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BEISS & BKOAVN.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

PORTABLE AND BRICK

HOT AIR FURNACES,'
Elevated and Low Oven

Scscrv01"PATEN1W'

Cooking Ranges,
Hot Air Registers and Ventilators,

Cooking and Heating Stoves,
And the Celebrated Baltimore 

Fire Place and Parlor Heaters,

158 State Street,
CHICAGO.

Manufacturers of Hot Air Pipe, 
and Contractors for all kinds of 
Hot Air Piping, Tin, Sheet .Iron 
and Furnace work.

r- XH.IL1J', iLL-am.ni

NEW YORK

208 South Clark St., Chicago.
JOHN ZENCELER,

Practical and Pattern Dyer and Bleacher
OF

SILK, WOOLEN & COTTON GOODS
Particular attention paid to Re Dyeing Merchants’ Piece Goods.

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Wearing Apparel, and all kinds 
of Dry Goods Renewed in a manner that cannot be 

surpassed.

PEERLESS LOOKING STOVE, 
Peerless Bas® Bwnert

For Anthracite Coal.

LAMPAS LAO,
Interpreted, means

“The Lamp for the People,”
This is the long desired lamp for which the people have been 

looking. Has no machinery ; produces a white soft flame, free 
from any offensive odor, and can be earned about the same as 
a candle, without being extinguished. It is designed for a 
common hand lamp ; and all who have tried it, will testify that 
this purpose is fully met. The ratchet wheels and ordinary 
wick are dispensed with; needs no trimming; perfectly safe; 
must be seen and used to be appreciated. Come and see it, at 
No. 3 Custom House Place, Chicago, where will be found the 
best Kerosene Lantern in market ; and Lamps at wholesale and 
retail.

_______ J. E. AMBROSE, Agent.

J. CARBUTT,
ARTIST PHOTOGRAPHER,

24 Washington Street,
[Next door to Wabash Av.]

GOLDEN EAGLE FURNACE NO STAIRS TO CL IMB.
WALKER FURNACE !

For Bituminous Coal !
Acknowledged to be the best in the market. Sold by the 

manufacturers,

PRATT, WENTWORTH & CO.,
198 Lake Street, Chicago.

And by their Agents throughout the country. All our goods 
warranted.

TO THE WORKING CLASS.—We are now prepared to fur­
nish all classes with constant employment at home, the whole 
of the time or for the spare moments. . Business new, light and 
profitable. Persons of either sex easily earn from 50c. to $5 
per evening, and a proportional suin by devoting their whole 
time to the business. Boys and girls earn nearly as much as 
men. That all who see this notice may send their address, 
and test the business, we make this unparalleled offer; To 
such as are not well satisfied, we will send $1 to pay for the 
trouble of writing. Full particulars, a valuable sample, which 
will do to commence work on, and a copy of The People's Lit­
erary Companion—one of the largest and best family news­
papers published—all sent free by mail. Reader, if you want 
permanent, profitable work, address,

E. C. ALLEN & CO., Augusta, Maine.

W. I>. BLAIN, M. I).,
Southwest corner of

Madison and Clark Streets.
CHICAGO.

Particular attention given to Diseases of the Throat and 
Lungs.

BENNETT COLLEGE
OF

Eclectic Medicine and Surgery.
This College offers facilities to students for acquiring a 

MEDICAL EDUCATION 
unsurpassed by any College In the Union.

Ladies Admitted
to ALL the Lectures, on perfect equality with gentlemen. 

Lectures commence the first Tuesday of October, 1869.
For Announcement, with full particulars, address,

PROF. R. A. GUNN, M. D.,
163 South Clark Street, Chicago.
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l Carl Esler, the Vagrant.

(concluded.)

BY HUDSON TUTTLE.

I
 IN good farmer Ingham’s house Carl slept 
long and soundly. The farmers wife would 
not disturb his slumbers, much to her hus­
bands disatisfaction who said everybody 

should be up with the sun. Breakfast had been 
finished and;the family gone to their respective 
labors. Farmer Ingham and his “hired man” 
were already in the corn field, and had left many 
a tall shock behind them; Mary his only daughter, 
of fourteen sumers, a blonde with curly flaxen 
hair, had gone to the garden for vegetables for 
dinner, while her mother stood in the cool back 
porch, her churn in a tub of cold water, churning 
the yellow cream.

Now, the window of Carl’s room opened out 
directly over this porch. He was roused from 
his slumbers by the monotonous dash of the 
churn. He thought he was at the depot, and 
heard the engine. Then, as he became more 
awakened, he thought the cannon at the distant 
fort were firing a salute. He started up, gazed 
around on the strange scene, totally confused. 
At first he could not remember in the least how 
he came in that room- but slowlv the events of 

the past day came to him, and with the kind 
faces that looked sympathizingly on him the 
night before. He arose quickly, and dressed as 
neatly as he could. “ They have been kind,” 
thought he, “but they have nothing for me to do, 
so I think I will thank them and go.”

He descended, and guided by the sound of the 
churn went to the porch. There stood Mrs. 
Ingham, with a great white apron almost conceal­
ing her, with both hands grasping the dash, and 
her face flushed with the exercise. He hesitated 
for some time to disturb her, but at length he 
said: “Well, Mrs. Ingham, I must be going. 
You have nothing for me to do, and I must seek 
work; with many thanks, I bid you good-bye.”
“Mercy! mercy!” cried Mrs. Ingham, “how 

you frightened me. Did you sleep well ? Are 
you rested ? Are you hungry ? Father said call 
you, but I said let the tired boy rest. I’ve kept
your breakfast warm in the oven. Nothing for 
you to do ? We could keep two such boys busy j 
that is if good boys. I like the looks of you. 
Didn’t you know we lost a boy just as old as you ? 
Our Jamie went away so quickly we had scarce 
time to say good-bye.” Here tears came to the 
mother’s eyes ; tears that seemed to well up from 
a deep fount to moisten her eyes, but not to flow 
out. “Jamie,” she continued, “was such a good 
and gentle boy. You reminded me of him last 
night. I went and took down the every-day suit
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I hung in the closet a year ago, and there it is. 
Go up to your room, and put them on—put on 
those boots, and then come down to your break­
fast. After that, go to the garden and assist Mary 
in bringing her basket.”

Carl was bewildered at his good fortune. Was 
he to take the place of Jamie? What a responsi­
bility suddenly came over him. lie rushed to his 
room, a nd exchanged his tattered clothes for the 
best he had ever worn. He went to breakfast 
but he had no appetite, he was so anxious to do 
something. He went to the garden, meeting 
Mary on the way with her basket, which he bash­
full y' took from her hand. Behind her was a 
splendid Newfoundland dog of largest size, a per­
fect giant of a dog; his shaggy coat was glossy 
as sil i, and his breast white as snow For three 
years he had been her constant companion, and 
never fold a pet received m^re attention. He fol­
lowed no cne else, and resented the slightest dis­
respect to his mistress.

“ What a fine dog.” exclaimed Carl, “you love 
him very mueh, of course ?”

“ Oh, yes,” said Mary, “ he is always with me, 
and understands every word I say. If I should 
throw one of these potatoes as far as I could into 
the grass, he would find and bring it to me. I 
was at the brook one day last autumn, and was 
walking over the stones on the pbank, when he 
gave a quick bark, which caused me to stop sud­
denly, while he darted past and seized a rattle­
snake just in the act of striking at me. Oh he is 
a fine fellow, my Duff. Just let me show you.”

She selected a potatoe, and saying to the dog 
“ Go,” threw it away into the grass. But Dufi 
did not go. He stood motionless, with his eyes 
fixed mournfully on hers.”
“Duff, you naughty fellow!” cried Mary; 

“Duff acts very strange. He has been restless at 
times, and then very lazy.”

As she spoke he seemed to comprehend her 
words. His eyes grew blood-shot; and foam 
gathered on his lips. Every muscle of his great 
body seemed to tremble, as though held by an 
uneeen power from leaping forward. His mild 
expression grew terribly ferocious; he snapped 
his j iws together, and gave utterance to a fright­
fully low and mournful growl.”
“Great heavens,” cried Carl, “He’s mad! Run, 

Mary ; run for your life !”
Trembling with fright she turned to fly, but 

Dufi', intently watching her, had no intentions of 
letting her go. All his love was turned to hate. 
He took a few short, quick steps, and then one

great spring at her. Carl was closely watching 
him, and sprang between them. He was borne 
to 'he ground, but his left hand was tightly 
clenched in the long hair of Duff’s throat. Ho 
sprang to his feet, and with his right seized him 
by the ears. It was an unequal struggle, but the 
boy was made strong by fear. He knew he could 
not hope to conquer, but he could hold out long 
enough to allow J^ary to escape and warn her 
mother of the coming danger. Her father was 
only a little way off, but he could not hold the 
ferocious dog until he came. The herculean 
Duff strove to free himself from the boy’s hands 
that held him; he stood on his hind legs, his 
great paws against the heart of his antagonist; 
he couched to the earth; he turned his head from 
side to side, and strove by opening his enormous 
mouth to seize the slencl er wrist. Then he gave 
a terrible howl, and redoubled his exertions. 
Carl’s strength was rapidly exhausted. He was 
no match for the game. Terrible death! a death 
in just such form as that of the infuriated beast 
before him, stared him in the face. Every time 
Dufi sprang at him, he thought I cannot hold 
him again. The foam from his red mouth fell on his 
face; he felt his fingers slipping from their hold ; 
and no help! Yes, father lngham had heard the 
call and was coming, only a little way off. “Hold 
on there, my boy!” he cried encouragingly. 
But Dufi’ redoubled his exertions. He made a 
desperate plunge; and then suddenly pulled back­
ward and caught the little left arm in his great 
jaws, and Carl fell inse isible on the grass.”

Just then, Mr. Ingham came to the rescue. 
With one stroke of his cane he laid the once 
idolized Duff dead in the path. He carefully 
took the insensible boy in his arms and carried 
him to the house. A physician was quickly 
called. He found that a though the powerful 
laws had broken the bone of the arm, the thick 
coatsleeve had prevented the teeth making a 
wound, so there was no danger of hydrophobia. 
“ That is the best part of this good affair,” said 
Mr. Ingham, “for if he had died after saving 
Mary’s life, and I could now not have had the 
hance to reward him, I should never have been 

happy another minute in my life.”
Long and weary weeks passed before Carl even 

partially recovered from the exhaustion of that 
dreadful struggle. All the care that parental 
love and kindness could give he received, and 
Mary was his constant attendant. In the warm 
days of early winter, they could be seen wi.Iking 
in the sunny paths of the garden, his crippled 
arm in a sling, and his face very thin and pale.
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The years went by. Carl had soon shown the 
honest farmer that his confidence had not been 
misplaced. He was faithful and thorough in all 
the tasks assigned him. He said, “ Whatever I 
do, I will do the best I can, and if possible better 
than anybody else has ever done.” Although the 
farmer had little of what he styled “book lam­
ing,” he clearly saw its benefits, and gave Carl 
every opportunity to acquire an education.

The years went by. Carl became a man, es­
teemed by all. His character was 'chastened by 
early experience; his sympathies had greater 
breadth, and his charity was deeper and more 
earnest.

He had chosen the profession of the law, and 
had entered the ranks with most flattering pros­
pects. Such is the briSf history of long years of 
struggle. Again he leaves the city for the coun­
try. A winter’s afternoon found him walking up 
the path leading to farmer Ingham’s door. He 
paused for a time on the broad steps, and then 
as a sudden thought crossed his mind, he smiled 
and walked in. Through the hall into the parlor 
he went, but no one was there. He seated him­
self in an easy chair where he could look out of 
the window upon the familiar scene.
“Very, very home-like,” he mused. “Twelve 

years ago a rude, barefooted boy was brought 
here in an old wagon. Kindness has done much 
for that boy. Enough kindness would reform 
the world. I suppose there are a thousand bare- 
foots to-day in the city, who might be made into 
such men as Father Ingham made me.”

“ Say such men as Carl has made himself,” 
laughingly said the farmer, as he came in dressed 
in his frock.” “ How d’ye do ? I am glad, always 
glad to see you. These twelve years, have fur­
rowed my face, and kind o’ whitened my hair; 
but, my boy, I am good for a day’s work yet. 
I’d like to try you a race,” and Mr. Ingham 
laughed an irrepressible laugh, a laugh that 
would make you laugh just to hear it.

He called Mrs. Ingham and Mary, and rubbing 
his hand with delight, drew chairs around the 
blazing fire, and the little party sat in pleasant 
converse until the low declining sun cast long 
shadows over the snow-fields. In the lull of the 
conversation Carl asked Mr. Ingham to listen 
to a few words he wished to speak to him.

“ I fear you will think I have betrayed the trust 
you reposed in me. My gratitude to you for all 
you have done for me is unbounded. By your 
aid I have begun a career that opens with prom­
ise. I need in the journey of life before me a

companion. For all these years I have regarded 
you as my father, Mrs. Ingham as my mother, 
and Mary as my sister. What I now ask is, 
plainly, may I have her for my companion ?”

The farmer’s blunt, but heartfelt answer, 
was not recorded; but after supper, Carl and 
Mary sat before the fire, burned low, and only em­
bers left, fairly talking as they were wont of old. 
On the high mantle was a queer clock, surmount­
ed by a figure of time. When the clock struck 
the hour the figure slowly arose, and gave as 
many strokes with its sythe as there were hours. 
At other times it looked placidly down on the 
spectator. Well, Time heard with many others 
the following sentences:

“ I want a wife for an equal, neither superior 
nor inferior. With whom I may consult; who 
shall bear with me my burdens ; who shall honor 
me for what I am, nor with partial eye fail to 
despise in me despicable qualities. She shall hold 
aloft the most ennobling ideal, which mine shall 
be to realize.”

“ I want a husband who shall treat me, not as 
a vine clinging to him ; a dependent who must 
hopelessly fall if torn from his support, but as 
his equal. That’s all.”

And Time treasured these wise sayings, fresh 
from warm and trusting hearts, but he blew the 
foolish ones away. They fruited with golden 
fruit. Noble ideals always yield a glorious re­
ward to those who attempt their actualization.

There is a beautiful villa near the city of C—. 
Not ostentatious and glaring with newly acquired 
aristocracy ; but quiet, retired and elegant. Can 
you guess by whom it is occupied ?

Carl Esler, the bare-foot, the vagrant, is an 
eminent jurist, a lawyer of whom it is said : “He 
never plead on the side of injustice.”

OBITUARY.

On the 2nd of November, little Frankie Trox­
ell, aged 8 years and 9 months, was taken in 
charge by a band of Angels who took her from 
the joys and sorrows of earth, and transplanted 
her into the beautiful gardens of the “ Summer 
Land.” She was a member of the Chicago Ly­
ceum, had attended regularly for 3 years, and 
will long be remembered by her playmates and 
leader.

“The rich,” said a Jew “ eat vension because 
it ish deer. I eat mutton because it ish sheep.”
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Green Apples-

[This beautiful and seasonable poem is taken from Trow­
bridge’s “ The Vagabond and Other Poems.’’]

Pull down the bough, Bob ! Isn’t this fun 1 
Now give it a shake, and—there goes one !
Now put your thumb up io the other, and see 
LT it isn’t as mellow as mellow can be !

I know by the stripe 
It must be ripe !

That’s one a piece for you and me.

Green, are they ? Well, no matter for that, 
Sit down on the grass and we’ll have a chat’;
And I’ll tell you a hat old Parson Bute 
Said last Sunday of unripe fruit.

“ Life,” Bays he, 
Is a bountiful tree, 

Heavily laden with beautiful fruit.

For the youth there’s love, just streaked with red, 
And great joys hanging just over his head ;
Happiness, honor and great estate,
For those who patiently work ancl wait ;—

Blessings,” said he, 
“ Of every degree, 

Ripening early, and ripening late.

Take them in season, pluck and eat,
And lhe fruit is wholesome, the fruit is sweet;
But, 0 my friends !”— Here he gave a rap 
On his desk, like a regular thunder-clap,

And made Buch a bang, 
Old Deacon Lang

Woke up out of his Sunday nap.

Green fruit, he said, God would not bless ;
But half life’s sorrow and bitterness, 
Half the evil and ache and crime, 
Came from their tasting before their time 

The fruits heaven sent.
Then on he went

To hia Fourthly and Fifthly—wasn’t It prime ?

But, I say, Bob I we fellows don’t care 
So much for a mouthful of apple or pear ;
But what we like is the fun of the thing,
When the fresh winds blow, and the hang-birds brings 

Home grubs, and sing 
To their young ones a-swlng

In their basket-nest, tied up by its string.

IJike apples in various ways';
They’re first-rate roasted before the blaze 
Of a winter fire ; and, 0 my eyes I) 
Aren’t they nice, though, made intojpiee ?

I scarce ever saw 
One, cooked or raw,

That wasn’t good for a boy of my size !

But shake your fruit from the orchard tree, 
And the tune of the brook and the hum of the bee. 
And the chipmunks chippering every minute, 
And the clear, sweet note of the gay little linnet, 

And the grass and the flowers, 
And the long summer hours,

And the flavor of sun and breeze are in it.

But this Is a hard one ! Why didn’t we 
Leave them another week on the tree ? 
Is yours as bitter ? Give us a bite !

And the taste of it puckers 
My mouth like a sucker’s 1

I vow, I believe the old parson was right 1

Jack Worthing’s Adventures; or, Trials 
and Triumphs.

«

T’S

lug

BY PEARL HAPGOOD.

CHAPTER III.

a little mite dull, sis, after all, to mix
up dough for the chickens and turkeys,

straw for the pigs', nests and drive 
Brindle to water every day. 
enough I ’,

hain’tI
spose, as old Kneeland would 

say. If you are willing, Amy, I’ll get a holiday 
of pa Jenks and we’ll see something of this 
part of the world.”

Jack spoke in a fatherly way to h’s little charge, 
ind impulsive Amy threw her arms around his 
neck and hugged him in great glee. “I’ll wear 
my red and green delaine and my new patched 
shoes and my calico bonnet. Will we go afoot» 
Jack, or will we take a stage ?”
“Afoot of course,—we have no money to pay 

for stage rides, and stages don’t go where we are 
?oing by a long ways.” On foot or in a stage, it 
was all the same to trusting Amy. His superior 
wisdom was the law of her life, and she never 
questioned his right and ability to decide for her 
all matters of importance. With the approval of 
Mr. and Mrs. Jenks, and their charge not to “ go 
strolling off and loose their way,” the two chil­
dren set out as happy as a king and queen.
“I guess Jim Crow and his brood will come 

pretty short to-day sissy, don’t you ? I forgot to 
stir in the middlings, and Brindle wouldn’t drink 
when I drove her out, but that ain’t my fault.”

“ What makes your pocket stick out so Jack, 
is it apples or sugar cakes?”

“ Both, and dough nuts too. I’d took pie and 
cheese in the little pail, only I didn’t want to be 
bothered.”

“ Isn’t it stealing, Jack ? You know old Knee­
land used to make us say, “it is a sin to steal a 
pin, and much the more a bigger thing!”
“Aint sugar cakes a good deal bigger 

pins ? Then aint we awful wicked ?”
The little reasoner looked as solemn and 

as the old minister on communion day. 
"K /-\1 /J n v» rl tta-htt 4-4 4-1 i i

than

wise 
She 

held Dick’s hand very tightly as they trudged 
along as if she feared to lose him,

“ Sis I’m a good deal older than you and I
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know some things you don’t. It isn’t stealing to 
pick up apples on the ground when Trot and 
Gallop would get them, nor to take sugar cakes 
when we are to be gone at dinner time. Don’t 
you see it would be very wicked when the house 
is chuck full of goodies for us to go hungry when 
we work so hard?”

Amy was convinced by her brother’s profound 
reasoning. Her face brightened and her little 
feet kept time to Jack’s favorite tune, “ Pop goes 
the weasel,” which he whistled briskly as they 
walked along. More than two miles lay between 
them and home. They were both tired and hun­
gry. So halting undef the shadow of a large 
maple, they proceeded to arrange dinner. “Take 
this high chair, Amy,” said Jack pointing to a 
high flat rock. Then seating himself a little be. 
low and before her, he spread his apples, cakes 
and dough nuts on another flat moss covered 
rock, and the feast began. Food never tastes 
better than to hungry children in the open air. 
Though Jack’s capacious pockets had been so 
well filled with tempting food, it soon disappeared, 
and like Jack Sprat and his wife they would have 
“licked the platter clean,” had there been one. 
Dinner is a wonderful soother. After they had 
eaten theirs the country looked more beautiful 
than before, the ground squirrels were prettier 
and the white, pink eyed rabbits ran faster than 
ever.

“ O, what a big, high tree that is,” cried Amy 
in ecstacy, as they approached a tall elm destitute 
of branches many feet from the ground.

“ That isn’t so very tall sissy. If I only had 
that old barrel hoop in the barn yard at home, 
I’d show you how the natives, where cocoa nut 
trees grow, climb the trees. The nuts grow on 
the tip top, and the trees are ever so tail, and there 
are no branches, and they don’t have ladders 
either. It’s just fun to see them put the hoops 
around the tree and around their waists and 
climb.”

“ Did you ever see them do it Jack ?”
“ O, lots of times in the book of travels I 

found down to the minister’s, and they climbed 
real fast too. And in the East India Islands 
crabs climb the cocoa nut trees too, and get the 
nuts. So the book said, and I guess it is true. 
I didn’t see them climb, though.”
“Jack then took off his jacket and told Amy 

to sit down on it and see how easy he could climb 
the tree without any hoop. Amy was delighted 
and asked him to thrvw her down some nuts. 
Clasping the tree with his legs and arms, be began

the perilous feat of ascendir g. He was not as 
strong or skillful as he supposed, and soon came 
to a full stop, unable to go further and undecided 
how to reach the ground again. A scream from 
Amy caused him to relax his hold, and he fell to 
the ground just in time to see his darling borne 
off on the shoulders of a half witted fellow who 
spent his time doing mischief. Hank Haines 
was the pest of the neighborhood, and though 
never doing anything criminal enough to send 
him to jail, he was dreaded and shunned by all 
who knew him. The children knew nothing of 
Hank, so their terror can scarcely be imagined 
when Amy found herself on his brawny shoul­
ders and he going at a rapid rate. Although 
Jack’s ankle was badly sprained by his fall he 
soon got on his feet and seizing his jacket ran 
limping and crying with pain and fright after 
the evil looking kidnapper. “ What shall I do» 
what shall I do” cried he half in pain and half 
in terror Amy looking back at her brother 
screamed loudly as she extended her arms to­
wards Jack “ oh ! oh ! do take me, do.”

When the simple fellow got tired of his bur­
den and had sufficiently enjoyed the dismay he 
had occasioned, he sat her down on a high rock 
and trotted across the fields in search of other 
victims. Jack and Amy watched the retreating 
form of their tormenter until he passed around 
a hill and was out of sight, then threw them­
selves into each others arms and wept. Night 
was coming on. Jack’s ankle was too painful 
to walk and Amy too tired to take another step.
“I know it aches awful, Jack, or the tears 

wouldn’t run down your face so. I wish you 
hadn’t tried to get the nuts.”

Jack smiled through his tears at his sister’s 
ignorance, smothered his groans and began to 
devise the best way of spending the night. 
Taking off his jacket he put it around Amy, laid 
her under a shelving rock, then covered her 
with boughs he had gathered from the low 
shrubs which grew near by. He kissed her 
tenderly and told her to go to sleep and he 
would keep all the bad things away from her.

Poor little fellow 1 How like a hero he be­
haved in this hour of trial. The stars came out 
and winked their bright eyes at the brave lad as 
he clasped his sister in his arms to protect her 
from the cold. His sobs grew fainter and fainter, 
and he fell asleep wondering if anybody would 
come for them in the morning, and resolving to 
feed turkeys all his life rather than ever take 
another holiday.

9
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Col. Jenks and his good wife slept less that 
night than the two children. In fact, they did 
not sleep at all. They with the aid of a few 
friendly neighbors, searched every nook and 
corner where it was likely the little ones could 
stay.

“ It’s clear to me,” said farmer Snow, as he 
knocked the ashes from his pipe, “that they’ve 
stole the Colonel’s money and made off with it. 
And it’s clear to me that they belong to a confi­
dence gang in the city where they belong, and 
played that they had no home, and no folks and 
all that, but as soon as t'iey made a good haul 
had no trouble in finding where their home is. 
Jenks never will set his blessed eyes on the 
money or young ones again. Good enough too. 
He needed this to learn him not to take in all

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES—NO. 2.

William Penn.
kinds of trash that comes along. I wouldn’t 
have my house robbed that way for anything, 
but if he wants to take the chances, it’s clear to 
me that he must suffer the consequences.”

It was evidently clear to his patient little wife 
also, as she visited the bed of her own sleeping 
treasures, doubly fastened the windows and 
closed the inside shutters.

Elder Kneeland groaned very audibly and 
very piously when the news of the disappear­
ance of the children reached his ears. “ O the 
natural depravity of the human heart! Polly 
let us lay this lesson to heart aud trust in the 
Lord more faithfully than before. Their brief 
sojourn with us may h >ve been the means of 
their salvation. I am sure if ever I prayed fer­
vently for any sinners’ regeneration I did for 
them.” Polly gave the fire a nervous stir. “Do 
you really ,think, father, we done the best we 
could for them charity childrm? I mean if 
they are dead do you ’spose they are saved 
through our prayers?” “We have done our 
best Polly, we must leave the result with Him 
who holds the winds in the hollow of his hand.”

A chapter was read, prayers said, dressing 
gown and slippers laid aside, and the ministerial 
head reposed on a pillow of down.

Polly didn’t rest well that night. Sometimes 
she thought her old rheumatic pains were com­
ing back. Then she heard the moan of mother­
less babes in the night wind. The window shut­
ter creaked and for an instant she thought it was 
her own dead Benny trying to get into the warm 
bed room. The faithful watch dog howled and 
she woke her husband to inquire if it was a sign 
of death or a storm.

Tobe continued.) ■

ILLIAM PENN, the founder of the 
colony of Pennsylvania, was an 
English Quaker, born in London, 

October 13th, 1644. He became a convert to
Quakerism while at college, and refused to wear 
the surplice of a student, considering it a relic of 
superstition. So obnoxious did the priestly robe 
become, that, with some others of the same belief, 
he attacked a party of students in public, and 
stripped them of their robes. For this he was 
expelled; and on his return home, his father beat 
him and drove him from the house.

A reconciliation was brought about, however, 
by his mother, and young Penn was sent to 
France, where he spent some time in the study 
of Theology, but was called home by his father, 
and in compliance with his wishes, took up the 
study of law at Lincoln’s Inn, in London, where 
he remained until driven from the city by the 
great plague in 1665. He next went to Ireland 
to take the management of two large estates be­
longing to his father, and while there was 
arrested at a Quaker meeting, and brought before 
the mayor on a charge of attending unlawful 
assemblies; he refused to give bonds for future 
good behaviour, and was sent to prison. From 
this time he was an avowed advocate of the doc­
trines of the Quakers, and was imprisoned twice 
afteward; once for writing a book in which he 
attacked the doctrine of the trinity, and once for 
refusing to take the oath of allegiance to the 
British crown, because he had conscientious 
scruples about swearing.

Penn became interested in the American Colo­
nies by being called upon to settle a dispute 
between two Quakers about their landed rights, 
and the owner afterward becoming embarrassed,
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made over his property to Penn and two of his 
creditors, as trustees. He obtained a patent from 
the Crown for the territory now forming the 
State of Pennsylvania, the charter vesting the 
perpetual ownership in him and his heirs, on 
condition of his paying annually two beaver 
skins.

He first thought of naming it New Wales, and 
afterward Sylvania, because of its forests; but 
the secretary who m ide out the patent insisted 
on putting Penn and Sylvania together. Penn 
offered 20 guineas if he would leave his name off, 
but he refused.

On his first visit to his new colonies he was 
received by the settlers with great enthusiasm ; 
and on the last day of November, 1682, made his 
great treaty with the Indians, unde? a large elm 
tree that stood near where Kensington now is, 
the only treaty “never sworn to and never 
broken.”

Penn remained in this country until 1684, when 
he returned to England, and only visited his col­
ony once afterward, which was in 1699. During 
his second visit to Philadelphia he lived in a 
house known as the slate-roof house on Second 
street, between Chestnut and Walnut. The 
house, although pre enting a lowly appearance, 
when compared with the stately mansions since 
erected, will be remembered for its associations, 
long after its successors have crumbled to dust. 
He remained there until 1701, when he returned 
to his native land. One of his last acts, be­
fore embarking, was to sign a charter making 
Philadelphia a city, which bears date October 
25th, 1701.

He died in 1718, of paralysis, and was buried 
in a cemetery near the village of Chalfont St. 
Giles, in Buckinghamshire.

E. T. B.

Things should not be done by halves. If it be 
right, do it boldly; if it be wrong, leave it un­
done.

Little minds rejoice over the errors of men of 
genius, as the owl rejoices at an eclipse.

Counterfeiting—Marrying for money.
The necessities that exist are in general created 

by the superfluities that are enjoyed.
Have no dungeon about your house—no room 

you never open—no blinds that are always shut.
Jones never knew a more vengeful individual 

than Brown, who, in the exuberance of his rage 
at some one who offended him, said, “ I’ll have 
revenge !—I’ll give his little boy a tin trumpet,”

NEWS FROM LYCEUMS.

Troy, Oct., 1869.
Dear Lyceum Banner:

Sunday, the 10th inst., our Lyceum met, for 
the first time, in A polio Hall. Our frier ds, An­
drew J. and Mary F. Davis, were with us to 
assist in dedicating this hall to its new Sunday 
use.

It was a Sunday, which would remind us of 
one of the “forty days” we read of, when the 
windows were opened, up alo t, to let the rain 
out. But, notwithstanding the weather, our 
Groups were all represent^, and many of them 
well tilled. I never felt more proud of our Ly­
ceum than upon this occasion. And when we 
cake into view the fact, that our children came, 
some from Lansingburgh, 3 miles distant — fiom 
vVest T oy, Green Is1 and, and from the extreme 
north and south parts of the city — I think we 
nave reason to be proud of their zeal in attend­
ing a Lyceum session upon such a day as the 10th 
of October.

The exercises of Convention-day were repeated. 
Mr. and Mrs. Davis talke.' to us as they alone can 
calk. The recitations from the different Groups 
were good, and joy and heart-shine served, in­
stead of sunshine, inside the hall, while the rain 
came down in torrents on the outside.

Sullivan’s Band was well represented and 
made splendid music for our Wing movements 
and march, while Mr. Marble led the sir ging 
with his usual taste and skill.

Our new Hall is on the corner of Congress and 
River streets — entrance from Congress street — 
ind is a much better hall for our use than the one 
we have heretofore occupied; and we expect to 
grow and prosper in our new quarters.

B. Starbuck, Conductor.
The Lyceum at Cambridge port, Mass., held a 

social party on the 13th of October. The exer­
cises consisted of declamations, marching, and 
singing, followed by a supper and dance.

The Lyceum at Andover, Ohio, meets every 
Sunday morning, and has an average attendance 
of fifty;. Conductor, J. S. Morley; Guardian, 
Mrs. Knapp.

There are three powers capable of organizing 
Society, Theology, Literature and science. Eu­
rope has tried the first, her condition is deplor- 
ible. China, the second, and hers is that of univer­

sal stagnation. America is trying the third, see 
¿hat she does it well I
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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR.

JUST WHERE I AM. <

A little girl writes: “ You say you are in
California. That is an awful big place. Now, 
if you please, just where are you ?”

If the reader cares to know just where lam, and 
where my “ winter quarters ” will be, let her or 
him turn to the map of California and find San 
Francisco. Just across San Francisco Bay, on 
the Eastern bank, is Oakland, a promising city of 
six or eight thousand souls. Its name was sug­
gested by the ever green oaks that covered the 
land for many miles. The Bay, on one side—the 
Contra Costa hills, on the other—the giant oaks, 
the fine gardens there, in full view of Golden 
Gate—the small lakes, scattered about; the ferry, 
connecting this city with San Francisco — make 
Oakland a quiet, charming place in which to live. 
And this is just where I am.

Oakland will never be a city with the “get up 
and get” to it that San Francisco has. It is 
a place where the business men have made their 
houses; a sort of Mecca, where the Home Altar 
is supposed to stand.

Perhaps the country has no finer schools than 
are found in Oakland. Beside the “freeschool,” 
there is a Young Ladies’ Seminary, and “ The 
Durant University.” The California University, 
and the State Asylum for Deaf, Dumb and Blind, 
are located in Oakland.

The Rev. S. G. Bell, in a recent lecture on Oak­

land, said: “ It was a beautiful day in March, 
1853, that he approached it on the ferry-boat 
from San Francisco. The curving lines of the 
groves of live oaks looked like a vast orchard of 
gigantic fruit trees. When he saw the whole 
land covered with the densest growth of tall and 
waving grass, and every other stock a lovely 
flower spread out on the beach and the lawn, he 
looked upward and saw the high and broad 
backed hills, and when he understood that be­
tween them and the shore there stretched — all 
things considered—the finest valley of the earth 
—when he turned about and looked upou the 
bosom of the largest bay of the globe, on whose 
breast the vessels of all nations and all seas could 
ride in safety, and where there Could be four 
times as many more; where no hurricane, no 

1 typhoon, no white squall, no tornado or destroy­
ing storm would ever disturb them as they would 
safely ride; when he looked through the Golden 

} Gate, before whose unsurpassed beauty the glo­
ries of the Hellespont, the Dardanelles must pass 

’ away forever—when he saw through such Golden 
Gates, and beheld within them the waters of the 
greatest of bays, the greatest of the oceans mingling 
together—he saw that Nature had ordained that 
within these gates the Occident and the Orient 
should at last shake hands.” And they have “sha­
ken handsbut did Mr. Bell then see, as with 
prophet eyes, that Oakland was destined to be a 
great city? I doubt his seeing that the Western 
Pacific Railroad would come to this coast, and 
come straight through where Col. Jack Hays’, 
the Texas Ranger’s house stood, to the water­
front in Oakland.

The road is not yet here, but so near we 
hear the whistle of the engine. By November 
we expect to see the arrival of the first train. 
What a flourishing of trumpets will welcome the 

’ first train to Oakland !
William H. Seward has been here, and out 

to Alaska to inspect his late purchase. The na­
tives, hearing of the purchase, supposed they, 
too, had been bought, and that the great white 
chief was coming out to see his land, water, cat ­
tle and children. These rude people did all in 
their power to render their new father’s stay 
pleasant and profitable. A house was built for 
him with a big fireplace in the middle—a hole in 
the roof for a smoke outlet, skins and blankets 
for a bed, and the best furniture that could be 
found for his single room palace.

When Mr. Seward reached his new camping­
ground, the Indians flocked about to meet him.
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They had new ornaments for their ears and 
necks, and had their faces freshly painted. One 
young red chief came up to the “ white chief” 
and shoving up a loose sleeve, cried “ See ! big 
chief!” On his arm the name “ W. H. Seward ” 
had been tattoed in bright colors.

The natives had many fine presents for the 
“ father.” Among other things, some fine speci­
mens of the products of the territory, and a lot 
of white cedar lumber, amounting to ten thous­
and feet, which he proposes to use in finishing a 
room in his house at Auburn.

WHAT WE ARE EATING.
California fruit knows nothing of seasons, and 

it does not seem to care what sorts of seeds are 
scattered on the soil. The fig, orange, pomegranate 
the peach, nectarine, apricot, pear, apple, grapes, 
peaches — all the fruits of the Occident and Ori­
ent grow here in great profusion.

One of our neighbors has trees loaded with the 
finest of figs. We have strawberries in abundance, 
green peas, corn and figs. That is not all; these 
fine fruits are much cheaper than they are in the 
East. And then a worm in apples and peaches is 
an unheard of thing in California.

II. F. M. B. 
Oakland, Cal., Oct.. 1869.

Paragraphs.

—Lilly Kopp, member of River Group, Chi­
cago Lyceum, has returned from Germany, where 
she has been spending the summer with her 
mother.

—Addie Ballou has been lecturing in Chicago. 
—H. F. M. Brown is lecturing in Eureka, Cal. 
—Charles Dickens has confessed himself in 

favor of giving women all the educational ad­
vantages accorded men. Generous!

—Warren Chase, 827 N. 5th Street, St. Louis, 
keeps constantly on hand all reform publications, 
photographs, games and stationery.

—E. T. Blackmer lectured before the Chicago 
Progressive Lyceum Sunday evening, Nov. 7th. 
Subject—Life.

—The post office address of Geo. Wm. Wilson, 
Secretary of the Ohio State Association, is Au­
burn, Ohio, and not Andover, as was reported 
in The Lyceum Banner of O ct. 15.

—We will send The Lyceum Banner and 
Present Age 1 year for $2.50.

—Send for our Premium List.
------------------ » «»> ------------------

—Slander issuing from red and beautiful lips 
is like a spider crawling from the heart of a rose.

HINTS TO TEACHERS.

[From the Banner of Light.]

Excepting special occasions, or when provided 
for by vote and invitation of the entir ?• Lyceum, 
nothing can be more tedious and injurious than 
the reading of long essays or poems. Sometimes 
officers, or leaders, when the privilege of speak­
ing briefly is extended to all, will/ai^e the chil­
dren beyond recuperation by protracted reading 
or extempore speaking. This is always a hazard­
ous experiment, and should rarely be permitted 
in a Children’s Lyceum. In a Sunday school, 
such and similar absurdities can be practiced by 
the superintendent with impunity, and they are ; 
but the Progressive Lyceum is an entirely new 
departure, and all engaged in the beautiful gar­
dens of spirit culture should be wise and careful.

I am exceedingly happy when I read the wise 
admonitions of Hudson Tuttle, E. T. Blackmer, 
Mr. Singer, and others, who seem intuitively to 
comprehend in its rich fullness the primal princi­
ples and high purposes of the Lyceum organiza­
tion. It would be well, it seems to me, if Leaders 
and Officers frequently associated for the purpose 
of “ studying their parts.” If they meet only on 
Sunday, and then enter without preparation at 
once upon the discharge of their respective func­
tions, the proceedings are likely to be anything 
but advantageous to the prosperity of the Ly­
ceum. Spectators never fail to perceive the flaws 
and dark spots in the conduct of leaders, officers 
and children. A Leaders’ meeting at least once 
a week after a new Lyceum has been organized, 
and after a time, not less frequent than once a 
month, would add much to the unity and effec­
tiveness of the Sunday sessions.

Andrew Jackson Davis.

—Everybody who wishes to use & perfectly safe 
Lamp, which needs no chimney (that is always 
breaking), no trimming, and which burns with a 
clear and steady flame, even in a draft, should 
call on J. E. Ambrose, 3 Custom House Place. 
See his advertisement.

Crego & Taft, 81 Randolph St., have a com­
plete stock of Trunks, Satchels and Porte-mon- 
naies||which Mr. H. E. Ballard, their pleasant 
and attentive salesman, will be happy to show to 
all who wish anything for the coming holidays. 
Travelers can find Trunks made “ upon honor.”

People who like so much to talk their minds, 
should sometimes mind their talk. •...
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OUR LITTLE ONES.

The Squirrel’s Complaint.

i
 NEVER indulge in newspaper quarrels, 
for I can neither read nor write. I cannot 
refrain, however, in this instance, from 
commenting on an article which I over 

heard a boy reading from the Lyceum Banner, 
as he sat on the ground under the oak tree in 
which I live. I have a slight acquaintance with 
Toodles, the writer, and hope never to be more 
intimate.

He is a porr fault-finding ent, who has grown 
sour over the fact that my family can climb trees 
a little faster than his. He wonders why he 
coul In’t have been a squirrelI Presumption! 
Does he remember I wonder when my cousin 
chipmunk and family were caught and devoured 
by his uncle Thomas ? Cats are not our only 
source of trouble either, though pity knows they 
are bad enough. If we venture to look for a few 
kernals of cr rn the farmer has put into the ground, 
we are almost sure to stumble upon a horrid trap 
some enemy has carelessly left in our way.

Many of my relatives have lost their lives in 
laying up food for their families to eat during the 
cold winter months. Where is the reward of 
virtue, can Toodles or any other sour philosopher 
tell ? Is it in being caught by some cruel boy, 
put into a cage and tremble all one’s life f >r fear 
of something worse ?

If I could lie as Toodle’s does on the hearth 
rug from morning till night, have a softbecMin the 
wood house without the bother of making- it, 
and a dish of war n milk twice a day, I wouldn’t 
growl because I wasn’t something beyond my 
reach.

So it is with the world—with all the world be­
side the abused squirrels—every one thinks his

own lot the hardest. This can never make life 
pleasant, and I advise all who are addicted to 
growling and complaining of a hard lot in life to 
look around and see if others cannot be found 
who have a harder lot. Skip.

“ Couldn’t see the Need ”

The worthy gentleman who rules the rising 
generation of boys, in a certain town in Tennes­
see, had occasion, recently, to correc t a little boy 
named Johnny. Now, Johnny had what is 
called “sulks,” because he was whipped, and in 
order to convince him that he was justly and 
necessarily punished, his teacher had recourse to 
the following argument:
“Well, Johnny, suppose you were riding a big 

horse to water and had a keen switch in your 
hand, and all at once the horse were to stop and 
refuse to go any further what would you do?”

Johnny stifled up his sobs for a'moment—and 
looked up through his tears, innocently replied : 
“I’d cluck to him, Sir.”

“ But Johnny, suppose he wouldn’t go for 
your clucking, what then?”

“ I’d get down and lend him Sir.”
“ And what if he were obstinate and wouldn’t 

let you lead him ?”
“ Why, I’d take off his bridle and turn him 

loose, and walk home, Sir.”
“You may go and take your seat, Johnny.” 

Johnny could not be made to see the necessity 
for using the switch.

How a Little Boy got the Lyceum Banner.

Alfred Matson, a little boy in the Ocean 
Group of the Richmond Lyceum, on being asked 
what he would give toward getting a large num­
ber of Banners for the Lyceum, boldly subscribed
a dollar. Alfred being a very small boy, and 
having no money at the time, his leader was sur­
prised and asked him where he would get so 
much ; upon which, he manfully replied that he 
would earn it during the week. Before the com­
ing Sunday, Alfred contracted to saw a cord of 
wood, and, although a small boy, he performed 
the task and received his pay, a dollar of which 
he gladly handed to the conductor on Sunday to 
pay his promised subscription. While this was 
creditable in this little boy, how many others 
might easily do something similar, and repay 
themselves many fold, by the gladsome happiness 
to be derived from our Lyceum standard, the
Lyceum Banner. E.
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From Quebec to Halifax.

BY UNCLE WILLMER.

CHAPTER I,

OU must be on board before 12 o’clock 
to-morrow ; and we shall haul cut into 
the stream early in the mornjng, and 
lay there until we get our clearance

from the Custom House.”
This was an answer to a question I put to the 

captain of the British brig “Swallow,” as to 
what time he intended leaving for Halifax, N. S., 
whither I was going from Quebec, in the month 
of June, 1846.

I suppose I might tell you a deal of nonsense 
about the “ good and sturdy Brig Swallow,” how 
“ trim” her figure, how “staunch” and “supple’ 
her build. But I am not enough of a sailor to 
venture much in that line, and dont wan’t to be—

“ A life on the ocean wave,
A home on the rolling deep,**

is all well enough to those who like it, and they 
may sing its praises till “dooms-day”—if any­
body can tell us when that is—or any other day, 
but give us good solid ground to ride and walk 
oh, and I will leave it for others to sing the praises 
of

“ The sea, the sea, the open sea.”

and tell us as many times as they please that 
they like it. I don’t. Give me “ the fair green 
earth ” to go about upon as best I can, with an 
occasional boat ride on some inland stream or 
lake, not likely to be troubled and vexed with 
the old wind-god, Boreas; and I am quite con­
tent to leave the praises of old Ocean to be sung 
by others.

Our company on the “Swallow,” beside the 
Captain and crew, consisted of two passengers 
beside myself, one of whom was to be landed on 
Prince Edward's Island, the other like myself 
was bound for Halifax, Nova Scotia.

The weather was delightful and the wind fair. 
Our Captain was anxious to get under weigh, 
and soon after noon the order was given t? 
“ weigh anchor.” but I had no eye or ear for 
anything but to gaze at the “ city set on a hill ” 
with its “Citadel,” and massive walls fortified, 
with holes to let through the missels of death 
from the black throated canon, now quietly rest­
ing behind them. The silent sentry at different 
posts on the frowning “Citadel” and along the 
walls, was pacing his ceaseless round far above 
tbe noise and bustle of the town below him.

I could plainly see the very spot where the 
army under the brave Wolf clambered up the 
rough and almost inaccessable height, to attack 
the French under Montcalm—not far away and 
yet in sight stood the monument erected on the 
spot where the hero of that battle fell mortally 
wounded, just as the cry was sent forth —“ They 
fly!” “Who fl ?” said the brave Wolf. “The 
French ” was the reply. “Then I die contented'1' 
said he, and passed on to another field of labor, 
if not of warfare.

With so much before and around to attract and 
interest me, it is no wonder I had no thought or 
care for what was going on upon our little vessel. 
But I soon found the brisk breeze over our quar­
ter was carrying us rapidly away from the charm 
ing view before me, around which clustered so 
many interesting historical events and incidents 
of the past.

No v my young friends, before relating any of 
th? incidents of our voyage, I must tell you 
something about the Captain and crew of the 
“ Swallow."

Captain Chilsom, the “skipper” of our fair 
little craft was a man of small stature, sandy 
c omplexion, reddish hair, blue eyes, large h?ad 
with a good deal in it worth having, and some 
things not worth having.

Though not a model “ Johny Bull” in regard 
to his physical make up, Captain Chilsom was 
as thorough a “ Johny Bull ” by education, habit 
and culture, as could be found among a thou­
sand.

He was a man of large experience in life with 
rather more culture than belongs to the average 
of English merchant Captains. He had a kind 
heart and active sympathies, but a firm and 
steady hand to correct disobedience of orders 
and neglected duties.

Captain Chilsom’s faults were rather those 
growingout of his education, than from his per­
sonal qualities. With a better understanding of 
the true relations between man and man; how 
to cure and not punish a man for his misdeed, 
was all that our Captain needed to make him 
one of the very best men for a Captain of a mer­
chant vessel.

You will see as we get on with our story why 
I am so particular in speaking of our Captain.

I do not remember enougl>about the mate to 
tell you anything of him.

Our crew consisted of three young men, whom 
I will designate as Charles, Joseph and James, 
but the only one requiring a particular notice is 
the one first named.
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Charles was the son of a government official 
at Halifax; a wild, reckless, dare-devil sort of 
boy, whom his father had put under the charge 
of our Captain, hoping some good might result 
to him from the discipline and steady employment 
of such a life.

The other two boys, Joseph and James, were 
like most of the common run of “ sailor boys,” 
who never do anything really bad, but a good 
many very foolish and unwise things.

We sailed rapidly with our fair wind, and soon 
left the walled city only seeming like a speck in 
the dim distance, while the scenery along the 
shores of the St. Lawrence was now and then 
presenting rare natural pictures of exceeding 
beauty.

Towards night the indications to our experi­
enced Captain denoted a storm not far off, but 
while we were in the St. Lawrence no fears were 
entertained of anything in that direction.

This being my first voyage, the routine of life 
on “ship-board” was all new to me, so every­
thing for a while had more or less interest f r me.

During the night the weather became more 
threatening, and it was not many hours before a 
real, genuine “no' easter" was upon us in full 
force and terrible fury, but our pilot brought us 
safely to anchor under the lea of “Brandy Pot 
Island," so called because it is covered with 
large stones which look, from a distance, like 
jugs and demijons of different size and color.

Here we lay at anchor for four days, while one 
of the most terrible storms ever known in that 
region hurled and raged in all its terror and 
grandeur around us.

As we lay under the lea of that island, we 
were out of danger and only suffered the usual 
discomforts of rough weather, while we could see 
the fearful effects of the storm upon others less 
favored than ourselves.

Vessels went flying past us up the river in all 
sorts of conditions. Some with sails blown away, 
some with masts broken, some with masts and 
sails all blown away and drifting before the wind 
a complete wreck. Some had signals of distress 
hoisted and made frantic appeals for assistance, 
but it would have been the height of folly to 
make an effort to reach them.

The memory of that “four days’ gale” will 
haunt me while “life and thought and being last.”

The storm passed away and beautiful summer 
weather followed, but with very light winds, so 
that we made but little headway. I was not 
sorry to say “ good bye ” to the “ Brandy Pots,”

leaving a bit of advice to the “clerk of the 
weather,” that he had better keep clear of that 
locality in future, and probably we should have 
no more such “ unpleasantnesses ” as we had ex­
perienced during thè past four days.

We discharged our pilot at Green Island which 
is the place where the river St. Lawrence passes 
into the Gulf of the same name, and here oc­
curred one of the most interesting and exciting 
events of our voyage, and, in some respects of 
my whole life.

In sending the Pilot on shore the Captain 
wished some one to procure some fish and other 
necessaries for our table, and I was asked to go 
along and take charge of the expedition. The 
boat was lowered, and Charlie and Joseph man­
ned the oars.

We lay about half a mile from the shore in a 
perfect calm, but the tide was on the “ebb,” and 
our vessel was slowly floating away from our 
point of landing.

The shores at the entrance of the Gulf are low, 
and the great rise and fall of the tides leave in 
some places “reefs” from half a mile to amile 
and a half long.

At the point of our landing was one of these 
long “ reefs,” and as the fisherman’s cabin was 
some distance from the landing, I stayed at the 
boat to keep it afloat, for the ebbing of the tide 
was so rapid that in a few minutes our boat 
would be high and dry on the reefs.

I charged Charles and Joseph to make all pos­
sible dispatch and return with the fish and 
whatever else they could get that was ordered, 
for we must lose no time in getting off to the 
vessel, which was drifting with the tide away 
from us all the while. They promised faithful 
obedience to my orders and started for the nearest 
cabin on shore, where, we had been told, a kind 
of fish store was kept, with such articles in the 
line of family groceries as are usually found 
among country people.

As the time came for the boys to return to the 
boat, I began to watch for their appearance, but 
no Charles or Joseph was to be seen. The tide 
constantly drifting away from the boat kept me, 
every little while, pushing it into the water.

Our vessel had drifted so far off as to look like 
a good sized boat. I began to be quite alarmed 
at the condition I found myself in. Night was 
fast closing in upon us—our vessel would soon be 
out of sight. I shouted after the bóys. “Charles ! 
Charles !' but no Charles or Joseph could I see.

At last getting desperate, I started on a run for
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the cabin, where I found, the boys lounging and 
story telling, interspersed with a rather free use 
of rum and tobacco.

With language more forcible than polite and a 
manner which showed I was terribly in earnest, 
I got the boys with their traps down to the boat, 
which now required to be pushed over the reef 
a long distance into the water.

As we got into the boat I saw that the boys 
began to realize what they had been doing.

I almost yelled at them—“ Now to your oars 
with a witty The response was a hearty “ Aye aye 
sir," Our vessel looked like a mere speck in the 
distance and still floating away from us.

The sun had set and the twilight was deepen­
ing with the hues of night. Behind and upon 
one side lay the long, low shore line, soon to be 
shut out of sight by the darkness and the vapor 
slowly rising from the glassy surface of the water.

At last our vessel was altogether lost to our 
sight. Nothing now remained to guide my 
course but one or two slight elevations of the 
land, which rose above the fog-bank laying along 
the shore, which every moment was increasing in 
size and density. A little later and it not only 
shut out the shore entirely from vision, but slowly 
creeping along, it soon enveloped us in its chill­
ing embrace.

(To be continued.)
--------------- --------------------------

Twenty-One-
BY MRS. EMMA SCARR LEDSHAM.

I’m twenty-one, I’m twenty-one ; 
How swift the laughing years go by, 
Unburdened by a tear or sigh.

I’m twenty-one ; how happy I I 
The thornless garland of my youth 
Was wreathed by Friendship, love and Truth.

The olden Prophet spake not sooth 
When he asserted human life 
Was vanity,—vexation,—strife.

For mine has been with pleasure rife ; 
Aye, full of joy has been my spring, 
And still the roses ’round me cling.

The birds of promise near me sing : 
“Rejoice! for life has just begun— 
To yield its sweets at twenty-one.”

---------------- -------------------------
The night is mother of the day, 

The winter of the spring;
And ever upon old decay,

The greenest mosses cling.

—One half the world do not know how the other 
half lives—and it is none of their business.

Recreation Department
Several answers to Harry’s enigma have been 

received, three of which were correct, and the 
card pictures have been sent. Children should 
be particular to have all the letters used, as many 
of the puzzles have to be corrected before they 
can be put in the paper. We shall be glad to re­
ceive puzzles of all kinds, enigmas, arithmeti­
cal questions, riddles, or any thing that will help* 
to strengthen the mind, and at the same time 
amuse the young.

ENIGMAS-

I am composed of 20 letters.
My 1, 4, 7, 8, 9, indicates distance.
My 9, 10, 14, 20, is the name of an ancestor.
My 13, 2, 16, 18, are necessary portions of the 

body.
My 15, 8, 7, 7, 2, is made from fruits.
My 5, 19, 6, 3, 20, is proof of ownership.
My 2, 8, 11, is what a Quaker never says.
My 17, 12, 2, 7, 13, is what a husband injured 

when he sat on his wife’s bonnet.
My whole is the name of a little darling.

Myrtie.

I am composed of 16 letters.
My 10, 15, 5, 9, 12, is a name given to students 

in some institutions.
My 1, 14, 16, 2, is what two Bible characters 

quarreled about.
My 3, 7, 2, 4, 8, is what we dislike to have any 

one do.
My 13, 6, 10, is used in the manufacture of 

household utensils.
My 8, 4, 3, 11, 16, is a girl’s name.
My whole is one of the most magnificent 

works of nature.
Inez.

I am composed of fourteen letters.
My 6, 7, 3, is a pronoun.
My 12, 2, 1, 4, every one follows.
My 10, 11, 13; all boys like.
My 14, 2, 11, 8, 9, is far from ancient.
My 5, 2, 3, is a boy’s name.
My whole is something funny.

G. H. A.

A man in Boston makes a good living by man­
ufacturing dolls’ shoes. He made fifty thousand 
pairs last years,
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Silver Chain Recitation.
There’s a beautiful land by the spoiler untrod, 

Unpolluted by sorrow or care ;
It Is lighted alone by the presence of God,

Whose throne and whose temple are there ;
Its crystaline streams with a murmurous flow, 

Meander through valleys of green,
And its mountains of jasper are bright In the glow 

Of a splendor no mortal hath seen.

And throngs of glad pingers with jubilant breath 
Make the air with their melodies rife ;

And one known on earth as the angel of death,
Shines here as an angel of life 1

And infinite tenderness beams from his eyes,
On his brow is an infinite calm,

And his voice as it thrills thro’ the depths of the skies 
Is as sweet as the seraphim’s pslam.

Through the amaranth groves of a beautiful land 
Walk the souls who were faithful in this,

And their radient foreheads by zephyrs are fanned 
That evermore murmur okblls3 ;

They taste the rich fruitage that hangB from the trees, 
And breathe the sweet odor of flowers

More fragrant than ever were kissed by the breeze
In Araby’s lovelies: bowers.

Old prophets, whose words were a spirit of flame 
Blazing out o’er the darkness of time,

And martyrs, whose courage no torture could tame, 
Nor turn from tbeir purpose sublime ;

And saints and confessors, a numberless throng,
Who were loyal to truth and to right,

And left as they walked thro’ the darkness of wrong 
Their foot-prints encircled with light.

And the dear little children who went to their rest
Ere their lives had been sullied by sin,

While the angel of morning still tarried a guest, 
Their spirit’s pure temple within—

All are there, all are there—in the beautiful land,
The land by the spoiler untrod,

And their foreheads by rich laden breezes are fanned 
That blow from the gardens of God.

My soul hath looked in thro’ the gateway of dreams 
On this landscape of emrald and gold,

And heard the sweet flow of Its murmurous streams,
As through the green valleys they rolled :

And though it still waits on this desolate strand
A pilgrim and stranger on earth,

Yet It knew, In that glimpse of the beautiful land,
That it gazed on the home of its birth.

[Selected.]

When thy brother’s faults are canvassed, if the 
hand of charity open not thy mouth, let the finger 
of silence close thy lips.

The house of life hath many chambers. He 
Who deems his mansion built, a dreamer vain, 
A tottering shell inhabits, and shall see 
The ruthless years hurl down his masonry ; 
While they who plan but as they slowly gain, 
Where that which was gives that which is to be 
Its form and symbols, build the house divine,— 
Tn life a temple, and in death a shrine ?

TABLEAU.

SHAKESPEARE’S SEVEN AGES.

Characters.—Infant and Nurse, Boy, Lover 
and Lady, Soldier, Justice, Pantaloon, Old Age.

The characters should be arranged in a semi­
circle, the infant on the right and old age on the 
left. Commencing on the right the nurse stands 
first, holding the infant in her arms and trying 
to pacify it. Next to her is the school-boy, with 
his satchel in hand and his bundle of books over 
his shoulder. Next is the lover, who is kneeling 
to the lady holding her right hand with his left 
and has liis right hand on his heart, while she 
looks down and smiles on him. Next is the sol­
dier, who stands near the centre, holding aloft a 
sword with his right hand, and with the other 
pointing to the left, as though urging on his 
troops. Next the Justice, standing behind a 
small desk or box, with his hand outstretched, 
and leaning forward as if making a speech be­
fore the court. Next to him the lean and slip- 
peral pantaloon, leaning on his cane with his 
left hand, and with his right taking a pinch of 
snuff. Next to him, and on the extreme left, sits 
old age, in a large arm chair, with his eyes closed 
and wearing a pair of colored spectacles. His 
faee and hands should have the appearance of 
being wrinkled, and his mouth drawn in as 
though he had no teeth. The light should be 
strong and the music lively. The costumes 
should be in accordance with the characters.

--------------------------
Guard Against Vulgar Lancuage.—There 

is as much connection between the words and 
the thoughts as there is between the thoughts 
and the actions. The latter is only the expres­
sion of the former, but they have a power to re­
act upon the soul and leave the stain of corrup­
tion there. A young man who allows himself to 
use one vulgar or profane word has not only 
shown that there is a foul spot upon the mind, 
but by the appearance of that word he extends 
that spot and inflames it till, by indulgence, it 
will pollute and stain the soul. Be careful ‘of 
your words as of your thoughts.

-------------
A California Chinaman having been shown by 

his mistress how to make a pudding containing 
three'eggs, but having seen her throw one bad 
egg away, continued for months after, whenever 
he made the pudding,to use four eggs, regularly 
breaking, examining and throwing one away, as ' 
he had seen her do.
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HR. JOHN A. CLARK, 
153 Dearborn St., - - Chicago, Ill.

TREATS ALL

CHRONIC AND ACUTE DISEASES

D. M. GRAHAM. J. W. FREE. D. L. PERRY, Notary Public.

GRAHAM, PERRY & CO

by means of that powerful Curative agent,

Marked Success attends this treatment in cases of

Asthma, Consumption,
Nervous and General Debility,

Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
And other Diseases of the Nerves,

Liver Difficulties, Derangement of the Kid­
neys,

AND OTHER VITAL ORGANS ;

CANCERS, TUMORS, WHITE SWELLINGS
ETC., ETC.

Physicians having patients under their care, whose cases 
cannot be reached by the use of medicine, are invited to test 
the efficacy of this treatment. Dr. Clark refers, by permission 
to hundreds of the most prominent citizens of Chicago.

ELECTRO-MAGNETIC INSTITUTE, 
153 Dearborn Street.

Room 8, Major Block, corner Madison 
and LaSalle Streets, Chicago.

OFFER FOR SALE

800 Lots and Acre Property,
IN THE SUBURBAN

TILLAGE OF JEFFERSON
At thejunclion of the Northwestern Railroad and Mlb 

waukee Avenue.
Only twenty minutes ride from the Northwestern 

Depot or one hour's easy ride from the Court 
House by private conveyance.

AND TWO MILES FROM CITY LIMITS.

R. ffl. FISH .& CO.,
Manufacturers & Dealers in

Ice Cream and Confectionery.
Orders filled for Cake for Weddings and Parties. Home 

Made French and Graham Bread fresh daily.
No. 825 W. Randolph street, Chicago, Ill.

All kinds of Dried, Canned and Green Fruits kept 
on hand.

THE EMPIRE GAS BURNER,
STOVES AX® FURNACES,

AND

THE VINDICATOR COOKING STOVE,
SOLD AT

170 Lake St., Chicago.
A. E. LEAVENWORTH.

These Lots are being sold at from $4 to $8 per front foot. 
The ground is high and good. There are no lots so accessible 
to Chicago that can be bought as low. We are selling these 
Lets for one-third of the payment down ; the balance in one 
and two years.

Parents wishing to make investments for the benefit of 
their children have now an opportunity that will double and 
treble in a very short time, as hundreds have done before.

—ALSO— 
LAND 

Improved, and Unimproved 
IN ALL OF THE WESTERN STATES,

AND HOUSES AND LOTS IN THE CITY.
Any one who has any intention of buying, can call at our 

office and take a free ride througn the tunnel, avenues, pass 
the water works, see the property and examine for themselves .

Magnetic & Clairvoyant Physicians
“ By their Works ye shall know them.”

DR. W. & MRS. R J. CLEVELAND
Have Permanently located at at 137X Madison Street, Rooms 

85and 86, Chicago.
From long experience in treating the various diseases to 

which the human family is subject, we feel confident that we 
can restore to health all who are affl'cted with any curable lis­
tase haviDg in many cases cured those who were abandoned 
as incurable by all other systems of practice.

All acute pains removed instantly by laying on of hands.
EgíT Special attention given to the treatment of all Female 

Diseases, by MBS. CLEVELAND, who isa Clairvoyant, and 
can perfectly diagnose disease, cither present or absent.

Send age, name and i esldence.
Cosultation and diagnosis, $1.00.

Miss E. M. SENDEE’S
Dress Making and Pattern Rooms

No. 12, 2d Floor,
66 Madison Street, Chicago.

Pinking, Braiding, Stamping, Embroidery 
and French Fluting

JDOJXTK TO ORU JEC JR.

GEO. N. SPEAR. WM. M. PRINCE.

SPEAR, PRINCE & CO.,
Importers & Dealers in

ÌS loO o, ;o o
O

The choicest Upholstery Goods and Draperies 
in the City.

84 & 86 STATE STREET,
Opposite FIELD, LIETER & CO’S. CHICAGO.
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CHICAGO

LIFE INSURANCE CO.,
S. W. Corner La Salle & Washington Sts.

ASS'ETS. _ - - - $150,000

Deposited with State Treasurer, >$101,300.00.
WM. F. TUCKER, President, 

SAM’L M. NICKERSON, Treasurer.

RALPH N. ISHAM, Medical Exam’r.

JOHN TYRRELL, Vice President. 

JOHN W. CLAPP, Sec’y & Actuary.

J. E. BATES, General Agent.

Rev. JOHN NICOLAI, Manager of German Department.
P. 0., MENDOTA, ILL.

Parties from a distance may insure from blanks which will be supplied and forwarded free of expense.
All ministers are authorized to take applications for life insurance in the Chicago Life, and they will receive a discount 

ten per cent, upon their own applications. *
Parties desiring to act as Agents, are invited to apply personally or bj^letter to

JOHN W. CLAPP, Secretary,
S. W. corner La Salle and Washington Streets, Chicago.

The question has often been asked,

“What shall be done with the Multitudes who desire to be Healed?"
Where can invalids go for thisMost Natural Remedy—MAGNETISM,

And receive the COMPORTS OF A HOME ?
DR. J. WILBUR, recognizing the need of such an Institution, and finding that the number of persons desiring the bene­

fits of his method of healing diseases has so greatly increased, has been obliged to secure accommodations more extensive and 
varied, and has associated with himself an experienced and pleasant host—Mr. R. I. JOHNSON.

They have purchased and re-fitted, in a thorough and modern style, the MORTON HOUSE, (formerly St. Cloud Hotel ) 
Nos. 112 and 114 South Franklin Street, Near Washington Street Tunnel, in this city, where they are prepared to accommo­
date all who wish to avail themselves of his Healing powers, with a quiet, pleasant home.

DR. WILBUR has been in the practice of Healing, upwards of seventeen years, and for the last five years in Milwaukee 
and has been eminently successful, . ’

Patients at a distance cured by Magnetized Paper, which will be sent on receipt of superscribed and stamped envelope.
DR. WILBUR uses no medicine whatever ; yet he challenges competition from prescribers of drugs and nostrums, or any* 

other method of curing disease.

BOARD FOR PATIENTS FROM $7,00 TO $15.00 PER WEEK.
MESSRS. WILBUR & JOHNSON are also prepared to accommodate patrons from abroad, as well as patients within the 

■city, with excellent board and pleasant rooms at the living price of $2.00 per day. Their Hotel has a comfortable can»Htv 
for one hundred and fifty persons,
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MRS. DeWOLF,
Trance Test and Business Medium,

Can be consulted personally for a

True Diagnosis of Disease.
Can describe and receive messages from deceased relatives, 

and trace absent friends. Consultation by letter should be ac­
companied by a lock of the patient’s hair, with a fee of 
$1.00. Consultation on any proper business of Importance.

Residence 151 W. Van Buren Street.

LYCEUM EQUIPMENTS.
THE subscribers ai*e manufacturing all the Equipments now 

used in the Lyceums, of the most beautiful and durable kind, 
and at as low prices as possible. We also furnish the Manuals, 
Class Books, Cards, etc., etc. Lyceums about forming will 
please send for circular giving prices, etc.

E. AV ATERS & SONS, 
Troy, N.Y.

THE WOMAN’S ADVOCATE
Devoted to WOMAN :

PEBLIY EISTTIEE EM A.7STC IJP ATION 
From Religious, Social, Political and 

Social Degradation.
TERMS :

One Copy - one year, 
one Copy, six months,

Address the proprietor,
J. J. BELVILLE, Dayton, Ohio.

W. F. De Wolf.

$2 50
1 25

Thos. VV. Giles.

NEW CHRISTMASIDRAMA.
“Who is my Neighbor V'

A ND TARGET RECITATION, Song and March, for Lyceum 
1\. Exhibitions. Recommended by the.Committee on Liter­
ature, appointed by the National Lyceum Convention.

Bound in one volume and for sale at 25 cents per copy, or six 
copies for one dollar. Address, MARY B. HOSMER,

163 14th Street, Washington, D. C.
A. J. Davis, Geo. B. Davis and II. F. M. Brown,Committee 

on^Llterature for the National Lyceum Convention.

W. F. DeWOIÆ & CO.,
FEATHER AND HAIR

Renovating Establishment.
Feathers in Bedsand Pillows, all kinds of Mat­

tresses Steam Cleansed and Made Over.

Upholstering Neatly Done.

No. 151 W. Van Buren St., near Halsted.

RICHMOND, INDIANA.

OPENING OF LYCEUM IIALL.
The dedicatory meetings, discourses, exhibitions &c., will oc­

cur on the 25th, 26th and 27th of December. These three 
days meetings will include the yearly meeting of the local 
Spiritual Society,—Friends of Progress.” The dedication dis­
course on Sunday, 26th, by Wm. Denton, and a grand enter­
tainment by the Lyceum on one of the evenings. Friends from 
all parts of the country are invited to attend, and it is hoped 
many will come, for an interesting time is anticipated. For 
further particulars address.1 ELI F. BROWN, Sec’y.

Letter from Mrs. Spence.
who, 
from 
Pos- 
been

MRS. EDITOR—During the twelve years of my labors as a 
spiritual lecturer, in nearly every State in the Union, 1, 

of course, like every other lecturer, had thousands of hearers, 
formed numerous acquaintances, and made many friends. 
With them all I believe I acquired, if no other reputation, at 
least that of being not only a zealous and faithful worker, but 
also a sincere and honest”advocate of what I conceived to be 
the truth, regardless of the loss of reputation, and of the fa­
vor and friendship even of Spiritualists themselves, and at the 
risk of my personal liberty, and, perhaps, at times, of my life. 
There are, therefore, a large number of persons in the various 
States in which I have lectured, as well as elsewhere, 
having confidence in me individually, would like to hear 
me personally in regard to the merits and claims of those 
ltlve and Negative Powders, with which my name has
Identified, and about which so much has been said in the spir­
itual and secular papers. To meet this general wish, and to 
answer many private letters of inquiry on the subject, I beg 
leave to make the following public statement :

! 1st. As has already beeen announced, the formula of the 
ipreparation of the Positive and Negative Powders was given 
through my mediumship, between five and six years ago.

2d. The Positive and Negative Powders have not only sur­
passed my most sanguine expectations of their, practical op­
erations as a medicine, but they have equaled anything 1 
could possibly have desired, or requested of the spirit-world in 
advance, unless I had requested a perpetual miracle.

3d. There have been published during the past five years in 
the Banner of Light and other spiritual and secular papers, 
several hundred certificates and reports of cures wrought by 
the Positive and Negative Powders, many of which may justly 
be called remarkable, and not a few of them wonderful. More 
are still on file, and will be published in due time. The au­
thenticity and genuineness of all those certificates and reports, 
I^can vouch for, and furthermore, the originals are on file, and 
open to the inspection of any one who desires to sec them ; 
moreover, the public are at liberty (and are requested) to call 
upon or address^by letter the writers^'those reports:and cer­
tificates, and satisfy themselves of their genuineness and truth­
fulness.

j 4th. There are many physicians who use the Positive and 
Negative Powders largely in their practice ; and there are also 
not a few clergymen who use and recommend them to others, 
and who have even solicited an agency for the sale and distri­
bution of them among the people.

I 5th. The Positive and Negative Powders are my reliance in 
lease of either my own sickness or that of other members of my 
family ; and within the last five years I have tested their vir­
tues at home, in serious, as well as mild attacks of disease in

■ myself, and in my children when but three months old, as well 
I as in those further advanced in years, and uniformly with the 
'most happy and successful results.
, The Positive and Negative Powders are composed wholly of 
vegetable and animal substances.

The above facts compel me to be as earnest and as zealous an 
advocate of the Positive and Negative Powders as I ever have 
been of any other department or phenomenon of Spiritualism.- 

' the truth of which has been demonstrated to my satisfaction ;
and I therefore say, in conclusion, that I hope that those who 
are afflicted with disease of any kind, or who feel the great ne- 

'cessity of having a reliable heallDg power at hand, ready for-' 
any emergency, will be as hospitable to new truth in the heal­
ing art as in any other department of investigation, and that 
they will therefore test the Positive and Negative Powders 
fairly, and without prejudice, knowing, as I do, that such a 
test will in all cases result in confirming the statements already 
made respecting them, in establishing their inestimable value 
as an embodiment of healing power, and in demonstrating the 
existence and beneficence of the invisible intelligence which 
projected them into the world, for the good of the world.

S7& St. Mark’s Place, New York.

AMANDA SPENCE.




