was found after 
ward where he had thruwed it.”

“ How far did he get in when he took the 
dust?" inquired the counsel.

“ Well, he was stoopin’ over about half in, 
I should say,” replied the witness.

“ May it please your honor,” interposed the 
counsel, “ the indictment isn’t sustained, and 
I shall demand an acquittal on direction of 
rhe court.. The prisouei is on trial fur enter
ing a dwelling in the night time, with intent, 
to steal. The testimony is clear that he made 
an opening through which he protruded him
self about half-way, and, stretching out his 
arms, committed the theft. But tbe indict
ment charges that he actually entered the 
tenter dwelling. Now, your honor, can a 
man enter a house, when only one-half of his 
body is in, and the other half out?”

“ I shall leave tbe whole matter to the jury. 
They must judge of the law and the fact as 
proved,” replied the judge.

The jury brought in a verdict of “ Guilty,” 
as to one-half uf his body from the waist up, 
aud “not guilty" as to other half.

The judge sentenced the guilty part to two 
years’ imprisonment, leaving it to the prison
er s option to have the innocent half cut off 
or take it along with him.RAPIDITY OF THOUGHT IN DREAMING.

A very remarkable circumstance, and an 
important point of analogy is, says Dr. For
bes Winslow, to be found in the extreme ra
pidity with which the mental operations are 
performed, or rather with which the material 
changes, on which the ideas depend, are ex
cited in the hemispherical ganglia. It would 
appear as if a whole scries of acts, that would 
really occupy a long lapse of time, pass 
ideally through the mind in one instant, We
have in dreams no perception of the lapse of 
time —a strange property of mind; for if 
such be also its property when entered into 
the eternal disembodied state, time will ap. 
pear to us eternity, The relations of space 
as well as of time are also annihilated, so 
that while almost an eternity is compressed 
into a moment, infinite space is traversed 
more swiftly than by real thought. There 
are numerous •illustratious of this principle on 
record. A gentleman dreamt that he bad 
enlisted as a soldier, joined hi« regiment, de
serted, was apprehended, carried buck, tried, 
condemned to be shot, ami at last led out for 
execution. After the usual preparations, a 
gun was fired; he awoke with the, report, 
and found that a noise in the adjoining room 
had, at the same moment, produced the 
dream and awakened him. A friend of Dr 
Abercrombie dreamt that lie had crossed the 

ne most A’lantic, and spent a fortnight in America. 
— Alew 111 embarking, on his return, he fell into the

SISTER THERESA ON MAN'S PERFIDY.
Mies y'Goi'mau. 

delivered a lectun
C!fI)(0ei 4ih, on “Man’s Perfidy to Wo- 
toftn. Afi- r dividing the manner in which 
®an er.c mipa.- eil woman’s downfall and then 
threw her on the cold charity of the world, 
she r-crnnnlcnded; the advocates of woman's 
t'ghts to devote their energies toward assist

formerly Sister Theresa, 
at Cooper’s Hall, Jersey

mg tli-.ir erring sisters. Toward the close o- 
ri'eletture, Miss O'Gorman referred to her 
cottvçi.t life, reflecting severely upon the 
pt'tfciU. This exasperated a number of per
sons among the audience, several of the female 
portion of which threatened to lynch the 
speaker; one in particular, threatening to 

maish her face with her umbrella," had 
to be removed from tho room. Miss O'Gor
man promised to make her experience of con
vent fife the subject of a future lecture, the 
Prijceel- to be devoted to the reclaiming of 
la-lien women.

sea, and, awakening iu the fright, found ihat 
he had not been asleen ten minutes.A FASHIONABLE WOMAN’S PRAYER

I/eur Lord, have mercy on my soul, and 
please let me have the French satin that I saw 
at Stswarfsthii morning; forwohblack lace
flounces and overskirt, that dreis would be 
very becoming to me, I know. If you grant 
my request,, please let me have a new black 
lace shawl also, dear Lord.

I kneel before Thee to-night, feeling perfectly 
happy, for Madam e Emile has sent me home 
such a lovely bonnet I A most heavenly lit
tle bijou, composed of white satin, with cora
ostrich tufts. For this favor I am feelin<' verv 
grateful. ° J

Give me, I pray Thee, an humble heart and 
a new green silk, with point lace trimmings. 
Let me not grow too fond of this vain and 
deceitful world, like other women, but make 
me exceedingly gentle, and aristocratic. 
When tbe winter fishions come, let them suit 
my style of beauty, and let there be plenty of

I puffings, plaitings, ruffles aud flounces, for I 
dearly love them all. ,
P Oh, Lord, let business detain my husband, 
at H----- , for he is not wanted at home at
present. I wish to become acquainted with 
the tall, dark-eyed foreigner, who is staying at 
Colonel Longswallow’s, opposite. Bringabaut 
an introduction, 1 beseech Thee, for Mrs. Long- 
swallow will not. Bless my children, anil 
[ilease send them a good nurse, for I have 
neither tbe time nor iuclination to look after 
them myself. And now, Oh, Lord, take care 
of me while I sleep, and, pray, keep watch 
over my diamonds. Amen 1RELIGIOUS ITEMS AND ANECDOTES.

— A sufferer oouiplains that squeaking boots 
murder sleep" in church,

I Ftaiiat] Bible sincn tho Kefo"mation
had bcuij published m Fl >renee.

A K-v. Mis-- Lo Clerc was ordained a Uni- 
vcrsnliai. min pter, ut Madison, Ind., recently, 
z T A ^rOr^'^ preacher has ascertained that the 
iorhidden fruit that E\ro partook of was — to
bacco.

t — The Greeks .vorshiped on Monday ; the Pcr- 
Xu‘“sJlVr the Assy liana, Wednesday: the 

Turks, Thuodey }
— The t’4. >-e£ Union piper his ohinged its 

name to (’hr.ati u Union: and Henry Ward 
Beecher Lu.- bscum: its editor.

— At a recent Methodist camp meeting in Cin- 
ueuLieut, ii minister prayed, '■ 0 Lord, humble us, 
break us all down, smash us all to pieces I"

— Friinoe takes kind'y to. father Hyacinthe- 
and ho received more than one thousand congra
tulatory letters duly before he left forAmtrioa.

— A baptism ceremony nt Melbourne, Canada, 
was interrupted, Sunday, by a tig brother of the 
young woman aboutto be immersed, who thrashed 
the clergy tirnn,

— Tho Catholic papers in Germany and Prance 
assert most vehemently that all tbe reports cir
culated, recently, iibqut abases prevailing in ths 
German nunneries, are utterly without foundation.

— A young lady who was rebuked by her mo
ther for kissing her intended, justified the act by 
quoting the passage; ” Whatsoever ye would that 
men should do unto you, do ye even so unto 
them.”

— Czar Alexander lately received a deputation 
of two hundred Tartars who came to thank bun 
for the protection ho gives to the Mussulman po
pulation of the Empire, the Czar promised that 
be would always treat them well.

— A London correspondent says that Spurgeon 
never stops to study out any very difficult ques
tions himself, but ho fans a few men of education 
in his church to whom he commits such mutters, 
and he uses the results of their labors.

t G, b. Johnston, in the language of the Pa
triot, 1ms a ” gang of hands at work revivifying 
tbe Presbyterian Church.” Just the process 
needed by ninny of our churches. Mr. Johnston 
and his gang ought to be in good demand.

Once upon a time Douglas Jerrold was 
visited for a subscription to tho society for the 
conversion of the Jews, “Sir,” said he,, “I 
cannot contribute to your funds, but if you will 
send a Jew to me I will do my best to convert 
him.”

— Pius IX has ordered the manufacture of five 
hundred caskets, which will be presented to tho 
bishops of Council. These caskets ure meant to 
hold such relies as tbe bishops may be wont to 
exhibit in their cathedrals, ¿r to place under tbe 
altars consecrated thereby.

It is said that a party of Greeks have re
solved to purchase the plain in the neighborhood 
ot Bethlehem, where Raobel's grave is situated, fir 
the purpose of erecting a church. This will ne
cessitate the destruction of the home erected in 
that locality by Sir Moses Montefiore.

— “It is a standing rule in my church,’’’said 
one clergyman lo another, “for the sexton to 
wake up nny mau that he finds asleep.” " I 
think,”replied the other, “ that it would be better 
for tho sexton, whenever a person g<u?s to sleep 
under your preaching, to wake you up.”

--Said a Baptist ta a Methodist: “I don't 
hke your church government, ft isn't simple 
enough. Lberos too much ihachinrry about it ” 
' It is true,” replied tho Methodist, '■ wc have 
more machinery limn you ; but then, you see it 
don c take near so much water to run it.”

Iu tho datbolic Chrrch there is just now a 
movement toward reform iu liturgical music. A 
great number of the laity unite with the elerey in 
desiring that the music of the church, the Gre
gorian elnintj may beesme once more what it was 
in primitive ages, the ebnut of tho people,

— Mr- Spurgeon in a recent sermon referred to 
the velocipede, saying tiint these new inventions 
which lads were riding down our streets would not 
keep up unless they were kept going: the mo
ment they stopped they fell, snd jn this they were 
exceedingly like the Christian eliuteh, which 
would fall unless it wae cunetantly sioviry on." —

— The ./’eiris/i Mcnsenyer says a remarkable tes
timony has lately been given m the value of the 
Jewish mode of slaughtering and examining cattle, 
timle a number of Obristian butchers have re
solved to purehaso their meat from tbe Jewish 
carrass-butchers, their customers preferring the 
meat slaughtered in uccordauco with ilie Jewish 
Juw.

— A clergy man was preparing his discourse for 
i unflaji stopping occasionally tu review what he 
had written, and tu erase that which he was dis
posed to disapprove, when ho was accosted by his 
little son, who had numbered but fire summers ■ 
“ Father docs God tel! you what to iiraieli ?” 
“ Certainly, my child ?” Then, what make? you 
scratch it out

— Under tho reign of Isabell» a Protestant 
clergyman had many thousand Bibles printed at 
Madrid, hut. was obliged to send them out of tbe 
country, They would have been destroyed but 
tor the intervention ot the English Minister, 
they have recently been sent back to Spain, and 
the Custom House al Burceleuu bus been in
structed to lot thorn pass,

— Sojourner Truth, while in attendance at tbe 
last Friday night prayer meeting of Mr, Beecher’s 
church, was Invited by the pastor to make some 
remarks to the congregation ; whereupon aha rose 
and spoke for about half an hour in u. vein of 
mingled sense, pntiios and wit. The recital of , 
her religious experience was a treat much above 
the common confessions of prayer-meeting Bpceoh-

Marshal Prim, before leaving Paris, was 
present, together with all his family and several 
Spanish emigrants, sit a eomniemorativo mass in 
tho qhureh of the Pi-t-its Peres, in th« faltilment 
ot a \ow maie by’him and his fi-Sends at tho timo 
of their departure- for Cadiz. They had sworn 
that if their uuuBo.triuinpliod they would return to 
Paris mid hear it uiaas there on tbe anniversary of 
their entrance into Spain. It was io September. 
1868, that the fleet revolted.

New York, Oct. 26'. — In answer tu the in
vitation of the General Synod of the Reformed 
Church, a number of delegates from various ev
angelical churches uict this aftern job for the pur
pose of inuiigui'ating a convention on the question 
of devising means for uniting the various churches 
and extending the GospertiiVotighnut the w jrld. 
1 he attendance! was shm. Rev. Dr. ’Mathews is 
permanent Chairman. The convention will begin 
its business session to-morrow.

MoDfiitN Qjutroh Going,—-
Corning in.couples,

Smilyig Bp sweetly, 
lip the Jong aisle 

Tripping so neatly.
Envying bonnets — 
Eft vying' laoes — 
Nodding at neighbors, 

Peering iu faces;
Whispering softly, 

Deeding no sermon;
What they go there for*  

Hard to determine.
On all around them 

Gazing benignly ;
Wholly unconscious, 

Singing divinely.
Prosy discoursing 
Dot't suit their whims;

Plain they aesemble 
Joitfor tbe“himB "
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answers to correspondents.
“Josephine M.” —If you observe the fol

lowing directions carefully, you can paint very 
beautiful little flower and fruit pictures, on vel
vet, which will do to frame, or will make charm 
ing toilet-cushions etc. You can also adorn the 
double skirt of a white party dress, with a run 
tung vine painted after these rules

I-urchase any pretty, colored preturo of flow
ers or fruits, or draw one from life ; then care
fully number each petal, leaf or half-leaf, stem 
or distinct division In the picture, one two’ 
throe, or four, taking care that no two divisions 
of the same number shall touch. For ln3tanc(. 
If you have a bunch of grapes to paint, each’ 
whether whole, or but partially shown must 
have its number ; if a rose, each petal; or if a 
petal rolls over and overlaps itself it will re 
quire two numbers. This done, take four sheets 
of well-oiled paper, and, having fastened your 
picture to ft board, pin one of the sheets on at 
the corners, and carefully draw all the outlines 
of the divisions marked 1. Upon another sheet 
must be drawn all those marked 2, and so on

Tins done, fasten each sheet of oiled paper to 
a piece ol paste-board, and with a sharp knife 
cut out all the divisions.
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Then, having your velvet well stretched and 
fastened upon a board, pin on your first piece of 
paste-board (all the four sheets must have cor
responding pin-holes at the corners to Insure 
exactness,) and with a paint-brush, dipped in 
Oil-paints, lightly pass over each cut division, 
painting it pf the color shown in tho picture.

When through with theorem No I, use No 2 
in the same way. When all lour theorems have 
been used your picture is done, and if you have 
handled the brush carefully, will be of exquisite 
softness and finish. Get white cotton.back vel
vet, or if that cannot be procured, white satin 
Will answer. A little, practice will make the 
work both very easy and very delightful; and 
the mine theorems will answer for an unlimited 
number of pictures.

“Cosmos.” —I. Were you historically cor
rect in saying that Lamartine never was Presi
dent of the French Republic ? II. One of the 
subjects said to be broached, and to be passed 
upon in the forthcoming Aseumenleal Council 
al Rome, is the dogma of the “ Assumption” 
of the Virgin Mary. What is the meaning of 
it ? III. Since the promulgation by the pres
ent Pope of the dogma of the “ Immaculate 
Conception,” are Catholic priests allowed by 
law or custom to christen a child by the name 
of Mary ? IV. What is the size of the guns 
that guard the Dardanelles, where were they 
made, and what kind and size of balls do they 
carry ?” I. Yes. When the revolution took

PUBLISHER’S NOTICES,
INCREASE OF SUBSCRIPTION PRICE.

_ The subscription price of The Universe 
>3 to be increased to $3.00 per year. Up to 
Dec. 1st, however, we will continue to enter 
names at the present price, $2.50 per year.

SPECIAL PREMIUMS.

" To any subscriber sending a new subscrip
tion, with the money for one year, we will send 
a copy of “ Exeter Hall," prica 75 cents.

To any oue renewing subscription for one 
year and sending one new name for one year, 
—or to any one sending two new subscriptions 
for one year—received at one time, (with the 
money,) we will send a copy of “ The Wo
man Who Dared," price $1.50; or Mrs- 
Adams’ “ Dawn,” price $2.00.

lor oue renewal and two new subscrip
tions, or for three new subscriptions,—for a

< nd duplicity, which must destroy the confi- 
mice which she has enjoyed, and impair her 

power for future good works, unless she be 
excused on the plea of temporary aberration 
o mind, through physical weakness induced 
by serious sickness, or through the pressure 
of orthodox influence which has heen'brought 
around her, or through both combined.

Last Spring, wo contracted with Mrs. Cor 
bin for a new story, to be written expressly 
for the Chicagoan, or its successor, (as we 
were then proposing a change ol name,) pay. 
ing ler one-fourth of the amount agreed upon, 
in advance. It was determined that we 
should first republish a story of hers, published 
ast year in the I riend (a monthly of small 

circulation and now extinct), by doing which 
it would give her more time for her new story, 
ami would excite greater inquiry, therefore, by 
the public. She proposed to review and re
write portions of the same, extending the con-

EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE.—IX.
LIBERAL MINISTERS OF GLASGOW — HISTORY 

Of TREBISOND — INFORMATION COXCEBX- 
INC RUSSIA—THE SPIRITUALISM OF THE 
NOBILITY — THE BE-INCAUNATIONISTS OF 
SPAIN—ABUSE OF A SPIRITUALIST BY THE 
POPULACE —VOYAGE TO CALAIS— FOREIGN 
ASPECTS—BEAUTIES OF PARIS — THE KISS 
FRATERNAL — PARISIAN LADIES — THEIR 
OCCUPATIONS—A CONSUL-GENERAL, A WRI
TING MEDIUM, ETC.

Paris, France, Oct. 6, 1869.
A recent mail from Scotland brought the fol

lowing information : “ The Rev. J. Page Hopps 
will commence his ministry iu Glasgow, Sun
day, October 3d. A congregational social 
meeting of welcome will be extended Mr. 
Hopps in Mechanic's Hall on Monday even
ing, Rev. J. F. Smith, of Edinburgh, and

place in February, 1848, ho became a member of 
the Provisional government and Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, and exercised a great influence 
over the first movements of the republic. He 
was chosen one of the five members of the 
Executive Commission and became its active 
head until Cavaiguac superseded him. II. The. 
idea orginated, in the seventh century, that the 
soul and body of tho Virgin Mary had been 
carried up to Heaven by our Saviour and the 
angels. Thia transfer to Heaven is called the 
Assumption, and is the basis of a festival kept 
by the Roman Catholic Church. III. Yes 
they are. IV. Wc cannot tell.

‘’Anxiety."—Have you any good recipe 
for making a cement that will unite polished 
steel?” We met with a Turkish recipe of the 
kind you mention, in a Berlin journal not long 
ago. and we translate it for your benefit. It is 
said to bo a cement intended to fasten diamonds 
and other precious stones to metallic surfaces, 
and is said to be capable of strongly uni
ting surfaces of polished steel, even when ex
posed to moisture, and is as follows : Dissolve 
five or six bits of gum mastic, each the size of 
a large pea, in as much spirits of wine as will 
suffice to render it liquid. In another vessel 
dissolve in brandy as much isinglass, previous
ly softened in water, as will make a two-ounce 
phial of strong glue, adding two small bits of 
gum ammonia, which must be rubbed until dis
solved. Then mix the whole with heat. Keep 
in a phial closely stopped. When it is to bo 
used, set the phial in boiling water.

“Legal." —“I am twenty-six years of age, 
employed as clerk in a government office, and 
wish to take up the lawyer’s profession. What 
books had I better commence to study, and 
what is the best course for me to pursue in or
der to accomplish my object ? Is,-It necessary 
to understand the dead languages at all, in order 
to become a thorough lawyer?" Commence by 
reading Blackstone's Commentaries, and then 
make an arrangement to become a student of 
la«' in the office of some capable and successful 
attorney. A smattering of Greek and Latiu is 
useful, but not indispensable in the study of 
law. Law Latin is not remarkable for its 
purity, and transalations arc to be readily had 
of all the law maxims and phrases.

“E. Palmer.” — We regret that wo have not 
been able to collect the details of the work 
done by the Philadelphia Convention for the 
amendment to the constitution ; nor can we tell 
you the names of its members. It Is to be 
hoped that few were present, and but little was 
done. We are not enjoying the fruits of such 
terrible struggles for liberty of conscience as 
our people have gone through with, to yield 
them at the behest of any convention, though 
bucked by the efforts of every Theologian in 
in America,’

“Jambs Pelt.”—Boston. I. Where docs the 
expression “She is the Mrs. Candour of the 
community," originate? II. Is the expression 
“ to.ufoa.ter" similar in meaning to the terms 
“toady"? I. It originates from the play of 
“ The School for Scandal." You will find the 
character in Sheridan’s play of that name. II. 
Yes, a “ toady” and a “ toadeater” are synon
ymous terms and both signify a fawning, obse
quious parasite, a sycophant.

“ Disi.il in." — The amour of Hero and Le
ander is famous. Their fidelity was so great 
and their, love so ardent that Leander used to 
dude the vigilance of his family aud swim the 
Hellespont from Abydos to Sestos, while Hero, 
who was priestess of Venus, held a burning 
torch to guide his course. After he was 
drowned, Hero threw herself from her tower 
into the sen, 637, B. C.
“Annie.” — Now Is the time to plant your 

bulbs for Spring blossoming. Set tulips in 
masses, but use the crocus, hyacinth, anemone, 
dog tooth-violet and tho small flowering bulbs 
generally, for edgings. They can be taken up 
when withered, in May or June, and their 
Jilaces supplied with annuals.

M. J. T. —Jennie Lind first appeared in 
America at Castle Garden, New York, Sep. 11, 
1850. She has not visited this country since her 
return to Europe in 1852.

“Allen Raymond. — "You will find an ac
count of almost every religious sect known, in 
in a volume, easily attainable, entitled “Book 
of all Religions."

"May H."—-We can ftirnish a few setts of 
The Universe, complete from July 1, ¡U com
mencement, at regular subscription price.

year, at one time (with the morey), we will 
send a copy of Mr. Peebles’ “ Seers of the 
Ages,” price $2.25.

Mr. Owen's new Novel, “ Beyond the Break
ers,” will be added to our special offers as 
soon as issued.

The books will be sent postage paid.
The premiums in our List arc continued, 

except that, after Dec. 1st, the subscribers 
required lor each article must be paid for at 
$3.00 per year each. We will give a cash 
commission to those who prefer a commis
sion.HEADQUARTERS AT NEW YORK.- BUSINESS OmOE AT GHI0AG0,

A VACATION TO JANUARY 1st !
Since the announcement in our last issue 

that the Headquarters of The Uxiveu.se are 
to be at New York City from and after Jan- 
ary 1st next, we have determined that the in
terests of our journal, of our readers, and of 
all concerned, will be promoted by a Vacation, 
or suspension of publication, for the period 
of tuto months, the time intervening between
this and that date. No subscriber will lose 
pecuniarily by this, as each will be credited 
forward on our books for the time passed over. 

We have been overworked. All the read
ers of Ihe I niverse may not know that we 
have another Weekly, the Western Rural, 
which has demanded our immediate attention 
for the larger part of our time, and, particu
larly at this season of the year, its interests
cannot be neglected. We may say that, in five 
years’ publication of that journal, projected 
and managed by us individually, we have 
built up a circulation for it double that of 
any other Agricultural journal west of New 
York, and larger by several thousand than 
any other Weekly, of any class, in the West, 
with but a single exception.

The interval will really afford us but little 
respite, as the preparations for and the open
ing of our New York Publishing office, will 
involve much time and labor—indeed it will 
take several weeks to transfer the material : 
but we shall be able meantime to gather 
strength, and to resume editorial work on 
The Universe with new vigor. All interested 
in this journal will therefore be benefited. 
We shall not promise, but we expect that 
The Universe will bo made still more ac
ceptable to its readers.

As announced elsewhere, the subscription 
price is to be increased to $3.00 per year, 
though credit will be given at the old price 
for all remittances up to Dec. 1st. Corres
pondents may continue to address us here, or, 
after Dec. 15th, may direct to New York 
City. The first issue for 1870 will be issued 
somewhat in advance of date.

A Business Office will be continued in Chi J 
cago, for subscriptions, advertisements, etc.MBS. COBBIN IN THE NEW YORK WORLD.

A month ago we referred to a “ card" of a 
surprising character, which had then just 
appeared in the New York World, signed by 
Mrs. C. F. Cobbin, referring to an editorial 
of tbc World on Marriage, in which allusion 
was made to The Universe, and herself, 
and Mrs. J. S. Adams, charged with “cover
ing with the thin disguise of a story a pro
nounced advocacy of the frec-lovc doctrine.” 
Mrs. Cobbin asks permission of tho World 
“ most emphatically to deny” that sho has 
“ever written a line in advocacy of free-love 
or the abolition of marriage.” Mrs. Corbin 
then says :

“ You have probably been led into error by the 
fact that the Chicago Univeuse, a paper which in 
tho same connection you very justly chariieteriw, 
has copied a story of mine from another periodi
cal, and untruthfully announced it as written for 
Tits Universe. This story was intended to illus
trate some of tho evils of untruthful and licentious 
marriages, such as aro occurring every day in 
society — marriages formed from any and every 
other motive than that true and spiritual attrac
tion which alone can form tho basis of a puro, un- 
adulterous union. With the paper in question, 
so far as it relates to free love, I have no spmpathy 
whatever. I have never written a line for it, and 
never intend to.”

This is a truly serious charge,— too serious 
to be permitted to pass unnoticed, though we 
would gladly spare Mrs. Corbin from the de
plorable position in which our disclosures 
will place her. We have hesitated some 
weeks before doing this,— thus permitting 
the charge of dishonesty and falsehood to 
stand unrefuted. The interests ®f social re
form, with which we are now identified so 
prominently, will not permit longer silence.

eluding chapter to two chapters, and materi
ally altering the plot. In view of these chan
ges, it was mutually agreed that it should ap. 
pear as “Written for the Universe.” The 
second title, “A Woman’s Deception,” was 
accepted by Mrs. C. at our suggestion. She 
personally furnished us the installments, week 
by week, with her revisims, new sub-titles to 
the chapters, etc., and in the case of a mis
aid chapter, she volunteered to rewrite the 
same for us, it not found. Portions of the 
copy, with the revisions, in her own writing, 
and correspondence touching the same, can’ 
be seen at this office. So much for the im
putation of untruthfulness, ns Mrs. C. mildly 
puts it.

The meaning attached to the term “free 
love, as used by the World, or as used by 
Mrs. Corbin, may be the same, or may dif- 
cr; but certainly, the writings cf Mrs. Cor
bin as given by us, by her authority, have 
been pronounced as revolutionary as any
thing else we have published — certainly they 
have elicited as much censure as anything 
beside. The objects aimed at by The Uni°- 
VEissfc, which are sought to be made obnoxious 
by the term “ free love,” are simply that we- 
man shall control her aflectional and her sex-

' other clergymen will be present.”
■ This Mr. Hopps is not only a distinguished 

Unitarian clergyman, but an open and 
avowed Spiritualist. He was the editor of 
the Daybreak, ft journal devoted to Spiritu
alism and psychological science, also “ Six 
Months' Experience of Spirit Communing at 
Home,”— a truly interesting pamphlet. The 
Kev. F. R. Young; a Unitarian clergyman of 
Swindon, is not only an out-spoken Spiritu
alist, but an excellent healing medium. 
These and other liberal clergymen have in
vited us to either partake of their hospitalities 
or preach in their pulpits—a liberality 
which we recommend to some of the old 
school Unitarians of America.

WHERE IS TREBISOND?

A gentleman whose manliness and integri
ty long since bound his soul to ours with a 
magnetic chain of gold, writes inquiringly 
from New York, “Where is Trebisond?” 
“ What of it ?” “ Is it right for you to hide 
away from thinking, active, American life 
among those Moslems, Arabs, and Greeks ? ” 

Trebisond, previous to the reign of the 
Emperor Andronicus at Constantinople, in 
1124, was an empire of itself, embracing much 
of what is now called Asia Minor. In 1204,

time, seriously injured and crimsomed in 
blood. Tho only cause of the outrage is the fol
lowing {It is from the “Za Politica,” Ma
drid): A report had gained ground among 
the stupid and ignorant lower classes that 
there are some men with large beards who go 
about, secretly in pursuit of children, to carry 
away their marrow, with which they cure the 
small pox and oil the telegraph wires, which 
cannot work without this unctuous applica
tion. They distinguished the English gentle
man with a large beard, walking alone through 
the promenades, and believing him to be one 
of those wen, the country people of both 
sexes united and sacrificed him, bringing 
him to tho public square in search of the 
Mayor, to present him us a savage, and ask
ing permission to finish him at once by cutting 
off his head in their presence.”

ACROSS THE CHANNEL.
Accustomed to the magnificent steamers of 

America, imagine my surprise when setting 
eyes upon the steam conveyances that cross 
the channel between France and England. 
It is a burning reproach to the immense 
wealth, the scientific knowledgeaud engineer
ing skill of France and the English nation, 
that there is no more cotniorlable method of 
transit between these two countries. The 
channel, crooked and ugly, the waters utmost 
universally rough and chopping, the barrier 
between Dover and Calais is really more seri
ous than several days sailing upon the Atlan
tic. The steamers are tin nt I, uncomfortable, 
filthy; while their close, ill-aired cabins and 
wet decks are positively detestable. There 
are two steamers afloat for remedying this 
difficulty. The one is —impossible as it may 
seem—to tunnel the channel between Calais 
and Dover, connecting the two countries by 
railway. The other plan proposed is, to drive 
two parallel mining headways or driftways 
from shore to shore across the channel. The 
French Government, examining and approv-
ing, appointed a commission of scientific 
men, who have reported favorably upon the 
project. Though a most stupendous piece of 
engineering, it will no doubt be accomplished.

FRANCE.
Put down with our “right bower,” (J. 

Burns of London, editor of JJuman Mature) 
in Calais, just before daylight, the full reali
zation flashed upon our mind for the first 
time since leaving New York, that we were 
in another country, mingling with another 
people, listening to another language and the 
circumstantial subject for the time being of a 
proud Imperialism.

ual nature, the popular legal marriage system 
not permitting this, thereby causing prostitu
tion—a legal prostitution, destructive of
health, happiness and the integral inter
ests ;of humanity. Whether Mrs. Corbin 
sympathizes with these objects is a matter of 
little moment ; but she should be true to the 
public as well hs to herself. In a “ Prefatory 
Announcement,” which she prepared to be 
tiled in announcing the new story (that 
she had contracted to write for us), which we 
have now before us in her own hand-writing, 
she uses this language: — "Marriage, as it 
stands embodied in the legal enactments of the 
civilized world and the customs of society, is 
simply an abomination before God."

This is about as strong as language can 
present the views of Tat: Universe itself; 
but Mrs. Corbin expounded her views in still 
stronger terms. Though she how declares 
she has no sympathy with The Universe, “so 
far as it relates to free-love,” sho certainly 
has very strong sympathy with the aims of 
this journal as we have represented them 
above, whether the views be “ free-love ” or 
something else. The foregoing quotation was 
written for publication. In a private letter 
to us, dated April 7th last (written from her 
present home in New England), not intended 
for publication, Mrs. Corbin wrote :

“ Mr. Lewis—Dear ¿'ir :—* ® « * I ah al! । 
be glad if your arrangements leave mo a little ।
more time for the story. * * I feel already
that tho story will bo stronger, at least further- 
reaching, than anything I have ever written_
more radical. Same things have happened to 
stir me up a good deal since I lust saw you, and 
fre-m henceforth I feel toward the embattled hosts 
who support the present legal status of woman in 
Marriage, to try, 1 Come on, Macduff, and cursed 
bo he who first shall cry enough !’ Thethingbas 
got to go under, and I mean to be there when it 
goes.”

(The italics are Mrs. C.’s.)
Under the imperative advice of her physi

cian, her husband, and others, she relinquished 
her contract with us for the story which she 
had commenced, causing 118 much disappoint
ment, and disturbing our business plans, 
as we had expended a considerable amount 
in advertising, etc., preliminary to the an
nouncement of the fortheomiug work.

We trust that Mrs. Corbin may be restored 
to health ; for we know that, with her former 
strength of body and mind, she will be brave 
in the enunciation and advocacy of the truths 
her soul accepts. Her position — she is a 
member of Robert Collyer’s church in 
Chicago, and moves in the first social circles 
— illustrates the terrible pressure brought to 
bear upon those who utter unwelcome truths, 
and the fearful martyrdom to which reform
ers ore always subject. We have no feeling 
for the unkind statements she has been led to 
make concerning us. She will reconsider 
them. She has powers that the suffering 
world needs, to lift it from its depths of de
gradation and sin. It is hard to spare her ; 
but many an arm that would have been effec
tive in grand endeavor, has been disabled by 
the interference of Conservatism, using what- 
ear powers it may command, to thwart pro
gress. But ever the work goes on, though 
slowly. _________ _

— There have been numerous attempts re
cently to prove that Prof. Agassiz is ortho
dox in his sentiments. Iio is reported to 
have said, however, in his recent opening lec
ture of the Harvard course, — “I do not wish 
any one to come to my lectures who believes 
the Book of Genesis, as given in the Bible.”

— The contest of social reform is becoming 
warm, and a more bellicose attitude is being 
assumed by some of the champions, A new 
paper called the Avenger, to be devoted to the
interest of woman's rights, is soon to makeWe have held Mrs, Corbin" in high esteem, interest of woman's rights, is soon t 

but she has been guilty of gross faithlessness its appearance at Crawfordsville, Ind.

Constantinople was taken by an army, com
posed of French, Flemish, and Venetian cru
saders, who deposed and killed Alexis V,, ,.»» ..wi. .»«v «««„j «.vb«
Murzuphlus, and placed Baldwin, Count of uf the policeman ; the red-legged French in
Flanders, on bis throne. No sooner had Con-
stantinople fallen than Alexis, assisted by the 
Greek aristocracy, overran the country of 
Trebisond. Prof. Fallmerayer, in his exhaus
tive history, treats of the inhabitants, the re
ligion, the imperial palace at Trebisond, and 
the Persian trade in connection with the em
pire.

Alexis IV. married a Trebisond princess. 
This gave increased strength to the Turkish 
empire. In after years, when Alexis IV. 
was besieged in his eapitol by Amurad I., 
Sultan of the Turks (Osmaulis), the strong 
fortifications of Trebisond saved the empire.

In 1461, Mohammed II. overran Asia Minor. 
Trebisond was besieged by sea and land, till 
forced to surrender, since which time its his
tory has been intimately connected with the 
Turkish empire and Mohammedan rule. It 
was known in the middle ages as the Trebi- 
sond TnyVish name is Trapezun,
and its eastern portion is inhabited By iL<-.
lazes, of Georgian origin. The eapitol, Treb- 
isond, is the seat of tbejPasha of the Prov
ince, and of a Greek Archbishop. The pop
ulation, according to Dupre, is 250,000, and 
according to Kenneth, 130,000, while Balbi 
puts the estimate at 50,000. The British 
Consul, Braut, estimated that the city of 
Trebisond numbered, in 1835, about 30,000, 
composed of Mahommedans, Greeks and Ar
menians, with some Persians or Arabs.

The commerce has greatly increased since 
the establishment of steamers on the Black 
Sea, After Odessa, it is the most important 
port. Some seventy five miles southeast of 
the city is the far-famed St. John’s Convent, 
surrounded by beautiful forests, and one of 
the grandest solitudes of the world. For 
much of this information we are indebted to 
the Ottoman Consul in London.

RUSSIAN SPIRITUALISM.
The well known Virginian radical and 

Unitarian preacher, Rev. M. D. Conway, 
now resident of London, gave us a thrilling 
description of a tour in Russia, and the Con
versation he held with a lady of high rank 
upon Spiritualism. She was a firm believer. 
Among the more highly educated classes, 
Spiritualism prevails extensively in the Rus- 
sias. No monarch received the Davenport 
Brothers with greater cordiality than Alex
ander II. That he is a devoted Spiritualist, 
none in well-informed circles dispute. A 
French Countess, or* “ lady of rank," writes 
from St. Petersburg to an acquaintance of 
ours in Paris, that nearly all the members of 
the imperial family are Spiritualists. The; 
liberating of millions of serfs was worthy the 
inspiring genius of Spiritualism. Well tnav 
millions of Russians call this patriarch I 
absolutist, “ Liberating Father for he 
forced the decree of the emancipation of these 
serfs, in spite of the most bitter opposition 
from priests and nobles.

lex-

SPANISH SPIRITISTS.
Standing upon the summit of the “ Arch of 

Triumph” erected to the memory of Napoleon 
L, a gentlemanly resident of Paris pointed 
out to us, at a little distance, the present 
mansion-house of the deposed Queen of Spain. 
This Castilian country is now begging for a 
crown. It must be liberal or the progressives 
will banish the possessor.

. Spain has many Spiritualists — that is, be
lievers in spirit-communion, Mr. Polam, 
a Spanish writer of some fame, says that be
sides “ sympathising with Isabella, and the con
servatives generally, these-Spanish Spiritual
ists are aZire-incarnationists." The Countess 
M. Medina de Pol mar, whom we met several 
times in London, is a Spanish lady of fortune, 
a medium, a good woman — and yet, violently 
anti-republican as well as a devoted believer 
in re incarnations.

Spanish Spiritists print three or four peri- 
odicalg devoted principally to the facts of 
spirit-communication. In fine, they are mere
ly records of phenomena, tests and evidences 
of clairvoyance, — matters that millions of Ro
man Catholics have never disputed. If they 
teach any distinctive dogma, it is re-incar
nation, a _ theory to us as distasteful as un- 
philosophical. Would not these Spanish Spir
itualists better subserve the higher interests 
of humanity by educating the people upto 
Republicanism—to liberty, freedom, toler
ation and broad philanthropic reform move
ments ?

^0 show the moral status of this country, 
it 'a only necessary to refer to the recent 
brutal treatment of H. D. Jonckett, Esq., a 
barrister and prominent Spiritualist of Lon
don. He was walking quietly, one evening, 
‘ ough the parks 0! Madrid, when a portion 
of the ignorant populace surrounded him, arm
ed with axes, pikes and bludgeons — knock
ing him down and bruising him as though 
he was a wild brute. He was rescued after a

Everything was novel. The showy dress

fantry; the imposing fortifications; the 
frowning mansions grayed with time; the 
clattering wooden-shoes of quaint while-cap
ped women coming to market; the donkeys 
with pauiers quite as large as the staggering 
animals, themselves; the children gazing 
wildly and wonderingly at our long beard, 
opened up rich veins of thought and moment
ary amusement.

The ride from Calais to Paris was pleas
ant, but exceedingly monotonous. The vine
yards were just purpling into inviting rich
ness. The railway-route was Hued with sunny 
domestic homes, bordering woodlands, and 
large fields divided and sub-divided into small 
patches, but all highly cultivated. The fields 
were golden, and women were doing the har
vesting. Strong, energetic, they seemed the 
pictures of health and happiness. Out-door 
breathing, and out-door living are among the 
essentials of a well-balanced organic life. 
Will power and wort '.iro capital remedies. 
Try them, weaklings.

THE PARISIANS.
Gay, grand, and magnificent, Paris, mag

netically speaking, is the approximate equiva
lent of San Francisco, California. The phy
sical atmosphere is clear and bracing ; while 
the electric aromas from citizens, streets and 
public buildings, compel the constant realiza
tion that you are in the midst of a peo
ple, less solid and substantial than those that
tread the paved thoroughfares of London, 
Boston or Chicago.

It is evidently the policy of the Emperor to 
make Paris the center of attraction for the 
civilized world. The general aspect of its 
external civilization to-day, is splendid and 
finished beyond all our previous conceptions. 
Ten years have wrought miracles in Paris, 
say travelers, relative to straightening streets, 
ornamenting parks, planting spheral patches 
of flowers, constructing Napoleonic arches 
and monuments, collecting the choicest works 
of art, and erecting architectural edifices 
where magnitude, splendor, taste, costliness 
and symmetry of arrangement all unite to 
stir thought and delight the eye. Paris is 
France. Sundays are its gala-days. The 
citizens are proud of their fountains, gardens.

The Boulevards are beautiful streets with 
■ bread smooth pavements, along which are fine 

rows of ornamental trees : and under which 
are comfortable seats for those who choose to 

■ occupy them. These trees, parks and gar
dens, dotting Paris, are genuine health agents 
absorbing the carbonic acid thrown from the 
lungs of the moving multitudes.

In neatness, Parisians put to shame the 
populace of London, New York and nearly

ing a fine taste. Not a solitary swollen crino
lino or trailing dress have we seen in the 
streets.^ While Spanish women glitter flat 
ter their fons, and twisting try to be grace
ful, the Frer.ch,_ moving natural, tripping 
along with elastic step, twirling their kids 
and boquets, do flic graceful. Not only do 
women work in the .fields, but they are the 
principal clerks in nearly all the retail stores 
They are also largely employed in the wealthi
est wholesale establishments. In all cafes 
and restaurants, women are the general su
pervisors aud book-keepers. From baker’s 
shops to offices in Hotels, women also are 
almost uniformly the accountants. We do 
not recollect of calling at a rail-way station 
tor tickets to visit the environs of the city, but 
that women sold them. AU this — all these 
rights, and more, under the reign ofan Empe
ror ! Moral: — If women would “ talk" less 
about their rights and use those they already 
have, thinkers would award to them a deeper 
sincerity. An ardent believer ourself in hu
man rights — in the primal equality of sex, 
regardless of clime, color or nationality, we feel 
justified in this gentle hint.

HUDSON TUTTLE'S LATE BOOK.
All appreciative Spiritualists and genuine 

liberalise hail the announcement of a new 
work from the pen of this gifted author, with 
delight. An American newspaper just for
warded us by Bro. Burns, made us acquainted 
with the fact that this book—the “Career of 
the God-idea in History” has been issued. It 
cannot fail of an immense sale. Would to 
heaven we could have the privilege of reading 
it while fresh and warm from the brain of the 
writer. Ten thousand Americans are dele
gated to read it for us. This reading bv 
proxy—a sort of atonement, is distasteful 
enough, but it will do our soul good to know 
that thousands have purchased and perused 
the volume. r

Hudson Tuttle, the English say, is “ clever’’ 
— that is, he is able and philosophic, 
speaking of American authors they seldom, 
enumerate more than Davis, Tuttle, Robert 
Dale Owen and Judge Edmunds.

leon favre.
Accompanied by Mr. Gledstanes, & very in

telligent English gentleman residingin Paris 
to us, “ mine host”— interpreter and transla
tor, we called the other day upon the distin
guished Consul Gen. of France to Corfu, Mr 
Favre. Courteously receiving us, he was’very 
frank and cordial in conversation. His apart
ments bespoke taste, culture, nnd spiritual 
research. For three years he was a writing 
medium, and he continues to daily feel tae 
presence of ministering immortals. He re
lated tO" us some startling revelations and 
prophecies concerning the Emperor Napoleon. 
Ine Empress Eugenie is a devoted Ri 
Catholic.  j p.oui an

In a portion of our last issue, in a review 
of the new book, “The Davenport Brothers,” 
the types made us say that “ we were not 
personally familiar with the physical phe
nomena,” etc.,—a provoking mis-statemant. 
Ab to the Davenport Boys, while we regard 
them as possessing striking mediumistie pow 
ers, we also believe (we might say inotr) that 
they have practiced deception, just as there 
are those in various fields of human labor 
(the orthodox ministry, not excepted) who do 
very good things and sometimes very bad 
ones. While we condemn wrong-doing ia 
every one, let us acknowledge the good when 
we find it. The Davenport Boys are soon to 
be in Chicago.

By a printer’s or proof-reader’s blunder 
(of which wc have had too manyi we are 
forced to confess, in The Universe,) one of 
Mr. Peebles’ letters was made to read that 
the Everitt media “ are doing a vast amount 
of good and receiving remuneration in the

beautiful boulevards and massive ’libraries J 'lne °f finance for their sittings.
all onen to the rmhlin Ttn/U,. si on of th n Htttaall open to the public. Under this display 
and grandeur there lies, however, a maddened 
volcano. Its fire and flame already cause a 
half-subdued rumble. Gog and Magog are 
sharpening their weapons. That Napoleon’s 
healih i.s frail, none dispute. The sins of his 
youth are fruiting out into fearful pains and 
penalties. The grave invites his body to has
ten— a rich worm-feast is promised. Then 
comes another revolution; mark the proph
ecy J

. r , Ds.’’ —The omis
sion of the little word “no” makes a great 
difference. Mrs. Everitt is a private resident 
in London, and never offers her mediumship 
in the commercial market.

True, there is much democracy underlying 
this imperial absolutism. The people on the 
surface seem happy. Not a beggar has lifted 
a hand to us. But hearts must ache. Though 
the humble possess little or no personal prop
erty, they are conscious of being actual 
sharers in immense public wealth, and a 
proud centralized national splendor. When 
I saw women sitting upon the grass in the 
Tuillerie’s gar lens within a stone’s throw of 
crystal fountains on one side and the stately 
palace upon the other, plying their needle 
and watching their sporting children, in the 
full enjoyment of the public protection,! par
tially understood how people could admire 
despotism. Anything but anarchy is a com
mon heart-response.

The French certainly live out of doors. 
The streets and cafes are constantly thronged. 
Jovial parties plant themselves in all the 
sunny places. Exceedingly social and affec
tionate," a Frenchman is seldom seen alone. 
Departing on a journey the father kisses his 
grown-up sons, the same as his daughters. 
This is an hourly occurrence iu the depots. 
Medical students and young gentlemen of 
rank, give and take the kiss fraternal when 
unexpectedly meeting upon the boulevards. 
Whe® our good energetic friend J. Burns, who 
accompanied ua from London to Paris, arose 
in tbc library-room of M. Pierart, editor of 
the Revue Spiritualiste, to take his departure, 
the latter, fondly embracing, kissed Mr. Burns 
several times. It reminded us of the old 
apostolic injunction — “Salute one another 
with a holy kiss.”

Wandering in evening-time under these 
mellow October skies, you would think the 
whole population had, been invited out to a 
late tea, — making Paris a sort of perpetual 
pic-aic on pavements. A Frenchman’s busi
ness must be enjoyment and festivity. The 
facial expression of the masses is a general 
genial, good-natured raillery. The solidity 
of the English contour and countenance, and 
the earnestness aod anxiety of the American 
face are entirely wanting,

N. B, — Our proofreader insists that the 
omusmn of “no” wasjlr. Peeble’s oversight.

— Two or three Chicago journals persist in 
applying the words “indecent” and “im
moral” to The Universe, though we do not 
publish one-fourth of the gross cases of social 
wrongs narrated in their columns. Wc copy to 
aid in the removal of the causes of sin; they 
deck them in glaring tinselry, to please libidi
nous readers. Neither do we admit the infa
mously nasty and demoralizing advertisements, 
that they, for money, freely publish.

— In another place in this issue, we give 
an address of the movers iu a new govern, 
mental plan, called the “Political Common
wealth,” to which we invite attention. Per
sons desiring to become members of the “Pc- 
litical Commonwealth,” or in any way to aid 
in the accomplishment of its objects, mav 
address Gkorge R. Allen, Secretary, No. 35 
East 27th street, New York.

— We trust that the Chicago Tribune will 
not pronounce The Universe “ obscene” for 
copying the following item from its columns :— 
“At Holly, Mich., the Rev. Washington 
W. Welch, a Methodist clergyman, is under 
arrest on charge of outraging the person of 
the wife of Elder O. H. P. Green.”

— A silver brick was recently presented to 
George Francis Train, by C. Wiegand, of 
Gold Hill, Nevada, inscribed on its several 
sides as follows—“George Francis Train 
Positiveness, Persistence, Pluck-” “Inco
herence, Freedom, Fairness, Faith, Fnn •” 
“ Inspiration;” “ America “ Manhood.” ’

— Wc give a double installment of the ex
cellent story, “ Waif" by Miss Gilbert, in 
this issue, so those interested in it need not 
wait till Jan. 1st for a conclusion.

Disi.il
Uxiveu.se
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AMERICA TO PRECIPITATE UNIVERSAL SOCIAL 
EVENTS-—THE MASSES OF NATIONS WAK- 
JXO UP — LET A BODY OF LAYMEN FUROR 
THE BIBLE OF ITS DB0SS—THE PRESIDENT 
KOT A GOLD GAMBLER-THE SADBAffH NOT
FOR OLD THEOLOGY, BUT FOB THE PEOPLE'S 
REST AND COMFORT — THE RICH AND POOK 
— SPIRITUALISM IN NEW T0RK, ETC.

New York, October 23, 1869.
It should be the stern resolve of America 

to endeavor, by every possible means within 
the pale of justice and humanity, to destroy 
the power of Kingcraft not only on this con
tinent, but in every, portion of the habitable 
globe where the influence of her glorious 
name and example may be felt even remotely. 
It is not enough that she is gradually becom
ing the arbitress of the destinies ef one hemis
phere, and that she may be capable of hold
ing the tyrannies of the other in comparative 
check; to be true to herself and her exalted 
mission, she must precipitate events, and be
come, as speedily as may be, the positive 
and clearly defined authoress of universal 
liberty, irrespective of creed or clime or race.

In the present disturbed state of Europe, 
tho astute and analytical observer discovers 
nothing more than an effort of the masses to 
crush class legislation and to establish the 
principles of government upon a republiean 
basis, whether in Church or State. The 
people begin to preceive, that, although they 
■are the source of all wealth and power, they
participate in neither, and are held in thrall 
from generation to generation by a conspiracy 
of cunning pries's, hireling bayonets, wily 
politicians, and titled noodles. It is in con
sequence of this almost universal conviction, 
that the Ecumenical Council is now being 
convoked at Rome, and that tha crowned 
beads of the world are kept in such constant 
political turmoil. Tbe papacy is unwilling to 
see thousands annually, both at home and 
abroad, freeing themselves from its iron 
grasp, without making one mighty effort in its 
own behalf; while the tyrants of tbe lay seep, 
tre, are in constant dread af being deprived 
of their power, and their assumed right to 
plunder the poor, defenceless millions which 
bad been ground into the dust for ages. 
This is j ust the simple state of the case ; Tbe 
people are tired of priestly exactions and ar
rogance, aud of princely frauds and oppres
sions, and are struggling to overthrow both. 
Shall we not, then, as a just and powerful 
nation, lift up our countenance upon oar en
slaved brfethern, and dash their chains to 
fragments, whether spiritual or temporal, 
■whenever the slightest opportunity presents 
itself to accomplish a feat so desirable?

As it is a fact sustained by the most pro
found learning and research, that no body 
knows when or where or by whom the Bibie 
or the New Testament-was written, and as no 
two sects on earth agree in their rendering 
of either book, my opinion is, that some able 
and learned body of liberal and honest laymen 
should take up the creeds and contradictory 
mass of both, and endeavor to pnrge it of its 
nursery tales, wretched indecencies, and 
absurd theories. As the case now stands, wo 
can prove anything, everything or nothing 
from these two relics of religious ^rbarism 
and oriestly interpolations. All that tney 
contain of the divine and the.beautiful is so 
bedeviled and bespattered with the ignor
ance, superstition and sordid lust of the age 
in which they appeared, that, in the light ot 
the present day, they become repulsive to 
every man who is not prepared to boh- 
eve, that the Creator of the Universe 
commanded the sun to stand still in the 
Heavens, for the purpose of affording a. 
parcel of shirtless vagabonds — a gang ot 
Jewish County-Kerry men, an opportunity of 
butchering each other by daylight; or who 
cannot entertain the idea, that a man was born 
without a father, or that Jonah was, for three 
nights, at the bottom of the sea, picking up 
shrimps among the slush ofa whale's stomach, 
until he turned sour on it. This is tbe 
leaven that “ leavens the whole lump;

duty towards his follow man ? This cheap 
and pleasant work with tho lips and head, 
amounts to but little. The open heart and 
band is what we want just now; and the 
nearer winter approaches the destitute thou
sands which throng our great marts, the more 
satisfied am I of the truth of this position.

The nights are chilly here, with slight frosts, 
although the days have recently become 
beautiful. How glorious aud beneficent, the 
great being who appointed

THE SEASONS.
The seasons are but Nature’s jewelled zone, 

Wherfe, set, in changing splendor, we behold
The pearl of Winter and Spring's em’rald stone, 

The Summer's ruby aud tbe Autumns gold, 
Forever varying in shade and tone,

And where the dazzling fingers of the sun, 
That fling the tinted shuttles of the light,

Present the jewels to us, one by one — 
Forever circling and forever bright;

And where, when all the fervid heats are done, 
The cool, pale pearl is turned upon onr sight,

That we may revel in a new delight, 
And to our Autumn, Spring, and Summer lays, 

Add yet one other song of grateful praise.
Miss Nettie Pease still continues her good 

work at the Everett Rooms. Her exercises 
are always identified with an inspirational 
poem, which invariably elicits the applause 
of tho audience. In this particular region 
Spiritualism is making Onward and upward. 
Some of the luminaries of the Ohl Theology 
are beginning to give way before it. Recent
ly I met a certain reverend in company with 
Miss Pease, and was pleased to learn that he 
was about to purify himself of his musty 
old rags before the world. This is how it 
shall be until all are redeemed, from the least 
to the greatest. The Good Father cannot 
fail to be true to himself; and, such being 
the case, heaven and earth shall soon em
brace each other in open day. Logos.THE “ SOLDIER’S FEIEND ” ANSWERED.

men, the great educators of the people, should 
see that no immoral or obscene articles should 
gain admission to their journals.NEW BOOKS.
The Soul of Trinos; or Psychometric

searches and Discoveries. By William
Re
mid

Elizabeth M. F. Denton. Boston: Walker, 
Wise & Co.
The science of Psychometry — for it seems to 

have reached the dignity of an actual
science— was first discovered in a limited
sense, by Dr, Buchanan, of the Eclectic

We would like to know whether Jennie T' 
Hazen is in favor of Polygamy.

We would like to know whether a husband's 
being sinful, justifies a wife in following the 
same course.

We rather think, that in the last day, tho wife 
will have to answer for her own sins and then find 
that the sins of a husband will be no shadow of an 
excuse for her.

We have no sympathy to waste, on a- woman 
that needs a husband to be the keeper of her 
honor.

Every person has implanted in his very nature 
a sense of right and wrong, and immorality is in 
our opinion a thing that there is no earthly ex
cuso for.— Hfcttou Soldier't Friend.

If “ Polygamy ” is the right and proper thing 
for men, it is also for women.

Education makes our conscience, and con
science is said to determine what is sinful. 
What is a deadly sin to one soul, may be the 
highest good to another. There are courses 
sinful to one, but not so to another. A hus-
band’s sins do not 
wife ; but I would 
and another for 
would appear, did

and before the Bible and Testament are re
cognised by the true intelligence of the age, 
they must be washed clean of it, and be pre
sented to us in a shape more acceptable to 
the unerring standard which God has set up 
within every true soul, in opposition to priest
craft and the wild vagaries of fanaticism.
I General Grant’s letter io Robert Bonner of 
the Ledger, disclaiming any knowledge of 
the Wail Street gold swindle until it had taken 
place, is deemed quite satisfactory here.. The 
truth is, no one but a few interested misguid
ed politicians .ever thought of charging the 
President with complicity in this disreput
able affair. General Grant is too good and 
too honest a man to sully his world-wide.fame 
by any act unworthy his exalted position; 
and so the matter rests just where it began 
_ among anestof unprincipled gamblers and 
speculators who would, without a single 
twinge of their conscience, rob the. widow of 
her last mite.

I understand, with very decided pleasure, 
that you are about to remove The Universe 
to this city, where we have, at present, no or
gan of our divine philosophy. Other parties, 
as you are aware, had been speaking about 
starting a Spiritual journal here, but nobbing 
satisfactory or decided bas been accomplished 
in the premises. The Geld, therefore, lies 
completely open before you, and support has 
been promised you on all sides. Already, 
The Universe has become a favorite here,

Medical College, 
at the time, of 
called the “Journal 
ted by experiments

Cincinnati, and editor
a monthly publication 
of Man.” Ho demonstra- 
rnade upon a class of one

hundred and thirty medical students, that sen
sitive persons might be so affected by contact 
with substances of a decided taste,as to be able 
to recognize and name those substances, though 
they were carefully concealed from sight and 
knowledge.

So important a discovery as this, was not 
likely, in these days of eager inquiry into cause 
and effect, to be lightly passed over as of trivi
al importance; since whatever can furnish a 
clue to the detection of some hitherto unknown 
and unimagined law of mentality, is hailed 
with more delight by the true philosophers, 
who have entered upon the study of mind aud 
its Infinite relations, than would be the discov
ery of a mine of gold, or an inexhaustable bed 
of diamonds.

Poring over the few conclusions arrived at 
by Dr. Buchanan, it occurred to Prof. Wil
liam Denton, one of the authors of the above 
work, to -verily them if practicable ; and ac

i eordingly, he' entered into an investigation of 
the subject, aided by his sister, Mrs. Annie Den
ton Cridge, and his wife Mrs. Elizabeth Den
ton — both ladies proving highly susceptible 
Psychometric subjects.

The result of several years study of the new 
I science, we have before us, in the shape of asde- 
I lightful a volume as ever charmed an Idealist, 
| or entranced a lover of novelty,

“There is nothing new,” says tho proverb; 
yet to the infant mind nothing is old ; and the 
world being in its infancy of thought, is likely 
to be hourly surprised by the elucidation of 
mysteries, and the discovery of heretofore un
known principles. The human processes of

justify the same sins in a 
not have one law for men, 
women. Mrs. Bailey, it 
not love the man the law

made her husband ; her own soul acknowl
edged another as her husband. To live with 
Bailey in the relation of wife was simply legal 
prostitution.

As for the answering part, — we don’t gup- 
pose God will ever ask a wife any questions ; 
and more than likely, that, as Sojourner Truth 
said upon a time, “God never hearn tell on 
her.” Every woman ought to rejoice that 
she has only herself to answer for. It would 
be a fearfully one-sided affair, if she were 
held responsible for the sins of her husband ; 
and we women will all shout for joy when 
the day dawns wherein man shall not as- 
sunie the responsibility for his wife, or, to use 
au olcbadage, and a homely one, when “ Every 
tub shall stand on its own bottom.”

If you " have no sympathy to waste,” be 
“ equinomical" ; don't waste it. 1 ne vet- 
heard a woman say she needed a husband to 
be the keeper of her honor. I never knew it 
was even necessary for her to have a keeper 
for that purpose. I thought it was consider
ed the mission of the wife to preserve her 
husband’s honor, and a sorry time she usually I 
has of it.

What is right? and what is wrong? In 
no single instance does the old Bible con
demn Polygamy. It was right for Solomon 
to own an immense number of wives and 
concubines. It was right for Jacob to marry 
Leah, and afterward Rachel. It was right 

| for Abraham to be the father of children by 
Sarah’s hand-maiden.

Immorality is a thing for which “there is no 
ea'rthly excuse I" What about the fathers 
eating sour grapes and setting the children's 
teeth on edge? Who i.to blame for this ex- 
treniely unpleasant condition of the small 
people’s teeth ? They didn't eat the grapes. 
How about the son of a sot being a drunk
ard ? How about the transmission of traits 
of character from father to son ? Have you 
no excuse for a liar, born of a liar ? Have I 
you no pity for a child who is born a thief? 
You might as well declare you hale a child 
with blear eyes and diseased skin, boru of n 

. scrofulous mother ; you might, with equal 
justice, loathe a babe pining with consump
tion, whose mother is dead of the same dire 
disease. You would be shocked at your mor
al depravity, if you found such feelings in 

' your heart toward children who have in
herited physical disease. Then how much 

■ greater should be your self-condemnation, 
when you find it in your heart to condemn 
the unfortunates who are born with mental 
and moral diseases.

Jennie T. Hazen Lewis.

bo that you will not have to enter upon your 
mission in this locality, in the light of a 
stranger.

There is just one crutch that ought to be 
knocked from under the Old Theology, and 
that is Sunday, as such. As the tide now 
rolls, it is the especial day upon which, for 
the most part, priestcraft endeavors to renew 
or strengthen its grip upon the people. Take 
it away from the pulpits, and we shall have 
no portion of God s precious time prostituted 
to “the cloth,” empty ceremonies, orthose 
long-winded special pleadings, or driveling 
platitudes which so frequently disgrace the 
common sense of the age. One day in the 
week may be devoted to rest and pleasure 
with advantage, perhaps; but as it is next to 
impossible to perform a true act of worship 
in a church, there is no necessity for setting 
apart a day for the reunion of religious-mu
tual-admiration societies, exclusively. Sing
ing and prayer aud exhortation, however de
sirable on certain occasions, have so long be
come the cheap, Christian groceries upon 
which the poor are fed, that I begin to doubt 
their efficacy strongly. The Great Father is 
honored only in that down-right, practical 
work which is performed, among the suffer
ing and the needy, by those who have means. 
God will, at any time, forego his right, to a 
“ Laudamus,” for a pair of shoes or a loaf of 
bread for one of his hungry or barefooted

considering, fail of ultimate effect upon the 
great, moving mass of Humanity. Even the 
reluctant mountain-glaciers must feel the sun 
and send down at last their living active 
waters to fued the “lilies of the field.” So of 
the hearts frozen in the ancient mer de glace 
of prejudice and opinion. The light will have 
its effect: the world will yet be gladdened in 
all its veins by their contributions to the 
growth and beauty of its coming Summer. 
And we cannot doubt that Summer is at hand, 
while Its sweetness is borne to us, like rose-scents 
upon the wind, by such books as “ Death and 
the After Life.”

Header, do not fail to purchase and enjoy it. 
Yet we had almost said “ First purchase all the 
previous works of Mr. Davis, and after a care
ful reading of them, get this too, the sweetest 
expression of his soul-experiences, and revel in 
its exquisite pictures of life in the Summer
Land.

Mr. Davis has written purity upon the very 
bells of liis chariot-horses. We need not fear 
that he will guide us into unclean ways or the 
devious paths of false thought. Spiritualists 
usually accept him and delight in receiving and 
assimilating the delicious fruits that are the 
outgrowth of a mind clear with heavenly inspir
ation.

thought have been hitherto mainly objective. 
So much was to be learned about this good 
green earth and its occupants, that there has 
been little time as yet for man to introvert his 
thoughts, and search after the laws that govern 
soul-life and soul-manifestations ; but since the 
discoveries of Astronomers, Geologists, and 
students of other physical sciences, have excited 
the wonder and admiration of the world, how 
much more amazement and delight will thrill 
the lovers of knowledge, when these new fields 
of mental science shall be proven to exist and 
to be subject to exploration.

The work has begun ; the first great law has 
been seen at its luminous forges, stamping its 
mystic symbols upon the golden coin of the 
Universe. Mrs. Denton and Airs. Cridge have 
caught the flashing of its sacred fire ; and Prof. 
Denton is the Prometheus who has brought it 
to our very hearths.

Since the first publication of “ The Soul of 
Things,” myriads have tested the new occult 
science. It no longer rests upon the slight 
foundation of the testimony of two or three ;

। yet bo complete is that testimony — as found 
I in these published details — that the student of
Psyehoinctry will require no farther aid to 
an investigation of its mysteries; and certainly 
the study bids fair to be the most delightful of 
all studies that have yet set the fountains of 
happy thought springing out of the eoil of our 
mere earthly existence.

All honor to these lofty thinkers whose work 
I will prove to humanity “a joy forever!"

If wc should attempt to cull for the benefit 
of our readers, any choice items from thia choice- 
est specimen of the scientific literature of the day, 

| we should scarcely know when to end our quo
tations. Space will not admit of this, and we 
can only say to the investigator, “Got tbe 

I ‘ Soul of Things,’ ponder well its revelations, 
and if practicable, act upon its suggestions in 
pursuing Psychometrical studies, and you will 
find it to your soul as a ‘ well of waters in the 
thirsty desert.’ ”

Death and the After-Life. Eight Evening 
Lectures on the Summer-Land. By Andrew 
Jackson Davis! Fhonographicaliy Reported. 
Also A Voice from James Victor Wilson.

WHAT IS 0 OBSCENITY'' ?—OPINION OE A MEDICAL JOURNAL.
The Bistoury, an able medical quarterly, 

published at Elmira, N. Y-, under the title 
of “Newspaper Morality,” says :

The Chicago Journal thinks The Uni
verse, a woman’s paper published in Chicago, 
“might be more particular in its respect for 
the moral decencies.”

The Universe has recently published some 
pretty plain truths with regard to the abuse of 
the marriage relation, and has touched upon 
other matters of society that it would be well 
for every man and woman to read. The Jour
nal thinks The Universe is indecent in refer
ring to such matters, yet publishes the most 
outrageous and disgusting cards in its own 
columns, that would shock a Turk’s idea of 
morality. For instance : its columns contain 
curds of abortionists, of medicines to prevent 
conception, and for cure of private diseases, 
etc., etc., that had much better not be admit 
ted ’to respectable newspapers.

Any journal, giving place to such vue ad
vertisements, should be excluded from the 
family circle—they have as much influence 
in urging our youth to debauchery and lewd
ness as'the sensational dime literature and 
“police gazettes” of the day.

Parents cannot be too careful of the char
acter of reading matter they furnish their 

their thoughts and actions are, inchildren. Who, then, can dare to demand a children, as their thoughts and actions are, in 
friendly audience *f  Heaven, who, possessing no smalt measure, controlled by what they 

■ the power, refuses or neglects to perform his I read. And for this reason, our newspaper

Roland Fouke. A sequel to “ The Chan
nings." By Mrs. Henry Wood, author of 1 
“East Lynne," “ The Channings," “Elster's 
Folly," “The Haunted Tower,” “Orville 
College," etc, etc, Philadelphia : T. B. Pet- 
son <fc Brothers. Chicago : Western News 
Co.
We had scarcely read one chapter of the 

above, before we became aware that a fiction 
of uncommon merit was in our hands. Mrs. 
Wood is well known, and her books widely cir
culated already; but we greatly mistake If Ro
land Yorks, do not at once extend her fame, al
most into the domain of the classical. A sup
pressed power shows itself throughout. She 
does not pjrade circumstance or event, though 
the interest of the story hinges upon the com
mission ofa terrible crime. There is even a 
passing over of such sensational details as might 
with propiiety be given ; seeing that in real 
life, crimei do arouse intense excitement and 
frequently arc attended with much talk and 
torment of nerve.

Although the author calls her story “Roland 
Yorke,” wofeel that her real hero is Bede Great
orex; and though he is carefully kept in the 
background, we are continually straining our 
eyes to diseern through the shadow in which he 
stands, something of the man whom Fate and 
her Furies seem to have marked fur especial 
wrath. He is not a villain ; he is not even a 
passionate man in any ordinary sense of the 
word ; although, as sometimes happens with 
strong natures, there had come a time to him 
when a frenzy of passion had seized him, and 
wrecked for this world, all hla possibilities of 
happiness. Wc do not scorn him for this; no 
feeling of aversion is excited, for the man is de
serving of nothing at our hands but a reverent 
compassion, and freely do wc give it to him. 
It is so usual for our novelists to show us vil
lains and spur us into hatred of them, that 
Mrs. Wood lias earned onr gratitude, by for 
once, picturing a criminal who has no particle 
of actual villainy in his composition.

But Roland—we can scarcely do justice to 
the graufl, blundering, overgrown, splendid 
young fellow. Like Mrs. Partington, lie never 
opens Uis itouih but be puts hia foot in it. M 
He is continually shocking those tiresome Eng
lish proprieties: and never does it without 
exciting our delight, Like “Roland Cashel,”' 
he is the creature of impulse, but infinitely 
exceeds hini in bonhomie, and glorious good
fellowship. Really we were constantly desir
ing to shake hands with him ourself, and were 
not at all sad when Sir Vincent obligingly 
breathed his last and our hero fell heir to his 
guineas and his baronetcy ; though of all per
sons Roland was the last to rejoice in a good 
fortune gained ut the expense of another.

We hope Mrs. Wood will give us even a 
better novel next time ; and assure her that 
if it fall in our way wc shall certainly 
read it, though we pride ourselves upon 
being quite delicate in our literary appetite.

Boston : William White & Co. ■
That ancient astronomer of whom Dr, John- ; 

son wrote, who had studied t he phenomena of the 
earth and heavens so long, and gained such skill 
in his predictions of weather, eclipses, starry 
motions, etc., that at last he came to imagine 
himself sole director of the Universe, did not 
more astonish the sweet sister of Rasselas, 
when he unfolded to her his insane belief, than 
the author of the above work would startle and 
confound the general reader, by his simple un
pretentious account of his most remarkable ex
periences and conclusions. But unlike the 
dreamer in his tower, Mr. Davis keeps a sane 
mind, and evidently bases his expectations ‘of 
receiving credit as a seer, solely upon the ac
cordance of his visions with the inner life and 
intuitions of his readers.

■ Beautifnl indeed are these revelations of 
spirit-life ; and although some of them would 
be startling enough to excite disbelief, if stated 
out of their connection and sequence, they 
seem but natural exponents of spirit law, to 
such as have followed the seer through his pre- 

| vious elucidations. Clear, direct, unburdened 
with the huge rafts and ungainly craft of mon
strous words that bear little freightage of 
thought — flows down the river of spiritual in
spiration to us, through the brain-channels of 
his fine organism : and we wander by the sacred 

[Nile of its singing waters, not drunken with 
the foolish lotos-plants of fancy, but cheered 
by refreshing draughts, and baptized by the ex
quisite Silver of its regenerating dews.

Aye, and who shall say such dews aro not rc- 
generating ? Who that has hungered over the 
pages given to the world by this inspired philos
opher, will venture to tell us that they are but 
the sickly ravings of a half-crazcd visionist ? 
They bear tlio evidence of the author’s perfect 
sanity in every line. They ripple and sparkle 
in our sight, touched with the very hues of 
Heaven. JFo mistaking such flashings of light 
for the red, pure, steady glow of some frolic-lit 
bonfire, or worse, the flame of a destructive 

| conflagration I
Mr. Davis is no Iconoclast. He does not 

spring upon the lover of creeds and rend his 
garments of belief that were woven with such 

| infinite painstaking and weariness, by the skill 
of mistaken Theologians. But he walks beside 
him as a friend, a brother, and trusts that when 
once the purity of his own white robe is seen, 
the curiously be-spangled garb will be dropped, 
and hie companion cry out “ I will henceforth 
clothe myself only in the garments of light I ”■ 

[ Nor can such books as this which we arc

Try them, anxious parents, and prove our judg
ment correct.
I. Common Sense Thoughts on The Bible ; 

for Common Sense People. By William Den
ton. Third edition, enlarged and revised. 
Ninth thousand. Boston: Published by Will
iam Denton.

II. Ttb Deluge in the Light of Modern 
Science. A Discourse, by William Denton. 
Boston : Published by William Denton.
We have here two pamphlets aiming to place 

the Bible and Biblical accounts, on a footing 
with other scriptures, subject to the same pro
cess of investigation and liable in the same way 
to the belief or disbelief of Its readers.

Certainly that is the platform mankind will 
soon stand on ; hosts arc there already, jubi
lant with a sense of freedom, and other hosts 
are ascending to gain place beneath its banners 
of froe-thought. All writings tending to this 
result have their use, and should have free cir
culation among the people. Thought has been 
so long buried alive in the Bastile of Theology, 
that we hail with joy the noise and conflict of 
the revolution that shall destroy it, and wc had 
almost said, slay the jailors thereof. Let us not 
be vindictive however — but spare the wrong
doers and wrong-thinkers, while we denounce 
and demolish the wrong.

Mr. Denton’s power of dealing with such 
subjects as he undertakes, is well known. His 
discourses, both spoken and written, are wont 
to please and Instruct, as many thousands can 
vouch for. Both these pamphlets are worth 
purchasing and treasuring among the good 
things of a select library.

The Woman Who Dared. By Epes Sargent,
Boston: Roberts Brothers.
We have already given our readers liberal ex

cerpts from the advance sheets of this very pro
gressive book ; and now that the work itself is 
laid upon our table, we are nowise disappointed 
in it. We find a story of much interest, adorned 
with fine poetic touches, aud all on fire for truth 
and reform. We could not be critical concerning 
grouping and coloring, when, throughout tbe 
picture gallery of this artist, we catch such 
glimpses of a glorious realm of growth and 
beauty. His world indeed, is no Heathen one, 
whose mountain-slopes are dinted with the 
goat-hoofs of a brute-god, whose forests are 
loud with tho babblings of amorous nymph and 
dryad, and whose vallics are flushed with 
Bacchanalian vintages;—it is the world of 
to-day — emerging from the slimy waves of 
a mere animal life, into the sweet, soft, stain
less sunshine of spirituality. This is a hook 
for pure women — and pure men also; and we 
are grateful to Mr. Sargent for having written 
it.
“ Letters from the East.” By William Cul

len Bryant. New York: G. P. Pulman &

Tub Improvisatoke. By Hans Christian An
dersen. Translated from the Danish by 
Mary Howitt. Author's Edition. New York ; 
Hurd * Houghton. Chicago; Cobb, Pritch
ard & Co.
There is a world of tender pathetic thought 

in Kails Christian Andersen, and his stories 
read like the rippling of spring-waters. If he 
who has power to awaken in the heart its best 
and purest feelings, to kindle fires of thought 
sacred as those that burn upon celestial altars, 
to quicken all noble purposes of the soul and 
genializC and expand the whole nature, be a 
great man —then is the sththor we speak of 
among the greatest. Upon every page wo find 
thoughts that sink deep and stir the still 
currents of our interior life.

Observe the exquisite meaning of the follow
ing tiny parable :

“There is a song about the nightingale, 
which, when it was quite young, sat in the 
nest and picked the green leaves of the rose, 
withoat being aware of the buds which were 
just beinging to form ; months afterwards, the 
rose unfolded itself, the nightingale sang only 
of it, flew among the thorns, and wounded 
itself.” This instance of the delicate touch 
of a master of poetry, is but one among a 
thousand, in this beautiful volume. Its story 
is, as all the author's stories arc, finished, 
pure, daintily-expressed, and admirably calcu
lated to charm both young and old.

I. Thboubh Bv Daylight; or, The Young 
Engineer of the Lake Shore Railroad. By 
Oliver Optic, author of “Young America 
Abroad,” etc. Boston: Lee and Shepurd.

■ Chicago: Cobb, Fritchard & Co.

SOUL READINGS.
ASSISTED BY SPIRIT IKTELLIQEKCK.

J. M. Spear will examine and prescribe for 
disease of body and mind, will delineate char
acter, capacities of persons, and often indicate 
best locations for health, prosperity aud har
mony. This he does by' means of hand-writing^ 
photograph, lock of hair or personal presence. 
Age and sex being stated when the person 1*  
not present, aids the delineation.

Fee, $2.00.
Address, J. Mubrat Sfbar,
1014 Stockton St., Sun Francisco, California.

Chicago to New York.
The Lake Shore and Michigan Southern rail

way began, on Monday, Aug, 33, to run a 
palace sleeping car between this city and New- 
York without change. The routcis via Buffalo, 
New York Central and Hudson Rher railroads, 
and is one of the most pleasant and easy be
tween the metropolis of the East and that of 
the West. Berths may be secured anil all neces
sary information obtained of F. E. Morse, Esq., 
General Western Passenger Agent, at the Com
pany’s office, No. 56 Clark street.

— Mrs. S. A. Waterman, box 4193, Boston, 
Mass., Psychometer and Medium, will answer 
letters (scaled or other wise) on business, to 
spirit friends, for tests, medical advice, delinea
tions of character, etc. Terms *2  to $5 and 
three 3-cent stamps. Send for a circular.

D. M. Graham. J. W. Free. D. L. Perry,
Notary Public,

GRAHAM, PERRY & CO.,

Real Estate and Loan Agents,
Room 8, MajorBlock

(Corner La Salle and Madison Streets), 
Place money on loan on first Mortgage, with Interest 
payable annually, East or West, as may be desired.

Real Estate purchased, sold ana managed, and. tax
es paid for non-residents.

Farms and Farming lands throughout the different 
States of the Northwest, for sale and exchange. Cot
ton lands and Plantations in Arkansas, Tennessee. 
Mississipni and Alabama, to be disposed ot at bar
gains. Improved and unimproved property in the 
city, among which good bargains can always be had. 
Weare makings specialty of property at J effe'-aon. 
only two miles from the city limits, and can furnish 
cither lots or by the acre, at prices which are sure to 
double in a very short time. Ground Is 40 feet above 
the city, and is accessible by Railroad aud two good 
Turnpike Roads.

Call, and we will give you a Free Ride. We will 
sell to lecturers and take monthly payments, and by 
the time they are broken down the . will have a nice 
home, or its equivalent. We also have some horses 
for sale or trade for lumber.

LOU. It. LOWRY. M. 1>

Son. Chicago : S. C. Griggs and Co.
These “Letters” were written in the years 

1853 and 1853, but not being of a transitory na
ture, will be very welcome to the world of Mr. 
Bryant’s admirers. They could not fail to de
light and instruct, and Americans could not 
fail of greeting tho book, which collects them for 
generajlreading, as’it deserves. True, book-mar. 
kets are flooded with the journals and letters of 
European aud Oriental travelers, nearly all 
of which arc ephemeral and quite worthless, ex
cept to the personal friends of the Author, who 
may care to hear where he dined on good Fri
day, how many beggars assailed him in hie 
morning walk, and who provided him with bls 
regulation suit for presentation at court. But 
eventhough Mr. Bryant had written of these 
things (which he has not,) all lovers of American 
literature arc his personal friends ; and since he, 
of all men is the one least likely to thrust him
self before their notice, this book will be found 
filled with really valuable matter.

Adam Beds. By George Eliot, Author of 
“The Mill on the Floss,” “Silas Marner,” 
“How Lisa Loved the King,” etc. New 
York : Harper and Brothers. Chicago : S. C. 
Griggs and Co.
We can safely assert that a better volume of 

instructive fiction than “Adam Bede,” may 
not appear once in a century. Its portraitures 
are vivid and powerful, its teachings such as 
must exalt the moral standards of society — for 
we are glad to say, the people universally pur
chase and peruse the admirable bouks, a 
“George Eliot.” Like the lamented Charlotte 
Bronte, Miss Evans fearlessly gives what her 
heart feels, and her brain perceives to bo a 
faithful rendering of the actualities of life and 
society. None of her characters fall to impress 
you and some of tjietn utter words that are in
deed like “ Apples of gold in pictures of sliver.” 
The sharp-tongued Mrs. Poyser lets fall many 
terse sentences that are even now incorporating 
themselves into the daily talk of the populace. 
Her proverbs are inimitable, and like all good 
proverbs teach more than a dozen homilies. 
We could wish every young man and woman 
were the possessors of “ Adam Bede.”

II. Lightning Express, or, the Rival Acad
emics. By Oliver Optic, Author of “Young 
America Abroad,” etc. Boston: Lee 
Shepard. Chicago: Cobb, Pritchard & Co,

III. Ox Time; or, the Young Captain of the 
Ucayga Steamer. By Oliver Optie, Author 
of “ Young America Abroad,” etc. Boston : 
Lee & Bliepard. Chicago: Cobb, Pritchard 
& Co.

IV. Switch Off : or, the War of the Sudents. 
By Oliver optic, Author of “Young America 
Abroad," etc. Boston: Lee & Shepard. 
Chicago ; (jobb, Pritchard & Co.
Here we have another set of Oliver Optic’s 

pleasant stories for boys, entitled “ The Lake 
Shore Serie,;” comprising four attractively 
bound and Illustrated books, just issued, and 
two more npw in press. This author never 
fails to please his young readers. He has an 
inexhuustable fund of agreeable incident and 
anecdote; and he has moreover, the art to 
adapt himself perfectly to the class for 
which be writes. Parents, who wish to 
keep their boys at home evenings, would do 
well to furnish them with such wholesome 
and entertaining reading-matter as Oliver Optie 
has provided. We do not think any boy of 
ordinary intellect would prefer the clamor of a 
street-scene, to the quiet of the family sitting 
room, and a volume of the above holiday series

HOMEOPATHIST, 
No. 302 State Street, Chicago, TH,, 

Gives especial attention to Diseases of Women. Ex
amines Patients clairvoyantly, and gives psychomet
ric diagnoses of cases at a distance, from a lock of 
hair, autograph, or photograph. Rooms furnished 
for women patients. jjû

sommwi
for 1870, will be given away, and in order that the dln- 

| tril uting may be made as rapidly ae possible, I should 
deem it a favor to send, pre-paid, ten or fifteen copies 
to any person who will judiciously distribute them in

V* ^ne ^t8 featuies are the Seven Ages 
of Man’s Life. Illustrated in a masterly manner.

Address, Dn. O. PHELPS BROWN,
No, 21 Grand st., Jersey City, N. J.

Dr. Wm. & Mrs. P. J. Cleveland, 
Eclectic and Clairvoyant Physicians, 

Pope’s Block, 137 1-2 Madison st., Chicago, Ill. 
Riceftios Room 86, Thibo Floor. 

Gratuitous treatment every day from 1 to 2 P. M.
‘‘They heated by laying on of hands." 
' By tneir works shall ye know ihem.” 151

CLAIRVOYANCE.
Mr. Peter West, the Clairvoyant, Business aud Test 

Medium, will give sittiuga for the following;
Examining^ diagnosing, aud prescribing for disease.
Answering sealed letters, and questions—written 

or mental.
Special attention given to developing Mediums.
Call an4 have a friendly chat. 
Rooms 13 and 15,189 Clark St.

Sights and Sensations in France, Germany, 
and Switzerland ; or experiences of an Amer
ican Journalist in Europe. By Edward Gould 
Bufium, author of “Six Months io the Gold 
Mines,” etc. etc., New York: Harper A Broth
ers, Chicago: S, C. Griggs Co.
This posthumous work of the late lamented 

Editor and Journalist is one of the pleasantest 
bits of leisure-hour literature. Its descriptions 
are fine, its movement and action unembarrassed 
by the deid weights of personal matter, and its 
clear current is brightened by the summer-blos- 
socnsof many a choice episode and anecdote. The 
man who could write tbe following simplest of re
cords must have had a heart filled with kindness 
to the brim:

“ In the back room, opposite mine, lived a little 
flower-maker, Aglae, and her mother. The pretty 
patient little creature plied her busy fingers from 
daylight in the morning often till the night was 
far spent; for with tho two or three francs a day 
which sho earned, she found it difficult to support 
herself and her poor mother who was confined to 
her bod half the time with rheumatism.

Aglae and I became great friends, and many a 
long winter evening I sat in tkeir humble, ill-fur
nished room, reading to and talking with them, 
while little Aglae worked away at her roses and 
lilies. Her “young man,” tho grain-seller's son 
in the next building, who took her to tho gallery 
of the Porte St. Martin or the Parterre of the 
Bobino on Sunday evenings, told Aglae that she 
must not be so agreeable to the etranger; bnt this 
did not prevent her, when I was ill for a week, 
from bringing her work into my room, and chirp
ing away in her cheerful manner as blithely as a 
bird. Then it was all arranged that when I re 
ceived the hundred thousand francs, which was 
the first prize in tbe Montenegrino lottery, in 
which there ware several millions of tickets, of 
which I possessed fonr, costing five sous each, 
Aglae waito have a dot of, I won't say how many 
francs, andwas to marry the grain-seller's son, and 
I was to be one of the groomsmen, and the old 
lady was to live with them, aud a plate was to be 
set for me every Sunday, and the grain-seller’s son 
was to have a shop of his own, and wo wore all to 
be as happy as possible.

Dreams—dreams—' Wc saved her delicate lit
tle body from tbe horrors of the fosse commune; 
and now when I stray into tbe cemetery of Mont 
Parnasse, my feet involuntarily lead me to a little 
green grave fragrant with springing violets. Up
on the headstone three wreaths of immortelle! are 
hanging, and beneath them is chiselled tbe name 
Of “Agic».’’

O Jilee

J. J. 1>INIOTN, 
ï>entist, 

and Residence, 143 South 
St., Cor, Madison,

Teeth 'extracted without Dain bv theVITALIZED AIR. P J »

Clark

□sc of 
112

GROS VEH OK SWAN, M. D.,
USALS BY

MAGNETIC MANIPULATION.
May bo seen from 9 a. m. to 5 p.m., at the Adama 

House, in thia city, on Lake Street, near Michlga 
Central Depot, every day and evening except Satur
day, Sunday and Monday, 143

CLAIRVOYANCE.
MRS. S. W. JORGENSEN.

Symbolic Beer and Inspirational Adviser upon mat
ters of a Spiritual and Temporal, Social and Domes
tic nature, will receive calls at her rooms No. 20, 24ft 
South Clark St. from 9 to 12 a. m., and from 2 to 
1 P. M. Terms $2,00 per sitting of one hour. All 
communications confidential. tf

ELECTRICAL AND MAGNETIC CURE,
FOR THE TREATMENT OF DISEASES,

S. W, Cor, Madison and State sts.( Chicago.
Examinations made either Electrically or by the Me

dium.. Patients’a'eo treated at their residences. In
struction given in the practice, and the best instru
ments furnished. Dr. Reese, Consulting Physician.164

M- THIIjTAKISOIM.

SUMMER-LAND ARTIST}
Studio, No. 650 Broadway, N. TT. .

Orders reapectfully solicited. 1ÎÔ

“EMPIRE GAS-BURNER’
Stoves and Furnaces

ARE SOLD AT NO. 176 LAKE STREET.
159 1*  E. LEAVEXWOBTH.

SPIRITUALIST HOTL.

137

Board by the Day or Week, 
Pbicb Jl.Sfl rail Dat.

No. 54, Hudson ¿Street. 
Bostox, Mzsa.

W. D. Blain, M. D.,
-Southwest Cor. of Madison and Clark StB»,

Particular attention ^Ivcii to Discasea of the T ot 
vnd Lungs. 1

AIIIM. MITCHELL,

No. 504 Stat« St., Chicago, 
Gives especial attention to the curing of FemaT« 
Complainte. A.ao, Rheumatism, Catarrh, and Asth
ma cured. 171

BIRNEY HAND.—Job and Boole Printer. 11*  
Madison at., Chicago.
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written for The Universe.SPIRITUALISTS' STATE CONVENTION OF KANSAS.
The third annual Convention of the Spirit

ualists of Kansas, met at Topeka, Oct. 1st, 
pursuant to call. President F. L. Crane, in 
the chair.

On motion Mr. E. E. Barnum was chosen 
Secretary pro fem. After an invocation by 
M. E. Taylor, the President delivered an ad
dress of welcome. The Secretary was in
structed to furnish the same for publication.

On motion the chair appointed a committee 
of three on credentials. The treasurer’s re

iwas submitted and adopted. I he chair 
appointed a committee on business and also 
one on finance. A committee ot three was 
chosen on by-laws. The report of the com
mittee on credentials was accepted and adopt
ed. A committee of four was appointed on 
resolutions. After short addresses the con
vention adjourned until evening.

Evening Session.—Meeting called to order 
by the President. After music by the choir 
and an invocation by Mrs. Thomas, the con-

Adjourned until 7J P. M.
Evening Session.— Convention reassem

bled. After music by the choir and an invo
cation by Mr. Danforth, Mrs. Danforth spoke, 
in a trance-condition, followed by Mr. M. E. 
Taylor. Report of the State Missionary, M. 
1£. Taylor, was submitted and adopted. Ad
journed to meet to-morrow at 10 A. M. .

Morning Session. President in the chair. 
A motion to ordain, as ministers of the gospel 
of Spiritualism, Mrs. Hannah Thomas, and 
Mrs. E. B. Danforth, was, after much discus
sion', laid upon the table. Report of the com
mittee on finance was accepted. Mr. and Mrs. 
Danforth then addressed the meeting. Ad
journed to meet at Germania Hall at 2 P. M.

Afternoon Session.— Meeting called to or
der by the President. The following resolu
tion was adopted.

Resolved,—That we, the members of the 
Kansas State Society of Spiritualists, recog
nize Mrs. Hannah Thomas of Topeka and 
Mrs. Elizabeth H. Danforth of Lawrence ns 
ministers of the gospel of Spiritualism, and 
as such eu itled to perform all acts that min
isters of other religious organizations in Kan
sas are by law allowed to perform.

Resolved,— That the President and Secre
tary of this society be directed to furnish each 
of the above-named parties a certified copy of 
tbe above resolution.

Mrs. Thomas and Mrs. Danforth then ad
dressed tbe meeting. Adjourned uuril even

vention listened to short addresses from dif
ferent speakers. Music by the choir. Ad
journed to meet to-morrow at 10 A. M.

Morning Session.—Convention called to or 
der by tbe President. The minutes of the 
last annual meeting were read and approved. 
Report of the committee on by-laws was ac
cepted. The adoption of the same was de
ferred until the next meeting. A committee 
of three on nomination of officers for the en
suing year was chosen. Adjourned until 1| 
P. M.

Afternoon Session.—Convention assembled 
according to adjournment. Report of the com
mittee on by-laws, presented at the last ses
sion, was adopted after much discussion. 
Report of the committee on nominations was 
accepted.

The following officers were chosen for the 
ensuing year, viz : President, F. L. Crane of 
Topeka; Vice Presidents: 0. H. Wellington of 
Ottawa County, Mrs. E. B. Danforth of Law
rence and H. Taylor of Johnson County ; 
Treasurer, Samuel Hall of Topeka ; Secre
tary, Miss Jennie Crowe of Topeka.

The Committee on Resolutions offered the 
following which were separately considered 
and adopted :

Whereas, It is apparent that there are 
spirits who assume to be teachers, whose reli
gious, moral and intellectual status is inferior 
to that of the medium whom they seek to 
teach, therefore,

Be it resolved, That justice to the spirits 
and the medium, and to the cause of spirit
ualism in general, requires that those spirits 
should be kindly, but firmly, admonished to 

. take the position of scholarsrather than that 
of teachers. That it is the*sacred  duty of 
all the friends of Spiritualism to guard then- 
children against the stultifying and demorali
zing tendency of all theology, and to inspire 
them with more rational and practical ideas 
of God and immortality. That the evident 
progress of ¡the human mind inall things in 
this life, both practical and intellectual, vir
tually denies and disapproves the doctrine that 
“ as the tree falls so it lies/’ That the bond
age of creeds, and a requirement of the per
formance of eertain religious rites and cere
monies, is mental and spiritual slavery, and 
the greatest impediment to human progress. 
That as order is one of the highest laws of 
the universe^ and organization indispensable 
to development, we do most earnestly recom
mend to Spiritualists, everywhere, to organize 
into associations, not of creed-bound or radi
cal character, but for mutual protection.

* r ‘ tEvening Session.— A large audience was 
in attendance. M. E. Taylor delivered an ad-
l.nn. .11 ,.,.'..<1 Tlu.rniKdress followed by Mrs. Ttmmas.

Monday Oct. 4th, A Conference-meeting 
was held in the Senate Chamber at 10 A. M.
Adjourned sine die.

Jennie Crowe, ¡Secretary.
Topeka, Kan..

Written for The Universe.WHAT EFFECT FROM THE “ABOLITION OF MARRIAGE?"
J1Y AUSTIN KENT.

A NEW DEM00RA0Y ’-“POLITICAL COMMONWEALTH.”
Citizens of America I

The age in which we live is pregnant with 
great Political and Social Problems, which 
are forcing themselves upon us for solution; 
and as we are more favorably circumstanced 
than other nations, the duty rests with us of 
experimenting in the science of Sociology, 
until the hallowed object of perfecting human 
government is accomplished.

Though, thus far, our efforts have not been 
crowned with the degree of success that was 
anticipated, and formidable obstacles still re
main to be overcome, let us not relax, but 
rather redouble our efforts to stay the swell
ing tide of corruption and strife, and inaugu
rate an era of Virtue and Peace.

The gigantic proportions of speculation 
and fraud, developing in political circles, and 
the increase of crime and inequality through
out the Land, is mortifying to us as a people ; 
ami as the scheming speculators and legalized 
monopolists are growing richer and the useful 
c asses poorer, a crisis will soon be reached, 
m -st fearlul to c intemplate, unless measures 
are speedily devised to arrest the evil.

We live upon a land flowing with milk and 
honey, yet.gaunt poverty sweeps over society, 
spreading distress, disease and premature 

' death. Mammoth storehouses are filled to 
' repletion with the products of industry, while

and bear no interest ; thereby protecting the 
people from the snares and frauds of gamb
ling money-changers.

5th.—As all just governments derive their 
power from the consent of the governed, the 
right of suffrage should be secured to every 
citizen of mature age, without regard to sex 
or condition.

6 th.—To sweep away the present multitu
dinous and vexatious laws, and introduce a 
more simple code, more easy to understand 
and observe; also, protect society against 
usurpation and peculation by public officials, 
and help to educate the people in political 
science, the government should be Democratic. 
Though legislation may be done by represent
atives, the people should reserve the sovereign 
right to ratify or reject the acts of their pub
lic servants.

7th—Wf.ile the existence of an army or 
navy may be deemed necessary, they should 
be remodeled to correspond with the princi
ples of equal pay and rations ; and oppor
tunities should be afforded to rise from the 
ranks to the command, and from the fore
castle to the quarter-deck,

8th.— To avoid the evil consequences of 
official patronage and party bias, all officers 
should receive their commissions direct from

thousands of producers famish for want of 
j bread. Deuse forests and rank grass cover

millions of fertile acres, while homeless anxi-

A. W. Pool demurs at the idea of the abo
lition of marriage, and asks : <l Shall men and 
women be governed as the brute creation are, 
by the law of passional attraction ?”

Let me tell Bro. Pool that those who are 
the first to advocate tbe abolition of marriage, 
are generally those who believe man is entire
ly superior to the brutes, and that, in freedom, 
he will soon come to be governed by love 
more than u passion.” But if he believes that 
man is not created above the brute— I infer 
that he does — why should he not act like the 
brute ?

As a matter of fact, we find many races of 
animals, in their conjugal action, more just, 
if not more rational, than man. Let us reach 
their refinement, good order and good man
ners, before we refer to them to illustrate 
degradation.

Tbe goose is polygamic, but more just than 
any race of man polygamists I ever read of. 
Seldom, if ever, does a gander take a second 
goose while there is a single gander in the 
flock. Adultery is a most rare occurrence. 
The abuse of a female by a male is uncom
mon.

If Bro. Pool is in search of pure conjugal 
monogamy, he will find it, not among men — 
or seldom—but in the fox, and other brutes. 
Many races of animals are more or less omni- 
gamic. As Mr. P. has referred to the brute, 
let me ask him for the evidence that the om- 
nigamic brutes are a lower species than tbe 

1 more monogamic ?
Our friend tells us the dreaded coming 

change will not effect the happy relation ex
’ isting between himself and Mrs. Pool. The 

same is true of nineteen in twenty of the con
; servative couples living within five miles of 

where I live. Mrs. Kent and myself abolished

growth, representation and financial order.
Resolved, That the ministration of Angela 

and spirits has been a favorite Idea in all 
ages of the world, but that it was never fully 
actualized until the advent of modern spirit- 
ualisin.

Resolved, That the people of this world are 
incapable of elaborating a true philosophy, 
or a national religion without assistance irom 
the Spirit world.

Resolved, That we perceive in the teach
ing of spirits a system of philosophy that, 
when accepted by the world, will go far to 
establish “ peace on earth, good will to all 
men."

Resolved, That the rights of minorities are 
in no wise compromised by the acts of ma
jorities,' and therefore all resolutions of this 
Convention embodying a declaration of prin
ciples or purposes, are to be interpreted as 
responsible opinions of those only who vote

our marriage nearly thirty years ago. It did 
us no harm. I gave her back ber head, her 
individuality, and her promise to “obey." She 
took Truth for her head, and left me the 
same. She often finds that Truth in me. I, 
perhaps as often, find it in her. We think 
love is belter than law ; and law is not the 
best prompter of love.

Friend Pool 1 if God created man for the 
exclusively dual order in conjugal relations — 
you think He did — then freedom will, most 
assuredly, result in that order. If man was 
hot created for that order, freedom will bring 
about a different order, and you ought, cheer
fully, if not joyfully, to accept it. If God is 
the author of monogamy, the idea that man 
can never ba trusted in freedom, is, — to put 
the thing mildly — no credit to Him. If love 
cannot regulate our world, our case is most 
hopeless. Law will never do it.

Stockholm, N. Y.CHEERING WORDS FROM W. S. M.

ous laborers loiter in the market for the privi
lege of toil. ■

The development of labor-saving machinery 
marvelously increases the power to produce 
wealth, which should lighten the burden of 
the workman, and advance the prosperity of 
society at large : whereas it is swerved from 
a true and healthy course, and enters into 
harmful competition with those whose living 
depends upon a demand for their labor.

Though the earth teems with annual har
vests, and the hands of labor produce an 
abundance of every convenience and luxury 
of life ; yet, under the baneful influence of a 
defective system of Government, which fails 
to protect its citizens, in the enjoyment of 
their equal and natural right to the soil, and 
an Ishmaelitish system of commerce and in
dustry, which regards land, as well as pro
ducts, an article of traffic and monopoly—So
ciety is divided into Laudlords and Tenants, 
Capitalists and Laborers, Rich and Poor; and 
conditions of anxiety and antagonism are en
gendered, which poison every sphere of life.

After a careful investigation of the causes 
of political and social evils, we are constrained 
to believe that they are the legitimate effects 
of an anti-democratic feature in government, 
and an antagonistic system of commerce and 
industry. Therefore, to expect a prosperous 
condition of affairs by a mere change of offi
cers, the exposure of fraud, or the denuncia
tion of crime, while the present system re
mains unchanged, is to expect results con
trary to the nature of things; for the oppor
tunities, open to our public officers, to acquire 
wealth by an abuse of the power reposed in 
them, and the fabulous fortunes, often realized 
through the legalized methods of fraud, 
prove too great a temptation for frail human 
nature Io resist. Therefore, wl.c.. — roform 
has to be undertaken, (to be successful) it 
must be supported by the people that fesl op
pressed ; and as they are largely in the ma
jority, they have the power, to speedilj and 
peacefully change the principles upon which 
society rests.

The necessity of a thorough change is 
manifest, and numerous are the plans pro
posed, and efforts made to mitigate the evils 
complained of. But mitigation is not enough. 
We believe the time has passed for fragment
ary propositions of reform to awaken any 
considerable degree of enthusiasm in the peo
ple, or be of any permanent value to 
society, if accomplished. Though the efforts 
to extend the right of suffrage, the formation 
of Trade Societies, Protective Unions, Strikes 
for more equitable terms of time or wages, 
etc., are praiseworthy manifestations of the 
right spirit, and have been, and still are, valu
able as a means of education ; yet, to arrest 
the further growth of fraud, and remove the 
monster evils, there is need of a more com
prehensive scheme than any of those hitherto 
proposed ; one that shall conserve the best 
interest of every useful class and calling, and 
unite their scattered forces into one consoli
dated army of progress. To realize the ne
cessary reform, and place the future develop

' ments of society upon an harmonious upward 
grade, the government and industry of the 
country should be reconstructed upon the 
principles of natural right, political equality,

tbe people, while clerks, mechanics, and other 
operatives should be taken from the list of 
competent applicants, as their names stand 
recorded, or be drawn, as the names of jurors 
from the wheel.

9th.— To secure the greatest advantages 
of economy and convenience, resulting from 
the improvements of the age, and guard 
against the cupidity of contractors, the fraud- 
nient principle of interest on money, the im
positions of the banking system, and the ex
tortions practiced by Rail Roads, Gas com
panies, and ether organized monopolies, the 
system of contracting public work should be 
abolished ; and ail public improvements, such 
as Post Roads, Rail Roads. Gas-works, Water 
works, Mining operations, Canals, Post-offices, 
Telegraphs, Expresses, etc., etc., should be 
public property, and conducted by govern
ment, at reasonable rates, for the interest of 
society.

10th, — To advance material science, de
velop the resources of tbe country, and pro
tect the useful classes against the avarice of 
capitalists, or the derangements ot trade, the 
various branches of useful industry should be 
instituted by the government upon equitable 
principles, as to time and compensation, and 
thereby furnish employment to those who 
might otherwise be idle aad suffer the pangs 
of poverty, or be tempted to crime.

11th.— To provide for the proper education 
of the people, every school, college and insti
tution of science should be supported by the 
government, and free to all ; and to enable 
the people to convene frequently to consider 
subjects of public interest, and review the 
acts and propositions of their public servants, 
the primary or public school houses should 
be open at least two evenings in each week 
for the use of the people.

12th.— The greatest degree of benefit to 
be realized from combined effort will flow 
from the most comprehensive union of inter
ests, upon the principle of equality ; to at
tain which, government must ultimately ab
sorb and direct every department of use, ex
tending to the citizens equal opportunities, 
equal compensation for services performed, 
and equal protection in seasons of sickness, 
disability and old age.

Accordingly, to hasten the realization of a 
wise system of government or social order, 
the Undersigned hereby agree to form an as-
eociation, to be known ns the “ Poi.ITICAL

in the affirmative. w
Resolved, That we recognize the necessity 

of the entire separation of religious creeds 
from political organizations, and that we will 
oppose by our voices and our votes the en- 
graftingupon the Constitution of these United 
States the recognition of any particular God, 
Alible or Savior, and that all attempts to do 
this by any convention or ecclesiastical com
bination should be denounced by every lover 
of religious liberty.

Resolved, That Spiritualism is a religious 
eclecticism,embracing universal truth; that 
it includes all the facts and phenomena of 
Nature, and interprets them to human con
sciousness; that, as a demonstration, it takes 
away the fear of death, adds new significance 
to this present life, and presents to the world 
the only system of religion compatible with 
the facts of human history and the principles 
of science.

Resolved, That all punishment for crime 
which does not aim at the security of society, 
reparation for the injury done, and reforma
tion of the criminal, is wrong in principle and 
pernicious in practice; hence the death 
penalty, being destructive of each of these 
ends, should be abolished, and houses of 
correction and hospitals, instead of prisons, 
should be established for those unable to gov
ern themselves.

Resolved, That the age demands the indi
vidualization of woman, politically,, religious
ly and socially ;*  and therefore demands her 
thoravgh and practical enfranchisement.

Resolved, That the property owned by all 
eceicsiastical and other associations should 

1 • ttxetthe same m that of individuals —
Prevent the establishment of an untaxed 

monopoly, which may hereafter overthrow the 
1» < i institutions of the country, and prove, 
as in times past, destructive to civil and reli
gious freedom.

The following additional resolution was 
also, after much discussion, adopted :

Resolved,— That the refiisal of the minis
ters of the various churches to meet us in 
open honest discussion, is proof of the weak
ness of their cause.

io the Editor of The Universe.
Allow me to congratulate you upon the 

success and prosperity of your noble and out
spoken Journal, The Universe. Would 
that it could be sown broadcast all over the 
land, and its wholesome truth be more dif
fused among the creed-bound of all denomi
nations ; and I predict that there would then 
be a quaking amid the old fossil dry bones 
of the age. Your paper is the only one in 
the country that has the moral courage to 
publish such letters as that of Mrs. Judge 
Knowlton, stating facts in such strong terms 
as not to be misunderstood. I bid her God
speed in her noble efforts to show the evils of 
the marriage law in its most horrible and 
damning phase. Mrs. Knowlton has, in the 
person of----- , found another advocate ; may
she still keep on in the same manner, until the 
ranks swell to thousands. The marriage law
as it now exists, is a disgrace to the enlight
ened people of America; but so long as true 
men and women hold back from giving ut
terance to their highest and purest thoughts,leruiivc lucn aim jjuiubu uiwii^uiay
just so long will lust, legally protected, prevail. 
Then, up Reformers 1 be ye Spiritualists, Infi-
dels, or by whatsoever name ye maybe called,

BRITISH SOCIAL SCIENCE.
The British Social Science Congress began 

its annual session, at Bristol, on the 29th 
of September. The opening day was de
voted to a religious service, at which the 
Bishop of Gloucester and Bristol preached a 
sermon, and to the delivery of the opening 
address by the President, the Right Hon. Sir 
Stafford IL Northcote. On the following day 
the sectional meetings were begun and papers 
were read on various subjects. Tbe only 
topic of special interest outside of England 
was that of the relations between England 
and the colonies. The multiplicity of plans 
proposed for improving the condition of the 
colonies, for cementing the union between 
them and tbe mother country, and for a 
change in the form of government, show 
clearly the reviving interest at home in tfie 
colonial question.

The Duke of Manchester thought that if 
the colonies had a voice in the government of 
the empire it would be advantageous to them, 
but he did not think it practicable. He pro
posed instead that the government of the co
lonies be intrusted to a council, to take the 
place of the Colonial Office in the British 
Government. This council he would have 
consist of representatives of England and of 
the colonies in proportion to their wealth and 
population. He would have the defence and 
public works funds contributed by the whole 
people under British rule and distributed as 
needed, so as to spread the feeling of interest 
in the unity ®f the kingdom.

Mr. J. E. Gorsttook a widely different view. 
Ho thought there was too much meddling by 
the home government in the affairs of the 
colonies, and desired that virtual indepen
dence should exist in the management of the 
present dependencies of England. He con
tended for elective councils iu the colonies 
instead of the assemblies now appointed by 
the crown, for the purpose of carrying out 
¿he will of the home government. He also 
wanted the colonies to take upon themselves

Commonwealth,” whose members must pledge

the whole charge of defence.
Mr. Hare, the author of a system for the

representation of minorities, advocated the 
direct representation of the colonies in the

this idee intu hur hed, and she bed acltd on 
i . ’ Since that time I hev wended tny way 
alone, subsistin by chance. Ab tslintsm owes 
me the home ! bed. Ablishmsin owes me 
the likker I ought to hev bed, out uv uba» 
that woman hez earned sence th^t cruel day- 
O, wat a fereful debt to pay. Rev. I ctroleum I. 
Rasby.   ■ ..SOCIAL CHIMES AND INCIDENTS.

— Charles Stewart shot and killed his wife, 
yesterday, at Nashville, Tenn., in a drunken nt,

— The wife of a farmer in Lafayette, Ind, has 
quit making butter and eloped with a wan WB0 
didn't iike io see her make a slave of herseli.

— A man named Pat Hayden died in Lansing 
a week ago last Sunday night, from tbe effeets O' 
a wound received, a few days previously, at the 
hands of his wife.

— The Prussian executioner will soon have to 
behead, at Ooerlitz, n girt of eighteen, who mur
dered her parents bepause they would not allow 
her to marry a man of her heart,

— Lately one Pratt, residing in Canton, Ill., 
shot and badly , if not fatally, wounded aman 
named Harrington, from Farmington. A woman 
was ai the bottom of the quarrel.

—-A few weeks ago, at Sturgis, Aficli-, Mrs. Ella 
Cooper, who for years has suffered from domestic» 
trouble, and whose husband, lust Spring, left for 
the west with another woman of the neighborhood 
— oommitled suicide by drowning.

_A school teacher, Joseph Norris, in Oakwood 
township, I!!., lately, by shooting, attempted the 
murder of SarahJLittler, a widow, to whom he had 
been paying his attentions with a view tr mar
riage, but who had rejootod bis suit.

— There seems to be no doubt that the so.colled 
Lord Huber tLeroy Ainsley, who lately mar
ried Miss Lilly Martin, a rich and beautiful belle 
of Staten Island, is an impostor. The father of 
the bride gave her $100,000 as a wedding present, 

A man named Chris. Brady, twenty-five 
years old, recently committed a rape on a German 
woman more than fifty years of age, at Grand 
Chute, Outagamie county, Wie. The husband of the 
woman expressed a desire to settle with Brady for 
money*

— A ge-craus ehap near Muscatine, Iowa, the 
other night offered’his rival thirty cents if he would 
stand back and not interfere with him in his at
tempt to take their mutually loved Sus-an home 
from spelling sohool. Tho offer was indignantly 
refused.

Imperial Parliament.
Mr. John Noble, in effect at least, support

ed the idea that the colonies ought to sever 
their connection with England. He laid 
down, however, certain principles, on which 
alone he thought the present union could be 
maintained ; the existence of perfect freedom 
of trade throughout the whole empire ; the 
disposal of waste lands for the. benefit of the 
entire population of the empire, reserving an 
adequate land tax as a provision for future 
revenues; and the equitable contribution of 
every portion of the empire towards imperial 
expenditure.

On the third day of the Congress attention 
was paid in the several sections to the poor 
laws, infanticide, and kindred evils ; insanity 
and drunkenness ; questions of health, and 
State aid to emigration. Papers by Mr. 
McCullagh Torrens, M. P., and others, on the 
latter subject, gave rise to an animated dis
cussion, but most of the speakers pronounced 
in favor of aid.

There were some very interesting papers on 
drunkenness and the laws fur the restriction

„ I of traffic in intoxicating drinks. Dr. Sy-
their earnest efforts to elect candidates to the’ 
Municipal, State, and National Legislatures, 
who will faithfully represent the principles 
above stated; and to prevent the development 
of corruption in the association, (such as dis
figure other political parties) and secure the 
most worthy citizens as public servants—the 
dishonest system of selecting candidates by 
Nominating Committees, must be repudiated, 
and our candidates be chosen by popular vote 
of the association.

George R. Allen, Secretary, 
No. 35 East 27th Street, N, Y.

and mutual protection ; and there are two 
methods by which this maybe accomplished : 
the most speedy one is by political action, 
and the other is by the organization of labor' 
upon the basis of mutual interest.

We live under a government that maybe 
so amended by political action, as to secure 
the sovereignty of the people, and the subor
dination of their legislative, and executive of
ficers, making it just in principle, wise in 
policy, and honest in administration.

But the present Constitution excludes a 
majority of its citizens from a voice at the 
polls, and sets aside the cardinal principle of 
popular sovereignty by clothing the Legisla
tors with authority to enact laws, grant privi
leges, and appropriate public property with
out submitting their acts to the people for 
ratification.

uprand for the right I The truth is mighty and 
shall prevail.

If the vail to-day could be lifted up,—what 
heart-rending scenes of licentiousness in its 
most degrading aspect ! crushing out of ex
istence all the high and holy attributes of 
woman, while man, in his power, is permitted, 
by law and society, to gratify his love of lust, 
any and everywhere, and to ravish the inno
cent, confiding, and trusting woman, who, in 
ber supreme love and confidence in the object 
of her soul’s adoration, conceives it impossible 
that he should do wrong. But she soon awakes 
to her real condition and finds her wrongs 
irretrievable j while her destroyer is at liberty, 
(not unlike the lion in a certain book,) still to 
seek whom he may devour. The signs are 
propitious; persevere then in your works, 
so nobly began, and tbe angels will reward 
you for thus doing*

WOMAN SUFFRAGE,
CALL FOR A NATIONAL CONVENTION.

The undersigned, being convinced of the 
necessity of an American Woman Suffrage 
Association, which shall embody the delib
erate action of the State organizations, and 
shall carry with it their united weight, do 
hereby respectfully invite such organizations 
to be represented in a Delegate Convention, 
to be held at Cleveland, Ohio, November 
24th and 25th, A. 1). 1869.

The proposed basis of this Convention is 
as follows :

The delegates appointed by existing State 
organizations shall be admitted, provided 
their number does not exceed, in each case, 
that of the Congressional delegation of the 
State. Should it full short of that ntitnber, 
additional delegates may be admitted from 
local organizations, or from no organization 
whatever, provided the applicants be actual 
residents of the States they claim to repre
sent. Biit no votes shall be counted in the 
Convention except of those actually admitted

Further, acting under its authority, the of
ficers to whom its administration has been 
committed, have issued depreciated currency, 
chartered banks, and legalized interest on 
money, and thereby imposed upon society the 
most oppressive system of aristocracy, (ex
cept that of the land,) that ever afflicted the 
civilized world. Therefore, the government 
is unjust in principle, unwise, partial and op. 
pressive in legislation, and complex, extrava
gant and subject to fraud in execution. 
And,

Therefore, we present the following propo
sitions of reform for the consideration of the 
people of this country, believing them to be 
true, and their adoption necessary for our 
own prosperity as a nation.

1st.—That all members of the human 
family are entitled by nature to use sufficient 
of the common elements, (Land, Water, Air, 
and Light,) to maintain their existence, and 
properly develop their being.

2nd.—Land being an inalienable, natural 
right, (to which all men are alike entitled,) 
and not property, should be supervised by 
Government for the use of its citizens, upon 
the basis of equality.

3rd.—The unconsumed property, and other 
advantages resulting from the experience of 
the past, should be a common inheritance to 
the living generation.

4th.—The currency of a nation should be 
issued by government only, be a legal tender

as delegates.
MXiNE, 

John Neal-
SEW HAMPSmUE. . 

Nntlionltl Wlnte, 
Armenia S. White, 
William T. Sax-age.

VERMONT. 
James Hutchinson, Jr. 

MASSACHUSETTS. 
William Lloyd Garrison, 
Lydia Maria Child, 
David Lee Child, 
George F. Roar, 
Julia Ward Howe, 
Gilbert Haven, 
Caroline M. Severance, 
James Freeman Clarke, 
Abby Kehy Foster, 
Stephen S. Foster, 
Frank B. Sanborn. 
I’hebe A. H uiaford, 

HUO UK ISLAND. 
Elizabeth B. Chace, 
T. W. Higginson, 
Rowland G. Hazard, 

CONNECTICUT.
11. M. Rogers, 
Beth Rogers, 
Marianna Stanton, 

NEW YORK.
George William Curtis, 
Lydia Mott, 
Henry Ward Beecher, 
Frances D. Gage, 
Samuel J. May, 
Celia Burleigh, 
Wm, II. Burleigh, 
Aaron M. Powell, 
Anna C. Field, 
Gerrit Smith, 
E. 8. Bunker.

NEW JERSEY.
Lucy Stone, 
Henry B. Blackwell, 
John Gage, 
Portia Gage, 
Antoinette B. Blackwell, 
A. J. Davis,

onto. 
Mary V. Longley. 
J. J. Belleville, 
Miriam M. Cole. 
8. Boltin.

INDIANA. 
Amanda Way, 
George W. Julian, 
Laura Giddings Julian, 
Lizzie M. Boynton.

ILLINOIS, 
Mary A- Livermcre, 
0. B. Wnite, 
Myra Brad well, 
James B. Brad well, 
Sharon Tyndale, 
J. P, Weston, 
Robert Collyer, 
Joseph Haven.

MICHIGAN. 
Moses Coit Tyler, 
James A. B. Stone, 
Mih. II. L. Stone.

WISCONSIN. 
Lily Peel mm, 
Augusta J. Chapin. 

iowa. 
Amelia Bloomer.

MINNESOTA. 
Mrs. S. B. Stea i ns.

KANSAS. 
Charlea Robinson, 
Mrs. C. I. II. Nichols, 
John Ekin, D. D., ’ 

I J. P. Root.
MISSOURI. 

Mrs. W. T. Ilazard, 
Isaac 11. sturgeon, 
Mts. Beverly Allan, 
James E. Yeatmau, 
Mary E. Beedy, 
J. C. Orrick, 
Mrs. Geo. D. flail.

Mary F. Davi».
PENNSYLVANIA.

Mary Grew.
DELAWARE.

Thomas Garrett,
Fielder larae’, 

OHIO.
Hannah M. Tracy Cutler, 
A J. Boyer.

TKNNKH3KK. 
Guy W. Wines, 
Chas. J, Woodbury, 

LOUISIANA. 
Marv Aikm» Lynch.

TEXAS 
Elizabeth C- Wright, 

DIBT. COLUMBIA. 
Grace Greenwood.

ARIZONA.
A. K. ^afford, 

CALIFORNIA, 
J. A. Brewster.

monds read a paper in which he showed the 
close connection between drunkenness and 
insanity, and proposed to remedy the evils re
sulting from the excessive use of drink by 
more stringent penal laws for cases of volun
tary drunkenness, and that those whose appe
tites are so strong as to bring their cases 
nearly within the cope of the laws regarding 
insanity, should ba sequestrated in asylums— 
whether restrictive, like insane asylums, or 
more reformatory in their nature, he was not 
prepared to say.

Dr. Gairdner had a very suggestive pnper. 
lie expressed no opinion on the subject of 
prohibitive laws such as are proposed by the 
Temperance Alliance, but thought that in 
any case they would not stand in the vray of a 
law forbidding the furnishing of liquor so as 
to produce intoxication, and making the pub
lican legally responsible for making a man 
drunk. His plan seemed to be to deal se
verely with the seller who inflicts Such a 
wrong upon society, and for men who arc 
literally the slaves of drink, he would provide 
three gradations of offence, according to the 
character of the men ; the first to bo met by 
a trilling fine, or a very brief imprisonment; 
the second by a temporary allotment of the 
earnings to a wife or oilier selected person as 
trustee ; the third by some properly managed 
system of continued tutelage or restraint. 
The discussion which followed was quite in
teresting.

The section resolved in favor of more 
stringent laws against drunkenness, leaving 
the form of them entirely undecided, or for 
more rigid enforcement of those now on the 
statute books ; and dipsomaniacs ought to 
be liable» to deprivation of liberty with a 
view to their protection and reformation.

Other papers were read in tbe several sec
tions. on the influence of education iu dimin
ishing crime, on prison and hospital reform 
in various aspects, in favor of compulsory 
education, and on numerous other topics.

— Jesse Conner last August, married Miss Eliza 
Doyle, of whom he soon obtained, as a loan, all 
her funds and then departed. He is said to have 
a wife and half a dozen children, and has just been 
bound over to appear before the tribunal. • 
Philad Pont,

— The charges against Thomas Branning, of 
Boston, for beating his wife to death, have been 
fully sustained by the Coroner’s inquest. Bran
ding confesses that be murdered his wife bacause- 
sho denied him money to buy rum.— IfeeAZy 
Standard Rai.., N. C.

— Margaret Clancy, wife of Lawrene? Clancy, 
died very suddenly on Wednesday night, a*  La
Salle, under such suspicious circumstances that 
ber husband, who, common report says, has long 
maltreated her, has been arrested and locked up 
to await the Coroner’s inquest.

— In the south of Boston, recently, Mrs. Hart
ington, her brother and little child have all died 
suddenly. Her husband and a Mrs. Damply are 
suspected of having poisoned them, and have 
been arrested. The case occasions considerable 
excitement.— IFeeMy Standard, Raleigh, N. C.

— General Canby has refused to give a decision 
in the case from Petersburg, Va., wherein his in
terposition was invoked, in order that a white 
woman and a black man might have a marriage 
license issued to them. The Petersburg Courier 
says he thinks the courts should settle all such 
mattejrs.

— Ike Pratt, of Canton, shot, and, it is feared? 
fatally Wounded, one Harrington, from Farming
ton, nt Canton III., on Saturday. Harrington 
and his wife had separated, and, she being found 
in company with Pratt by Harrington, the latter 
upbraided her. Pratt took the woman’s part and 
shot the husband.

— In Memphis, Hugh Brinkley is being sued 
for divorce and avers that he was never married to 
complainant; but ffir four years she has been his 
mistress. The developments are said to involve 
upper tendom both in Memphis and New York. 

1 Complainant is very severe npon the “ paternal 
ancestor” of her alleged husband.

— A man named Charles Hoening, on returning 
to his home in Pittsburgh, last evening, intoxi
cated, drew from his pocket a pistol and pre
sented it at the head of his wife, who, at the time, 
was eating supper. He reeled when he fired, and 
the ball entered the face of his child, sitting at 
her right hand, inflicting a fatal wound.

— A St. Louis telegram states that John Hqag, 
a german, of Kansas City, a few days ago allowed 
bis wife and children to leave home with Charles 
Munith, and then followed them to Jacksonville, 
Ill., where he shot his wife, twice, the youngest 
of the children and Munith, the paramour, 
severely wounding them all, and then made his 
escape. •

— ff It is somewhat remarkable, first, that four 
weddings took place during the past week; 
second, that the four gentlemen were merchants of 
Titusville; third, that they did business on the 
same street; fourth, that they occupied the same 
block; fifth, that they were all widowers; sixth, 
that in the aggregate they have had thirteen 
wives.”—Titusville, Pa. Herald.

— Mrs. Wyatt, the wife of a farmer, living near 
Rantoul, in Champaign County, ran off with her 
husband’s hired man, Edward Downanl by name, 
some Lime in September, and went to Canton. 
The wayward couple were followed to that place 
by the husband, and, a few weeks ago, Downard. 
was arrested and held to $500 bail; failing to

REV. ME. NASBY'S DOMESTIC EX. PEEIENCE,, -------- it—
When torn from my peeceful home to [fite 

our friends uv the South, I hed a wife wich I 
loved. Life wax a peaceful streeme, and we 
floated calmly along. She ¡took [in washin, 
and I talked politics at a neighborin grocery, 
investili tbe proceeds of her labor in the sus
tenance afforded ut the bar. When I returned, 
Wat met me ? The killin uv men ' outrite 
wuz not the most heiirt-rendin incidents of 
that fratrisiillc struggle, It was the severiu 
uv domestic ties — the tearin down uv domes
tic altars, and the separatili of families. 
When I returned I wuz coldly met. Looizer 
Jane wuz wasliin as yoosual, only harder than 
ever, and I notisttho children had new frocks 
and shoes. The fust afternoon I wuz at home 
I askt her in my old fumilyer way for a dollar 
and a half, ez I wanted to go down the 
street.

“ That's played 1” .she remarkt.
“ Hevn't you got it?” I askt.
“ I hev,” she replied, “ and I propose to 

keep it. I hev diskivered suthin since yoove 
bin gone. I hev found that it's easy euuff 
to support myseif and the children washin at 
a dollar a dozen, but odd to that a hulkin 
man, with a nose like yoors, and it’s harder 
than I keer. This house is mine —you kin 
vacate."

And she calmly rung out a shirt ez tho 
wat she said wuz a coinmqu-place remark in- 
sted ov a practikel diverse.

I left her. A leendisb ablishnist lied p u

procure which, be was put in jail. The wife re
turned home with ber busband.

— A bloody tragedy was enacted in Bordeaux, 
France, a short time since. A young man who 
was engaged to be married had to go to Hamburg 
on business for his father. While he was absent, 
bis sweetheart married a rival. When he came 
home and learned tbe state of afiairs, he went to 
the house of the newly- wedded pair, shot them 
both dead, and then shot himself through the 
heart.

— A mar. and his wife lived happily together 
in New Albany. Some weeks ago the wife’s 
sister came to stay with the family, and soon fell 
desperately in love with her sister’s husband. 
She told him of her affection, and, Joseph-like, ho 
upbraided hur for her wockness. She told her 
sister, and, singular as it may seem/tbe wife took 
sides with ber, and oh Wednesday she and her 
single sister pitched into the husband most fierce
ly, abusing him for his want of love and feeling. 
The husband, after a terrible tongue-lashing, 
relented, agreed to soften his heart towords his 
sister-in-law, and now everything is altogether 
lovely in the family.— Neio Albany Commercials

—-The IFbwiaii*«  Ac/rocafe tells the following 
shocking story of imposition on an unprotected 
female : “ A respectable servant, who had laid by 
a considerable sum, was sought in marriage by nn 
apparently suitable person. Ou the day before 
the marriage she put her bank-book into his 
hands. After the ceremony, be said to her : ‘lam 
not well in health, and do not fuel equal to sup
porting a family; you had bettor go back to ser
vice.’ Naturally iudiiimnt, ^ho responded : ‘Give 
me then, my bank-book'.’ 41 am too feeble to 
spare the money,’ he replied. She went back to 
service, and has never seen him since; but, of 
course, she has b en obliged to change her name 
and residence, to protect herself from a Jong suc
cession of extortions.

__ “Morris Ketchum, father of young Edgar 
Ketchum, the Wall street forger, recently had 
some domestic trouble at Westport, Conn,, which 
led to a separation. All sorts uf stories were sot 
afloat in regard to Mr. Ketchum, who determined 

’ to find out tbe author of these slanders. He as
certained that Rev. J. Eaton Smith bad spread 

' quite a number of stories about him. The result 
was that Mr. Ketchum, upon meeting the rector 
of the Church of the Holy Trinity, became so en

! raged that ha applied a cowhide to the reverend's 
buck. A icetio followed which attracted all the 
Villagers to the spot where the thrashing t00t ' ^co8 KeUhu»^ not let up until the clergy. 

' man begged for mercy and prouiieed to hold bis 
tongue. He has since brought an action against 

1 Ketchum.



TILE UNIVERSE: J. WEEKLY JOURNALOUE PLATFORM ON “ WOMAN'S EIGHTS."
THE ULTIMA THUIE OF THE WOMAN’S 

MOVEMENT.

[The following pronunciamento, issued by The 
Chicagoan in February last, as its “platform* ’ 
on the Woman Question, has received emphatic 
commendation, us indicating the fundamental 
principles embodied in tho present efforts for so
cial reorganization, We have been repeatedly re
quested to keep it before our readers, as the cen
tral ground upon which those aiming to remova 
social wrongs can gather, and as presenting the 
true basis on which the new social structure must 
be reared.]

We are on the threshold of a new era, the 
introduction of which will be marked with a 
revolution more radical than has ever before 
been known in the world’s history. Systems 
which have grown hoary with the centuries, 
enshrined in the holy garb of ecclesiastical 
authority and sanction, accepted with unques
tioning reverence by the race, and almost in
extricably interwoven into the whole social, 
religious and political fabric, are now being 
assaulted with fierce, unflinching criticism bv 
thinking and practical men and women of

foot-pounds. According to the above esti- 
s'ze an(l velocity of the stream, 

“,«73,680,000,000 cubic feet of water are con- 
/\nr o 'r<i'n th0 Per hour, or 133,816,320,- 
OUU.OOO cubic feet daily. Consequently, the 
total quantity of heat, transferred from the 
equatorial regions per day by the stream, 
amounts to 151,950,300,000,000,000,000 foot
pounds. From observations, made by Sir 
John Aershel and by M. Pouillet on the di
rent heat of the sun, it is found that were no 
bent absorbed by the atmosphere, about 83 
f®t-pounds per second would fall upon a 
square foot of surface placed at right angles 
to the sun’s rays. Mr. Meech estimates that 
the quantity ol heat eut off by the atmosphere 
is equal to about 22 per cent of the total 
amount received from the sum M. Pouillet 
estimates the loss at 24 per cent. Taking the 
former estimate, 64.7-1 foot-pounds per second 
will therefore be the quantiiy of heat falling 
on a square foot of the earth's surface when 
the suu is in the zenith. And were the sun 
to remain stationary in the zenith for twelve 
hours, 2,766,768 foot-pounds would fall upon 
the surface.

Late Autumn In tho White Mountains - Aeoin- 
panlon to the above, by the same artist.... a nn

GbyUA °F CTait n’ ~ A C‘’Py °f °U PainthlK 
Group of Duekfliigs — A companion picture to 

the above, from the same artist.... so«
Group of Quails — Companion to the above, one 

of the most, attractive of Mr. Tait's works..... 5.00
The Poultry lard-After an oil painting by E 

Lemmens, the celebrated French fowl pul iter'- 
one of hia best creations...................... s0.

Jr r.a'V'ii Arirlu.irrie' i Companion pictures'¿i ''
Rest by the Roadside, $ the fowl paintings, by 

Niles, repreeontihg scene« in child-life; (J-J so 
CBCu) X Afi

Barefoot Boy.......................'..'..7.'.'.'.'.'.',’.'.'........... 6 00
Boultry Life A / Companion pictures in’ ’mini'«: '
1 oultry Life B j ture, from H. Lemmons, Price 

per pah-............. .................................................. ...
HALF CUROMOS-

These are of simitar execution to the fell oliromos, 
but worked with a lean number of plates, ami, conse
quently, not quite their equal in finish and richness. 
Morning—A suptsrb cattle piece, after Rosa

Bonheur’s Morning in the Highlands..............»5.00
Evening—A companion to the above, al ter Rosa

Bonheur a “ Beufs Briton»”...............................
1 lie Twins —A picture of a tbeep and her two 
, lamb« resting............................ . ...............
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Poultry of the World , 
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1.00 
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A New Poem by J. H. Powell.

LIFE-PICTURES

IN’ THREE CANTOS.

BY PROF. J. H. POWEtl,, 
Author Of “Life incidents” ami “ Position 

lures,” etc.

Emerson’s Binder

Pic

INSTITUTE Of THE SWEDISH

MOVEMENT CURE,
FOB TUB TREATMENT of

CHRONIC DISEASES.

these latter days. These systems are de
nounced as holding one-half of the race in a 
bondage more despicable and degrading than 
that which has characterized any other of 
the slaveries which man has selfishly main
tained since the fabled expulsion from Eden

The genius of the so-called Woman’s Move
ment is not generally comprehended. It 
means woman s complete enfranchisement 
and emancipation from the control of her 
masculine master. It means the dissever
ance of her present dependent relation to 
man, and the establishment of her rights as 
a separate and individual being, laden with 
the privileges and responsibilities that inhere 
in her as the mother of immortal beings. It 
means the recognition of her supreme right 
to the direction and control of affairs relating 
to her aflectional and sexual nature ; that 
she will cease to be the mere instrument of 
man's pleasure and the medium of transmit
ting his name to posterity. It means the 
abolishment of numerous usages and fashions 
that foster and feed man’s passions, until they 
have control of bis being, requiring the con
tinuous sacrifice of woman on tho altar of 
lust. It means that the selection of com
panions in the most sacred relation of the 
sexes shall not be the exclusive prerogative of 
man, if, indeed, as physiological laws and 
comparison would seem to indicate, the first 
right io woo be not surrendered to woman. 
It means the acknowledgment of woman's 
sovereignty in the parental realm, and that, 
in all cases of difference in matters of mutual 
interest, the maternal authority shall be first 1 
and dominant. *

Such is the ultimate of the present move
ment in behalf of Woman, and only to this ' 
will it come at last. Whether it will be <

Splendid Offers
TO 

LECTURERS AND OTHERS 
FOR

PROCURING SUBSCRIBERS 
FOR

Tlie Universe I

Row to Procuro Watches. Books, Sewing Machines, 
Works of Art, Sliver and Plated Ware, Gold Pens 
etc., etc., nt Little Outlay of Time and Influence .'

Wo Flash Goods-
tial Value- 
sentad I

-Articles of Substaii'
■Warranted as Bepre-

We believe in paying handsomely those who can 
give their time in aiding to extend the circulation of 
a paper. Of course it ia a good work — that of intro
ducing good papers where they have not before 
been taken. But in addition to the satisfaction of 
thus doing good, it is right that one should be

sooner or later, depends upon the wisdom, the 
courage, and the strength of its advocates. 
It is plain that, unassisted, Woman cannot 
speedily accomplish the work. Repressed 
and dwarfed by false teachings and worse cus
toms, through the ages, it is wonderful that 
she should have wisdom, courage or strength, 
even to take an humble part, much more° to 
inaugurate the grand work of instatement in 
the high places from which the might of man 
has held her. She is untutored in the school 
of external life ; delicate ,weak, sensi tive to the 
extremest tension, and susceptible to the in
fluence of every wind of false doctrine and 
sentiment; jealous of her sisterhood, and 
only a few of the sex, comparatively, under
standing the falseness and degradation of her 
position. The chivalrous ones of the now 
dominaut sex must uphold and assist the 
brave women who have already declared 
for independence. Thousands of other wo-

compensated. Many wonder how we can give such 
seemingly extravagant premiums. By contract
ing for large amounts, we are enabled to buyjin some 
cases even at less than wholesale prices, and often 
pay a part of that in advertising, and we arrange 
our offers according to what tho articles cost us; 
hence, we often give premiums nearli/ equal in 
value to the whole amount we receive for the sul>~ 
ecrijotione. There is no deception. — the premiums 
offered are the best of their kind —exactly what 
they are represented, and are rated at their aclua 
retail prices in Chicago, which are often lower 
than tho same are sold elsewhere, in distant 
places by smaller dealers.

It win be seen- that premiums are given for 
elubs of all sizes, «0 none work on uncertainties. 
It a club Is started for a largo premium, and not 
enough names are secured, a smaller one can be 
ordered. Don’t delay your work; commence op
erations without delay, before canvassers for other

Piquctte’s Gold Pens.
Tho Gold Pens w„ otriir n.re the celebrated 

Pt queue Pens, of which C. IL Dunks, IW Jeffer
son avenue, Detroit, is the manufacturer for the 
United States. Tho pons that wo are sending out 
are all of the first and best quality, diamond 
pointed, of 16 carats fine gold, and are warranted 
one year. If not suiting hand, they will be 
changed. From the styles we offer, any person 
may bo suited. It should be stated as nearly as 
possible what kind ofpen, whether stiff or other
wise is wanted. Each pen will have a beautiful 
holder and box.

Webstex-’a Dictionaries.
Wo offer two styles, the New Illmtrated Un

abridged, latest edition,containing 1,310 pages and 
3,000 engravings, and the New Nalionai Pictorial, 
an octavo, with 1,000 pogos and 600 engravings. 
Nothing need be said ol the value of these books 
as premiums.

Mltcliell’s New General Allas,
A copy of Mitchell's General Atlas should be 

possessed by every family for reference. As a 
practical educator it is scarcely less useful than 
ffebster’s Dictionary. It is sold only;by subscrip
tion through canvassing agents, but wo have suc
ceeded in making arrangements to supply it as 
piemiunj. Tim Atlas contains fifty-eight quarto 
maps of the various countries of the world, plans 
of cities, etc., in all ninety-two maps and plans, 
with valuable statistical tables, United. States 
Post Office Directory, etc. R. A. Campbell, Gen
eral Agent, 131 Clark St. Chicago.

ANALYSES OE' CANTOS.
Canto I.-Mother. Child. LuUabien. Child’s 

Dream. Dream's Inner Ladder of Rounds. Peasant 
Merchait. Labor’s Conquest. Life’s garden and 
gardener. To-day. To-morrow. School. Vacation. 
Golden opinion«. Ambition. Religion, God. Man
hood. Independence. Beggary- Sloth. Conflicts. 
Dreams, Life’« mystery. Honor. Trials. Ills. 
Clouils, Nights. Banking. Politics. Love. Beauty. 
Worth. Heaven«. Suspense. Love verses. Pain. 
Compensation. BllM Dn,^ PatlenC0. Coll,.agc. 
Delay. Studios. Pretenders. Republic of Letters. 
House Building. Change. Belf-hocd. Forebodings. 
Marriage. Epithalmium.

Casio IL—Honeymoon. Souvenirs. Woman’s 
Graces. Baubles. Wifehood. Soul-union. Ideals' 
Reverses. Motherhood. Shadow. Suu. Dramatis 
Persona. Honey. Money. Rosebud. Faded. Toll 
the Bell. Submission. In Heaven. On Earth. Soul
needs. Peculation. Wifely devotion. Chance. Di
rection. Virtue, Palu's Valley. Grateful. Con
cealed Sling. pa8t, prosent, puture. Youth and 
Age. Tiro Travelers. Two Ships. Two Trees. Two 
Birds. Struck down. Ob! man's lament. Cross. 
Crown. Faith. Hope. Trust. Slander. Lise's Be
yond. Waiting for Thee. Rosebud's Return. Close 
the Book.

Casto m. Immortality. Life that is. Lite to 
come. To day, Its needs. Nothing lost. Soul. Ashes 
to Ashex f |eah ani Spirit. Life, Klug over Death 
and Birth. Voices of Life, Outer i-nd Inner. Life. 
Poet and Psalmist. Life Psalm. Life Pietnrek. Life 
Portraits,

Any one can Find the Smallest Pamphlet or Largest 
Book or Paper with equal security. May be used 

as a File until full, is then a good per
manent Binding.

“With this Binder Magazines and papers are con 
vcniently and securely bound as received When 
one Volume is completed, it may be removed and 
another commenced, or, it will servo as a permanem 
Binder?’— Western Hural. 1 '

?ne papers Just ns well as manv, 
and will just as easily bold, firmly and nicely, all tHe 
numbers of our paper for three years.”- Aiti/e C'Orpo-

treatment consists of Vibrations ManinuJn 
‘‘^u' and Speckle exercise's varloaifiV
' according to the xfmiptA and X“ o?”1^ 
hm if M ro ra^ld atjd permanent cures are effected 

y its use m most C'hron a Diseases, than can be exnnrt 
ed from any other method De expect-
TnDpVrnEiPSiA’ R"ECMAT1S«’ ALYS1S, CONSTIPATION

Of our,Ine’ltuiioh, we have added Dr. G 
IajIoj s apparatus for giving -Pttistpj o•nnint •" " '^^ Bubbing. X„eadV„,Hf;To any^parti

130 State St., Chicago, 111.

■We have made arrangements with the mar.ufac 
turere for supplying ths above Binders, either at re, 
tall or at wholesale, at manufacturers' fewest prices 

Binder No. 10 Is made expressly for the Wxstbbn 
Robal, (size for present year, the enlarged size,) 
which wo furnish as follows; Leather back and 
cloth sides, Jl.Ta; cloth back nnd sides, 52.50'; cloth 
back and paper sides, 52.00.

STATE OF ILLINOIS, COUNTY OFSi o^hVça^^^^^be^V^r;^0^ 

InCbÄ

to>thêOsfaideT!îty Of Hh(îag0’ Notici 18 berebyrglveñ 
Aled herU'Äp^Sr^^il^CoSfe

„ 13á3i-SS£ááS3Cloth and Paper... I ììg SS

Cloth....

Leather and Cloth.

Size of Binder.
or, c-n . ■— «Á _ .. .

— rr. ■ —
I— — J ?.

• . w “a«*-®-  emu uweuuanr, returnable nn the first Monday of December next, (1869), a« ta bv 
law required. Now, unless you, the said Truman 
Jones, shall personally be and appear before said Re
corder’s Court of the City of eLcago on the 
ooy.° t(;r™ thL'"'of’ 10,i0lJ0” at Chtaa?
1869 and0D 1110 fl7‘ Monda-V December, 

pfead, answer, or demur to the said con/ 
ptainant a Iffil of complaint, the same, and the matters 
and things therein charged anil stated, will be taken 
as confessed, and decree entered against you accord
ing to the prayer of «aid bill. 1 accora-

men will rush to the front as soon as the 
vast work of this revolution shall have been 
fairly commenced.

Woman must demand her “ rights ” in the 
line we have indicated, or her efforts toward 
the improvement of her condition will be ab
ortive or, at least, only partially successful. 
No half-way measures will avail; the revolu
tion .must be complete. This the women of 
the broadest views, who are in the vanguard 
of the movement, clearly understand ; and it 
is tbeir wisest policy to follow the lead of 
principle, and use no honied words, nor equiv
ocal phrases, to win the favof and assistance 
of men who, otherwise, would spurn them. By 
demanding all, they will get more, than by
asking only half of that which they know 
they should have. The sooner the issue is 
joined and the position of the respective par
ties in this “ irrepressible conflict ’ is clearly 
and fully understood, the sooner will the 
grand triumph be accomplished—for tri
umph will surely come, though the struggle 
may be, at the bast, bitter and protracted.

On this platform does the Chicagoan [now 
Tub Universe] advocate the cause of wo-

papers have gone over the ground. It is not 
necessary to wait until your club is full — till you 
have enough for the premium desired. Send in 
the Subscribers’ names as fast as they are secured, 
so they will not have to wait for their papers. 
You can send money by draft, P. O. order, in re
gistered letters, or by Express at our risk, and, in 
amounts of not'less than $10 at a time, at our ex
pense. Keepan account of names sent, money,and 
all particulars, to refer to in case of error. A special 
inducement we offer is, that we give a propor
tional credit toward any premium for tho names 
that you get, so that if you get only three-fourths 
or one-half the number required, you will be en
titled to three fourths or one-half your premium, 
and can have it by paying the other one fourth 
or one-half in cash. If you do not wish the arti
cles yourself, you can do a good thing by selling 
them, which you can easily do, as they are all of 
genuine value. The List, as given in our table, 
elsewhere, gives the actual retail value of each 
article and the number of yearly subscribers re
quired at $2.50 each.

DESCRIPTIONS OF PREMIUMS.

Microscopes.
These instruments havejust been added to our 

list, and aro not only useful, but of great interest 
to all. The $8 and $10 compound microscopes 
have each three lenses, magnifying 50, 75 and 100 
times, the $10 instrument including in addition a 
condensing lens. The instruments are first-class, 
as sold by J. G. Lanoutii, Jr., Optician, lllllan- 
doiph street, Chicago, from whom we also pur
chase the barometers.

Our Otller Premiums.
An invaluable prize is offered in lt Appleton’s 

American Cyclopedia,“ consisting of sixteen large 
octavo vo.umes, averaging 800 double-oolumu 
pages to each volume, presenting a panoramic 
view of all human knowledge— a complete library 
itself.

Another most desirable prize is tho Qwarlti 
Family Bible. It is a large quarto, in full gilt 
morocco (black or red, as preferred), and includes 
the Apocrypha and Concordance, Record, etc.

The Oleograph, or Chromo of tho celebrated 
painting, a Afamma in Heaven,’* is a beautiful 
picture.

The Universal Clothes "Wringer is the most pop
ular and largely sold Wringer manufactured. It 
is durable, having cog-wheels, and is fully war
ranted.

OPINIONS Ok THE
ENGLISH PRESS ON EORMER WORKS.

One Who, with healthy brain and brave heart, con- 
trlycfl to crush misfortune with a strong resolve, and 
who marages to extract honey from the bitterest in- 
gredle-itt. Bncli a man is worth a thousand ot those 
wbliapering, shivering cowards, who, themselves 
despairing, have tlie effect of dragging down the 

lru,a;“>Ry- To wring poetry out of the hard realities of life has O'en the partial oc
cupation, aa it lias been the pride of Mr. I'owelf. 
we should for tin, have honored him, even if he had 
een less a poet. - Cr,tic.
There is In this book no maudlin, morbid gloom 

and oothtog spasmodic, niter the manner of the schoo 
lately m vozue.—Taps Migazme.

J?8 J3 un,!iielr t0 lake his Place among poets as 
a Kiii’x of English Burn?,—Leader, 
nJ1',’, rV.elQcl-v 8nd verse are of a superior order.— 
Weekly Bispateh.

They evince freedom ia the versification, and, oeea- 
J’«rIlapl> ?r 88 of metaphor that show a true 

poetic feeling;—News of Ike World.
He writes with the pen ot a father, husband, and 

an experienced author.-Parlor Journal.

LIFE PICTURES ” is full of progressive Ideas 
It contains upwards of 3,000 linos, about 3W pages 
12mo., printed on good paper, In superior style, and 
bound :a cloth. Price,$1.25, Address,

H. N. F. LEWIS, Publisher “Universe,” 
_____ _____ 113 M idison st., Chicago.

JUST PUBLISHED.

A WONDERFUL BOOK;

No. of Binder,

A NSW BOOK JUST FROM THE PRESS.

TALE OF A PHYSICIAN;
OR

The Seeds and Fruits of Crime.”

BY ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS.
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Any size or stylo of Binder sent by mail or express 
charges prepaid, on receipt of price.

Each number of a paper or magazine can be placed 
in the Binder in a moment's time. Address or 
apply at

WSSTERB RURAL OFFICE, or 
THE UNIVERSE OFFICE, 

113 Madison Street, Chicago, III,

Third Edition Ready !
THE DYNAMIC CURE.

WITHOUT MEDICINE.

BY L. R. SUNDERLAND.

A Theological Romanee,
The Most Startling

a37'T* Interesting
Work of the Day.

“EXETER HALL.’
“EXETER HALL.”
“EXETER HALL.”

The mysteries and mlsehlet of mediMne exposed- 
Drugging supplanted by Nature’s own Healing Pro- 
cesaes in the Vital Mutlona and Fluids.

A «A„„ „ DANiEL O’HARA, Clerk.A. Goodkioh, Lompl’ta’ Sol’r, 126 Dearborn st. H6S 
State of Illinois, county of cook

v nt^Chi Cl^caK0' 88- Beeorder’s Court of the’ 
v...y of Chicago, December term, 18CS. Milton P 
Goodrich compialnaut, vs. Franera M. Goodrich de^ 
fendnnt -In Chancery. Affidavit of tile non Jest

M. Goodrich, the defendant above 
A wd’ ’“T111? Vfen a,ed in the of the Clerk of 

the Recorder’s Court of the City of Chwago, Norica 
h,?°Ib y ,"V™ <‘° tl,e Baid Brancos M?(loodr eh 

that the complainant filed his bill of comBlalnt in said Court on the Chancery side the%ofX tho 2 d 
day of September, A. D. 1S61>, and that a sum mins 
thereupon issued out ef said Court against“ aid de- 
1 '‘"t.retnmab.e on the first Moudav of December 
next, <1889., as is by law required. Rfew, unlesa“on 
the said Frances M. Goodrich, shall personally be 
““J appear before said Recorder's Court ot the City 

niucii50' 01t the first day of the next term thereof 
MondoS ornnat Dhicago, in said County, on the first 
Monday of December, 1869, and plead, answer, or de
mur to the said complainant's bill of complaint the 
same and the matters andthlngs therein charged’and 
stated will be taken as coufessed, and decree entered 
against you according to the prayer of said oil“

. „ „ DANIEL O'HARA, ClerkA, Goonnicn, Compl'ts’ Bol'r, 126Dearborn st. [166

STCdv COUNTY OF COOK,
!?. « '77 Chicago, SB. Recorder’s Court of the
Ji*.ty  °f Chicago, December term, 1869. George W 
h-'“hall, complainant vs. Susan Kimball, defendant'.

In Chancery. Affidavit ot tho non-residence of 
■ Susan Kimball defendant above named, having been 
filed in the office of the Clerk of the Record?’» 
Court of the City of Chicago, Notice la hereby given 
lfi«thuriae5 Bu8al' Kimball, that the compiatrarnfllcd 
lia b .L f c°mPlan?t ™ said Court, on the Chancery 
S !n-ir<? \™ lh0 22J day of September, rt. if 
.o?i ?-' d 1 * ,a 8ummons thereupon issued out of 
fb-rt Mond.v^^nt83“} returnable on the
™ J 1 1 Dofemb<!r next, (1669), as la by taw
required. Now unless you, iho said Susan KiffibalL 
shall personally be and appear before said Recorder’« 
Court ol the City of Chicago, on the first day of the 
rest term thereof, to be holden at Chicago? In said

°a !he ^19t ilnnr|riy of December, 1869 and 
plead answer or demur, to the said complainant’« 
bill of complaint, the same aud the matters and 

s.‘ljirel 1 oharged and stated will be taken a« 
to theBprayer ol eaid blS?"^ “gaiUat yJU’ acCOrdln®

A. Goodbich, Compl’ts’ ^etrhoriral:°rrl'ffii

man, and cast into the scale all the strength 
and influence it possesses. It should be dis
tinctly known by those who favor the cause 
of woman that a social reconstruction is in
volved,— that, in the granting of“ woman 
suffrage"— to accept the strong language of a 
distinguished clergyman, who for this reason 
is opposed thereto—“the knife will be 
placed at the throat "of the present legal 
marriage system. Those who would preserve 
this systeni inviolate as the keystone in the 
arch of social safety, should understand 'this. 
That system, it is claimed, has been weighed 
in the balance and found wanting. If the 
claim be not well founded, let the allegation 
be disproved. Let the whole thing be un
veiled — all its deformities and all its virtues 
— all its basest and its highest uses — all the 
diseases, discordances, agonies and crimes, 
affecting its victims and transmitted through 
inexorable laws to posterity, contrasted with 
■whatever it may be doing, or may hereafter 
do,

Let agitation como ! — who fears ? 
Wb need a flood ; the filth of years 
Has gathered round us. Roll, then, on ! 
What cannot stand had best be gone I

We add a description— necessarily brief— of a 
few of our principal Premiums. That tho articles 
are of find class quality in every respect, may be ro
lled on. We will give further particulars con
cerning any particular item, to any one desiring ; 

. or pamphlets or circulars may be sent for to tho 
manufacturers or dealers in the respective articles.

Grover and Baker Sewing Muchiues.
‘ We are pleased to be able to continue the offer 

of the Grover & Baker First Premium Elastic
Stitch Sewing Machines. The points of excellence 
claimed forth© Grover & Baker are as follows :

Beauty and Elasticity of Stitch.
Perfection and Simplicity of Machinery.
Using both Threads Directly from the Spools.
No fastening of Seems by Hand, and no Waste 

of Thread.
Wide range of Application, without Change of 

Adjustment, a
The Seam retains its Beauty and Firmness after 

Washing and Ironing.
Besides doing all kinds of work done by other 

Sewing Machines, these Machines execute the 
moat beautiful and permanent Embroidery and 
Ornamental Work.

The Grover A Baker Machines are deservedly 
popular throughout the world, as the best adapted 
to all family uses. The cross of tho Legion of 
Honor was conferred on tho representative of the 
Grover A Baker at the Paris World’s Exposition 
of 1867. Tho company manufacture a Shuttle or 
Look’Stitoh Machine, also, and those who do not 
like the Elastic stitch can have that instead.

Gold and Silver IVatehcs«
We offer a number of styles of Watches, from 

which the wants of any one may bo suited, includ
ing the National (or Elgin), manufactured at 
Elgin, III,, the American (or Waltham,) and Im
ported (Geneva). The numerous watches we have 
given for premiums during the past two years aro 
the best recommendation for their quality and 
superiority.

Wo offer two styles of tho American Watches . 
manufactured by the American Watch Co., at 
Waitham, Mass. We have arranged with the ' 
Company for a Ladies’ Fine Gold Wateh, and a 
Silver Watch to be expressly manufactured for us. . 
Tho former will bo an elegant piece, full jeweled, 
in 18 carat " hunting” case ; the silver watch will 
bo jeweled, with chronometer balance in “ hunt
ing” case of pure coin silver. Both will bo war- 1 
ranted as made in the best manner of the beat ma- ' 
terials. i

A wonderfully Interesting book. Society is un
veiled. Individual miseries and the great crimes 
caused by circumstances arc brought to light, Mr. 
Davis has, after twenty years, fulfilled his promise. 
(See his sketch of a night visit to a Cave on Long 
Island, detailed in “ The Inner Life.11) •

In this volume the reader is introduced to distin
guished men and noted women in New Orleans, Cu
ba, Paris, and New York. The startling trials and 
tragical events of their lives are truthfully recorded.

This book is as attractive as the most thrilling ro
mance, and yet it explains the producing causes of 
theft, murder, suicide, foeticide, Infanticide, and 
the other nameless evils which afflict society and 
alarm all the friends of humanity. It is, there
fore, a good book for everybody. It will have a very 
extensive sale.

Price $1.00.
H, X. F. LEWIS, Publisher “ Universe,n

118 Madison Street, Chicago, Ill.
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SEERS OF THE AGES
Ancient, Mediæval and Modern

8PÍRITUALI8M,
A BOOK OF

Great Research

TJ'jJ O’. TÆ. PEEBLES.

This volume, of ncnrlv 401 panos, octavo, traces the 
phenomena of SPIRITUALISM through Inma 
Bcypt, Plmmiela, Syria, Bcrsia, Greece, Rome, down 
to ChriBt’u time, 
TREATING OF THE MYTHIC JESUS, 

TREATING OF THE CHUHchat] JESUS 
TREATING OF THE NATURAL JESUS. ’ 

hegotteiiV Wboro was he from twelve to 
thirty ? Waa ho an Esseniau ?

MedIt®val Spiritualism.
GymnoBophists, Hierophants, Magicians, Pro

phets, Apostles, Seers, tílb Is, etc., Spiritual Medi
ums; Iheir I crsecutions by the Christian Church, 
and frequent Martyrdom. r

THE PHYSIOS OP THE GULP STREAM.
Mr. James Croll, wko has just published 

some papers on this subject, speculates in the 
following manner as to the stream, as a heat
carrying medium: The total quantity of 
water, he says, conveyed by this stream, is 
probably equal to a stream fifty miles broad 
and 4,000 feet deep, flowing at the rate of 
lour miles an hour. And the mean tempera
ture of the entire mass ot moving water is not 
under Go degrees at the moment of leaving 
the Gulf. I think we are warranted to con
clude that the Gulf Stream, before it returns 
from its Northern jonrney, is on an average 
cooled down to at least 40 degrees, conse
quently it looses 25 degrees of heat. Each 
cubic foot of water, therefore, in this case 
carries from the tropics for distribution up
wards of 1,400 units of heat, or 1,158,000

Musical Instrnmcnta. '
The goods offered in this line are superior in all 

respects, and uro guaranteed to be exactly ns rep
resented in all respects. They will besolccted and 
shipped under the superintendence of a gentleman 
who has had many years experience as a musi
cian dealer.

Silver-Plated Goods and Jewelry.
The articles offered in this line are furnished us 

by tho well-known house of Giles Bros. A Co., 142 
Lake st., Chicago. They aro A No. 1 good», and 
guaranteed to bo such. The prices attached to 
the respective articles are the actual retail prices 
at which they,are sold in Chicago,.

Prang’s Chromo-Llthograplia.
These aro the finest and most popular articles 

in the art line, next to oil paintings. They very 
closely resemble tho best paintings. We append a 
list of a few of tho more attractive pictures, with 
prices of each, from which selections may bo 
made to amount of yaluo given in Premium 
List:
Cherries and Basket—From V. Granbery; a 

very fine pictur"  ........................................ $7.0
Btrawbenleoand Batket —A companion to the 

above and equally beautiful..............................7.60
Early Autumn on Esopus Creek — A fine land

scape from a painting by A, T, Brioher......,, 0.001

Modern Spiritualism.
.,TisJiVaT® commencing in Rochester; Its Present 
Altitude; Admission from the Press in Its Favor1 
Testimonies ot the Poets; Testimonies of its Truth 
from the Clergy; Beecher, Chapiu, Hepworth, etc.

Its Doctrines Systematized»
What Spiritualists believe concerning

GOD,
JESUS CHRIST,

THE HOLY GHOST, 
BAPTISM, m

HELL

FAITH.M 
REPENTANCE, 

HEAVEN,
EVIL SPIRITS, 

JUDGMENT, 
PUNISHMENT, 

SALVATION, 
1’liOHREHSION, 

I THE SPIRIT-WORLD, 
THE NATURE OF ¿OVE, 

The Genius, Tendency and Destiny
OF TUB

SPIRITUAL MOVEMENT. 
.ciU'b/R^/o0. iJS”’ R iplrit'Wlth nor°‘ 

paVd° on «c4n^ard’- PHM’ *2-00-’en‘ P“‘- 

H, N. F, LEWIS, publisher “ Univorie," 
1113 Madison Street, Chicago,

B3T READ “EXETER 
w read “exeter 
ftaT READ “EXE I EH 
ths“ READ “EXETER 
SkT READ “ EXETER

HALL.' 
HALL? 
hall? 
HALL? 
HALL? 
HALL?

Every Christian, every Spiritualist,every sceptic ami 
every preacher should read it. Every ru er and states
man ovi-rv teacher and reformer, aud every woman 
in the land should have a copy of Ibis extraordinary 
noal:. Astounding incidents and revelations for all.

tkii/" I rice 75 cents. Onreceipt of price, sent nost- 
nge paid. ’ *

Address orders, either to the “Uxiverse OIHcg,” 
Chicago, in. ’

THE PRESENT AGE:
A WEEKLY JOURNAL,

DEVOTED TD THE SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY, PELITE 
LITERATURE, AND GENERAL IMTELLI3ENCE.

published every Saturday morning

liulamazoo, Mieli.,
BV

The Michigan Spiritual Publication Company.

M. Fox - - - Editor-in-Chief.
i ¿ t fl- Editor Now York Department. . F*.  JjOVRj jk *4 li J
F. L. Wa^wob'th, 5 Editors Western Department,

The Resident Editors will be assisted by a large 
co.rP8 of (he ablest writers in the East and in the West.

TERMS OF 8UBSCRIPTION-S2 a year; six 
rnoutha |i; three months 50 cents — invariably in 
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RAILWAY TIME TABLE.
CMcago &. Nortliwestem Railway.

COCXOll. BLUFFS ZSD OMAHA L!NB—BBFOT, SOUTH 
WELLS ST11SET. — OALESA D1V1S1OS.

Cedar Baplds Passenger....*8:15  a. m. 
v?e>t.I^ne’ JW-•*10:15  p. in.

1 acifie hight Express....... *9:15  n. m
Dixon Passenger...............*4:Mp.  m.

frkepoht line.
Freeport A- Duuleiih Pass..*9:00 a. ra 
Freeport ft Dunleith Pass..*0:45  n. m.
Rockford, Elgin, Fox River

and ¿State Line.................. *4;oo  p. m
Geneva and Elgin............... *5:80  p, m'
Lombard Accommodation.. *6:10  p. m. 
MILWAUKEE DIVISION— DEPOT, êORNEB OE

CANAL STÎLEETB.
Morning Passenger..............-.*9:45n  m
Rosebill, Calv'ry & Evanst’n*.  1:30 p.'in '
Afternoon Passenger...........*4:30  p. ra '
Kenosha Passenger.....................*fco o ”,
Waukegan Passenger............*3:46  p. m.
Waukegan Passenger............ *6:15  p, m.
Milwaukee Passenger........... *11:00  p. m.
Kenosha and Waukegan trains ter 

Street Depot.

Arrive.
*6:50 p. m, 
2:15 p. m. 

§7:00 a. ra. 
*10:55 a. m.

*2:30 a. m.
*3:45 p.5ñl

*10:55 a. m
*8:45 a. m.
*7:00 a. in,

KÏN2IH AND

*2:15 a. m, 
Í4:O(I p. tn, 
*8:00 p, m. 
*8:50 a. m.
*8:25 a. m.
*7:40 a. m.
*5:00 a. m. 

leave from Wella
Wtscossitt DIVISION-DEPOT, OOBNim OV

St. Pani Express..m
Night Passenger.................... *5;00 p,' ¿
Woodstock Accorainodat’u. .*5:30  p. m
Janesville Accomrnodat’n.. ,*3:30  p. m'.

Mal!.

Michigan Central Railway. 
»XIOM DEPOT, SOOT OF LAKE STBEET.

Day Erpress..........
Pacific Express...
Night Express....
Kalamazoo Acccm.

.*5:00  a. m.
*8:00 a. m.

.. 5:15 p. m, 
$*9:00  p. m. 

. *3:55  p in. 
CINCINNATI AND LOUISVILLE. 

Day Express...........................S;(,q a. m.
Evening Express.....................jfcgj p. m_

KIMZIH AND

*7:15 p. m.
*5:30 a. m.
* 8:30 a. m.
*2:00 p.m.

*7:40 p. m,
♦8:Wi p. m.

9:00 a. m.
*§fi:30 a. m
*11:00 a. m

*9:45 p. m 
6:30 a. m*

Michigan Southern and Northern imitai.» 
Railway.

DEPOT COBXEB Of VAS 11CBXX AND 3HBBMAS STS. 
MaiL - -. ....................................... .. ......*7:40  n, m.
t ncihc Ex press...................- . 6:15 p. m.
a ?h*̂Pr e“8-...................r»:00p.m.
Special N. Y. Express.......*11:30  a.m.
T, _ BETSO1T LtXE.
nX tPreS".......................... 7:40 a.m.Night Express........................ 9:00 p. ra.

8:15 p, m.
9:00 p. m.

*§ü:BO a, m.
*4:00 p. m.

3:15 p. m.
6:89 a. m.

Chicago, Alton <fc St. Louis Railway.
tmox DxroT, wxsi madison st., coa, oasad

Express Mail.....................«nj-po a, m
JW.fo'PI85........................*4:40  p, m.
Lightning Express............... tSAOp. m

*7.60 p. nr,
*9:45 a. m,
*7:00 a. m.

Illiuols Central Railroad.
union depot, foot of lake stheet. 

Cairo Mali. —*f  :16 a. m. 
..tS:35 p. m. 
...*8:15 a. m. 
• •*8-35  p. m. 
:..*ö:15  p. m. 

■ *i:15  p. m. 
-*6:20  a. m. 
•12:10 p, m. 
.-*3:00  p. im

Cairo Express....... . .',','.’.'.7
Keokuk Passenger.............
Keokuk Passenger. ..-..77 
Saturdays this train leavesat 
Champaign Passenger..........
Hyde Park A Oak Woods 
Hyde Park A Oak Woods. 1 
Hyde Park A Oak Woods " 
Hyde Park & Oak Woods... .*0:10p.m,  
Dav Fvnra., aT' Tunolion T«AISs'. Day Express............................  a_ m
last Line....................................  p

Chicago, Burlington and Q,nlncy, 
_ union nsi-or, foot or j,akb stbbst. '

Fast Express.....................
Hinsdale Accommodation 
Mendota Passenger........
Evening Express...____
Aurora Passenger...
Night Express............7.7.

•*10:00  a. m.
..*12:00  m.
• *7:45  a. m.
•*4:00  p. m.
• *5:40  p. m. 
111:80 p. ra.

*8:45 p. m
*7:00 a. a-

*8:45 p. n, j 
*7:00 a. mt
* 9:45 a. m.
* 7:45 a. m.
* 1:40 p. m.
* 5:15 p. m.
* 7:85 p, m.

* 8:45 p, m. 
7:00 a. eq.

4:30 p. nu
3:00 p, m.

•9:30 a. m.
*7:25 p, m.

8:15 a, m.
*6:45 a, m.

Chicago, Rock Island & Pacttk, R, r, 
dbpot, oob. van bïbbs and shsbmax 8TS 
P ll'ltr L?v—.Pacific Day Express., 

Peru Accommodation. 
Pacific Night Express

-. .0:46 a. m.•4:3o p. m.
.10:10 p. tn.

<6 A0 a. m.*9:40 a. m.4:16 a. at.
C.lnn.1»»,. Chioago and IndJana Central.
MTLWXOXsg OSFOT-OOH. 0AJUl AHD tISZlS eTUSSTS.
Lme nnati Pacific Express..*7:15  
Cfocmnati Night Exprer 
Go uuibus Express... 
Columbus Night Expreß

10 p, m.
*8:10 p. ni.
Í8.15 p. w.

47:20 ». IT*  *S:10 »■ *n-  2:00 p. in*  2;0S p. ni.
Pittsburgh, Fort Wayne * Ch'*"«" ’

CS1OS DXfOT, WSST MXBISOS, COB. CSSS«- - 
Mail,,........... .. ........... J ,,., gifle a- n>. foci
DayExuress............ ..............7 8:00 »■ °51
Fa»t Line.... .......................4:0Op.ni.
NW Express.......7...............
Valparaiso Accommodation.-- &JO P4 °-

00 tn, o 0:00 a. m
1:20 a. m- 
xop p. ml 
»:«*.  m<

’Sunday excepted. 46«tur<Uya weepieó. plot*  
days ekeopled.
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A SOUL’S DESPAIR.

BY M. B.

Hark to the shrieking West wind, 
To the tide-bell’s solemn toll I 
The devils in hell are merry, 
Over a sinking soul;

Over a broken spirit, 
Over a heart’s despair: 
High are the gods above us, 
Who shall succor or care ?

The scornful lips of the mocker, 
May scoff forever in vain ;
Nothing shall give me sorrow. 
Nothing *balI  give in? pain ;

My heart is aead with anguish, 
And ahume to bear and to be ;
If on y 1 was lying
At rest in <he sullen seal

Must I live, must I live forever? 
Must 1 bear, for a million years, 
This desperate curse of sorrow, 
This burning passion of tears?

This piti ul, beggarly portion — 
Unworthy of lif<s Ilie name;
It' f uly itiis scorn would kill ma 

. This hate, aud acorn, aud shame I

Hark t< the w Hing West wind. 
To the ti le-bai ’e solemn toll!
The devils in bell are merry 
Over a sinking soul;

Over a broken spirit, 
Ovor a heart’s despair: 
High are the gods above ns, 
Who ahull succor or care F

CataiflW, 111.

JFrttien/or The Universe.WAIF.
BY G. F. GILBERT.

[COEelvdod from first page of thia issue.]
Daddy’s fertile brain was perpetually 

ievising new ways and means of earning 
Baore, and earning faster, and had grown so 
active, that it scarcely allowed him time to 
sleep. Sanguine of complete success, he was 
jubilant from the very first. But, someway, 
after tiie first flash of joy, a gloom crept in 
upon Sammy, life a cloud and chill on summer 
air, which darkened the radiant prospect, and 
deepened, as time went on, a sense of loss 
and distance, which grew so over-powering, 
at times, that in pauses of his work he would 
Creep to the sea-shore, when he could do so 
unobserved, and, with streaming eyes, stretch 
his arms qver the dreary waste of water, with 
hopeless, impassioned longing. It was only 
at times, that this vague feeling grew so 
painful and intense; it hung over him, for 
the most part, with a dim, shadowy, hautiling 
dread, which made him restless and watchful, 
fearful of some disastrous circumstance that 
would frustrate their precious scheme. Each 
night he breathed a sigh of relief; “ One day 
more” he would say to himself, ‘one day near
er’ and yet, nothing has happened. So the 
days lengthened into weeks, until the one, set 
to end their work, had come ; that night’s of
fering was to bo their last; that evening 
Daddy was to borrow front his friend all that 
was needed to complete the sum, aud the 
money was to be on the way to his mother, 
the. very next day.

With the time so near at hand, hope took 
courage, and vague fear, and shadowy dread 
vanished out of sight. This day had been 
fraught with such brilliant success in the 
monied line, that it had crowned all the 
others, fortunate as they had been. Though 
the crowd had been no greater than usual, 
some irresistible magnetism had seemed all 
day to draw customers to his stand, and the 
net result was wonderful. Counting his 
money over, Sammy grew jubilant,

“ There never was such luck," he chuckled, 
“What will Daddy pay? Mother is as good 
as here, already.”

Tie started home in the twilight; there was 
no need for working over hours that night. 
He said to himself over and over, as he went 
along. “ What wiil Daddy say 1” But there 
was no Daddy waiting for him, at the especi
al corner where they usually met; no Daddy 
at any one of the various points on the way, 
where, failing of those before it, he had wait
ed ; no Daddy hid in the deep shadows of 
the door-way, when he reached it, suddenly 
and facetiously pouncing upon him, which 
pleasantry his spirits had risen so high as to 
indulge in occasionally, since the prison-key 
had turned on the dread of his life. The 
fear, that had dawned upon him, since first 
missing Daddy's smiling face, at every after
step of the way gathering strength and pow
er, now deepened into dread.

He paused and listened. What an unearthly 
hush was on everything I How still it was I 
“ Daddy," he softly called, “ Daddy but no 
answer came. What was this that fell upon 
him as he entered ? Ah 1 it was the dark
ness of the valley, amid whose somber shad
ows mourning mortals, bowed and weeping, 
have sat since time began. Trembling in 
every limb, holding to the balustrades for 
support, be climbed the stairs, as well as he 
was able. He listened at the door, a low 
moan reached his ear; he tried it, it was un
locked ; softly opening, he entered. The fad
ing light shining through the window, fell 
upon the bed. Daddy lay upon it; blood on 
his face an i hair ; blood oozing slowly from 
a frightful wound in his head; if from any 
other wound, he never thought to look.

How long since it had been given him? 
How many hours since, faint with loss of 
blood and mortal weakness, he had staggered 
to his home and crept to his bed to die, Sam
my did not know — be never knew; Daddy 
was too far gone to tell him ; and he, at first, 
could only cry aud wring his hands, and cling 
despairingly to his only f-iend — his noble, 
little protector who, he felt, was going fast.

Then with a glance at the deathly face, 
and an agonizing consciousness, that he was 
past all need of it, he starts 1 to go for help : 
but the deplorable, heart-broken cry of his 
adopted — the shower of tears that fell on 
t-e half-unconscious face, brought back 
Daddy’s wandering wits; he feebly put his 
hand upon his arm to stay him.

“ No use,” he said, “ no use. Stay by me, 
for a little, Sonny ; and lay your hand upon 
my head ; it stops the ache, it do."

Did she do it?” Sammy tremulously 
queried, soothing the bruised head with his 
hand.

Daddy nodded. “Poor Critter I” he said; 
and soothed by the touch, he was sinking 
rntothesamehalf-uneonsciougstate; but Sam
my's tears that were falling on his face, 
aroused bim, for a little.

“Don't cry, Sonny,” he feebly said. I’ve 
done the best I could, in a gineral way, and 
He won't go back on a feller for what he 
did'ntknow; up there, somewhere, there’s a 
good place for me.”

He lay resting, far a moment, then, with a 
second mighty efort, he aroused himself 
again ; he opened bis py.es and a parting

look of affection at his treasures, — the fruit 
of his brief life’s toil.

“Sonny,” he said, “the things are all 
yourn.” That was his last of earth. Then 
the heavy eyes closed wearily; he was quite 
unconscious, after that, of Sammy’s broken 
sobs, and the tears that rained upon him. 
He was wandering in fairer climes, and other 
lands, it seemed. As he lay there, all the 
sharpness and shrewdness of the old look, 
faded from Lis features; it was a child’s face 
again— and gradually there stole upon it a 
wondering, awe-struck, blissful look. He 
opened his dying eyes, and they were radi
ant.

“Sonny," he feebly queried, “you didn’t 
see nothin — nothin uncommon ?”

No words after that, only brok--n syllables ; 
then the lips moved without a sound, and 
then Stopped altogether. Tiie hard, brief 
lile was ended.

The wretched mother, in her mnudling 
frenzy, had given her boy his death blow, and 
possessed herself of the burrow« d sum he 
was carrying: all the precious, hu.nded tr-ae 
ure, scraped together by their joint toil and 
ear?, went to pay th« debt, ihe meager 
amount brought by the sale of the furniture, 
was not sufficient to defray the funeral ex
penses, aud pour Daddy was buried as a pau
per.

Sammy went back to his fruit-stand with 
swollen eyes, and a bit of crape on bis hat. 
In pour Daddy's lonely grave, his humble 
hopes lay buried. Dreams of home and 
mother had set in night, and what had life to 
offer? The little heart, weighed down by its 
lonely Burrow, endured no sharp agony, no 
fierce bitter nang of bereavement —realized 
nothing clearly. The past was like a mourn
ful, half-forgotten dream; the future blank; 
the present, a dreary, misty state of wretched
ness. The home-sickness of mouths ; the toil 
of the past few weeks; the horror aud desola
tion of these last days, had been too much for 
him ; poor Sammy’s physical system was giv
ing way before the strain. A sharp pain,aud 
now and then, a giddy feeling in the head, 
was followed by unconsciousness of his sur
roundings, for a brief season, which was filled 
with fevered imaginings of being in some 
other time and place; aud he would say over 
and over, in a wild, vague way, •' Two, four, 
six, eight,” as Daddy and he had done when 
they counted and gloated over their little 
hoard in the evenings that would never come 
again. Then he would be brought back to 
himself by some one looking curiously at him, 
or asking for an orange, perhaps.

It might have been the next day, it might 
have been days afterward, — his vague, dreary 
mental state took no note of time, — when he 
was roused from a longer season of semi-uncon
sciousness by the fact, gradually forcing itself 
upou his dulled sense, of a greater crowd, and 
a greater noise than usual. A procession 
was parading the streets with music and ban
ners ; carriages, and wheeled vehicles of all 
sorts jammed together; policemen on the 
alert; a dense crowd — thickest where he 
stood. He could only see that nearest to him ; 
one, among the objects thus placed before him, 
attracted his attention, after a time ; a tar- 
riaire, arid a lady seated in it, dressed in plain, 
quaker garb ; a lady whose serene autumnal 
beauty, was fairer to look upon than youth’s 
glowing charms, to eyes that read the soul.

Some fancied resemblance, in lace or air, 
to the mother he never hoped to see again, 
fixed his eyes and thoughts upon her. He 
watched with sad, al sorbed interest every 
move and gesture, every change of feature, 
even. The air was close ; the dust was thick; 
she had been hemmed in by the crowd so 
long, that she was heated and tired. Looking 
wearily about, she glanced in his direction, 
after a time, and pointing to an orange, beck
oned him with a smile so like his mother’s, 
that the tears sprang to his eyes.

He selected two of the finest, and brought 
them to her carriage door; he gave her the 
one she had asked for, aud then, with timid 
hesitation, proffered the other.

“Take i/tfs, too,” he said, “you look like 
her.” She glanced at the child’s wistful face, 
aud took it.

“ Who 1” she asked, with a wondering 
look.

Tears stood in his eyes; the poor little face 
worked with emotion. “My mother,” he 
said.

Her wonder changed to sympathy and in
terest; she took his hand, and drew him 
toward her.

“ Poor, little boy I is she dead ?’’ she asked. 
The tone and act were too much for him. 
Sammy choked, and could not speak; he 
pointed across the water. Wilh gaze and 
thought intent, upon him, she was leaning 
from ihe carriage wilh her purse in her hand, 
when suddenly the crowd moved; the horses 
started, aud she dropped it. A shrewd-faced 
urchin, an inch or so shorter than Sammy, 
seized and bid it amid his rags. Sammy 
quick, fur once, had seen bim.

“ Mum's the word,” said the boy, with a 
cunning look; “ when they publish on it, and 
come down handsome, I shell out, covey.”

Sammy rejecting the offer with disdain, and 
bent on rescuing the money, a struggle en
sued, in which,Sammy, the larger and stronger 
of the two, proved victorious, and bore off the 
purse, in triumph, to Ihe lady.

“ What is thy name, little boy?” she ques
tioned.

“ Sammy,” he replied, forgetting that he 
had any other. ,

“ Sammy," said the lady, in her sweet, 
quaint way, “ I thank thee." She opened her 
purse, and took out a glittering coin.

“ Something for thy trouble, little boy," she 
said.

He looked at the money, and while he 
stood there hesitating whether to take it or 
not, a stone hurled by the vanquished, struck 
his head, inflicting a cruel wound upon it. 
The blood flowed copiously, but he made no 
effort to wipe itaway. To her anxious inquiries 
he made no answer. His cheeks were burn
ing, his eyes were wild, he looked at her 
vaguely.

“Two, six,—eight, — ten,” he counted. 
“ She is as good as here, already." Then he 
laughed deliriously, and the startled lady 
screamed wilh fright. A physician made his 
way through the crowd that had gathered 
around her, looked at the boy, and shook his 
head. “ He had bettor be taken to the hos
pital, mudam.”

But the helpless, unconscious child, ap
pealed to her woman’s heart too strongly; 
she took him to her home. There, the friend
less little stranger was nursed as tenderly as 
if be had been her own.

When he had grown sane enough to tell 
his story, »he sent the snm required to unite 
child and mother, but it was too late.

After a brief season, it was returned ac
companied by a few words written in u stran
ger's hand, telling when she had died, and 
where. So the kind bidy who was childless, 
loving him, by this lime, took him to herself. 
The poor chilli, more fortunate than many 
another waif, found an adop’ed borne and 
mother in the land of his adoption. But time 
has taken what it gave, and Sammy the 
young, is now Sammy the old.

Years have brought back the child’s estate 
aud. with the old longing breathing through

his heart, he stands alone, as he did then, ou 
the shore ofa measureless sea and stretches 
forth his hands with tears, to his friends on 
the other side. Ah ! the boy had sought it 
blindly. Unknown to himself it wusthe deep 
longing of the spirit, breathing through his 
little heart, for a home that fadelh nof away, 
abiding and eternal.OHB LETTER PROM “HELEN."

REPLY TO “ A MOTHER.”

Maysville, Ky., Oct. 19,1869.
Dear Universe : — After a very brief sea

son at home wilh loved ones, I atu again on 
the wing. In the hurry of my preparations 
for the “ melancholy days,” while at home, I 
had no time to read your glorious paper, 
which I found had accumulated in numbers 
since my last visit; although ray fingers 
burned and my brains, too, for a rich revel 
among its columns. But 1 did pull open the 
wrapper of the last one — stopped the sewing 
machine to do it — and the first article that 
met my eye, as I followed the pages, was the 
One signed “ A Mother," and giving me a 
“ gentle chiding ” for my ideas upon that re
lation.

The article is good —I can take but one 
exception to it, which I will dilate upou in 
due time. First, let me stale — so as to win 
a fair hearing, even from “ A Mother ” — that 
I know nothing about that beautiful relation 
except what I gain from observation and the 
instinct that is dominant in every woman’s 
soul. I, alas I am not a mother ; and, God 
judge me, I would not wish to become one 
upon the terms and under the conditions that 
most women do, who assume that great re
sponsibility. I think “A Mother "has, how
ever, misunderstood me. I don’t think,unless 
I misunderstood her, that I have ever implied 
that “a woman is less a woman by becoming 
a mother.” On the contrary, I meant to 
have conveyed that it is the perfecting of a 
woman to become a mother ; that she has 
missed one of life's sublimest lessons of life, 
while she remains ignorant of “ baby fingers’ 
warm touches ;" but 1 do say,that unless the 
relation from whence motherhood springs, be 
true and in accordance with the divinity of 
natural law and spiritual affinity, the baby 
had better never be born — both for its own 
and its mother’s suite. Now I come conve
niently to the “exception” I take.

I am ignorant, I admit, of intimate knowl
edge of the subject I undertake to handle; 
but I am consoled by the thought that per
haps J know as much about it as many who 
have gone deeper into the divine mystery than 
1 — gone with a clog to their feet, and blind
fold, in consequence of the primary condi
tions not being perfect.

“ A Mother ” — and I must say, most moth
ers, also all sentimentalists, will persist in 
calling motherhood the most sacred relation 
under heaven. I can’t see how mothers ean 
do it, if they ever loved devotedly the fathers 
of their children. I ean see why sentimental
ists do it, — because they don’t know any bet
ter. I presume M:s. Stowe would write a “ true 
Story" to prove the point; and Lady Byron 
would come out of the grave to tell it to her. 
Nevertheless, and despite the fact (?) of a 
child having once been born without a father, 
I cannot see how the relation of a mother is 
more sacred than that of wife, or why it 
should be of paramount consideration. Cyn
ics would tell us it is the ultimate .dotage of 
a woman's life, that begins with a toy, goes 
on through all the stages of kittens, dolls, 
bosom friends, boys and men, until it culmi
nates in a real live, flesh and blood baby; 
and there ihe gradation must, of necessity, 
end — woman's mission is performed — the 
love of her soul is achieved ; and she has 
nothing else to do but devote the rest of her 
days to the “most sacred relation under the 
sun."

In spite of all the preaching in all the pul
pits, I must accept for a truth, that wifehood 
is a more sacred, more widely and nobly de
veloping relation than motherhood. And 
when I say “ wifehood,” I don't mean the or
dinary relation that passes current for the 
true and holy. When a woman — not a 
half-fledged girl of eighteen — becomes a 
wife, one with a man who appreciates her as 
she him, laving with an ever increasing and 
expanding affection, then, indeed, are two 
lives fused in one, to form the perfect whole; 
and all results to such a marriage are holy, 
and a source of great good to the causes. 
Such marriages need not bonds and chains to 
hold them fast; nor law to legitimatize their 
offspring.

In my varied observation, I have seen few 
mothers who wore their crown gracefully, be
cause, something was wrong originally; the 
relation that plaited it for them is a lie and a 
disgrace. Cm a mother be the better for 
bearing a child she sheds bitter tears to know 
she has conceived ? Can the responsibility 
be assumed sacredly when there is no saered 
love in the souls of father and mother; when, 
horrible to think of! they go to that begin
ning of the end, with no thought or intention 
to fulfill the law, but only to gratify the pas
sion of the hour ; and when the consequences 
are apparent, the father curses while the moth
er weeps. Can such motherhood ennoble the 
mother or bring forth good fruit in the child ? 
It is not, then, the becoming a mother that is 
objectionable — bnt the how and the why ?

Then, too, if a man with more than one 
wife is “too much married," it seems to me 
one woman with a half dozen children, to 
say nothing of any more, is too much a 
mother. I don’t believe a woman in the 
common walks of life, a woman who has to 
labor for her home and children, can have so 
many children, wisely fur them and for herself. 
If Queen Victoria can stand it with a nation’s 
responsibilities on her shoulders, Mrs. Jones 
and Mrs. Smith, with their burdens of daily la. 
borto bear,cannot. If a woman haslhreeor 
four times' gone through that fiery furnace 
and valley of the shadow of death, sfe has 
done all a merciful God can require and all a 
loving husband should demand. I protest 
against such large families. I don t believe 
it is right, and I believe a time will come 
when for a lawful wife to have many children 
will be considered as deep a disgrace 6s for an 
unlawful wife to have one — be it ever so 
“ little bit of a one.” •

Then, wives, see to it, that your wifehood 
is true, ere you attempt the result of mother
hood ; for the most sacred relation under 
the sun is that of husband and wife!

__________ Helen.

— Says an exchange : “ We dissolved a large 
table-spoonful of common salt in about half a 
tumblerful of cold water, and with this we gar
gled the throat most effectually just before 
meal time. The result linsjbeen that during the 
winter wewirf not only freed from the usual 
coughs and colds to which, as far as oui niemorv 
extends, we have always been subject, but the 
dry, hocking cough has entirely disappeared. 
We attributei -entirely to the salt gurgle, and 
do most cord ally recommend it to those of our 
readers who are subject to diseases of the 
throat.”

Wrt»«n for The Universe.THE IPSE DIXIT OF THE CHICAGO TRIBUNE.
I notice in Sunday’s Tribune of the 24th 

inst., that the beadquarters of the Universe, 
a paper devoted (by its report) to “ Free 
Love,” etc., is to be removed to New York. 
The Tribune adds that “Chicago will not be 
sorry, neither will New York rejoice.”

Now the query is — Does the Tribune rep
resent Chicago's sentiment entirely ? It must 
be conceded, the press has powerful sway ; but 
when it assumes authority equaled only by the 
Church, what, in ihe name of reason, can be the 
intellectual status of a people? Must Chica
go really ignore any literature tabooed by its 
Tribune?—drop in horror any publication of 
whatever character, that falls under the bau 
of excommunication pronounced by such a 
potentate ?

We challenge the “daily” to find any “ free 
love" doctrines in The Universe different 
from those taught by the pure minded Jesus, Is 
ita shame thata paper, in these discriminating 
times, dares repeat Christ-like utterances ? 
His “love ” was Loo “ free,” perhaps, for fas
tidious itemizersof to-day. Why not at once 
cast Him overboard a second time, as did the 
Jew;, for such heretical language, and have a 
mind to-mind conflict on the “ present situa
tion"? No doubt his self-sacrificing soul 
would acquiesce, could nobler thoughts be 
generated therefrom.

Most people are confounded by the term 
“ free,” whenever used in conj unction with un
accustomed though is. Webster gives words 
many significations, and sometimes we get 
the meaning of an author only by considering 
his preceding remarks; therefore, had the “lo 
cal ” been reversed, another light would have 
been thrown. As it is, the word intimates 
license of morals, or “ immorals." License 
in the latter sense The Universe never has 
advised. Quite otherwise; it discards the 
licentious marriages perpetrated by sanction 
of Church and State, and proposes to lift the 
veil from their often iniquities. Well may 
the devotee of Pagan customs tremble and 
cry out: “ It is a desecrator of our holy insti
tutions ; crucify it, or our laws will be^ub- 
verted I Though weighed in the balance and 
found wanting, this new ‘Universe’ shall 
not be our downfall; something must be 
done, or its teachings will cause the masses to 
think for themselves.”

We answer : “ When the work of this paper 
is accomplished, the old Mosaic arbitration 
must give place to that higher law which de
mands ‘ that ye love one another,’ and be 
charitable to all adversaries."

Wo unto the Sodoms and Gomorrahs of 
he nineteenth century I Mrs. A. J. M.REMOVAL OF THE UNIVERSE TO NEW YORK CITY.

The mission of The Universe as the most 
thoroughly radical of reform journals, demands 
that it be placed where its facilities will be 
commensurate with its comprehensive pur
pose, and its means for effective work be as 
complete as it is possible to make them. The 
West can sustain it —indeed, it has been 
hailed by its people with an earnestness and 
an enthusiasm which surely indicates that it 
supplies a want heretofore unsupplied, and its 
future '.vonlil attest this in the most tangible 
form of evidence, pecuniary support, without 
which no enterprise, however lofty and un
selfish in its character, can succeed. But the 
material success of The Universe was.some
time since assured.

It remains, now, to locate its center and 
base of operations where it can command un
limited opportunities for the mighty material 
and spiritual work it has undertaken. No
where, in any country, are these opportunit-es 
more extensive than in the city of New York, 
the American metropolis, from which ready 
access is obtained to all quarters of the world.

Therefore, in accordance with this concep
tion of its purpose aud its needs, the Pub
lisher hereby announces that from and after 
January 1st, 1870. The Universe will be 
printed and published at the city of New 
York.

A Business Office will be maintained at 
Chicago, where subscriptious, advertisements, 
etc., will be received.■PERSONAL.

lots of edgings, insertions, muslins, and so on, 
which she IS making up iuto little garments too 
;arge for a doll and too small for herself."

— The King of Prussia, ambitious to shine as 
an outhor, after the example of Queen Victoria 
Louis Napoleon, the kings of Saxony and 
Sweden, and Ihe Orleans Prince, is preparing 
lor publication aworkon the union of Geriuanv 
with Count Bismark as his collaborator.

— Goethe’s birthday, the 28th of August was 
celebrated at some of the principal German 
theatres by the representation of some of the 
poet’s works. In Leipsic, “Faust” was repre
sented; in Wiesbaden, “ Egmont,” and in 
Vienna, “ Torquato Tasso.”

— One day Byron visited Voltaire, w lift whs 
not at home. To pester him he wrote upon his 
door—“Old rogue.” Two days after he met 
the. author of the Henrlade. “I went to see 
you,” said he, with a cunning look, “and did 
not find you.’5 “ I know it,” replied Voltaire, 
“ you left your name upon the door.”

— At the recent term of the Circuit Court of 
Macon county, Mo., Mrs. Means obtained a ver
dict for $5,000 damages against a man named 
White, for defamation of character. Upon th« 
declaration of (he verdict, Mr&. Means remitted 
$4,000 of the judgment, averring that she hud 
sued to defend her rcpuUaou, and not fur the 
money.

— The Crown Princess of Prussia said, the 
other day, toM. Schultz Deiiuzcli: “ Sir, ymi may 
believe that It is a great thing fur a man to sii 
on a royal throne; but, I tell you, if my husband 
had done what you have done fur the poor 
people of Germany, I should be prouder of him 
than if lie wore the grandest crown on his 
head.11 M. Schultz kissed the hand of the 
Princess, and was almost moved to tears.

— The La. Crosse Lfadcr tells the following: 
Some of the ” noble red men of the forest” got 
on board of Conductor Green’s train at Tomah, 
to come to La Cru*se,  and, ns is u&ual with the 
aborigine-', they took up their quarters in the 
baggage car. Mr, Green suggested that they 
had better go into the emigrant car, v hie 11 hey 
did, but soon returned with turned up noses, 
aud the head man delivered himself as follows: 
“Me no like white man-1— Ite stink a heap.”ITEMS OF INTEREST.

the next. Ten such visits, on ten successive 
days, will generally leave nothing to bo done.

— Sickness Is very largely the want of will. 
Everything is brain. There is thought and 
feeling, not only, but will; and will Includes in 
it far more than mental philosophers think. It 
acts universally, now as upon mind, and then 
just as much upon body. It is another name for 
life — force. Men in whom this life or will
power is great, resist disease, and combat lb 
when attacked. To array a man’s mind against 
his sickness is the supreme art of medicine. In
spire in man courage and purpose, and the 
mind-power will cast out disease. “Nothing 
ails her. It is only her imagination,” said the 
nurse one day. “Only” the imagination? 
1 hat is enough. Better sutler in bone and 
muscle than in imagination. If the body is 

i । 1, mind can cure it, but if the mind is 
sick. What euu cure k ? - &rh,inlje.

°‘‘cur l’<-'t'',een brothers, ber rrbl il betwee" Nrcd -Iris, between 
S' «tores between nppren tees in ine- 
h?i b.nl ho'"«'n hired nii-n, between
Yr r, V1T''B' "nil t o elee: i leul ehanjres, 

, ?h'ch. ,i>e,l'J<erv<>u.s»yHtem g iee l.y lodg
in, together mjr.r nl; er night tinder i'he mime bed 
eiotncs, I ben by almost any other disiurbitnj 
cause. 1 here is nothing that will so derange 
the nervous svslem of » person who is eiimi- 
niitive in nervous force, as to lie all night in bed 
wi n anol herpersi n who is absorbent in nervons 
force. 1 he absorber will go to sleepand rest n’l 
msiit, while the eliminator will be tumbling 
and tossing, restless and nervous, and wake up 
in The morning fretful, peevish, fault linding 
and discouraged. No two persons, nn matter 
who they are, should habitually sleep together. 
One Wil! thrive and the other will lose. This 
is the law, mid in married life it is defied al
most universally. — Lenes of Life.

MORTON HOUSE,
CHICAGO» ILL,

Hitherto, the question has been “ What shall be 
n uv'w.th the multitudes who des’re to be healed?’1 

‘ Wh re can invalids go for this most natural rt-medy 
(ai.tgnetLsin) and receive the comforts of hornet”

— Brigham Youug weighs 200 pounds and his 
better half 5,000.

— Henry Ward Beecher says it will never do 
to “ preach eream aud practice skim-milk."

— Rev. Dr. E. H. Gray, for four years the 
Chaplain of the United States Senate, has re
signed and returned to Massachusetts.

— It is considered certain in medical circles in 
Brussels that poor Carlotta will not outlive the 
present year.

— A Methodist minister in Tennessee is under 
arrest on a charge of trying to organize a band 
of thieves and murderers.

— Victor Hugo recently admitted t<$an inti
mate friend of his that he hud no longer any 
good reason for staying away from France.

— Hon. John P. Hale and family have arrived 
in Paris from Madrid, and will remain there un
til December. They will not revisit America at 
present.

— Mrs. Cady Stanton is writing up the Wo
men of the Bible (not including, probably, those 
to whom St. Paul gave the troublesome advice 
not to speak, etc.)

— A Rhode Island deacon named Pearce, 
eighty years old, recently thrashed his son-in
law so soundly that a Court gave the young fel
low a verdict of $1,500.

— A special premium of six silver spoons Is to 
be given by the Salem County, N. J., Agricul
tural Society to a girl, under sixteen years ot 
age, who makes Hie best lout of bread.

— Alexander Button, of Middletown, N Y., 
raises large crops of melons every year, gives an 
annual melon party, and supplies the poor with 
all the melons they want, for nothing.

— The Wallace monument in Scotland is to be 
on Abbey Craig, 3-10 feet above t lie sea, and Is to 
consist of u stone tower 220 feet high. About 
$60,000 has been expended on the work.

—Jane Bretonne, a young girl at Dieppe, 
France, lias saved the lives of 'tlflcen sailors and 
fisherman during the past live years. She wears 
five medals of merit and the Crus» of Hie Legion 
of Honor.

— Lydia Maria Child lias an article In the last 
Independent, warmly defending Mis. SI owe for 
her revelation, and showing Unit she was not 
the only American woman to whom Lady Byron 
confided her secret.

— Morris Ketchum, whoso son Edgar is in 
Bing Sing prison, has been horsewhipping a 
clergyman named J. Eaton Smith, of Westpur , 
Conn., for slandering the aforesaid son. Smith 
has brought suit for assault.

— “ Keddy the Blaeksmith”desires to become *.  
good man and an ornament to society, and has 
requested the removal of his portrait from the 
Rogues’ Gallery. He thinks its exposure there 
will retard ills efforts to reform.

— Horace II. Day has purchased twenty farms 
on both sides tile Pequamac river, Passaic 
county, N. J., and will build there a manu
facturing town, which iie expects to make the 
largest India rubber mart in the world.

— “The Princess de Metternich is to retire 
from society for a little while, and Is buying

— The best exercise of memory—remember 
the poor.

— Seven thousand women have been added to 
the voting register in Vienna.

— Sprained ankles will now be in fashion. 
Eugenie wears hers that way.

—^Edinburgh University will allow ladies to 
study medicine, but in separate classes.

— The Co-operative Clothing Cutters at New' 
York have already been promised $300,000 worth 
of work.

— The^Grass Valley National says, California 
wants a new sensation, aud a grand baby fair 
would fill the bill.

— An American invention of ventilated boots 
and shoes has been patented in France, and will 
be used by the gend’armerie.

— An editor down South, who served four 
days on a jury, says he’s bo full of law that it is 
hard to keep from cheating somebody.

— The total amount of sugar now consumed 
by all nations, may be estimated at 2,500,000 
tons. America consumes about 530,000 tons.

— An Englishman suggests the punishment 
of wife-beaters by means of a galvanic battery 
—- a shocking punishment for a shocking crime.

— Mrs. Stanton is of the opinion that there 
“ is no worse thing than for a woman to sit day 
after day taking care of miserable, sickly, pul
ing children.”

— The Boston Post says : The fitness of 
women for office will no longer be questioned. 
A postmistress in Pennsylvania has been caught 
robbing the mails.

— Mr. E. B. Bigclow, President of the Na
tional Association of Wool Manufacturers, 
states that tlie value of our annual wool manu
factures is $175,000,000.

— The Social Science Association of Boston 
wants special schools established-for instruct on 
in c Joking, home verk, ¡telegraphing, drawing, 
designing, etc., for the girls.

— A Vienna editor has been fined for publish
ing the following advertisement: “A youug 
man of prepossessing appearance desires to get 
acquainted with a handsome married lady.”

— The Atlanta Negro University opened on 
the 13lh instant. The Trustees purchased sixty 
acres of land in the'western part of the city. 
The University is a four-story brick building, 85 
by 40 feet.

— In 1868 there were 2,208 books published in 
the United States, 107 of them imported in 
editions. Ninety-one of these were subscription 
books, and thirteen were books of American 
genealogy.

— An English clergyman took the pains to get 
the “sense” of his parishioners on the question 
of opening museums aud galleries of art on Sun
days. Ue reports that the keepers of grog-shops 
were “ amongst the most savage opponents” of 
this proposition.

— At a New Hampshire Teachers’ Institute, 
lately, Professor Crutteuden, of New York, took 
strong ground against the premature develop
ment of the memorizing faculty, and affirmed 
his belief that “ mental arithmetics” killed off 
more children than did any of the diseases of 
childhood,

— It is said that a new description of lava is 
being thrown from the crater of Vesuvius since 
the last eruption, consisting of a beautiful mass 
of crystallized salt . This beautiful phenomenon 
has hitherto been unknown in volcanic natural 
history. The scientific bodies are engaged in 
investigating.

— “ Do you think, doctor,” asked an anxious 
mother, “ that it would improve little Johnny’s 
health to take him to the springs and let him 
try the water” “ I haven’t a doubt of it, ma
dam.” “What springs would you recommend, 
doctor ?” “ Any springs, madam, where you find 
plenty ofsoapJ’

— The Revolution suggests the establishment., 
at eligible points, of “ Homes for Fallen Men.” 
These men, it says, do not desire to be bai. 
“They are led astray by a falsa curl, a little 
paint and powder, a pretty foot, a nicely rounded 
form, a wink of the eye, a smile, or the flutter 
ofa handkerchief.”

— The St. Crispins in Massachusetts, who 
have one hundred and ten lodges, with a mem
bership of over 30,000, have made arrangements 
to purchase coal in Philadelphia and flour in the 
West, and to transport them to that State for 
their use. They expect to obtain these articles 
by this means at a very cheap rate,

— The bronze statue of Jefferson, by the fa
mous French sculptor David, which stands in 
front of the White House, Washington, is rapid 
ly going to destruction. It is covered with ver
digris, which is fast eating away the tine lines 
of the face and the roll of parchment, emble
matic of the Declaration of Independence.

— An evidence that ladies are getting their 
fair share of literary work, at least, is seen in 
the fact that four English magazines arc now 
edited by ladies, while some of the best known 
writers of fiction are of the gentler sex. It Is 
stated that Sir Charles Lyell and a prominent 
member of Parliament each emp.oys a lady in 
the capacity of private secretary.

— Sir David Brewster lias found that the fun
damental principle of the stereoscope was 
kqown even to Euclid, who compiled his “Ele
ments” about A. C, 280; that it was distinctly 
described by Galen 1,500 years ago ; and t hat 
Baptista Porta, in 1599, gave such a complete 
separate picture seen by each eye, and of the 
combined picture placed between, them, in 
which we recognize not only the principle but 
the construction of the stereoscope.

— To relieve from the terrible effects of run
ning u nail in the foot of man or horse, take 
peach leaves, bruise them, apply to the wound, 
confine wilh n bandage. They cure as if by 
magic. Renew the application twice a day, if 
necessary ; but one application does the work. 
I have cured both man and horse in a few hours, 
when they were apparently on the point of hav
ing the lock-jaw. This receipt remembered aud 
practiced, will save many valuable lives.

— Dio Lewis’ plan for temperance reform: 
Organize at a public meeting — for example, in 
a town of five thousand inhabitants —a com
mittee of fifty or one hundred women, who, 
through a snb-coinmittee. will prepare an ap
peal from the women of the town to the dealcrs 
of intoxicating drinks. Appeal in hand. Hit 
committee will call upon each of the rum-sel
lers, read their earnest, womanlv paper, sing a 
verse, join in a brief prayer, and so ou t0

J. M ILBUH, 
Recognizing Ure need of such an Institution, and 
hnding that the number r>f persasa desiring the bene
fits of bia method of heating diseases, has ao greaily 
lucreised, bus been obliged to secure accominuda- 
tion3 more extenah'e and varied, and baa associated 
wilh nimseif an experienced and. p.easant host, Mr. 
R. T, Johnson,

They have purchased and fitted, in a thorough mod
ern style, tuc Morton House, formerly St. Cloud Ho
tel, Nos. 112 and 114 Souih Franklin st., near Wash
ington 8t. Tunnel, in this city, where they are pre
pared to accommodate ah who wish to avail them- 
hcJvi-» of His Healing Powers, with a quiet, pleasant 
borne.

Dr. Wilbur has been In the practice of healing up
wards or seventeen years, and for the last five years 
in Milwaukee; and has been eminently successful, 
Patieots al a distanc cured by magnetized paper, 
which will be sent on receipt of superscribed amt 
Stamped envelope.

Dr, Wiibur Uses no Medicines Whatever, 
Yet he challenges competition from procribera of 
drugs and nostrums, or any other method of curing 
diseases.

Board for patients from $7 to $15 per week.
Mes»si s. XV i I bur & Johnson are al o prepared to ac- 

cqmmodate patrons from ainoad, as well as patrons 
within the city, with excellent board, and pleasant 
rooms at the living price of 32 per day. The hotel ha« 
» comfortable capacity of one hundred and fifty r»er- 
sons. * 18aAgents Wanted for Prof. Parsons'

Jiu8ines8.
WITH FULL DIRECTIONS and Forma for all 

Transactions in every State in the Union. Dy 
Theophilus Parsons, LL.D., Professor of Law in 

Harvard University, and author of many Law 
Books. A New Book for Everybody ; ex
plaining the Rights, Duties and Obligations 
of all the relations of life, na well as every 
kind of Contract and Legal Obligation, zl cor
rect, economical and safe Counselor and Adviser. 
So plain, f ull, accurate and complete that no person 
can afford to ba without it. Embodyi ng in popular 
form the results of the labor and study of the most 
popular and saccesafiil writer oi L.w Books in the 
con try. Worth thn times tub price asked for 
it. fttrclustve territory anu no competition yeuil 
for Descriptive Circular. Address JONES, J UN KIN 
& CO., Publishers, 1U7 South Clark St., Chicago , III.
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Morton House, 
JOHNSON & WILBUH, Proprietors, 

112 and 114 Franklin Street, Chicago. 
[ Near Washington St. Tunnel.] 

$ 2.00 Per Day.
R, I. Johnson. - - . . Dr. J. Wilbur.

Dr. Wilbur is now prepared to rcc.dve patients at 
the Mohtoh House, to heal by Laying on of Hands. 

Tie al*o  treats by means of Magnetized Paper.
Bls reputation is Bufileieut guarantee for his fu

ture success.
For further particulars, see “Tee Universe,’* Oct. 

23,1869. 179

SWEET EGGS AND BUTTER.

Eggs Kept Fresh for One Year.
R a ne I d. Uutrter Kexicleretl

White and Streaked Butter made Yellow by New 
Meth ods.

In ah cases the naiurat taste is preserved.
Circulars sent free. Agents Wanted.
Address— ELECTRO EGG CO,,
150 No. 4 Arcide Court, Ciiieago, III.

Information 
vorth per 
day lo those 
seeking busi- 
nes ■. Farm
erS) Clerks,

Laborers, Cier-ymeii, i'.iacuers — Rt-erybnJy, male or 
feirale, if you want money-making einp oyu'ient, with 
or without capital, send Bels, foroui ¿6-c damn Money 
Maker’s Journal, and see what we offer. To those 
who mean business, wcwi'i s n<i$2w-rl h ot the best 
selling goods extant for 50 c nts .'ddress,

176 F. B. CHAPPELL, Chicago.

A.GUEBN'TS WADirTZETJ,
For the new SECTIONAL COPPER I'LATE MAP 
of ILLINOIS, price 4'3 ; new Sectional oi Iowa, price 
$2; new Sectional of North western Siatus, Pacific 
Rai aoail and branches, $3 5U. Pocket maps of same,.
51.50. Any map j ou wain, send lor it. New books: 
The Laws of Business, by Tueo. Parsons, containing 
70 pages, J3.7 ; and the new work oi Home»- and 
Fortunes in the West and South, with 30 Maps, $3.&0. . 
Goodepeed's Fountain l eno (per u x) aim Combina- 
ton Iloder 5ft cents 25u«-w arilcks for good agents. 
General aircnt for Blauchard’s Maps. St nd tor cir
cular. Address, W. E. ST ATI A, 14U Lake sweeet^ 
Chicago, III. 167

Healing by Laying on of Hands.
DR. J. M. GRANT

Successfully treats nil chronic an i many acute dis 
eases by

HUMAN MAGNETISM.
142 Clark St., Cor. Dla.luou St.,

For te.tlmonlnls, see Nos. 1 and 2—July 3d and 
lOtb—of TllS UNITERS«.

Poems by J. William Van Kamee, 
a neat Ißm volume of lnspira-.innal Poetry, bound 
in cloth, sent to any address on receipt oi 50 cents 
und two stumps. Address, 

j. William van names, 
162 34) Dj» I »C., Br toil/ ,, N. Y.THE UNIVERSE,

A Weekly Journal of Literature, Science, 
The Spiritual Philosophy, Woman’s 

Independence, etc.
Consolidate:n of THE CHICAGO S. C’ilCARO SOHO- 

felt, ADVANCE GUAltD, «nJ HOjIEDM.

Subscription Rates,—By Mail or through Chica
go City Poatoffice, Sf.6 per year, or $1.25 for six 
months. Chicago Subscrbers, served by on? own 
carriers, filly cents extra.

Advertising Rates.—Per square (10 lines nonpa
reil space) $1.50 lor on*  week. A liberal discount' 
wll be made on large advertist men b.
Addrj letters, communications, etc., to 

H. Nt F. LEWIS, Publiahcr,
113 Madison tit., Chicago, J IL


