
PASTE OVER 
'CONFLICT BETWEEN RIGHT AND WRONG. 

Every intelligent human being should live 
for a purpose. All have a dest iny to fill, and the re-
sponsibil ity to work out that dest iny rests upon each 

T individual according to the talents g iv en, whether they 
be one, two or three. All will not be measured by one! 
standard, but accordiug to condit ions of birth, educa-
tion, mora] and spiritual surroundings . 

As we cast our eyes over society—as now organized— 
and witness the great conflict between right and wrong 
in a political point of view, wo tremble for the safety 
of American government , the stability of her free in -
stitutions, rel igious toleration, and her existence as a 
republic. 

Shall her broad lauds and beautiful rivers cont inue , 
to be a home for the oppressed of all nations, where—by 
conformity to law and order, the home born or stranger 
regardless of caste or color—may choose their own rulers 
and worship God as their consc iences direct? Or m u s t 
the sceptre of power bo grasped and swayed by unjus t 
rulers who regard not the r ights of others ? 

The founders of American government—though 
often called infidels—were really inspired men, as muchl 
as were those who founded the Mosaic dispensation. The 
frainers of the American Constitution were not only 
eagle eyed, but wore meu of integrity, w h o sought to 
promote the good of the many at the expense of the 
f ew for the time being. They did not claim infall ibil ity, 
but did their work honestly, and le f t it for others tol 
prove, by experimental knowledge, whether they had 
laid the foundat ions of a civil government, s trone and 
broad enough for a great nation to build upon, that 
would stand. 

One century has passed. Dur ing that t ime America 
has seen her bright and her dark days I Fearful 
storms have arisen, aud the great Ship of State has been 
tossed upon the foaming waves of civil ware, her 
strength has been tried in hairbreadth escapeB, from 
being foundered in party political seaa. Thus far shei 
has been able to override those sectional s torms; but we 
have more to fear f r o m poutical misrule at home than 
f r o m fore ign powers. Intest ine wars are demoralizing 
and of all others the mos t to be dreaded. 

Can it bo that any true American, for the sake of 
posit ion or pelf, would be wil l ing to destroy the peace 
and happinoss of a whole nation ? I f ambitious, self-
seeking rulers were wil l ing to learn of ancient Bages 
that the h ighway to greatness is j ustice and right doing, 
that wisdom is more precious than gold, and right- , 
eousuess than great revenues, then would the nations f 
of tho earth be at peace, and individual Belfseeking be* 
secondary to the welfare aud integrity of tho whole 
people. 

If honesty bo the gu id ing star, diversity of opinions 
in regard to law and its mode of application will not 
engender strife and bitterness to endanger the nation's 
life. Agitation of thought may g ive birth to new ideas, 

I I aud promote growth aud strengthen, not weaken, the 
I / foundat ion of a great republic. If this be true in a 
I / political point of view, it is also true of the spiritual • 
1 of a Christian Church. 

Thousands s e e t h e under ly ing principles by which 
the nation's honor and wealth m u s t bo preserved; but 
at tho same t ime allow partisanship to rule their better 
judgment . This causes great commotion and uphea-
vals in society. 

The natural and spiritual, run parallel; there are di-
viding lines, yet tbey are closely allied, aud the ouerf 
represents the other. There are also certain f u u d a - , 
mental principles upou which the Christian Church • 
must rest, or bo like a building resting upon sand. 
Unless those principles are reduced to practice, aud 
incorporated in the actual l i fe deeds of the members of 
that church, all m u s t fail; there is nothing substantial 
to depend upon but theories aud mystical dogmas. 

Were i t not for an overruling Providence that shapes 
I the dest inies of men, women aud nations, we should 

be le f t eutirely to the caprice aud vagaries of the natur-
al human mind, governed by passion and selfish aims; 
aud well might we quail, and faint, as we feel the con-
vulsive throes in tho body politic, aud in the churches 
of our day professing to represent the reliuion of the 
lowly .TesuB, and the first Pentecostal Church. 

We have prophets aud soers in our own time, who tell 
U8 that the Revolutionary fathers, who sought and 
•jained for America freedom f r o m tyrannical rule—es-
ablished civil aud religious l iberty for all nations 

and races that might flock to her shores—are still 
watching with intense interest; guarding aud defending 
the national bulwarks; aud that they hold congresses in 
spirit spheres to legislate and advise meanB to keep tho 
Ship of State from being wrecked upou rocks, shoals 
rtnd quicksands. 

And also that tho founders of the primitive Christian 
Church aro orgauizod to watch, guard aud sacredly 
hold in their keeping the fundamental principles of 
true Christ ianity which Jesus aud His disciples taught 
and lived. Aud they who have eyes to see and ears to 
hear what the spirit saith, "see in vision, angels f rom 
the heavenly world gathering near, and hear the cries 
of martyred saints whom they behold clad in robes that; 
have been dipped in Jordan's waters, and made white L 
a u d o l e a n . " V 

They come to earth on a miss ion of iove, vis it ing the ' 
lowly, the honest aud sincere and hear their earnest 
invocations, and bear their report to higher spheres of 
intelligences. And they ascend aud d e c e u d t h e ladder 
of truth, bearing messages to aud fro, chanting the 
beautiful song, ''Peace aud good will"—which does 
not grow old by tho lapse of ages^tr iumphant ly waving 
the banner, whereon is inscribed, "Salvation b y the 
Cross that Jesus aud His disciples bore." 

If this be true, then may wo take courage—hope on 
and hope ever.—.1 ntoinette Doolittle, Ml. Lebanon; X. 1'. 

WOSK IN THE GOOD TIME NOW. 
The world is strong with a mighty hope 

O£ a good time yet to be 
And carefully casts the horoscope 

Of her future destiny; 
And poet and prophet, and priest and sage, 

Are watching, with anxious eyes, 
To soe the li.ht of that promised age 

On the waiting world arise 
Oh, weary and 'ong seems that time to some, 

Who under life's burdens bow, 
t h e y w a l t f o r that time to come, 

They forget 'tis a good time now. 
Yes, a good time now—for wo cannot say 

What tho morrow will bring to view; 
But we'ie always sure of the time to-day, 

And the course we niust pursue; 
And no etter time ts ever sought 

By a brave hear' under tho sun 
Than the present hour, with its noblest thought, 

Aud tho duties to bo done, 
'Tis enough for tho earliest soul to see 

There is work to be done, and how, 
For he k ows that tho good time yet to be 

Depends on tho good time now. 
There is never a broken link in the chain, 

And never a cureless flaw, 
For cause and effect, and loss and gain, 

Are true to a ohartgeless law. 
Now is time to sow the seed 

For the harvest of future years; 
Now is the timo for a noble deed, 

Whilo the need of the work appears. 
You must earn the bread of your liberty 

By toil and the sweat of your brow, 
And hasten the good time yet to bo 

By improving the good time now. 
'Tis aB bright a sun that shines to-day 

As will shine in the coining time; 
And truth J*as as weighty a word to say, 

Through her oracles sublime. 
There are volcos In earth, and air and sky, 

That tell of the good tinie here, 
And visions that come to faith's clear eye, 

'Jt he weary in heart to cheer. 
The glorious fruit on Jife's goodly tree, 

Is ripening on every bough, 
And the wise in spirit rejoice to see 

The light of the good time now, 
.Then up I nor wait for the promised hour, 

^or the good time now is the best, 
And the soul that uses Its gift of power 

ShaU be in the present blest. 
Whatever the future may havo In store, 

With a will there is tver a way; 
And none need burden tho -oul with more 

Than the duties of to-day. 
Then up 1 with a spirit bravo and free, 

And put the hantl to the plow, 
Nor wait for the good time yet to be, 

But work In the good time now. 

H O P E O N , H O P E E V E R . 

B Y J . WM.. V A N N A M E E . M. D . 

Oh, never give dark.sorrow sway , 
And droop in g loomy sadness; 

But let Hope's brightest, purest ray 
Point to a happier, calmer day 

Of Joy, and peace, and gladness. 

I The heart of m a n was never made 
To entertain eternal sorrow ; 

The light must mingle with the shade, 
• Flowers bloom, then wither, fade, 

But bloom again to-morrow. 

What If tne prospects all seein, drear, 
And sky o'er cast with clouds V 

Wo know that sunbeams linger near, 
, Anil will ero long to us appear, 

Beneath their g loomy shrouds. 

j Then cast all eare and gloom aside, 
' And cherish blessed hope, 

And know the earth is broad and wide, 
| *And hours of life so quickly glide 
'j A down tho sunny slope. 

A NEW CHIME. 

BY T. P. NORTON. 

S p a r e M e t h e D a y a L i t t l e L o n g e r Y e t . J 

R i n g ! R i n g ; y e b e l l s ; r i n g s o m e t h i n g n e w ; 
R i n g o u t t h e fa l se ; r i n g in t h e t r u e ; 
R i n g d e e p e r t h a n t h e o l d e n c h i m e s ; 
R i n g - o u t t h e k n e l l o f f e u d a l t i m e s ; 
R i n g o u t t h e y e a r s o f dnrk d i s t r e s s ; 
R i n g in a n n g e o f h a p p i n e s s . 

R i n g i n t h e m o r n of W i s d o m ' s birth , 
I n c a r n a t e s a v i o u r o n t h e e a r t h ; 
B o r n of h i g h H e a v e n ; w h o s e r a d i a n t s tar 
I l l u m e s its b i r thp lace f r o m afar. 
R i n g o u t t h e g l o o m ; ring- in t h e l i g h t ; 
W h i l e a n g e l s enrol w i t h d e l i g h t . 

R i n g o u t the m y t h s o f h e a t h e n y o r e ; 
T h e f e s t iva l s of lmmttn g o r e ; 
Ring- in t h e feast o f r e c o m p e n s e ; 
A f l o w of R e a s o n ; — c o m m o n s e n s e . 
R i n g out to e v e r y th ir s ty sou l , 
T h e c h i m e s of t r u t h f r o m p o l e t o p o l e . 

L e t pea l o n p e a l r e v e r b e r a t e 
F r o m e v e r y s t e e p l e , e v e r y g a t e . 
R i n g o u t oppres s ion , a n d distress , 
M o n o p o l y a n d s e l f i s h n e s s ; 
B i d e v e r y s i n k i n g hear t rejoice 
In u n i s o n w i t h F r e e d o m ' s v o i c e . ' 
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R i n g , w h i l e the a n g e l s o n c e a g a i n , 
S i n g P e a c e on ear th , g o o d w i l l to m e n , " 
R i n g , D e a t h is d e a d ; T h e sou l i s f ree 
T o busk in i m i n o r t a l i f y , 

O, golden oolor of the evening sun, 
Spare mo tho day a little longer yet; 

The tasks to me appointed are not done, „, 
And night flings down her shadows oold aud w e t . Ring out ye bells; ring something new. 

Ere yet thy rising glory flushed the east, H i " B ° n foreVC1'' E i " g " l e 

My day began, with noble purpose fraught; 
For well I knew if I but helped the least 

'l'svould help me on toward the goal I sought, 
And, as I journeyodon, I stooped to raise 

Those who, toil-worn, had fallen by the way; 
And strove to guide along tho rugged maze 

Their.faltering steps iuto.a better way. 

S A T U R D A Y E V E . 

At times to some I paused to whisper peace, 
To ealra the raging of their souls' dark deep; 

And lo I the'clouds disperse, the tumuits cease, 
And o'er the spirit waves of comfort sweep. 

Unsatisfied. I turned and strained my eye 
To catch a glimpse of heights I longed to reach. 

How can these feeble deedi, so small, thought 1, 
The way to gain those heights unto me toach ? 

And, sore dismayed, I laid my burden down, 
And though my way lay through a goodly land, 

I knew not that 'twas on the enohanted ground 
My hoedless feet had been beguiled to stand. 

And, all unmindful of the much to do, 
I slept the .ong, bright, idle hours away; 

And see I the goal I sought is just iu view, 
But ah I night's shadows eloud tho face of 

And, as I haste to finish tasks undone, 
My saddened heart is flllod with vain regret; 

O, golden co'or of the evening sun, 
Spare me the day a little longer yet. ALMETTA 

day. 

m a j o r a n d m i n o r . 

PROM POETRY OF AMERICA. 
A bird sang sweet and strong 

In the top of the highest tree; 
He sang—' I pour out my soul in song 

For the Summer that soon shall be." 
But deep in the shady wood 

Another bird sang—"I pour 
My soul on the solemn solitude 

For tho Springs that return no more." 
' GKOUQH WILLIAM COTITIS. 

I N T H E B R I G H T S U M M E R - L A N D . 

BY ROBERT COOPER. 

There's a world that Is brighter than this, 
Surpassingly beauteous and fair, 

And the ofMold-of mansions of bliss 
Are prepared for the blest over there. 

In the bright Summer-Land 
We shall sorrow and sigh nevermore. 

The praises o£ love we shall sing, 
For all tho endearments of life, 

And the joy-bells of Heaven will ring 
In the absence o£ turmoil and strife. 

In the bright, Sc. 

To the Infinite Father we '11 yield 
A grateful ascription o£ praise, 

And we'l l trust to his ne'er-failing shield 
To protect us in life's devious ways. 

In the bright, &c. 

PATIENT WAITING. 

The aloes grow upon tho sand 
The aloes thirst with parching heat, 

Year after year they wait and stand, 
Lonely and calm, and front the beat 

• Of desert winds, and still a sweet 
And subtle voice thrills all their veins; 

" Great patience wins; it still remains 
. After a century of pains, 
J For you to bloom ana be complete." 
I 

I grow upon a thorny waste, 
Hot noontide lies on all the way, 

And with its scorching breath makes haste, 
Each freshening dawn to burn and slay; 

l e t patiently 1 bide and stay, 
Knowing the secret of my fate. 

The hour of bloom, dear Lord, I wait, 
• Come when it will, or soon or late, 
A hundred years is but a day. 

- - v T 7 

Who can express the soothing sweet, 
That comes week's closing hour to g r e e t — 
T h e hour of peace, and calm repose, 
That tells of toil and care the close. 

A week has passed—each hour and day 
Perchance has been a toilsome way, 

' But toil is o'er, and boon how blest, 
T o heart and mind this hour of rest. 

A height it seems from which to view 
The winding path we've hurried-through. 
And happy view if there we trace * 
Joy smiles we'vo brought to sorrow's face. 

Then turn, with eager, wistful eye. 
To -b.op&iufirf pians lor fiexi! week nig A, 
And pleasant does the prospect rise 
If just before us seems the prize. 

We'll rest upon this height a while, 
Gaze back and forth, heart free from guile, 
Content with past, the struggle o'er, 
With joy await the " just before." 

A peaceful spot on which to stand, 
Enjoying the rest to mind and hand, 
Awaiting the day of longer rest, 
Our holy Sabbath, day first and best. 

When Saturday eve of life shall come,' 
And Father iu heaven shall call us home, 
Shall the call find us with sheaves in hand, 
WaitiDg the rest of yon bright land. 

Could we but live that each Saturday night 
Should find us firmer and stronger in r ight! 
Then hallowed would be life's Saturday even, 
E'er dawns the morn of our Sabbath in heaven. 

V ^ 



r daughter in marriage. Sehoeffer was, 
in fact, the most capable man 01 
them all, but his fame has always 
been overshadowed by that of his co-
partners, so that full justice has never 
been done to his merits. 

In 1837, a bronze statue of Guten-
berg was erected in the city of May-
ence, his birth-place. I t was cle-

A N N I V E R S A R Y C E L E B R A T I O N . 

Paine, the Autlier Hero of the Revo! 
OMEO, WIS., F e b . lst/ 

Editors of Mind and Matter: 
T h e ann ive r sa ry of the b i r t h of Thnmasa j f a ine was 

appropr ia te ly ce l eb ra t ed a t th i s p l a c e . ' o f f t h e 2!)th 
of J a n u a r y , to t h e i n t e n s e sa t i s fac t ion of al l lovers 
of t r u e f r e e d o m , a n d , as a m a t t e r of course , to t h e 

NEW LEBANON. 
R T H E S H A K E R S . 

^ W O M E N ' S INDUSTRY.—There la a f a m i l y in 
'y t h e t o w n of N e w L e b a n o n , w h o , d u r i n g t h e 

^ y e a r 1874, w h i l e p e r f o r m i n g a l l t h e d u t i e s of 
f t h e h o u s e h o l d , w a s h i n g , c o o k i n g , c l e a n i n g , &c., 

h a v e f o u n d t i m e t o p r o d u c e b y t h e i r o w n 

U1HJC, i l l s UJ1 ul-piUUOa J-u vvcfco vivy Ml wuc "VAUUIII, ftiiu, tw t 
signed by Thorwaldsen, and the funds <• ieast̂ oncê ruVng tiiT' 
for its erection were provided by sub-
scriptions from all parts of Europe. 
I t stands near the celebrated Cathe-
dral, and on the site where stood the 
house in which Gutenberg was born. 
In 1840, another was erected to him 
at Strasbi'1"1-, his temporary residence. 
In 1858, t . ' ting memorial was un-
veiled in h . • nkfort-on-the-Main, then 
the capital city of Germany, to this 
trio of first printers. The statues are 
of bronze, life-size, on a granite ped-
estal. Gutenberg, holding a compos-
itor's "stick," with types, in his left 
hand, stands in the centre ; Fust on 
his right and Schoefter on the left. 
On the frieze of the pedestal are like-
nesses of thirteen of the first printers, 
among which is Caxton ; in niches at, 
the corners are the coats of arms of 
the four cities in which printing was 
first practised, Mayence, Frankfort, 
Venice and Strasburg. 

_ t h e s u b j e c t of t he i r ha t r ed . I 
O n e pr ies t , he re , i n h i s i m p o t e n t rage, chr i s t ened ' 
o u r f r ee ha l l " S a t a n ' s S y n a e o g u e . " B u t the i r ange r !• 
avai l s n o t h i n g , a u d o u r society is in a p rosperous ~ 
condi t ion , h a v i n g a b o u t ove rcome al l foes w i t h i n 
a n d w i t h o u t , a n d o u r m e e t i n g s a re a l w a y s wel l a t -
t e n d e d . 

O n t h e occasion above re fe r red to, m a n y of o u r 
l ead ing c i t izens a t t e n d e d , s o m e of t h e m t a k i n g pa r t z 

in t h e r e m a r k s w h i c h w e r e m a d e . A f t e r t h e re-
m a r k s f r o m t h e aud i ence , M r . C h a r l e s W . S t e w a r t , 
of M i l w a u k e e , a ve t e r an w o r k e r in t h e cause of 
Sp i r i t ua l i sm a n d f r e e t h o u g h t , a n d w h o is wel l 
k n o w n t h r o u g h t h e Wes t , de l ivered an app rop r i a t e i 
address , p re fac ing i t w i t h t h e f o l l o w i n g 
poem : 

ODE TO T H E MEMORY OF P A I N I 
Ho! ye who drink at Freedom's fount, 

And bask in Reason's golden rays, 
Come, gather on our sacred mount , 

And sound the immortal Hero's praise. 
For iiis great soul never falter'd, 

Tho' the path was dark and cold, 
And for fame he never paltered, 

But for truth he e'er was bold. 

h a n d i w o r k — 
70 yards woolen carpeting, worth $ 70 00 
ia woolen floor mats 200 00 
40 yards woolen plush for upholstering.. (10 00 
75 pairs mens woolen socks 58 00 
100 pairs womens stockings 125 00 

. 75 pairs silk and fur mixed gloves 75 00 
25 straw plated bonnets 50 00 
20 door mats 20 00 
Palm leaf work 1,000 00 
30 bushels dried apples 180 00 
600 gallons tomatoes 250 00 
308 gallons preserved fruits 150 00 

LOVE .—There is great power in love. Ad-
dressing his disciples, Jesus said, " A s the 
f a t h e r h a t h loved me, so h a v e I loved y o u ; 
continue y e in m y love." He w a s moved by 
this spirit of love w h e n he said, " Bo of good 
cheer, I h a v e overcome tho world." l i e over-
came tho world in himself by energy of sp ir i t ; 
lie wrest led against the temptations w h i c h 
were presented to h im, and contended w i t h 
principalit ies and powers, and spiri tual 
wickedness in h i g h p laces ; and b y love to 
God, to truth and to humani ty , h e conquered 
the powers of darkness, and l e f t an e x a m p l e 
that w e a l l can safely follow.. 

He was not content merely to love those 
w h o loved and honored h i m ; but h e learned 
to " l o v e his enemies, to bless those w h o 
hated and persecuted h im, and to pray for 
those w h o despiteful ly used h im." So strong 
was his love to righteousness that h e laid down 
his l i fe in its de fense; and al l w h o find a true 
jo ining to Christ as the Head of the Church, 
must l ive as ho l ived, bear the same cross of 
self-denial, rise into the divine l i fe and become 
one w i t h h im, aB lie became one w i t h the 
Eternal Parents. 

Then, w e shall so d w e l l in lovo that our 
offerings God ward w i l l a l l be made in lovo. 
In love w e shall serve and pray for one another 
and for al l souls. T h r o u g h love w e shall 
intercede for the lost and erring, that God 
would send mediums to open tho eyes of the 
spiritual ly bl ind, that they may behold the 
l i g h t of the truth, that the deaf m a y hear the 
sound of the ever last ing Gospel, and b< 
guided in paths of holiness and peace. 

Bachcl Sampson, Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 

1-Ie labored for tho "Right's of Man," 
And for the rule of "Common Sense;" 

The oppressor's s w a y and priestly ban 
To him were foes of righteousness. 

And he waked the "Age of Reason," 
And lighted freedom's fire, 

'Mid the tories'shout of "treason," 
And the priests'revengeful ire. 

Our Hero sowed in grief and pain 
The harvest which we reap to-day— 

To garner safe the golden grain 
That nourishes true Liberty. 

And to h im we'll g ive the glory, 
Will ie with joy we speak his name, 

Till our children l isp the s to iy 
Of our Author-hero's fame. 

He wrought for Liberty and Truth, 
And power was given h im to defend 

The oppressed of every n a m e and cl ime, 
And he was faithful to the end; 

For the whole world was his country, 
His religion to do good; 

He saw in God one father, 
And In m a n one brotherhood. 

Then let us with one heart and voice 
• Resound the anthem to his praise, 

And bid the grand old earth rejoice 
With hope for freeer, happier days. 

For his name shall l ive forever, 
And brighter grow apace— 

And his laurels ne'er shall wither, 
For lie lived to bless his race. 

Y o u r s w i t h bes t wishes for y o u r success. 
J . C . P H I L L I P S , M . D . , 

Secre ta ry F i r s t S p i r i t u a l Society of O m r o . 

$2,230 00 
T h i a f a m i l y h a s b u t t h i r t y f e m a l e s a b o v e 

. the a g e of 14 t o p e r f o r m t h e w o r k , t h r e e of 
w h o m a r e a b o v e GO y e a r s of a g e . 

T h e r e is a n o t h e r f a m i l y in w h i c h t h e r e a r e 
o r ig ina l [79 f e m a l e s o v e r 14 y e a r s of age , 31 of w h o m 

[are o v e r 60 y e a r s of a g e , 15 a b o v e 70, 3 a b o v e 
80, a n d o n e o v e r 90, ( b e i n g n o w 99 a n d Bix 

m o n t h s ) . T h e d o m e s t i c m a n u f a c t u r e of t h i s 
i f a m i l y f o r t h e y e a r 1874 w a s in r o u n d n u m -
b e r s $3,000. T h e s e t w o f a m i l i e a a r e a d j o i n i n g 

.•and w i t h i n fifty r o d s of e a c h o t h e r . A m e m -
b e r of t h i s l a s t f a m i l y d ied in 1873 a g e d 101. 

A t h i r d f a m i l y a d j o i n i n g , w i t h i n t h i r t y rods , 
c o n t a i n i n g 28 f e m a l e s a b o v e 14 y e a r s of age , 

, 1 3 a b o v e 00, 5 a b o v e 70, a n d 3 a b o v e 80, 
" d u r i n g t h a y e a r 1 8 7 4 ; p r o d u c e d d o m e s t i c m a n -

u f a c t u r e s w o r t h $2,600. in r o u n d n u m b e r s , 
i A n o t h e r f a m i l y in t h e t o w n , a d j o i n i n g w i t h i n 

t w e n t y rods , w i t h 24 f e m a l e s a b o v e 14 yearB 
of a g e , of w h o m 12 a r e a b o v e 60, 7 a b o v e 70, 
2 a b o v e 80, a n d 1 a b o v e 90, h a v e d u r i n g t h e 
s a m e t i m e p r o d u c e d d o m e s t i c m a n u f a c t u r e to 

' a n e q u a l a m o u n t a n d v a l u e w i t h t h e l a s t . 
T h e d o m e s t i c m a n u f a c t u r e s of t h e s e f o u r 

i f a m i l i e s f o r o n e y e a r wi l l e x c e e d $11,000, 
C a n t h e w o m e n of C o l u m b i a c o u n t y s h o w a 

^ s i m i l a r r ecord ? 

^ MOHTALITY.—During t h e y e a r t h e r e h a v e 
.^been t e n d e a t h s in t h e s e f a m i l i e s , w h o s e a g e s 

a t t h e t i m e of d e c e a s e w i l l a v e r a g e o v e r 75 
y e a r s . T w e l v e d e a t h s in o t h e r p a r t s of t h e 
t o w n , o u t s i d e of t h e s e f a m i l i e s , w i l l h a r d l y 
a v e r a g e 32 y e a r s of a g e . L e a v i n g o u t c h i l d r e n 

f w h o h a v e d ied d u r i n g t h e y e a r , of t h e p r e v a i l -
i n g d ip . ther ia , t h e a v e r a g e a g e of p e r s o n s 
xdeceaped in t o w n outBide t h e S h a k e r s w i l l b e 

a b o u t 62. T h i s c e r t a i n l y s h o w s t h a t N e w 
L e b a n o n is a h e a l t h y t o w n . 

, T h e e n u m e r a t i o n of S c h o o l D i s t r i c t N o . 9, 
_ of N e w L e b a n o n , t h e D i s t r i c t in w h i c h Leb-
' a n o n S p r i n g s is s i t u a t e d , is c o m p l e t e d , a n d t h e 

' f o l l o w i n g s t a t i s t i c s a r e f o r w a r d e d b y t h e 
^ e n u m e r a t o r : 

T H E B L I N D O R P H A N -

B Y S. C. F A U S T . 

v / How sad and dreary is this world ; 
1 cannotsee the light, 

Hut God is over with mo here, 
To guide m y footsteps right. 

I cannot sec the l ightof day , 
Or moon or stars by night, 

Hut yet to God I'll a lways pray, 
To g ive mo buck m y sight. 

Number of dwellings 70 
Number of Inhabitants 410 

>- mr- / si r I Males 201 
Females 215 

EEASON. Married 139 
R e a s o n is G o d ' s t h r o n e w i t l i i n y o u . C o u l d y o u widowers" ~10 

b e t t e r u n d e r s t a n d its d i c t a t e s — b e t t e r u n f o l d i t s w i d o w s 1 0 
p o w e r s — y o u w o u l d n o t lnive so m a n y d w a r f e d Single men over 30 . . . ! I. 11 
souls us a r e w i t h y o u , to-day , g r o p i n g a b o u t b l i n d l y o v e % T e ™ s 7 f age^ 43 
— k n o w i n g n o t w h i t h e r t l i e y g o — w o r s h i p p i n g a n over 21 and less than i 5 ; " I I " " ™ ' . I ™ I l 8 0 9 
u n k n o w n G o d — w h i l e H e t h e y s e e k is w i t h i n school ago 4 to 21.. 129 
t h e m , seated u p o n H i s t h r o n e ; w h i l e t h e y s h o u l d oldest m K ra 
b e l e a r n e r s at h i s footstool. oldestwomanis.'-""."""™"? 

L e t reason t h e n h o l d s w a y , a n d t e a c h t h e m i l - • -
l ions G o d is n e a r — n o t a far n f l — b u t p.vfiv w i t h vnn F O R E G L E A M S . 

J 

- n o t afar o f l — b u t e v e r w i t h y o u . 
A l l s h o u l d seek to u n d e r s t a n d H i s w a y s a n d d r a w 
n e a r e r to H i m t h r o u g h a bet ter k n o w l e d g e o f d i -
v i n e l a w s w h i c h g o v e r n all th ings . " K n o w t h y -
se l f , " a n d t h o u wi l t k n o w m o r e of G o d . 

BY S. D. BOBBINS. / 7 
ing 

C-c 
if not on farth I will in heaven, 

See angels bright and fair, 
What God has kindly promised ine, 

That J m a y sec up there. 

Father and mother gone before, 
To join the angels bright, 

And 1 am orphan left alone, 
With faith will go aright. 

O, now I fcol there is rest. 
In that home above the skies, 

And a crown of glory to the blosl, 
Where no veil will cloud m y eyes. 

Ah, yen, I hear them calling mo, 
To meet them on the shore ; 

Ah , yes, I know I soon shall see 
Them, ever, ever more. 

I Sweetly through m y heart is sou 
Music of the nestling bird, f ) 

And the ransomed brook ralibounding, 
And the flowret roots fafb stirred ; N A T U R E . 

A l l n a t u r e t e e m s w i t h g r a n d possibi l i t ies . U p . .-, T , , . 
t h e great s t a i r w a y of t h o u g h t t h e m i l l i o n s c l i m b A n * I feel within my bosom 
to a b e t t e r f r u i t i o n of p o w e r . N a t u r e , in all h e r , u P n s e o f the summer morn, 
r e v e l a t i o n s , is an able t e a c h e t ; h e r v o i c e s h o u l d •And within me swells the blossom, 
b e h e a r d d is t inct ly to b e u n d e r s t o o d . 

G o d s p e a k s t h r o u g h all t h i n g s , g i v i n g m a n t h e 
p o w e r to g a t h e r a n d e m b o d y , f r o m o u t o f all be-
n e a t h h i m . I n H i s d i v i n e l o v e l i e is m u n i f i c e n t 
a n d o m n i p r e s e n t . 

D e s M o i n e s , I o w a , Dec . 16, M . S. 32. 

0 / ^ ^ 

Smiles the verdure, waves the corn. 

L o o k i n g through these fields of snow, 
'Mid this February rain, 

I can see the autumn glow 
A u d the reapers with the grain ; 

Thus G o d giveth intuition, 
Gleaming 'mid life's withered leaves, 

T h a t in the seed is the fruit ion 
Hid, in the spring-time stand the sheaves. 

~T 



The Sexton's Lament. 
Our pastor'3 took up with the EikhdM views. 
And he's all over changed -from his 'at to his shoes j 
His coat is so long, and his face is BO grave, 
And he calls his good crabBtick his pastoral stave; 
An' his voice has got hollow, and sad-like and mildt(/ 
And he'd think he was yielding to sin if he smiled: 
They may say what they please, but whatever tiioy say, 
I dont like the looks of these Bitchclist ways. 

Our parson he onpe was so hearty and stout, 
And knew what the farmers and folk were about; 
He'd talked with the men as they worked in the field-
He knew everyacre, and what it would yield; 
Hc'i a famous loud voice, and a, kind, merry face, 
'Cept when lie was scolding a child in; disgrace. 
Now ho walks through fhc lanes in a sort of a maze, 
And that's what has come of his Ritohcli&t ways. 

And the old village elmroh Ije've a-done it up ne^f 
And there's plenty of benches, but never a pew; 
And pillards, and lioltars, and thinga'queer in apolun', 
An' as.for the vestry, that's quite past my teilTh'. 
There .used to.be two gowns I had in my' cares— 
A black gown for preaching,,a w[iite^lin for prayers; 
But now there are twenty, w.i' gold all abi&tp— 
And that's the expens.0 of the Ititchelist ways. 

There's limps and stoles that is always In wear, 
And copes to put on for the Litany x»rayer. 
An' green wi' 'white edgings for churchings, and listen, 
He puts on a purple-aud-wliito gOwn to christen; 
There's things that liaug loos?, nnl thingp that lit tight, 
And he's mighty displeased'if X don'f bring 'em right; 
Oh, it's almost enough a poor body to craze, 
The ins and the outs of these Mtohelist ways. 

Then there's bowings and scrapings, and turnings and 
flexion* . . j 

It's hard work to mind all the proper directions; 
He'll first chant a sentence, then turn round liii stole,, 
Then wheel to the eaiit wi; a sort of u-roll; ; 
Now he speaks low and loud, now he jabbers so fast 
Asif it was something he wishedto get past; 
At the haek of the building they cant hoar a phsut, 
For they don't spei>k dlstlEet In these Rrtchelist ways. 

And the music, it's altered I can't tell how, 
But the old Psalms ol' Tbvid are never aurig ; 
They've got some new hymns, wi' some very queer 

words, 
And they twitter and pipe like a parcel of birds. 
They tell mo its grand and I shouldn't complain j 
But I long for the old Psalms o' David again — 
Or else Cor our goodly and frotestant lays. 
Not theso dreadful quick chants o' the ititchelist wavs. 

v . j . 

I've been a parish clerk for niflh thirty year. 
But the patson and wardens is gettin' so queer, 
And the work o' my oftioe is gettin' so gi«at— 
What wj?- brushin' the vestments and cleanir.' the 

p late-
That I'd almost resolved to resign it, and go; 
But my Mends they a^y "don't," and my wile she K I T S 

"no;" 
So T hide iu my plaee, and each Sunday jfitiys 
There may 6oon be an end o' theia^Utchelist ways 

D E A D I N T H E S T R E E T . 

& r 

BY MATTHIAS BAKU. 

Under the lamplights , dead in the s t ree t , 
Del icate , fair, and only twenty , 

There she lies, 
Face to the skies, 

Starved to death in a c i ty of p lenty , 
Spurned by all that, is pure and sweet , 
Pass'd by busy and careless f e e t — ' 
Hundred's bent upon folly and p leasure , 
Hundreds with p l en ty , and time, and l e i sure: . 
Leisure to speed Christ's mission below, 

To teach the err ing and raise the lowly— 
Plenty , in charity's n a m e , to show 

That life has something Divine and ho ly . 

Boas ted charms-— classical brow, 
Del icate features—look at them now. 
Look at her lips : once they could smi l e ; 
Eyes—well , never more they shall beguile ; 
Never more, never more word of her's 

•A blush shall bring to the salntl iest face . 
She has found, let us Ht>pe and trust , 

Pence in a higher and better p lace ; 
And yet , despite of all ill, I ween, 
J o y of some heart she must have been . 
Some fond mother, proud of the task , 

l i a s stooped to finger each dainty c u r l : 
Some va in father has bow'd to ask 

A blessing for her, his darling girl. 
Hard to think, as we look a t hor there , 
Of all the tenderness , love, and care , 

Lonely watching and sore heart -ache , 
All the a g o n y , burning tears, 
J o y s and sorrows, hopes and fears. 

Breathed and suffer'd for her swee t sake. 
Fancy will picture a home afar, 
Out w h e r e t h e dais ies and buttercups are , 
Out w h e r e t h e l i fe-giving breezes blow, 
Far from these sodden streets, foulsome and low. 
Eancy will p icture a lonely hearth, 
And an aged couple dead to mirth— 
An aged couple , broken and ferey, • •„ 
Kneel ing beside a befl to pray,; 
Or ly iL^ awake o' nights to hark. 
For a thinfc that may come in the rain and the dark: 

A hol low-eyed woman with weary feet, 
lie t.?r they never know 
S f e whom they cherished so 
Lb* ibis night , lone and low, 
Dead in the street . 

T h e Discontented Couple . 
An old d%co'ntented couple, who had hard 

work to procure the necessaries of life, were con-
stantly complaining of the faults and failures of 
others, instead of seeking by Diving help to recti-
fy their own. 

" A l l this trouble and sprrow in the world is 
through Adam and E v e , " the old man would ex-
claim. " I f I had been Adam, I would never 
have allowed a woman to lead me into such a 
scrape." 

A wealthy and pious lady lived near, who had 
frequently relieved the old man and his wife. 
One day when passing, she overheard them 
grumbling as usual, about Adam and Eve. She 
felt anxious to convince them of the importance 
of being contented with the station in which Prov-
idence had placed them, and how wrong it was to 
be constantly murmuring at their lot in life. 

The next morning the lady's servant in livery, 
came to the cottage with a message from his mis-
tress requesting the old couple to go up to the 
mansion. 

The looks of discontent vanished at once, and 
the old folks were delighted with such'a mark cf 
distinction from one so very rich. 

On arriving at the mansion the lady received 
them most kindly, and thus addressed them. 

" 1 have set apart two rooms in my house, and 
BO long as you attend to my wishes you will be al- ^ 
lowed to remain here, and have everything need-
ful for your comfort. But if you disobey any of 
my rules you will be immediately turned out and 
sent back to your mud cottage." 

"Thank you ! thank you kindly, madam," «!-
upended the old man. 

"Never fear of our doing anything against 
your wishes, ma'am," added tiie old woman. 

" V e r y well ," said the lady, "theiiTjrou will 
find a home hero for life." ,. ' j 

Everything accessary for their comfort was j 

f rovided, and nil went, oil well for "some time, j 

here was one thing'that somehow puzzled them. j 
For some days there was placed on the dinner- n-t 

table a covered dlsf t j which They were desired not !' 
to touch. I 

" M y lady desirqfcjyift, to nay that every dieli is 
at your service except' that nne," said the ser-
vant. 

On one such day, hav ing nearly finiBhed#ieir 
hear ty repas t , the curiosity of the old woman was 
great ly excited as to the contents of the forbidden j 
dish, and she said to her husband: 

' 'Whatever can it bo?" ; 
"Never mind," said the old man; " w e ' v e had ' 

a capital dinner without i t . " 
" A s the lady was doing us good, she might as 

well let us taste every dish," added the old wo-
man. 

" W h y , yes, she might as well have done hand-
somely," rejoined the husband. 

"There cag ' l^ho harm in looking," continued 
the old woman; "the lady will never be any 
wiser for that." 

The old man was silent, and silence serves to 
give consent. He .was almost as curious as his 
wife about the strange dish. The temptation was 
strong, and the longer it was parlied about, the 
more irresistible it became. 

"She' l l never know we have looked," repealed 
theold woman as she gently took hold ofthe cover, 
and very cautiously raised it on one side, and 
then, stooped down to peep under. 

" O h ! oh ! oh ! " exclaimed the terrified old 
woman as she started back and upset the dish 
cover on the floor. 

Out jumped a mouse ! 
The uproar roused the lady of the house, who 

suspecting what was the matter, was qhickly at 
the door. 

" W h a t ! is this the return you make for my 
kindness ? * You who were so ready to blame 

'Adam and Eve for eating the forbidden fruits, 
could not you obey my trifling request? You 
have now forfeited the privileges T conferred up-
on you, and you must therefore leave my house 
immediately, and return to your mud cottage. 
Never in future blame Adam and Eve again Tor 
what you evidently would have done had you 
been in their places." 

H O N E S T J O H N T O M P K I N S . 
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Houest John Tompkins, the hedger and ditcher, ' 
Altlio' very poor, didn't want to be richer ; 
Wishes so vain he always prevented 
By a fortunate habit of being contented. 

Though cold was the weather and dear was thefood, 
John never was found iu a murmuring mood;' 
Ho was heard very often !n words to declare 
What ho could not pijpvent he'd oudeiivor to bear. 

He said grumbling would make a calamity deeper, 
But nevei1 would bring bread and cheese any cheaper; 
If any one injured or treated him ill, 
John was ever found iu good nature still. 

For, he sn id, revenging an injury clone, 

M r s . P a r t i n g t o n d e s i r e s t o k n o w w h y t h e "i ' a couple 
' ° . , flip, n thpr Hi captain of a vessel oau't keep a memotandum 

of the weight of his anchor, instead o weigh-
ing it every time he leaves pe r t . 

the other day In a store in- N e w Y o r k , which 
concluded by one of them observing, " I f you 
v.iilBtei) out ibto the street with ine; I'll give 
you a cowbidiog." " O h no," rcplfcd-tlle other 
laughing, " I wouldn't do it if you would giVe 

U p i u the j j 
Old Farmer Joe stepB th rough the dooi 

As wide to him as gates of Thebes; 
And thoughtful walks about the floors 
Whereon are piled his winter stores, 

And counts'the pfofit of his glebes. 

Ten tons of timothy up there, 
And four of clover in the bay; 

Red-top mt'.s cut, well middlin' fair, 
A i t f a ^ n s p f roots, oblong and square, 

nelp eke out the crops of hay. 

A dozen head of cattle stand 
Reflective in the leaf-strewn yard; 

And stalks are staeked on every hand, 
The latest offering of the land 

To labor long maintained and hard. 

Cart loads of pumpkins yonder l ie— 
The horse is feeding in the stall; 

The oats are bundled scaffold high, 
And peas and beans are heaped hard by, 

As if there were some festival. 

At length Old Farmer Joe sits down, 
A patch across each of his knees; l> 

He crowds his hat back on his crown, 
Then clasps his hand—so hard and brown 

And, like a farmer, takes his ease. 

" Mow fast the years do g o ! " said he; 
" It seems; in fact, but yesterday: 

That in this very barn we three— 
David, Ezekiel, and me— 

Pitched in the summer loads of hay! • 

David—he sails iu his clipper now; 
'Zekiel died in Mexico— 

Some one must stay and ride the plow, 
Get up the horse and milk the cow— 

And who, of course, but little Joe ? 

1' might have been—I can't teti what! 
Who knows about it till he tries ? 

I might have settled in some spot-
Where money is hiore easy got; 

Perhaps beneath Pacific skies. 

I might have preached like Parson Jones; 
Or got a living-by the law; 

I might have gone to Congress, sure;. 
I might have kept a Water Cure; 

I might have gone and been—oh, pshaw 

Far better is it as it is; 
What future waits him, no man knows; 

W h j t he has got, that sure is his; 
It makes no odds if stocks have riz, 

Or politicians come to blows. 

Content is rich, and something more— 
I think I've heard somebody say; 

If it rains,, it's apt to pour; 
And I am rich on the rjarn floor, 

Where all is mine that I can raise. 

I've plowed and mowed this dear old farm 
'Till not a rod but what I know; 

I've kept the old folks snug and warm— 
And lived without a twig of harm— 

I dou't carc how the storm might blow. 

And on this same old farm I'l l stay, 
And raise my caU.'e.und n\;: corn; 

Here shall these hairs turn wholly gray: 
iThese feet shall never learn to stray: 

But I will die where 1 was born!" 

And Farmer Joe pulled down his hat, 
And stood upon his feet once more; 

He would not argue, after that, 
But, like a born aristocrat, 

Kept on his walk ahout the floor. 

LEGEND OF LAKE SARATOGA, 
BY jonw <i„ SAXE. 

A lady stands beside the silver iake; 
"What," said the Jloliawk, "woulcl'sfc thou liavj 

med9?->'| 
" Across the water, Sir, be pleased to take 

Me and my children in tliy bark canoe." 

"Ah !" said'the Chief, "thotf knowest not, I thin! 
t h e legend of the lake—hast ever heard 

That In its wave the stoutest boat will sink, 
If any passenger, shall speak a word!» 

" Full well we'know the Indian's strange belief,"1 

The lady answered, with a civil smile; 
- " But take us o'er the wqfer, mighty Chief; 
• In rigid silence we will sit the while." 

Thus they embarked, but ere the little boat 
Was half across tlj&lake, the woman gave 

Her tongnetys wonteft play !—btit-lstlll they float, 
And pass in safetj&oter the utmost wave! 

Safe on the shore, the warrior looked amazed, 
Despite the stoic calmness of his race; 

No word he spoke, but long the Indian gazed 
In moody silence in the woman's face. 

" What jliink you now?" the lady gaily said ; 
' ' '(.Safelv to land your frail canoe is brought! 
NohltrmfyouAee; hJk touched a single head ;. 

So superstithjfl ever comes to naught!" 
Smiling, the Mohai\vk said, "Our safety shows 

That God is merciful to old and young; 
Thanks unto the Great Spirit!—well he knows 

The pale-faced woman cannot hold her tongue 1 



^ I i a l i c r C o n v e n t i o n . that'men are as susceptible of inspiration as was 
A m o n g the pleasantest features of a n n i v e r s a r y Jesus. Such a belief w a s too narrow for their 

Iweek in - jston, w a s the convention of S h a k e r s , aouls. A n n Lee , the founder of the seot, w a s 
t o m p o s e d of delegates from eight or ten societies, baptized of the sa/ae Christ, spirit. I t w a s the 

g a t e d i n various parts of the country. T h e y held Christ spirit w h i c h w a s wanted, to m a k e them 
tet ings at, the Meionaon, day and evening, on song %nd daughters of God. 

Pfrid; v ."•( A Saturday , which excited so much cu- T o another question, w h e t h e r the Shakers fair-
Ir 'o aud interest that they decided" to accept 2y and squarely accepted the B i b l e as the word 

Lie h jspitable invitation of R e v . Henry Morgan of G o d ? he answered " that they did not bel ieve 
use his Indiana P l a c e Chapel on S u n d a y , and it w a s the word of God. T h e B i b l e might be a 

Jjluo to open Music H a l l in the evening. A t every record, but not the word of God, and men wanted 
•ssion the audience room w a s full, and the most the inspiration which caused the record to be 

rfect order w a s voluntar i ly observed b y the m ? f e ; " . . . . . . , . 

['visitors, upon w h o m the Shakers certainly made , T o the question w h e t h e r the speaker had any 
a most favorable impression. This can hard ly be s y m p a t h y with S p i n ual .sm, ho replied that he 
attributed to the peculiar sty le of their dress, or J°<*ed «P<« Spiritualism as a science, s o m e w h a t 
any beauty of outward adorning, but rather to the t h « y U P ° " astronomy and other 

grace of a meek and quiet spirit, which emi- ® c l e n c e 8 - S wedenborg w a s spoken of by him a s 
s , the angel of Spiritualism. Referr ing to the scenes 
• l e n t l y characterizes hern of the d a y of Pentecost , he said it would be con-

The charm of their singing, which with short ' • „ . . . „ . . . n . . . 
addresses comprised the exercises at each ses 

sidered a t this day as a manifestation of Spirit-
ualism. 

d o n IB in that natural melody common to the ^ Spiritual ism, in answer to 
religious songs of the early Methodi s, he "sp it- . ^ ' s a i d g , iritualism, as 
n a l s " of the negroes, and general ly to the un- ^ • ' s h a k e r ' o r . 
scientific, but s ^ n t a n e o u s e x p r e s j o n of hope - before its supposed origin i n ' f 
j o y aud gratitude, in simple cnoras, oy loving B o c h e 8 t ( i l ; T h e r e 

w e r e at that time hundreds of 
mediums among them, and they closed their in-
tercourse with the world outside, because it w a s 
Orthodox. To the question whether it w a s a fun-
d a m e n t a l doctrine of the S h a k e r s that spirits 
c o m m u n e wi th mortals , he said they did ful ly 
believe it. 

On S u n d a y evening Music H a l l w a s entirely 
filled, although a fee of ten cents w a s taken at 
the door. The principal address w a s made by 
E l d e r F r e d e r i c k W . E v a n s , of Mount Lebanon, 
N. Y . , whose r e c e n t " A u t o b i o g r a p h y of a Q u a k e r " 
in the Atlantic Monthly, has been extensively read 
and copied. T h e v a s t audience w e r e not (paly 
thoroughly interested b y his novel positions and 
stateiafents and logical method, but also kept 
good natured b y the quiet p l a y of humor that re-
l ieved jyhat otherwise might h a v e shock«d«ome 
sectarian prejudices and appeared almost l ike 
b lasphemy. W e can only give from memory^a 
v e r y brief digest of the Elder 's discourse. 

They bel ieve the deific life to be both male and 
female--not, three m a l e persons, as in the Trinita-
rian theology. Theodore P a r k e r , w h o m the 

of the negroes, and general ly to the un 
of hope, 

. ... . , , , . 1 
j o y 
;- jart3. If there w a s a little shade of constraint 

| in their manners, it certainly did not seem to pro-
ceed from diffidence, in coming from the seclu-
' ' >n of their country homes to be gazed at and 

-"ifiised by a curious crowd of city spectators; 
>-ather from their usual habits of contampla-

and waiting upon the spirit, 
t i i e r e m a r k s a o a d e , both b y the brothers and 
,ters, evinced more than average intel lectual 
scipline, and were intended to m a k e clear to 
l ir 'hearers the peculiar doctrines or principles 
the S h a k e r fai th—not to m a k e proselytes, but 

IJ M answer such questions as unsatisfied and in-
i quiring souls are constantly asking, a3 to their 
Reasons for professing to l ive in a n e w and di-

vi-vo order. The-test imony of their lips w a s in 
ord wi th the calm aud peaceful expression of 

air countenances, that in the virgin, spiritual 
a, they hpd'found a sat is fy ing portion. N o un-
u-itable word fell from the lips of a n y speaker, 
censure of the " world's people," w h o cannot1 

j the b e a u t y , or feel d r a w n b y the spirit of their 
y.;tem. Their position was, if a n y feel that they 

'annot l ive the virgin life, or do not bel ieve in it, 
hey are not called to it yet , but are only called 

l ive in fai thful obedience to the principles and 
rposes for which the marriage institution w a s 
g ; ated. 

Ti a Convention w a s numerously attended, 
• j y of the audience being of our most intelli-

and cult ivated citizens. E l d e r E v a n s pre-
'd, and the week-day meetings were extreme-
ltoresting, both from the public v i e w of the 
o of conducting meetings b y this secluded 

, i s of people, and from the peculiarity of the 
ciples and tenets which they hold in com-

ii. I t would afford us great pleasure to recite 
T a r i " " " points of the proceedings in their 

ler, especial ly when all were of such interest, 
w e are compelled to select only such allu-

IS as wi l l be of special interest TO believers in 
exa l ted religion of Spiritualism. Bro. J . M . 

ibles w a s one of the prominent speakers be-
;he Convention, and w a s introduced to the 

' ience by the presiding elder with m a n y 
ens of confidence and genuine approbation, 
n a y not be general ly k n o w n how close is the 
iive al l iance between Shaker ism and Spirit-
iism, but a f e w citations from the reports of 

•:ese meetings wil l more clearly show. 
I t had been previously proposed to the au-
ence that answers would be freely returned to 

ay proper and pertinent inquiries that might b e 
>nt up to the platform in writ ing, and from those 
plies w e quote as fo l lows: The Shakers bel ieve 

japlicitly in the inspiration of the race. The re, 
><;nt a w a k e n i n g of the patriotic e lement of the 
country and the general conviction of great 
wrongs in the social system, were evidences of 
w h a t might be expected in an a w a k e n e d spirit-
ual liie. S h a k e r s believed that Christian people 
do most sin, and they looked with disgust upon 
those w h o declared that they cannot l ive without 
sin. Be l iev ing that religion exists more in name 
than in spirit in the world, induced Shakers to 
withdraw from the world and bear a homely 
name. Inspiration is teaching to-day that man-
kind is w a n t i n g a salvation from sin, and that 
Suhis society bel ieves in. The repentance which 
Ohrist approved in the case of the w o m a n t a k e n 
in adultery w a s " to go and sin no more," and 
that w a s all that w a s required b y this society. 

T o a question which w a s handed in, " D o y o u 
'••reach salvation through personal faith in J e s u s 

urist?" E l d e r E v a n s replied at considerable 
Vmgth. I n substance, his answer w a s that they 

not believe in Jesus as Christ or as God, and 

eftt. thb prieS'tiT and their fairiTlie; 
standard bread for the whole people, JH, * ,,,^ 
made from the whole grain and w a s unleavem 
N o devices, such as we h a v e now-a-days for spoil-
ing the bread, b y bolting the flour and raising the 
dough, were then tolerated. Consequently their 
food, thus prescribed, w a s wholesome, and had 
much to do with the great mission of that people. 
A n d , all through their history, w e see him deal-
ingfwith a stubborn and refractory people, w h o m 
h e ' w a s obliged to ki l l off, sometimes b y the thou-
sand at a time, and in one w a y or another, so that 
he might at last accomplish his purpose of bring-
ing a pure, healthful seed into the promised land 
to be the founders of a new, vigorous and health-
ful physiological r a c e . B u t out of the multitude 
who left E g y p t , crossing the Red Sea between the 
w a l l s of water rolled up on either side by spirit-
power, only tioo individuals entered the promised 
land. B u t the children born in the wilderness, 
w h o had eaten simple food, breathed pure air, and 
been compelled to dai ly exercise, entered that 
land, from which theibarbarians were driven out 
before^hem, there to found t h a t institution of mar-
riage, which nSwhere else has ever had such 
sanctions, or b e e n based upon the only purpose 
for which marriage is intended. T h e only object 
of this institution, thus founded, w a s to perpetu-
ate the,, tiu&an race, under the most perfect 
physiological conditions. This w a s the grand 
culmination of the Mosaic order. A n d would it 
not be wel l , asked the Elder, for Christians w h o 
profess to accept that dispensation as the basis 
of Christianity, to retain and observe those great 
natural features w h i c h distinguished it—physio-
logical o b e d i e n c e to the l a w s of individual life 
and the l i ^ o f p r o c r e a t i o n ? "When one divorce 
occurs in every eight marriages in this land, and 
one-h«lf the (flrildren d i l l before attaining five 
yearirof age, is not something wrong, and an evi-
dent departure from the truth and law revealed b y 
the frebrftw G o d ? W e ar<r deeply interested in 
this matter; w e are real ly anxious about it. I f 
you j f lo not l ive better and produce healthier chil-
dren, w h a t material shall w e h a v e to m a k e Shak-
ers of? I f you cannot become Shakers , at least 
l ive out the order which you do profess to accept, 

In the Temple of the J e w s at Jerusalem apart-
ments were appropriated to the young men and 
maidens who were destined for the temple ser-
vice. There w a s room for m a n y thonsands of 
them. T h e y w e r e trained to the most perfect 
obedience to physical l a w s , and, as a consequence, 
were sound aud heal thful—pure in body. F r o m 
this number, undoubtedly, wf>s the virgin, M a r y , 
the mother of Jesus. His organization thus de-
rived, w a s fitted for, t|ie great w o r k to which he 
w a s called. A n d now another spirit, the Christ, 
came to inaugurate a n e w spiritual era. Jesus ' 
w a s not the Christy he w a s only one of m a n y 
brethren, our brother, but the Christ came to him 
and taught hiiq Christ ianity; it taught him non-
resistance; it taught him the virgin life; it taught 
him self-abnegation. These principles he uttered 
and l ived; but his apostles were not all Christians; 
they were not all converted entirely to Christian-
ity, neithe -.ave his professed disciples been, 
from that c.ay to this. Christ ianity is the new 
spiritual order in the world, a l ight shining in a 
dark place, a city set upon a hill. T h e S h a k e r s 
believe that. Jesus w a s not the only revelator of 

speaker eulogized in terms of high appreciation-, 
after visit ing their societies and becoming ac-
quainted with their v i e w s upon this subject, al-
w a y s used in prayer the term " Q i u ^ F a t h e r and 
our Mother." This d iv ine and dijjtl l i fe they firfft 
throughout Nature . T h e God of the universe, 
therefore, cannot be a local D e i t y , as w a s the God 
of A b r a h a m , Isaac a u d Jacob, and as the Chris-
tian world general ly bel ieve. T h e God of the He-
b r e w s w a s a partial being, a SpWlt who had a 
parti&SKar object to accomplish through the in-
strumentality of t h a t people. Other tribes or na-
tions of men w e r e nothing to him but obstacles to 
be driven out of the land into which he called 
this " chosen people." This w a s not the God of 
the universe, w h o is no respecter of persons. B u t 
this partial Spirit or local God w a s a being of 
great power, and he w a s w o r k i n g in divine order. 
His object w a s to produce perfect physiological be-
ings—to secure perfect obedience to the l a w s of 

the body. V e r y little w a s k n o w n or thought b y | ^ C h r i r C b u r T h l t ^ T e revelation is through the 
the J e w s concerning immortal life. A l l t h e p r o m - ^ ^ a g ^ ^ ^ 

ises made them by their God referred to length of 
days and a land flowing wi th mi lk and honey in A s appropriate to this part of the subject, the 
this w o r l d - s u p r e m a c y over other peoples, based speaker said he would introduce a sister w h o bet- , 
upon physical strength and prowess. T o this end t e r t h a n himself could present their v i e w s upon 
he called them out f rom the midst of the luxuri- lt;- T h e name of this sister we did not hear', and, 

being unexpectedly called upon, she failed to con-
ant E g y p t i a n s , b y the mediumship of Moses 
man prepared and endowed for the w o r k — t o 
w h o m he appeared in a wonderful spiritual mani-
festation in the burning bush. T h e y were led 
for forty y e a r s through the wilderness, m u r m u r -
ing most of the time and looking back to the flesh-
pots and luxur ies of E g y p t with regretful com-

tinue the statement of their principles, but in a 
v e r y cordial manner expressed, in behalf of the 
Convention, their gratitude and pleasure in the 
reception aud attention which they had received 
from the people of Boston. This feel ing w a s often 
expressed b y them, and was, at the close of the 

plaints. W h e n they feared starvation, and com- meeting, embodied in a resolution, including, also, 
plained that they had been led into the wilder- thanks to the press for the j u s t and fair reports 
1 . . „ W h i n . h Mil V A h / m n n n h l i a U m l 
nesr to die, their God sent them m a n n a from fe^gM" 
hea . J . B u t each one, high or low, had to go 
out irom their tents aud gather for himself from 
the surface of the ground. This compelled activi-
ty of body and the da i ly inhalation of pure, fresh 
air. The food w a s simple, nutritious and health-'' 
fu l ; but w h e n they murmured " animal food, 
he sent them quails, and in such abundance that 
the most w i c k e d of them surfeited themselves , 
and, as a consequence, had the cholera and died 
off, j u s t as people die now of cholera and other dis-
eases, from u n n a t u r a l diet, and particularly ex-
cesses in animal food. T h u s he got -id of the 
most difficult ones to m a n a g e — a very good ar-
rangement, I think, said the Elder . Tho bread, 
which,-at the beginning of ov>ry week, w a s placed 
on the altar for their G o d — w h i c h , if he did not 

^w^vs .'a 

do whatever y o u 
wish without interfering willi the rights of 

'' others. 
Save y o u r money, and you wi l l find it one 

of the most useful friends. 
N e v e r g ive trouble to your mother or fath- • 

er. , 
T a k e care of your pennies and thev will 

g r o w to be dollars. 
Intemperance is the cause of nearly all the 

trouble in this w o r l d ; beware of sfronir 
drink. b 

T h e poorest boy, if he is industrious, honest, 
. rind Having, may reach the highest honor in 
' the land. 

N e v e r be cruel to a dumb a n i m a l ; remem-
ber that it has no power to tell how much it 
iuffers. 

I loneatv is a l w a y s the ' 



THE/INVENTOR OF THE AROUND LAMP. 
There Hied at his chateau, near Marseilles, France, 
October last, Jean. Baptiste Quinquet, son of the 

an who obtained the credit and reaped the fortune of 
the invention of the Argand Lamp. I know nothing of 
this very worthy unit of the forty millions of French-
men of the year 1871, save that he had the reputation 
of being a wealthy man, and that his family history 

What English-

derstood thoroughly," was Aime Argand. 
j Argand constructed his first lamp in England in 
1785. Repairing instantly to Paris to protect his 
invention by a French patent, he found he had 
been anticipated. Bonadveuturo Lange, a former work-
man whom he had employed, had constructed an Ar-
gand lamp, claimed the invention, patented the prin-
ciple, and made public his asserted discovery in every 
possible way. He was reaping both fortune and fame 
when Argaud found him ; had laid the invention be had in it an element of the ludicrous. = 

speaking people call an Argand Lamp is always named { o r e t l l e Academy of Science and been elected a mem-
by Frenchmen a Quinquet Lamp. The reason of this 
and a narrative therewith came to me many years ago 

ber ; and was preparing to manufacture the lamps on 
an extensive scale. Poor Argand was indignant and 

fused. Too poor to carry his rights into Ihe courts of 
law, and too unknown to enlist the powerful on his 
side, the real inventor was reduced at last to the mis-
erable necessity of either starving outright or accepting 
a partnership with Lange. Humiliating as it was, to save 
his life Argand accepted the last alternative, and 
received faom Lange a transfer of one-half the patent. 

The advantages possessed by the new lamp aroused 
into hostile opposition all the makers of every kind of 
old lamps in the kingdom. Their trade was doomed if Then reluctant she plodded 
Lange and Argand succeeded, so they corrupted the 
workmen, burned the buildings, and threatened the 
lives of the new firm. The court was petitioned and lay'uSder'"1 

injunctions craved ; theparlement de Paris was besieged God's ways, that to mortal 
Looked thus like a blunder. 

at second-hand from Faraday. Aime Argand, a French- challenged Lange to fight a duel, which the latter re-
Aien, residing in England, invented the lamp. He in-
troduced it in Franoe, but with the not uncommon 
luck of inventors, found himself forestalled. The father 
of the recently deceased millionaire had stolen his in-
vention. Argand was not a man of business. Quin-
quet was. A contest followed, and Quinquet beat. He 
went around for years with a card on hia hat, bearing 
in staring letters these words, " I am Quinquet the in-
ventor of quinquets." He was the "lord Timothy 
Dexter " of Paris, and somewhat the same sort of man ; 
but he had brains enough to amass an immense fortune 
and to leave his children rich. Faraday's story was as 
follows : 

"When my father lived in the rooms over a coach-
house in Jacob's Well Mews, London, about the be-
ginning of this century, there used to come to the 
church-yard, just behind the stables, exactly at sunrise 
every morning, an old man with a bag. I was accus-
tomed to watch him from the window while he was col-
lecting decayed bones, coffin wood, and roots of plants 
growing on the graves, having gathered which, he hur-
ried away. Once I met him as he was coming through 
the old gateway, and at his request helped him home 
with his bag. He lived all alone in a ruinous dwelling, 
and did nothing after his morning walk but sort his 
roots and bones, and make decoctions from them. I 
was about nine years old, and as the decrepid man fan- ( 
cied that I could be of service to him, he encouraged, 
my coming, and I became a frequent visitor. There 
were glass jars, bottles and phials containing variously 
colored fluids set around all over the house ; there were 
a small furnace, blow-pipe, and many oraoibles, and 
all the duties the occupant seemed engaged in were ei-
ther to distil the contents of his bag or to decant li-
quids from one vessel to another. The wood he cal-
cined that he might analyze its ashes ; the bones he ex-
posed to the action of strong solvents ; the leaves he 
submitted to the alembic. Thus engaged, with his 
long white hair in disorder, his clothes old and covered 
with stains, and his eyes luminous with a brightness 
alike of genius and madness, he would have answered 
exactly as a model of an alchemist of the middle ages. 

I The real nature of the end he had in view I did not 
know, nor should I then have understood it. His death 
occurred in January, 1803, and his papers showed that 
for years, living on the mere remnant of a once ample 
fortune, his whole object of pursuit had been to discov-
er the elixir of life." 

Thus far Faraday. The man himself, this modern 
disciple of Albertus Magnus, had been an eminent 
savant, and was the author of one of the most valuable 
improvements in the art of lighting which was ever 
made before the discovery of coal gas. Previous to 
his day, whenever a good artificial light was required 
by those who could not afford to burn wax candles, re-
course was obliged to be had to the old oil lamp, the 
light of which, though comparatively powerful, was so 
yellow and unsteady as materially to injure the eyes, 
and the gas it omitted was seriously detrimental to the 
lungs. By a simple contrivance these disadvantages 
were obviated, causing an oil lamp to consume its smoke 
and give a steady and brilliant light. These objects could 
be effected only by some means which would supply 
the interior as well as the exterior of the flame with 
oxygen, and thus secure the perfect combustion of the 
oil. These means were found in arranging the wick 
around the circumference of a circle, whereby the flame 
formed a hollow cylinder through the interior of which 
a glass chimney caused a current of air to descend. 
This principle of construction will be recognized as that 
of the Argand lamp. The name of our alchemist and 
the earliest educator of that groatest of men and hum-
blest of Christians—Michael Faraday—an intimate ac-
quaintance with whom for fifteen years caused Dr. 
Bence Jones to say that " he was too good a man to be 
estimated rightly and too great a philosopher to be un-

BLUNDBRS. 

B Y E T H E L L Y N N . 

A mill-stream complaining, 
Tims murmuring said : 

" I am sick of the mill-wheel, 
1 wish I were dead ; 

No good to a mortal 
l)o I, that I see, 

Float never a vessel 
Away to the sea; 

No ferry clasps over me 
Souls, else asunder; 

I wonder If somewhere 
There Is not a blunder." 

The poppy's red blossom 
Turned purple and white, 

As she whispered the beetle, 
" It did not seem right, 

That the rose and the lily 
lleloved should be, 

While she lived untended 
And died silently." 

Ever ending the protest, 
" I wonder, I wonder, 

If living and dying 
Is only a blunder I" 

From the borders of Jordan 
A saint saw her orown, 

The world's way again, 
And took up her burden 

Of weakness and pain. 

Be patient, poor river, 
See oceanward flying 

A vessel flour-freighted; 
For starving and dying, 

Ah 1 noble hearts send her, 
And generous too. 

But lacking thee, river, 
What could they all do. 

Flow on, little mill-stream, 
Nor tarry to wonder, 

Speak softly, sad flower, 
Thy leaf soul shall bring; 

and its interposition invoked; actions at law were 
brought and the cases pushed forward for trial. In 
fact it seemed as if all the industrial forces of the king-
dom were arrayed against the new invention. 

But I'homme propose, Dieu dispose. The great Revo-
lution broke out, and patents and petitions, law-
suits and the very courts themselves were consumed in 
the conflagration. Everybody was free to do every-
thing. Among the hundreds who commenced to make A ^ J ^ Z S ™ * 
the Argand burners was Quinquet. Sharper than the 
rest he named them quinquets, advertised them as quin-
quets, stamped them quinquets, as as they had no other A "Jtotatry b!fssSd 

i j i i j i i . • . i , , Shall silently fling no me everybody called them quiuquets. Argand went over quivering nerves 
to law, but it did no good. The invention was lost. 
His reason gave way under this last blow, and he re-
turned to London a monomaniac. The one idea 
discovering the elixir of life possessing him thence-
forward. N . S . DODGE, 

BOSTON, June 13, 1873. 
c , — '"^ac 

S I t is as un jus t to the Bible as it is vexatious 
to scienceyto endeavor to reduce scientific 

C - j v . systems in?o conformity -with the Biblical ac-
r ^ counts, or to require the Bible to give u s 

scientific sys tems .—[Ar thurP Stanley. 

S T R O N G C H A R A C T E R S . 

Calm shadows of rest; 
Give merciful sleep 

And quietude blest; 
o f Lay bands of forgetfulness 

Over pain hot; 
Is this, sleepy flower, 

A blunder, or not? 

Saint, when at the dawning 
- . Thy crown thou shalt wear, 

There will souls shine as jewels 
That once were not there. 

r j Souls prayed for and guided, 
' r Souls given to thee, 

Since back from the river 
Camest thou wearily. 

iv /yn n _ , 
* >6 * # 

Oh, trust Him, river, flow'r and saint, 
Nor question what your mission be : 

Wait, wait till blunders shall grow bright, 
Unshadowed, in Eternity. 

Then all we now see not aright, 
Or seeing, fail to comprehend, 

ShaU fall as links do in the chain 
Of which the Master holds the end. 

STRENGTH of character consists of two things; 
power of will and power of self-restraint. It 
requires two things, therefore, for its existence; 
strong feelingB and strong command over them. 
Now it is here we make a great mistake; wo mis-
take strong feelings for strong character. A man j i j ^ m a t t e THE OLD TRUNK ANS 
who bears all before him, before whose frown 
domestics tremble, and whoso bursts of fury make 
the children of the household quake, because he 
has his wil l obeyed and his own way in all things, 
we call him a strong man. The truth is, that is the 
weak man; it is his passions that arc strong; he, 
mastered by them, is weak. Y o u must measure the 
strength of a man by the power of the feelings he 
subdues, not by the power of those who subdue 
him. 

est result of strength. Did we never 
receive a flagrant insult, and only grow a little palo 
and then reply quietly? That was a man spiritually 
strong. Or did we never see a man in anguish 
stand as if carved out of solid rock, mastering 
himself? Or one bearing a hopeless daily trial 
remain silent and never tell the world what 
cankered his home-peace? That is strength. He 
who with strong passions remains chaste; he who 
keenly sensitive, with manly power of indignation 
in him, can be provoked, and yet remain himself As for the handsome, bran-new trunk, 
and forgive—these are the strong men, the spiritual , X o ^ h S l h i J n g ^ i ^ 
heroes. _ , I'll make the old trunk answer yet, 

LIGHT as w e l l as fresh air is needed in a sick-room. ! • • » • 
A l l k n o w t h a t p lants w i l l not t h r i v e in a d a r k room. 
T h e sick, especial ly dui ing convalescence, require 
l i g h t as m u c h as plants ; not only Unlit, but direct 
suuligl it . I t s w a r m t h is ploasant, i ts associations 
are p l e a s a n t ; b u t i t has otiicr intluenceB w o cannot 
explain. I t aids venti lat ion, it. w a r m s and dries tho 

LIY GRACE H. H0RR. 

I said, on this great journey now 
A new truuk I must surely get ; 

But Memory's hand is on niy heart, 
I'll make the old trunk answer yet. 

I've dropped some tears within thy lid, 
And oftener smiles have o'er thee shed, 

When stooping down to pack my gear, 
New hopes and fancies filled my head. 

And hence composure is very often the high- T h o u ( l o g t n o t s h l n e a g f o r m e r I y ) 

" ' see a man Thy trimmings now are somewhat dim ; 
In truth, my trunk, thou'rt growing old, 

And lookest very soiled and grim. > 
On voyages, and on journeys, too, 

We've had some pleasant days together; 
And now, though squalls are in our wake, 

I think I'll hold thee in my tether. 
We've met some friends who kindly were, 

But lately all are coarse and cold ; 
What wonder, having fared so hard, 

What wonder If we both seem old I 
3 for the handsome, bran-new trv 
Myself I promised I would get, 

sonous. T h o pale, w e a k , and bloodless, under tho 
direct influence of a " sun bath," gain color, strength, 
and heal th. Not t h a t a l l are to bo exposed to i t un-
der al l c ircumstances, but lot t h e room h a v e a sunny 
aspect, fPrize E s s a y Mass. Med. Socioty. 

Help the weak if you are strong ; 
Love the old if you are young ; 

Own a fault if you are wrong; 
If you're angry hold your tongue. 

In each duty 
Lies a beauty, 

If your eyes you do not shut, 
i Just as surely 
And securely 

As a kernel in a nut. 



ICE CAVES OF 
COUNTY. 

ULSTER 

The landlord who could walk a few . 
rods from his door, enter and opening 
in the J side of a bluff, an find stored 
therein a quantity of clear, beautiful ice, 
ready for use, without any of the 
trouble of securing, carting, storing, or 
the daily expenses of buying, would no 
doubt consider himselt a lucky individ-
ual. Tet, according to the Ellenville 
(N. Y.) Press, that is what the proprie-
tor of the Sam's Point Mountain House 
does daily, having for the last few 
weeks supplied himself with ice from 
caves recently discovered near his 
house. 

These caves have been unknown un-
til recently, even by the oldest inhabi-
tants of the Point, although far surpass-
ing the famous caves above Ellenville 
in extent, capacity and beauty* The 
bluffs for a long distance south of the 
Point have been broken up by some 
mighty convulsions of nature, into a 
series of crevices which penetrate them 
in every direction, forming numerous 
large caves, often several hundred feet 
in length and of unknown depth, with 
frequent openings in the top of the 
bluff. On account of the rough nature 
of the ground, which is covered with 
huge rocks and trees, these caves are 
not readily accessible from below, but 
on the bluffs very easy provision could 
be made for affording excursion parties 
a sight of these wonders without any 
rough clambering. 

Beginning at a point several hundred 
yards south of the Mountain House is a 
nearly perpendicular opening into the 
bluff, down which streaming sunlight 
reveals gloomy and mysterious depths. 
This is descended with considerable 
difficulty. At a depth of one hundred 
feet below the surface, the cave opens 
in several directions, extending one way 
in a gallery several hundred feet in 
length. The width is several feet, and 

I walls rising perpendicularly nearly to 
the surface, where they close in, except 
at frequent places, holding at times im-
mense boulders in their rocky jaws. 
Progress is barred at a certain point by 
a deep pit extending down toward the 
bowels of the earth across the bottom 
of the cave, but the sunlight shows an 
exit a few hundred feet distant. 

A pistol fired in this cavern sends 
reverberating echoes rebounding along 
the rocky walls. From the deepest 
portion of the cave conversation can be 
held with a person outside through a 
small opening in the top. There is but 
a small quantity of ice in this cave. 
There are intervening, before the ice 
cave can be reached, two or three other 
large caves. Finally, the explorer finds ^ 
and opening through which ascends a 
heavy mist, resembling smoke. A long 
and deep cavern is discovered, the 
floor of which is completely paved with 
thick ice. In another cave large masses 

fof ice are found covered with snow, and 
a party of excursionists recently enjoyed 
tl^e novel pleasure of snowballing in 

July. Another cave lias a trickling rill 
of ice-water running through it. 

Says a late visitor : "Language would 
fail to describe the wonders and beau-
ties of these caves, in which we spent 
upwards of two hours. Their extent, I 
believe, no one at present has any 
knowledge of. The walls are in most 
cases smooth and perpendicular, with 
no hanging fragments apparently ready 
to fall at a breath on the heads of those 
who enter, as is the case with the 'ice 
caves' above Ellenville. At places large 
chambers open irt the rocks, affording 
opportunity for the imagination to 
weave fancied resemblance of the homes 
of bandits." 

CELIBACY. 

By Daniel Frazer. 
—o— 

" What are the effects of abstinence from 
exercising the generative functions ? " Free-
dom from all diseases of those functions. 

" What does your eighty years' experience 
contribute to physiological science f" It con-
tributes the above important fact. 

" What forms of disorder arise from such 
abstinence t" N o specific form of disease is 
incident to a virgin life—-the life we live. 
We enjoy better health than do those outside 
our body. 

'' How does it affect length of days f " Favor-
ably. The writer is seventy years of age; 
was thirty when lie came here, and indorses 
the above answers in all their details. To 
philosophers and physiologists we say, form 
your theories according to the above facts, 
and we will abide the result. We assume 
that man is in possession of and manifests a 

past ages, that a celibate life is not only prac-
ticable, but favorable to health and longevity. 
And it is a condition necessary to their 
wants— an essential preliminary to their hap-
piness—the manifestation of the divine ele-
ment in their spirits. Because of this life was 
Christ manifested in Jesus, to gather all into 
one fold, who progress above and beyond the 
procreative law. 

The idea that a virgin life is a contraven-
tion of the Creator's plan, seems to me to be 
one-sided, and certainly is a low estimate of 
man's ultimate destiny ; and is not sustained 
by man's nature, nor by the analogy of other 

' created things. Human beings are as really 
subject to be reaped, as is the grain they sow. 

. On this subject Jesus said: "Cannot ye dis-
\ cern the signs of the times ? the harvest is the 
y end of the world ; the angels are the reapers, 

and ye are they on whom the ends of the 
, world have come" — the ends of the genera-
/ tive life. In harvesting grain, the reapers 

gather the elements of their own bodies. So, 
. in the harvest of the world, the angels gather 

those in whom the elements of angelic life are 
quickened. These, when gathered, will mani-
fest the Divine civilization, in which are 
neither war nor want. " Their bread and 
water shall be blest, and sickness taken from 
their midst." The Shakers, as a people, are 
in the full realization of the former, and to 
the latter, freedom from disease, we are surely 
and steadily approaching. We take a prac-
tical view (as did Jesus), that all are not pre-
pared, as yet, for this life. But we think that 
humanity needs our example, to which, if 
they do not attain, they may approximate. 

From the wide-spread action of Spiritual-
ism we anticipate greater results; its mission 
thus far has been to disintegrate old organiza-
tions and ideas ; all their attempts to organize, 
heretofore, have made bad worse. When its 
present phase is accomplished, we trust, as 
a wave of spiritual light has reached rudi-
mental humanity, that it may be succeeded by 
a wave of light and warmth combined, neces-two-fold life. The lower, represented by the 

baser propensities; the higher, by the attri- |, ^ " .o^c t ing and organiztoginTts results, 
butes of goodness, truth, mercy, and all aspira- I f t h e S p i r i t u a l i s t s organize a higher.civiliza-
tions God-ward. In view of this assumption, 
the above questions may be summed up by 
one inquiry : " Can men and women live, in 
the exercise of the higher, divine life, to the 
exclusion of the exercise of the generative func-
tions f " We take the affirmative of this ques-
tion, and it is for philosophers, medical men 
and others, to show — give evidence—that the 
position we have taken is untenable; when 
they do, we will meet them with an experi-
ence of nearly a hundred years. And this 
experience is barely a drop to the bucket of 
the experience of past ages. 

In Thibet, celibate institutions have flour-
ished for thousands of years. The Brahmans 
and Ascetics of India can speak of their ex-
perience also. To-day, China and Japan have 
their celibate orders. There, existence in 
these stereotyped civilizations is an inverted 
prophecy—that celibacy has existed in these 
countries for untold ages. The Therapeutse 
of Egypt present their experience. The Es-
senes of Judea had their celibate communi-
ties. The order of the Vestal Priestesses in 
ancient Rome lasted about one thousand 
years; and the monastic orders of Europe, 
down to the present day, about two thousand 
years. And, strange to say, before Columbus 
touched these shores, Mexico and Peru had 
each their own civilization, and celibacy was 
found in them both. 

Prom everv quarter of the globe we have 
concurring evidence that, whenever man has 

tion on the generative plane, and, if the more 
advanced portion realize a higher ideal than 
we present, we shall be most happy. 

Outside of our Order there is a growing 
desire for a permanent amelioration of human 
conditions. Governments, which rule by 
brute force, as do lions, are not acceptable. 
The diseases that afflict humanity, especially 
those referable to the generative functions, are 
appalling. In the midst of plenty, and in the 

" possession of the most productive agencies 
the world ever beheld, it is supposed that 
nearly twenty millions of persons in the Bri-
tish empire alone, have, during the present 
eenturv, perished from lack of food. The 
power to possess wealth and to increase 

it, without creating any, the antagonism be-
tween the accumulative products of labor and 
the laborer, the condition of the productive 
class, particularly the agricultural portion, 
reveal a state of things too awful to contem-
plate. A war establishment to kill and to 
destroy, is at the same time associated with 
extensive missionary efforts to preach a gospel 
of peace which they do not possess. We must 
be borne with, when we designate such a 
civilization a Satanic form of human life, 
the organic law of which is " the love of self 
at the expense and neglect of the neighbor." 
To bring about a distant approximation to 
our form of human society, we ask for the 
elevation of humanity to the practice of the 

law— " the love of self, and the neighbor as 
made any progress beyond being a mere ani- - s e l f . » T h e o r g ! l u i c l a w o f o u r 0 r d e r i g ; „ / / f i 

ma the law of the higher life has broken t,lat is greatest, shall be the servant!" To those 
forth from celibate institutions. First in his- w h o w i s h t 0 • a D i v i n e f o r m o f s m M 
toiy, and foremost in the field, is Asia; next l i f w e „ C o m e a l l d s e e „ w b e t h e l . s u c h 
is Africa Europe responds for more than 
two thousands of years in similar manifesta-
tions. Ancient America adds her quota of 
experience to the practicability of a virgin 
life. And lastly, the Shakers of modern 
America, in the sunlight of physiological law, 
and in all the well-understood relationships 
of social life, add then1 testimonv to that of 

operates among us or not. 
There are little things often, that trouble u^. 

and that render us impatient of the end-, yet ' 
God is as much alive to these as to tho^e of 
greater magnitude. Let us trust Him1,'then,' 
in these. The fret and the worry of soul con-
cerning them, in which so many • indulge','is • 
idle. Worse than that, it is sinful, and works 
harm. 



Visit to tl 
' Last, but f 

Shaker Settlement. 
east, comes ijp the remem-

as it may, I shall ever pray for one who was 
to me so kind, and I look forward to the timo 
when I shall rest beside the River of Life and 

brance of m y visit to the Shaker Sett lement . 1
 h o l d g w e e t c o n v e r s e w i t h the gentle spirit of 

That is a leaf in memory to which I shall often ^ ^ ^ ^ M a r t F r a n c b s C a B R . 
turn. I have it all before me n o w . I t s broad 

o t o aw 
eron, I 

another and saw 
could not but 

P J 

acres of rich l a n d ; the trees laden wi th ripe 
golden fruit ,—everything growing in rich pro-
fusion that heart could wish for; the substan-
tial pleasant built houses ; the cheerful w a y s 
of the well-ordered families; the great broad-' 
backed, soft -eyed cows, themselves partaking 
of the quiet, gentle w a y s of their keepers,—the 
rich, pure milk drawn from their udders b y 

pret ty young Shakeresses ; the young 
ther w h o passed on before us, showing us 
stock (and with an air of pride pointing out 

• bes t ) wi th his broad-brimmed hat, fa*, rosy 
>eks, and bright black eyes ,—all these things 
ke a bright picture that wil l never fade, 
' A s I passed from one 

calm, happy look on ci 
nder of their inner l ives ,—what of their 
)es and fears, &c., &c. * * * * 

A s these things crowd m y mind, the tall, 
s lender figure of Sister Sarah conies up be-
fore me. Her kind, motherly w a y s gave me 
the confidence to ask what I would. She told 
how, at seven years of age, her mother had 
brought her from the far-off hills of Vermont, 
Mid laid her arrWering upon God's altar, con-
secrating her to I l i s service. Fifty years have 
passed since then, and her tes t imony n o w is, 
' I am happy. ' W h a t a lesson for the world-
l ing ! I scanned that placid face; 110 mark of 
discontent was there ; no hard-drawn lines 
had sett led round any of the features, but a 
peaceful, happy expression, telling of the beau-
ty of her life. A s I looked at her I wondered 
if, when fifty-three years of m y life had passed, 
I should be able to bear the same test imony, 

n d . t h e n I said to h e r : ' H a v e y o u never in 
11 these long years longed for the pleasures of 
le world ?' W i t h an eye beaming with truth 
Iness and a voice full of sweetness , she said : 
lay, sister, never.' W i t h this tes t imony I 
as led to believe what I had never thought 

eforc, that the Shakers are a happy people. 
11 that I saw led me to think it. I t is surely 

0 convent life with its rigid laws and penances; 
0 dark vaults or g loomy ce l l s ; no high wal ls 
r grated windows . Strong, wil l ing hearts are 
here, bearing a firm but gentle rule. A ready 
bedience from all, gives birth to the good order 
nd happiness that are so plainly visible. A s 

passed through the cool, pleasant rooms, 
eeing the happy faces and hearing the cheerful 
oices of old and young, and seeing the wcl l -

illed larders, I thought, ' 0 , what a home for 
he hungry, what a rest for the w e a r y ! ' I 
•now it is very unromantic to talk of being 
mng r y ; but as I am of the earth, earthy, I 
onfess I w a s able to do justice to the sweet 
jJraham bread and golden butter, the fresh 
li lk, cakes, pies and fruit that were set before '/ 

A n d then there was such a delicate polite-
ess in the offering of this lunch, almost making 
s feel that it was by accident, while we knew it 
ms placed there especially for us. After feast-
ig on these good things, we were led back 
j the reception room by gentle Sister Sarah, 

could not but express m y thankfulness for 
(the kindness she had manifested and the plea-
sure I had realized, and looking into her clear, 
aim eyes, I longed ior a placo in hdr love and 
n e m o r y ; and when I asked her to grant me 
this boon, bright tears gathered in those soft 
eyes, and she bent over and imprinted a fervont 
kiss on m y face. I shall never forget tho plea-
sure of those sweet l ips ; and liko the child 
w h o m tho great Napoleon kissed, must ever 
keep that spot sacred. I do not k n o w that it 
was so, but I shall ever cherish the idea that 
when the d e w y tears gathered in those soft ;! 
eyes and that warm kiss was given, there went 
>,.p a prayer for m y eternal welfare. Be that J 

7 BY G. H. BAHNES 

SNOW. 

a 
MBBB how the snow, the pearly enow, 

Is falling to the land ; 
l i k e white-wing'd sea-birds settling down 

Upon the ocean strand: 
Look up and watch the feathery flakes 

Float from the drifting cloud; 
How busily tbeir couptless hands 

Are weaving Eactha shroud; 
Until the snow, the fleecy snow, 

Has covered hills and vales, 
And hid the withered leaves that fell 

In bleak November's gales 1 
And only where the whispering pine 

O'erspreads his tent of green 
Do the crimson partridge-berries shine, 

And mosses show their sheen. 

The aowny snow, the deepening snow, 
1 Has buried all the seeds, 
;The acorns and the hickory nuts, 
' On which the squirrel feeds; 
And hungry crows, from tree to tree, 

In quest of scanty food, 
Awake to their discordant notes 

g The echoes of the wood. 

From bough to bough, scattering the snow, 
Tho red-cap tree-peck flies, 

Starting the bare from her ferny bed 
With a fear in her round eyes; 

And hiB rattling thump on hollow etump 
Of beech or basswood tree 

Makes all the white hills loudly ring 
To the noisy reveille. 

Tho chilling snow has checked the flow 
Of many a laughing brook, 

That trilled a song as It danced along 
Of home in a shady nook: 

But the school-boy laughs, and sings, ani 
shouts, 

And waves his fur cap high, 
For the snow has laid a crystal track 

On which his sled can fly 1 

0 wbo may know the worth of snow, 
If not the boy of ten ? 

Give bim his Bled and a sleety path, 
Away with book and pen 1 

The snow'B bis joy in early morn, 
At noon a fresh delight, 

X pleasure lasting all the day, 
He dreams of snow by night! 

And when the snow, the drifted snow, 
Has softened in the sun, 

Then crusted in the keen north wind, 
So hard a deer might run 

Upon its smooth and shining breast, 
Nor pierce with pointed hoof 

The polished armor of the M i s , 
Close-linked and battle-prVf, * f ' » 

How swiftly fro, on the crackling snow, 
A merry, red-cheek'd crew 
Will cut the breezes through : 

"Hurrah! hurrah!" What care they then 
For whistling wind or storm ? 

While tho bounding blood in youthful veins 
Is quick, and strong, and warm! 

For high and low alike the snow 
Has treasures rare in store; 

The poorest child may fill desire, 
The rich can do no more: 

And, though the heirs of fortune claim 
Of wealth an endless flow, 

The sons of poverty can be 
Their equals on the snow. 

Then h o ! for the snow, the dazzling snow I 
See how it leaps and whirls, 

And dances down on the flowing beard 
And on the maiden's curls! 

Right merrily we'll pass the time 
Until the March winds blow; 

Then we will bid a kind farewell 
To the pure and spotless Snow. , -

V 

REMARKABLE WORKS .—Nineveh was 
15 mi les long, 8 wide, and 40 round, wi th 
a wal l 100 feet h igh and thick enough for ' 
three chariots abreast. Babylon w a s 50 
miles wi th in the walls , w h i c h were 75 feet 
thick, 300 feet high, and had 100 brazen 
gates. T h e Temple of Diana, at Ephesus, 
was 420 feet to the support of the roof. It 
w a s a hundred years in building. T h e larg-
est of the Pyramids is 481 feet high and 

f . 653 on the s ides; its base covers 11 acres. 
\ T h e stones are about 30 feet in length, 

aud the layers are 308. It employed 330,-
000 m e n i n building. T h e Labyrinth, iu 

-"J Egypt , contains 300 chambers and 12 halls. 
Tliebes, in Egypt , presents ruins 27 milep 
round and 100 gates. Carthage w a s 23 mites . 
round. Athens tvas 25 miles round, and y 

, contained 350,000 citizens and 400,000 " 
A slaves. T h e Temple o f D e l o h o a was so 

rich in donations that it w a s plundered \ 
( * of $f)00,000, and N e r o carried away from 
O it 200 statues. T h e wal l s of R o m e w e 13 

miles rowad, 

/ . TO 

ALWAYS Imve A book within your reach 
which you ii|ny qntcli up at odd minutes. 
Resolve to edge in n little rending every 
day, if it is but a Bingle sentence. Give 
fifteen miuutes every day; it will be felt 
ut the end of the year. 

I t is a g o o d t b i u g to bel ieve ; i t is a g o o d 
tKn.ir to admire . B y cont inual ly l o o k i n g 
upwards, our m i n d s wil l themse lves gro w 
upwards ; and as a man , b y i n d u l g i n g in 
habits of s corn and c o n t e m p t for others , 
is sure to descend to t h e level of what h e 
despises, so t h e oppos i te hab i t s of admira 
t ion and enthus ias t i c reverence lor e x c e l -
l ence impart t o ourse lves a port ion of t h o 

•qual i t ies w e admire . 

^ ACCORDING TO THE RESOLUTIONS .—Recent] v 

at a mis - ionary m e e t i n g ot the negroes o f one of tlia 
r i ches t n e g i o churches oJ th i s cn.y, t'b f o l l o w i n g 
reso lut ions were passed u n a n i m o u s l y : 1. I te -
so lved , Chat w e w i l l g i v e s o m e t h i n g . 2, R e -
so lved , T h a t we wi l l g i v e a c c o r d i n g to o u s a b i l i t y . 
3. Reso lved , T h a t we wil l g i v e walli y'y.- After t h e 
reso lut ions were read a u d approved , a n d passed* 
a l e a n i n g negro t o o k hia seat at t h e table , w i t h 
pen a n d i n b , and p u t d o w n w h a t ea»u Ciane t o 
contr ibute . Many a d v a n c e d to tha table , a n d 
h a n d e d in t h e i r aof i tr ibut ions , some m o r e a n d 
some le?s. A m o n g t h e contr ibutors w a s a n ' o l d 
negro, w h o was very r i c h — a l m o s t as r i ch as t h e 
rest uni ted , H e threw d o w n a s u u l l bill . " T a k e 
dat back aga in ," s a i d t h e c l i a i r m i n o f the m e e t -
i n g . " Dat may b e 'eoidJ.u' to tie fus t reso lut ion , • 
but n o t 'oordiu' t o d e second ." T h e l i c h . o l d 
man a c c o r d i n g l y t o o k ic up, a n d h o b b l e d oacfc 
to h i s seat, tuucU enraged. Oue a l ier another, 
c a m e forward, a n d a l l g i v i n g more t h s u b i m s e l f j 
He was ashau.ed , and a^a in turew a larger bil l on 
the table , s a y i o g , u I > a r , take d a t . " It w a s as 
t w e u t j do l lar greenback , b u t i t was. g i v e n w i t h 
so m u c h i l l - temper that t h e chairman auswered , ; 

" N o , s a U ; u a t won't d o I .Oat may bo ' co id iu* 
to d e fust aod. s:-cond resa lut ious , but. not 'eort i in' 
co d e lh i rd ." H e was o b l i g e d to take i t u p a g a i n , 
St i l l angry w i t h l u m - e l i , u ie r i c h o l d n e g r o sal, m 
long t i m e , unt i l nearly all were g o n e , a u d t l u n 
a d v a n c e d to t h e .ab le and , w n i i u smi l e o n h i a 
countenance , l a i d a l a r g e s u m o f money o n t h e 
t i b i a " O a r , d a t berry wei l ," s a i d t h e p r e s i d i n g 
a e g r o ; " d a t will d o ; das am ' eo td ia ' to al l 
resolutions,'*"—Mmtgvmry Mail. 

] COOKING WITHOUT F I R E . — T h e r e i s a p lace in 
Oregon ca l l ed the S m o k y V a l l e y , where the p e o -
ple h a v e a very cur ious w a y ot c o o k i n g T h e v 
d o n o t h a v e the trouble ot m a k i n g a fire e v e r y 
m o r n i n g when they w i s h to g e t breakfast . T h e v 
j u s t w a l k o u t w i th ke t t l e s , cof fee pot s , a n d w h a t -
ever else they need , and c o o k at the b o i l i n g 
spring?. T h e water s e e m s a great deal h o t t e r 
than c o m m o n b o i l i n g water , a n d al l they n e e d to 
d o i s to h a n g the ir k e t t l e i n i t a short timi> a n d 
t h e n f o o d i s n i ce ly c o o k e d . T h e y are ab le e v e n 
to bake i n it . T h e bread i s p u t i n t o a t i g h t 
saucepan, a n d lowered i n t o the b o i l i n g f l o o d f o r 
an h o u r or two . a u d theu d r a w n u p m o s t e x q u i -
s i te ly baked , w i t h but a t h i n r im o i crust o v e r 
Meat i s c o o k e d here, a n d beans, w h i c h are t h e 
miners' great l u x u r y , i t t a k e s Dut a minute t o 
c o o k eggs , or to m a k e a p o t o f oo'flee or , • b u t 
i f there t h o u Id c h a n c e to oe a •• s l i p betweoA t h o 
c u p a n d the l ip ," the food w o u l d be - o n e beyoiidL 
recovery.—American Paper. 

GOODNESS. . 
KBENU7.1CK ELLIOTT. 

Do and sulTcr naught In vain j 
Let no trifle trilling be; " 

If the suit of life is pain, 
Let e'en wrongs bring good to thee j 

Good to others, few or many, 
Good to all, or-good to any. 

' ' TT 
t f l m . ' 



T H E D E S E R T O F A T A C A M A . 

B Y S. H . B R O W N E . 

DOUBTLESS, to the young reader, this 
name seems somewhat familiar. You 
have studied about it in your geographies, 
at school. But perhaps you have almost 
forgotten what and where it is. Searching 
Hie map of South America, you find that 
It covers a little patch of territory which 
extends from Bolivia, in a southwest direc-
tion, to the Pacific Coast; and that is all you 
ever know about it. Perhaps you do not 
even notice that the Andes run through 
the small space obscurely assigned to it, 

s.por consider the probability that it lies 
tmon tolerably high ground. 

vBut, small as it looks when compared 
•with the vast Sahara and others far bet-
ter known, this Desert of Atacama is, after 
all, a very strange and interesting place. 
Though seldom visited, a few reliable trav-
elers have left us a record of what thev 
found there. And certain it is, if we may 
crcdit their accounts, the wide world 
scarcely presents objects of more thrilling 
interest for science or history. 

Cobjja, a town upon the Pacific Coast, 
Is a favorable starting-point to reach the 
Desert. From this place the road follows 
the seashore for a few leagues ; and then 
turns eastward, toward the mountains, 
which also run parallel with the ocean, and 
at a very short distance from it, These 
mountains, wliich constitute the first range 
of the Andes, rise to the higlit of about. 
four thousand feet; and on the plateau 
above lies the Desert of Atacama. The 
way up to this plateau lies through a steep 
ravine, which was formerly the bed of 
some mighty torrent descending- from the 
bights above. Through this rough and 
rocky path the traveler toils upward for 
four or five hours, when he emerges from 
It upon a vast undulating plain, which is 
the Desert of Atacama. 

The surface consists of a calcareous 
earth, in which innumerable particles of 
ealt, niter, etc., are shining with such a 
glare, under the rays of a torrid sun, as to 
make it painful to look around, Not a 
plant grows here; not a bird, or insect, or 
any other form of animal life is to be 
Seen. Tho stillness of death reigns every-
where, except for the moaning of the 

' wind, which carries from ptaoe to place 
< the powdered sand and lime. 

The only evidence that men have ever 
been here is that human bodies, as well as 
those of mules and horses, are scattered 
about upon the waste—not reduced to dis-
jointed fragments, but dried and shriveled 
to mummies in the parching atmosphere 
ef this dreary hight. 

Day after day the thirsty traveler pur-
uues his journey over such a soil and amid 
j suc i i o b i e c t M i U h e r e a c h e s Q g l a i o M i sa fe 
tlement in the midst of an immense morass, 
where he rests a little to refresh himself 
and his jaded mules. This morass, with 
its brackish and unwholesome water, is 
the source of a small river, called Lao, 
which at length becomes the boundary 
between this portion of Bolivia and Peru. 
It is so highly impregnated with the lime 
and other substances which are held in 
solution that the coarse bulrushes of the 
morass are quite encrusted, and small 
channels and trenches for draining are 
soon filled up by the same deposit 

Two days' journey from Calama, over 
the dazzling sand and through the stifling 
dust, brings the traveler to Chin-Chin, an 
ancient Peruvian burving-place, still with-
in the bounds of Atacama. 

And here in reserve for him is a spec-
tacle which one might safely affirm has 

v not its like upon the face of the earth! It 
\ callcd a cemetery, by which we generally 
L nderstand a place for the interment of the 

dead. But here the dead are not buried. 
Seated in a large semi-circle, one beside 
another, are the mummied remains of an 
assemblage of human beings—men, 
women, and children—to the number of 
five or six hundred, all apparently in the 
places and attitudes which they first occu-
pied, and which they have kept perhaps 
for ages! There they sit in the sand, im-
movable, as in a solemn council, gazing 
vacantly, with sunken and dried eyeballs, 
into the arid waste before them. Nearly 
all are in the same position, though some 
are fallen down and partly covered with 
the sand. The hot, dry air has preserved 
them as imperishably as the embalming 
art the bodies of Egypt. 

What is the explanation of so strange a 
scene? Who were these that now consti-
tute this ghastly eompany? Where, and 
how, and why did they first take their 
places in this vast semi-circle ? 

A thousand questions may be asked, but 
few answered. The inhabitants of the 
country who live nearest to the spot have 
no knowledge on the subject. Some 
think that the bodies were brought hither 
and placed in this position after dark, and 
that such deposit was to serve the purpose 
of burial. But where could the people 
have lived who brought their dead to this 
spot ? There is no habitable region at any 
convenient distance; and no place of simi-
lar design is known to exist, to prove that 
it was a custom common to the aboriginal 
population. 

Others believe that this may have been 
the remnant of a native trifce, hunted and 
pursued by enemies, and driven to a des-
perate choice between two impending 
evils—to die by their own act or by the 
weapons of their foes. There are mothers, 
with infants in their arms, among the 
mummies; and it is even thought that the 
dried and shrunken countenances retain 
sufficient expression to indicate that some 
grievous calamity had overtaken or was 
about to befall them. It may be their 
fancy, but travelers aver that grief and 
despair may be traced upon these shriv-
eled features, and they are ready to be 
lieve that tlieir possessors might have been 
retreating before the conqueror of their 
country (perhaps from Pizarro himself) 
and that, sooner than submit tamely to the 
rapacious and cruel invaders, they pre-
ferred to hide themselves in this dreary 
and inaccessible spot, and to suffer the 
agonies of a voluntary death, sustained 
by such comforts and hopes as their own 
simple faith could afford. 

We cannot tell; but there is a spot on 
the border of this desert called Tucuman, 
which in the Indian language means " All 
is lost!" Perhaps the name commemo-
rates the heroic resolution of these hunted 
people as they sought the desert for self-
immolation 1 

It is said, too, by those who have studied 
the religious ideas of the ancient Peru-
vians, that they believed in self-sacrifice for 

J their country j that, thus dying, they would 
be speedily removed to a better laud 
toward the west. 

The whole subject is foil of a peculiar 
and melancholy interest, and would repay 
a more thorough investigation than it has 
ever received. 
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0 H A P P Y I S L E S ! 

BY DWIGHT WILLIAMS. 

0 HAPPY IBICS ! 0 happy isles! 
Beyond the mists of time, 

Where everlasting summer smilos, 
A fair and stormfess c l ime; 

X dream of ye, I dream of ye, 
Beyond the sunset low 

That resteth down lipon life's sea, 
A soft and tender g low; 

And in my dream, my waking dream, 
Such sweetness eomes to me, 

1 muse, I muso upon the theme, 
Sweet Islands of the sea. 

O happy Isles! 0 happy isles! 
How oft I dream of ye, 

Whore everlasting beauty smiles, 
Sweet islands of the sea. 

n. 
Often I list, I fondly list, 

And from your far-off shores 
I cateh the echoes through the mist 

Of softly-dipping oars; 

And voices sweet, O voices sweet, 
Come murmuring to me 

Of angel rovers, fond and fleet, 
Fair dwellers by the s e a ; 

And 0 they tell, they Bweetly toll, 
In songs that echo clear, 

Of those who in the islands dwell 
We loved and cherished here. 

O happy isles! O happy isles! 
How oft I dream of ye, 

Where everlasting beauty smiles, 
Fair islands of the sea. 

in. 
O wave-tossed bark! my trembling bark! 

Thy prow is thither bent, 
Though often here by tempests dark 

My sails are soraly rent; 

But when the straits, the stormy straits, 
My weary -bark hath passed, 

And lifted be the heavenly gates, 
My anchor I will cast 

Within the vail, within the vail, 
Among the happy isles, 

Where comes no dark and stormy gale, 
Nor touch of sin defiles. 

O happy isles! 0 happy isles ! 
How oft I dream of ye, 

WJjeroOT^lnstin^ beauty smiles, 
Sweet islands of the sea, 

I V . 

0 crystal sea! 0 radiant sea! 
I seek your island homes, 

Where roam the ransomed and the free 
And sorrow never comes. 

My kindred there, my kindred there, 
They wait, I know, for me, 

Where only love perfumes the air, 
Sweet islands of tlie sea. 

My Lord and King, my Lord and King 
Dwells in those happy isles; 

1 long to Bee liiB-face and Bing 
Forever in his smiles. 
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GOOD RULES.—A good m a n once sa id: T h e 
longer I l ive , the more I feel the importance of 
adher ing to the fo l lowing rules, w h i c h I h a v e 
laid d o w n m y s e l f in relation to such mat ters : 

1. To hear as l i t t le as poss ib le w h a t is to the 
prejudice of others. 

2. To be l i eve nothing of the k i n d unti l I a m ab-
so lu te ly forced to it. 

3. N e v e r to drink in the spirit of one w h o circu-
la tes an ill report. 

4. A l w a y s to moderate , as far as I can, the u n -
k i n d n e s s which is expressed toward others. 

5. A l w a y s to be l i eve that if the other side were 
heard, a v e r y different account, w o u l d be g iven . 

0 happy isles! 0 happy isles! 
How oft I dream of ye, 

Where everlasting beauty smiles, 
Sweet islands of the sea. 

CiZENOVIA, N. Y . 

A college professor was being rowed 
across a stream in a boat. Said lie to the 
boatman : " D o you understand philosophy ?" 
" No, never lie'rd of i t ! " " Then one-quarter 
of your life is gone." " D o you understand 
geology ?" " N o . " " Then one-half of your 
life is gone." " D o you understand astron-
o m y ? " " N o . " " T h e n three-quarters of 
J;OI lifo is gone." But pvesently the boat 
tipped over nnd spilled "both into the river. 
Pays the boatman; " C a n you s w i m ? " 
" N o . " " T h e n the whole of your life is 
gone." 
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OVER THE RIVER. 
BENJAMIN MOORHOUSE. M o u n t L e b a n o n , N . Y 
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N o Ion ger w e shrink on e ter - ni - ty's brink, N o r wish for a fur ther d e 

£ 
l a y ; C l e a n robes are pre - pared for the jus - ti - fied sou l s , A n d - ge l s are guard m g the way . 

Immortality. 
The following lines are an expression of 

the view of immortality cherished by George 
Eliot:— ^ 

O inay I join the choir invisible 
Of those immortal dead who live again 
In minds made better by their presence; live 
In pulses stirred to generosity, . . 
In deeds of daring rectitude, in scorn ^ 
For miserable aims that end with self, 
Iu thoughts sublime that pierce the night like ^ 

stars, 
'' And with their mild persistence urge men's search 
\ To vaster issues! 

•J So to live is heaven: 
' J To make undying music in the world, 
' 1 Breathing a beauteous odor that controls 

] With growing sway the growing life of man. 
J So we inheriPthat. secret purity 
j For which we struggled, failed, and agonized 
j With widening retrospect that bred despair,. 
7 •D.>l..-.11!r.iin -ffrwili tlmf lirAiilrl not lib QllhilllOll 
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l eased from its bur - den o f c lay , L i v e s w h e n made pure , in an ter nal day. 

VV it'll \\ UlUli 1IGUUO^Ot/ u 111 cl u uivu J 
Rebellious flesh that would not bb subdued, 
A vicious parent shaming still its child, 
Poor anxious penitence, is quick dissolved; 
Its discords, quenched by meeting harmonies, 
Die in the large and charitable air. 
And all our rarer, better, truer self, 
That sobbed religiously in yearning song, 
That watched to ease the burden of the world, 
Laboriously trusting what must be, 
And what may yet be better, saw within 
A worthier image for the sanctuary, 
And shaped it forth before the multitude 
Divinely human, raising worship so 
To higher reverence more mixed witli love— 
That better self shall live till human time 
Shall fold its eyelids, and the human sky 

> Be gathered like a scroll within the tombs 
< Unread forever. 

This life to come, 
' Which martyred men have made more glorious, 
\ For us to strive to follow. May I reach 
S That purest heaven, be to other souls 
< The cup of .strength in some great agony. 
T Enkindle generous ardor, feed pure love, 
J Beget the smiles that have no cruelty— 
V Be the sweet presence of a good diffused, 

And in diffusion ever more intense! 
So shall I join the choir invisible 
Whose music is the gladness of the world. 

£ r ~ 

2 . W h i l e near ing the s t ream, in vis ion 1 s e e 

A s tructure r ise nob le and g r a n d ; 

' T i s not bui l t on any false d o g m a nor c r e e d , -

' T i s a br idge to the fair s u m m e r land. 

Chorus. 
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3 . T h e s h a d o w o f doubt i s forever d ispe l led , 

A n d k indreds are jo ined heart and h a n d ; 

F o r m e s s e n g e r s cross on th is bridge every day , 

F r o m their h o m e in the bright spirit land. 

Chorus. 

4. E a c h day that w e live, s o m e g e m w e may store, 

T h e work o f o u r o w n wi l l ing h a n d ; 

T h e garment w e w e a v e in this va l ley b e l o w , — 

W e shall wear in the bright s u m m e r land. 

Chorus. 
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A Shaker JSfcrmon, by Elder Evans. 
The following address eloquently delivered by 

Elder F. W. Evans, In the meeting house at Mt. 
i Lebanuja; N. Y., Sabbath, July 29, 1877* was 

l i s t e ^ d to with much attention by a large and 
I n d i g e n t audience: 
"'when we begin to pile up in citioa, as In Europe, 

wo shall begin to devour one another as they do in 
Europe —Thomas Jefferson. 

Thomas Jefferson, oneof the ll'mtrlous founders 
of this Republic, laid it down as a fundumental 
truth, tbat land could not be held as property any 
more than we can possess the stars of the firma-
ment, or monopolize the air we breath. We can 
hold lsnd only In usufruct. This reason for his 
position Is: Jand was not created by man—was 
not the result of his labor—that no individual 
could lay exclusive claim to any portion of It, and 
that all men, by virtue of their birtii, have an 
Inherent right to the use of it. In Ec.gland we 
seo to day the evil results of the violation of this 
radical truth. When William of Normandy took 
possession of that country, he claimed sole owner-
ship of the land by rleht of cooqutot. He divided 
the land among his generals anil barons, who held 
It by feudal tenure. The common soldiers became 
tenants of the lords, and the original inhabitants 
were reduced to a state of virtual slavery. The 
church and ecclesiastic orders bccame large land 
owner?, many opulent persons upon their death-
bsds having bequeathed to them their property as 
explallon for their sins. 

lu process of time, the Catholic church held 
one-fltth of the lnnd in England. But, though the 
land was thus held by comparatively few persons, 
the poor were not iu very bad condition. The 
land was let on easy terms. Any one who called 
at the caetle of a lord or at a religious house was 
fed with bread and beer—at least all had cnounh 
to eat. There were no taverns in thoso d a y s -
hospitality was the rule. The clergy not having 
children used the proceeds of the property en-
trusted to their care, to a large extent, lor the 
benefit of the poor. The reformation gave the 
Protestant clergy possession of the property pre-
viously held by the Catholic church, and from that 
time common people were debarred the enjoyment 
of any benefit resulting therefrom. The eccle-
siastical revenues were used for the aggrandize-
ment of the upper classes of tha English halr-
arcby. Tho income which the lords of the church 
deriva to-day from property thus unjustly held 
from the people Is simply enormous. Thousands 
If not hundreds of thousands ara compelled to 
live under ground, as miners, a Ufa of lnccssant 
toll, barely earning subslBtance—degraded, down-
trodden, abused, till life ceases to be desirable. I 
do not hold individuals responsible for this state 
of things. It is the inevitable reBult of a vicious 
system. The Great Napoleon, by confirming the 
acts of the Revolution, added three millions of 
land-holders to tho population. The result of that 
enlightened policy is France, notwithstanding the 
tremendous drains upon her resources in conse-
q u e n t of unsuccessful, disastrous wars, is to-day 
tn? most prosperous nation of Europe. 

When we look at the events of last week— 
strikes, riots, disturbances of the peaces, reaching 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, resulting lu 
bloodshed and devastation, do we comprehend 
tha cause? Let me toll you, American citizens. 
There is wrong, national wrong, at the bottom. 
0.1 one side we behold the strikers demanding 
bread or blood, indulging In riot and tumult, de-
stroying millions of property, violating law, re-
sisting authority and endangering the peace of the 
country. On the other side we see capital, enor-
mous monopolies, vast, Interests controlled by a 
few men bent upon extending their powers, ei -
larglng their possessions, becoming richer at th« 
expense of the common people. That such a state 
o! tilings should exist In America, among the first 
and most enlightened people on the globe, is sur-
prising as well as deplorable. When Charles 
Bradlelgli was here aad heard the complaints of 
mechanics and laborers, and beheld the dissatis-
faction existing among the common people, be 
was out of all patience. " Why," said he, "vou 
have everything that we are lighting for. Yea 
have the ballot, universal suffrage, elect your own 
officers, make your own laws. You have the 
power In your own hands to remedy the evils you 
complain of ." Are we to suppose that the strik-
ers, who acted 30 wildly and ullcdly for tho past 
week or two, don't know enough to choose honest 
legislatures to make just and reasonable laws? 
General Grant said, " The best way to secure the 
repeal of pn obnoxious lav; Is to enforce it,''— 
meaning, of course, that the sovereign people 
•would elect such legislators as would frame laws 
In accord with the wishes of their constituents. 
The. deplorable occurrences of last week are the 
natural result of disregard of radical truth. 
IJuless people examlue the causo of things and 
compreheud the relation in which they stand 
to them, they will have troublu and discord, and 
the wild wave of anarchy will roll over them. 
Theodore Parker said, "I f you search for radical 
truths they will drop out at ycur finger's ends." 
My friends, when we sea men like Stewart, Astor 
or Vaiiderbiit becoming so uselessly rich, we will 
will also seo hundreds of thousands becoming 

j Uselessly poor. Wo will sea strikes eonvulslcg 
the country from one end to the other, tramps 
filling our streets, and bear the dreaded cry of' 
" bread or blood," the ominous cry that preceded 
the French Revolution. 1c has been heard In 
England—Is now heard for the first time in our 
country. What will you do with a mass of men 
who cannot obtain work and havo no bread? 
Either you must get up a national war, enlist 
tbeie men aud set them to killing each other, or 
they will kill ycu. But I think there is a remedy 
for our present troubles. I nieam land limitation. 
Lit titles remain as al present. Deprive no one of 
his lights, but pass a law that after 1878 no one 
shall acquire mora than a certain number of acres 
ot land. And as the present ijwnei s of exorbitant 
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millions who NOW crowd the ell 1B would FIO!* to — 

" " The Cry of n Lost Soul. 

I k ^ S ^ J ^ s ^ ^ ^ rrranB,atedn^=romPearo11" 
mal "tato of things T^e gkirtous D e & n Z ' i TUo c ry ot t h e Cam»°nero< a BcazWttn beI1-blrd' 
Independence affirmed that "all mon are bornfrae *"3Bm,)lrB tbB *low tolllnKot a church bell. You 
®hd equal, endowed with certain inallan rights 1') ir his toll and then a pauseagiin, and tliona roll, 
The Constitutional Convention recognized slaverv' again a pause. Then be is silent for six or 
J.11IS Was a IHmnmmi.. J ' . . . .. . ,, pwnrrnJa3Mac

 e o l . Q f ' r o m l 6 e between Bhi^s and eight, miuutes, and then another toll and so on 
the carrVlnT trml,.USr"'3 I""5 ? ! P a a n d w a n t e d *et r o on would stop In mldchare, Maria would defer 
must have slaves to work t h e m T h S i l Z * E v e n i n g song and Orpheus himself would drop 
of the Declaration were the advanced ideas of a l i 3 l u t e t o l i 3 t 6 n to him, so sweet, so novel anrt ro-
few men. Every Fourth of July spread-eaele * " a n t l c i s the toll of tho pretty snow-white Campa-
orators reitterated these ideas, until the people "<"'"• T o t h e superstitious half-breed the note is 
r m p n d e W i , <"P t 0 t h c Emancipation Act, and one ofho;ror, for ho believes it to be tho cry of a 
liberty l l l Lfinnfi 1 '1 f a v o r o f human * ul condemned to the torments that t in Church 
J & a t e ' S V M l!''680rib?s for the damned. 

throw out 
lands beComo freB the Homestead'law t w , 
and Imprisonment for debt abolished, I fe h

h
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auk forest, where, when day is (lone, 
serpent's stillness elides the Amazon, 
from sunset to the rising sun, 

ncrftaio ,, > "'i reason, .« cry, us UL im piuiuuuueart ot mo woo 
agnate, vote ror It, until you Incorporate It in The long, despairing moan of solitude ; 
your laws. Your wrongs will bo righted—''hem •At |d daruness and the absence of all good 
will be bread for all. It will be a move in ihn Startles the traveler with a sound so drear, 
right direction. But It should nnt h» s " f u l 1 o f hopeless i.gony and fear 
Tiu h should be your guide in Ivery refatlon i f 3 i s h e a r t s t f t u d a s t i " a n d l i s t e n a w i t h b i a e a r ' 
life, social, political and religious. The loeicil The guide, aa if he heard a dead-bell'oll, 
errors have more to do with present con.DJicartnns S t a r t s > drops his oar against the gunwalo'3 thole, 
than many are aware of. PeODle ahnnhl |„,™ V„ Crosses himself, and whi.-pers "A lost soul I— 
obey the t m ' h - i o receive tm?h in w , .? "'No- SoL'ori n o t a b l r d - 1 k n o w ! t w e l 1 -
no matter from what s o n ™ it ™ J r t h a

T
l o v e o f 11 3t. is the pained soul of some infidel, 

t h e m m t ooV,7a-i™?»i 0 6 , C d m t B - J e s u s was Or cursed heretic that cries from hell. 
1 sensational preacher of all time. He Toor tool I with hope still mocking his despair, 

piouucsd a sensation wherever he spoke He ;H'3 wanders shrieking 011 the midnight air, 
Broke away ,from old-established customs and : F r o r a h c m a u P a y a n d f o r Chri^tiau prayer. 
And though I H u D d i t ° n l a h ' e b e r a n d b e t t c r w a J - ' ""S a i° t 8 stalke him dumb I Our Holy Mother hath 
tho ^ H . ^ , 7 u 3 d o ° t o r l n e was revolutionary In Ho prayer for him who, sinning unto death, 
uie extreme, l i e ueed no violent means to enforce i S u m s always in the furnaoe ot God's wrath-" 
IE , on the contrary, He preached and etioined ' T t , u a t o t h o baptized Pagan's cruel lie, 
peace. When rioters give wuy to violent m ^ l n m bonding now horror to that mournful ory, 
resist the law of tbe laud and d e l rov mUl'ons of a s e . r , l l 9 , t e n ?' , m a k i D ? DI' 

thy and respect S f ^ p t o p l ^ h ^ m t K n J V ' 1 ' 1 b ' a C k W a t 6 r B ' i d e S W i t " ° U t ^ M 

peace—must show bv their conduct th»t tho„„l." 3 3 , 1 6 i n t h o traveler's h»art a secret senso 
worthy of better conditionR^th«? S ^ y n,e v t D a t u r B - P ' a s t i o t H b M l iKn intents, 
sens are nn l , . A m e r l c a n cltl- And an internal good in Providence, 
fh f ure not law-breakers. We rnuat remember M r s to the starry calm of heaven his eyes, 
mat It is written, " There , is no Peace for the • A m l 1 0 1 rebuking all earth's om'nous cries, 
wicked." This is true of individuals and of na- ? fe 8

f
c , r o s s ? r l i R h t ? , t h e t l'°P i o t k i e s 1 

tions. All wrongs must be righted until He comes *.S a t h e , r o £ a f l ." be urges his strong plea, 
whose right it Is to reien becanw r« »i7»ii 1 ^T ."''j thy el'rlnS cblld may bo 
only to reign In J l g h S s n e s s H ^ b ^ " l « s t t o ^ m S e l f , but never lost to Thee," reign in righteousneea. H e l h a f ruieth 
over man must be just, ruling in the fear ot God, uls aroThlno ; tho wings of tho morningbear 

from that Presence, which is everywhere : 
r h°ll can hide, for Thou art tliero ; 

hrough doubt and paiu, through guilt und shame 
and ill, 

Thv pitying eye is on Thy creature still. 
"Wilt Thou not make, Eternal Source and Goal I 

Wonderful WatCliesj 
A watch about the Blze of an egg, a&id to 

made by a Russian peasant, is now exhibit 
St. Petersburg. Within it Is represented tbgrfonib In Thy long yoars, life's broken' ofroie'whoie, 
of Christ, with a stone at the e n t r a n / T n d the And cnange top.a lse the ory " f - I o e t ^ o j . H ^ ^ ^ 
sentinels on duty. While a spectator i f admiring » - „ — 
this curious piece of mechanism the.*tone Is sud-
denly removed, the sentinels drop, the angels ap-
pear, the women enter the scpufchre, and the 
same chant is heard which Is performed in the 
Greek church at eve. A watch somewhat larger, 
still small enough for a capacious pocket, was 
shown at the meeting of the society of antiquaries 
a few years since; it had an alarm, and showed 
whether the hour was morning or afternoon in al-
legorical figures representing morning, noon, eve- ; 

"Cod II<;lg>s Those W h o IVcIj» 
Themselves ." 

Woiddst thou do ti deed worth doing ? 
Doth a far and fiery torch 

Wavo thee on, to bo pursuing 
Through the dim, ouchautod porch? 

ning and night, which presented themselves to t Try the matter: bo it worthy 
Deed of pencil, pen„ or sword; 

Follow on, lot nought deter thee, 
Only trusting iu the Lord. 

Failures aro but as wo take them. 

view at proper times. Other figures told the day 
of the week and months, the names of the months, 
the phases of the moon, etc. ; but the figures of 
this machine were not dolls, but were engraved on 
revolving discs. A watch at present In the Swiss 
museum Is small enough to be inserted in tho top , , , , . , , , , 
ot a pencil case. Yet its tiny dial not only lndi— F o w 5 u c c c o d w l t h l o s s t h a l > t h r e 0 ! 
cates hours, minutes and seconds, hut also days ' Tread them under foot, and make them 
of the month. It is a relic of the times when Stopping-stones to victory, 
watches were inserted In snuff-boxes, shirt studs, 
breastpins and finger-rings. George III. carried N 9 v o r temple, towu, or nation, 
one of these little time-keepers, which was set in Won at once tho right of sway; 
a ring like a jewel; It contained one hundred aud * Evon God, in liis croation, 
twenty different parts, aud just about as many 7 Did not do it in a day 
grains, BO that the parts averaged one grain eacb, ' 
the balance wheel and pinion weighing the seven- i Patience I patience with thy failings 
toenth part of a grain. The king was so pleased W i t h thy littlo racking best: 
with the wonder that he rewarded tbe skilful 
donor with five hundred guineaB. Mary Queen of . 
Scots had a watch made lu the form of a death's 
head. The forehead of the skull bears the sym-
bols of death, the scythe and the hour-glass placed 
between a palace and a cottage, to show the im- t 
partiality of tbe grim destroyer; at the bac of thek 
sltu l Is Time destroying all things, and at the top 
of the head are scenes of tbe Garden of Eden and 
the crucifixion. The watch is opened by revers-
ing the skull, placing the upper part of It In the 

, hollow of the hand, and lifting the jaw by a hinge ; 
this part being enriched by engraved representa-
tions of the Holy Family, angels, and snepherds 
with their flocks. 

Wherefore waste thy time in wailings ? 
Do—and trust him for tho rest. 

Truest courage is in trusting; 
Truest trusting is to try : 

Truest dignity—not rusting, 
But to fight, andnover fly. 

Better than an angel's mission 
May bo thino, if thou wilt be 

Patient, constaut in commission 
Of the work that calls for thee. 

Like a flower of purple, springing 
Lordly from a rifted rook ; 

Like a bird that risos, singing 
Lonoly o'er a northern loch— The World's Silver Production. ' 

In 1800 the production of silver in the whole 
world amounted to $35,000,000, which in 1850 
reached $42,500,000; in 1854, nearly S47,500,000, side thy"timeT« heTelnthee 
and in 1865 rose to about $03,500,000. In 1873 w m h o i 0 I W 0 thee unto shame ? 
it was $85,250,000, of which tho mines in the 
United States yielded $36,500,000. Including 
1873, the total production of silver in the New 
World since the discovery of Columbus has been 
$715,000,000, tho largest source of accession la t -
terly being from Nevada. 

u 

3 thy heart shall riso within thee, 
Upward to thine honont aim; 

IT i s h o t t e r f o r a m a n t o b e a n ad -
v a n c e d o y s t e r t h a n a d e g r a d e d g o d ; 
f o r in t h e f o r m e r c a s e t h e p a t h is u p -
w a r d s , i n t h c l a t t e r i t i s d o w n w a r d s . 
—Alger. 
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T r u e Love. ( 

Things I Love. 
BY G. T. Sl'KOAT. 

1 Purer than the skies of ev - en, brighter than the morn-tag sun j ̂  ̂  ^ ^ ^ ^ 
i s tnat angel - love from heaven, blending all our hearts in one, w h o is not ashamed to say, 
Now within our hoarts 'tis beating, march - es to tlie brighter spheres. ;

 111 own I'm wrong; lieip me to walk 
Now like rippling wa - ters meeting, murmuring gladness to our ears, In a more perfect way." 

• "A wrong coui'ess'd is half redressed," 

I go, 
t snow; 

A io . . lutmb wi living iTuwia, WILII n u l l uivusiii^n i uiuinig O'ER, 
Where all Zion's sons and daughters, drink of bliss and thirst no more. 

3 Love will heal the broken hearted, it will cure the stricken soul; 
'Twill unite whom death lias parted, where no waves of sorrow roll. 

. It will triumph when the mountains, time, at last, shall overthrow, 
And when silent, ail life's fountains, love shall bright, still brighter glow. 

i Like the light of hope that's beaming, o'er the dark clouds rolling high, 
Love reveals far o'er them gleaming, brighter worlds beyond the sky. 
Grant, thou Great Almighty Giver, o'er our wild and bleak domain, 
Love may, like lost Eden's river, make this world to bloom again. 

Pray speak of it no more; 
You have acted nobly, and I love 

You better than before. 

I love the artless, noble soul, 
Who will not wince, nor start, 

To learn his faults, though from a foe, 
With malice in his heart. 

" Strike on. strike on, keep striking on!" 
The wise old Roman said; 

'1 Your blows, good friend, may mend my heart, 
And will not break my head." 

GOOD BY, PROUD WORLD, 
Good by, proud world! I'm going home; 
Thou art not my friend, aud I'm not 

tliiue. 
Long through thy weary crowds I roam, 
A river ark on the ocean brine; 
Long I've been tossed like the driven 

foam, 
But now, proud world! I'm going home. 
Good by to flattery's fawning face, 
To grandeur with his wise grimacc, 
To upstart wealth's averted eye, 
To supple office, low and high. 
To crowded halls, to court and street, 
To frozen hearts and hastening feet, 
To those who go and those who come,— 
Good by, proud world! I'm going home. 
I am going to my own hearth-stone, 
Bosomed in yon greeu hills alone,.— 
A secret nook in a pleasant land, 
Whose groves the frolic fairies planned, 

5 'Tis to God and to each other, love unites us heart and hand, 
And will guide us, sister, brother, homeward to the promised land; 
While we pray to be forgiven, while we hope for heaven above, 

• May our strife be all for union, and our contest all for love. / 
1 — 

I love the brave and fearless soul, 
Who dares, in open day, 

To meet his heart alone, and hear 
All that it has to say. 

" If yon have anything to say, 
Speak on, good friend, within; 

Together let us seek the light, 
' And search out every sin." 

Where arches green, the livelong day, 
Kcho the blackbird's roundelay. 
And vulgar fret have never trod, — 
A spot that is sacred to thought aud God. 
O, when T am safe in my sylvan home, 
1 tread on the pride of Greece and Rome; 
And when I am stretched beneath the 

pineB, 
Where the evening star so holy shines, 
I laugh at the lore and the pride of man, 
At the sophist schools, and the learned 

clan; 
For what are they all in their high con-

ceit, 
When man in the bush with God may 

meet? 
R. w . EMKRBON. 

The Beauty of my Shaker Faith. 
B Y H A R R I E T R D L L A R D . fe _ _ 

• BELOVED ELDERS: 

M y call to be a Bel iever is something more I ADDRESS y o u all unitedly as one, because I have reason to bel ieve 

than a casual circumstance. I feel its force, y™ h a ™ o n e F a i t h > o n 6 L o r d ' a n d o n e B a P t i s m i a n d t l i a t a r e
 D i o n e w a n 8 Qo n o i fl n r 

and realize its holiness. A s a w o m a n in the 1 u , l U e d l > ' s t r i v i n ^ ' a c o ° r d i ^ t o r o u r s e v e r a l t c \ b u i l d U P * h e j c a u s , e " f o r f o n barsTeag?-

of T r u t h , P u r i t y , and Holiness among your fellow-beings. A n d such Mmds^tanocent and quiet take 

as can truly appreciate y o u r labors of love, and the deep solicitude you i f I have freedom'irnm'y love 

f e e l for an increase into the higher l i f e of a l l souls committed to your "oa/above' 
charge, cannot but love, respect and reverence you, for y o u r work 's Enjoy such liberty. 
sake. Not as lords over God's heritage, but as e x a m p l e s to the flock, 
in meekness and Christ-like h u m i l i t y . 

sphere of nature, I realize h o w enslaved I 

should be, to the fashions and life that grat i fy 

the merely a n i m a l ; the object and slave of 

m a n ' s passions. A s a sister in the spiritual 

family of Christ , I am relieved from earthly 

servitude, and am a free b e i n g — f r e e to live 

and to be as pure as tho heavens, w i t h com-

panions w h o also are pure. 

I have the association of brethren, upon 

w h o m I can depend for m y spiritual and 

physical p r o t e c t i o n — w h o are not seeking the 

spoliation of the angel virtue in w o m a n . W e , 

as their sisters, are enabled to be their minis-

TRUE FREEDOM. 
Stone walls' do not a prison make, 

R. LOVELACE, 1618-1658. 

The world are accustom'd to bow 
To men of ambition and pride; 
But who shall bo reverenced now, 
The Gospel alone must decide ; 
For lie that would stand in the lead 
In tills Dispensation, must know. 
That he is the greatest, indeed, 
Who is the most humble and low. 

T H E S I S T E R S . 

There be three sisters Bweet, 
B u t v a r i o u s in m i n d -

O n e dar ing , y e t d i s cree t , 
T r u e , h u m b l e , a n d r e s i g n e d ; 

S h e s t a n d e t h , w h o r e w o u l d o t h e r s fa l l , 
A n d t r u s t e t h God f o r all in a l l . 
A n o t h e r , br ight o f m i e n 

W h a t to do Wi th Daughters . 
(near 82 years of age.) 

J 
B u t w h o s o h a t h t h e s e s i s t er s three , 
H a t h Fa i th , a n d H o p e , a n d Charity . 

/ Four Impossible Thiiia 

A n d j u b i l a n t w i t h l i f e ; 

T h a t you, beloved Elders , m a y h a v e hea l th and strength to perform She spyeth the unseen, 
• f , w rpi - - t v , , t h e many arduous duties d e v o l v i n g upon you, and be the f a i t h f u l 

ters ot com tort and love. I lie reciprocity 01 l m e d i u m t h r o u g h w h o m t h e Divine Spirit m a y br ing many souls to Hath .unshine in the darkest shade* 

gentleness and sweet companionship between f e e l t U e b l e s s i n g s o f t i l i s heart-cleansing, sin-consuming work, and The last is all divine-

brethren and sisters, w h o are true and wel l b e your Epis t le read and k n o w n of al l men, is the sincere desire and 0 wOTid'f^re she but thine, 

tried, m a y find an equal i l lustration in the prayer of y o u r aged brother, Richard Buthmll, Thou wert supremely b l e s t , 

heavens, but no other condition on earth y ie lds 

an equal j o y . I realize every day of m y life, 

the beauty of m y gospel faith. L i v i n g in pure 

virginity, apart from the excitements of a 

wor ld ly l i f e ; w i t h a privilege of confessing 

and forsaking the mistakes of the past , and of 

feel ing m y attachment and relation to the 

spirits in the heavenly w o r l d . M y whole 

being is under the guidance and ministration 

of the superior wor ld . I love its d isc ipl ine; 

I am h a p p y in m y call to an entire consecra-

tion of soul and body to a cause so n o b l e ; and 

though m a n y rebel against the call of G o d , I 

k n o w the discipline of a S h a k e r life is of God, 

and that its principles can never fail . I have 

tasted of tho bread and waters of a regenerated 

and eternal life, and to every sincere seeker 

after truth, I send greeting, a welcome to share 

w i t h me. 

11 

1. To escape troubles by running 
away lroni duty. Jonah once made the 
experiment, but it did not succeed. 
Therefore manfully meet and overcome 
the difficulties and trials to wiiieh the 
post assigned you by God's providence 
exposes you. 

To become a Christian of strength-
and maturity without undergoing sfe-
veretrials, w u t . ^- -

P R E S E N T E D O N A C A R D ' " " 
IN FORM OF A H E A R T . ' 

I 'LL write upon my heart the words 
Of chastity and love, 

And gather home, unto their strength, 
The "pure, white-breasted D o v e . ' 

'T is this qhall be my golden theme. 
To strengthen all my toi l: 

To weaken every act of sin 
That round its life would coil. 

The fire of purity and truth 
Shall glow with radiance there, 

And stir anew the life of faith 
To consecrated care. 

And, when the angel Angers touch 
The golden chords of love, 

The sweetest notes within my heart 
Shall thrill with theirs above. 

Through holy efforts, thus I'll form 
A resting place for truth, 

And grow into the life of God, 
In everlasting youth. 

This Is my oiTring, simple, true, 
An emblem of a heart ; 

And every promise traced thereon 
Shall strength to me impart. 

Charlotte Byrdsall 
r 

I w i l l l i s t e n t o a n y one ' s c o n v i c t i o n s , 
but prny k e e p y o u r d o u b t s t o y o u r s e l f . — 
Gor .TIRE. 

Bring them up in the way they should go. 
Give them a good substantial, common 

school education. J 
Teach them how to cook a good meal of 

victuals. 
Teach them how to wash and iron clothes. 
Teach them how to darn stockings and sew 

on buttons. 
Teach them how to make their own dresses. 
Teach them to make shirts. 
Teach them to make bread. 
Teach them all the mysteries of the kitch-

en, the dining-room, and parlor. 
Tgach them that a dollar is only a hundred 

pents. 
Teach them that the more they live within 

their income, the more they will save. 
Teach them that the farther they live be- But the same tree, growing in tho open 

yond their income, the nearer they get to the flolcl> vVhVFG P i s - Constantly beaten 
poor-house. & ° s t ' & own 1 protector. Ho the man who is com 

Teach them to wear calico dresses, and do lulled to rely on his own resources 
it like a queen. to™? a .n independence of character to 

<t w , ,, , , , which he could not otherwise have nt 
leach them that a good, round, rosy romp tained.. at~ 

is worth fifty delicate consumptives. To be a growing man by looking 

, ' T e a c h t h e m t 0 — t h i c k > ™ »«>«.. Sth y e°r U to S S f t t h J & f e ^ 

leach them that Nature made them, and c u % £ t h a n to be s teamed 'up b v a 
1 that no amount of tight-lacing will improve ^ ^ y 0 U r 8 e l f ' 

the model. "*' " 
Teach them every day, a hard, practical p e ^ ^ i ^ ® 1 ; ^ ' 

common sense. threshold of destruction. ' ' " " J " 1 0 

T H E Christain is very f requent ly the only Bible the ^ He gives his views to-day, 

I world will read. How sad t h a t the copy should be so Ganges them to-morrow; | 

- , What tire is to gold, such 
is affliction to tho believer. It burns un 
the dross, and makes gold shine forth 
with unalloyed luster. 

• 3. To form an independent charac-
ter, except when thrown upon one's 
own resources. The oak, in the mid-
dle of the forest, if surrounded on ev-
ery side by trees that shelter and 
shade it, runs up tall and compara-
tively feeble; cut away its protectors, 
and the first blast will overturn it 

defaced! 
Which simply is boy's play— 

The end Is deepest sorrow.\ 

t / < m 6 



tone to body and mind that comt?s from ! 
the vigorous, varied exercise of house-
work. She flew bri *cly around the : 

house, now singing', as she mad<% feeds• 
up stairs, with the fresh morning air 
sweeping breezily through the open win-
dows, now sweeping the sitting-room, 
now kneading dough, now out in the 
garden .for vegetables, all this varied 
vork bringing every muscle into pla\ 
he more healthily, because not don< 

deliberately and with -'malice afon 
thought." 

"How do you feel to-day, Susan ?" 
ineried Mrs. Whitaker, anxiously. 

"I really don't know, mother," re-
plied Susan laughingly. "I haven't had 
time to think." 

And so Sue had grown plump and 
rosy, and " had a buoyant step, a ligh t 
and sparkle in her eyes, the radiance in 
looks and spirit that comes from a sound 
mind in a sound body. ^ x 

A W o m a n a t t h e l l o t t o m o f I t . 
" T o tel l tlie truth," said J o h n Havi land, as 

he threw aside h is evening paper and faced 
ihe little group in the parlor, " I a m fast 
growing out of pat ience w i t h this text ,—' ~ 
, \ o m a n at the bot tom of it . ' It w o u l d 1 
strange in this world, made up, as far as w e 
are aware, of nothing but the t w o sexes, if a 
w o m a n w o u l d not occasional ly be f o u n d at 
the bot tom of anything good! It is the in-
justice of the th ing that m a k e s m e angry. 
N o w there are a hundred of us poor f e l l ows 
•who o w e all w e are, all w e have , and all w e 
can hope to become , in this w o r l d or the next , 
to the unself ish love of w o m a n . " 

T h e gentleman's face was f lushed, a n d h e 
spoke very w a r m l y and fee l ingly , so m u c h y * 

"'Let's'frave the story," said the' rest of the 
group, certain that something g o o d m i g h t be 
anticipated, and J o h n c o m m e n c e d , at first a 
little t imid, but gaining confidence as he pro-
ceeded. 

" W h e n I first c a m e to N o w York, at t h e 
age of twe lve years, to seek m y fortune, I can 

the dear w o m a n looked a w a y f r o m m y l | c e , 
and wai ted ti l l I could speak. 

" T w o years," I answered. 
" A n d y o u loved her?" came next . 
" Dearly ," w a s all I cou ld say. 
" S h e was silent for a moment , and then 

said so swee t ly—oh! I shall never forget i t— 
" A n d what do y o u think your dear mother 

w o u l d s a y — h o w do y o u think she w o u l d f e e l 
— t o k n o w that her little b o y w a s gu i l ty of 
s u c h a disgust ing habit as this?" point ing to 
m y cheek where the telltale cud had va in ly 
tried to stand its ground. 

" I must l e a / e n o w , " she continued, " b u t 
here is m y card, and if y o u c o m e to m e most 
any evening, I shall be g lad to see you, and 
perhaps w e can be of service to each other." 

She gave m e her little g loved hand, and to 
m y dying day I shall never forget the sensa-
tion of that moment . I cou ld not bear to part 
w i t h her; w i thout her I fe l t that I cou ld do 
noth ing—with her I could g r o w to a man's 
estate—a man in the truest sense of the word. 
F r o m that m o m e n t tobacco never passed m y 
lips. 

A s soon as I cou ld s u m m o n courage I 
cal led upon that lady. W e l l do I remember 
h o w m y heart beat as I wai ted in the elegant 
parlor for lier to c o m e d o w n ; and h o w awk-
ward I fe l t as I f o l l o w e d m y guide to her pri-
vate sitting room. Here she got at every 
point of m y life, and before I bade her g o o d 
bye, it w a s arranged that I should spend t w o 
evenings of each w e e k at her house, and 
t tudy on these occasions just what she thought 
bcsl . 

I grew careful of m y personal appearance 
caretul of m y conversation, and strove in 

j every w a y to be worthy of this noble friend-
It w o u l d be s h i P ' l ' w o years passed in this del ightful 

manner—two years that m a d e me. My fr iend 
not only attended to m y studies, striving also 
all the wh i l e to sow the right kind of spiritual 
seed, but she procured m e a busiues situation 
wi th a particular fr iend of hers, where I re-
main to this day. N o b o d y but God k n o w s 
w h a t I o w e this w o m a n . Dur ing the last 
three months of those t w o years, I not iced 
that she grew constantly pale and thin; she 
never w a s betrayed into speaking of herself j ftl find i u t h e b o o k o f l i f o 
Somet imes w h e n I w o u l d ask her if she fe l t ! ,, _ , T 
worse than usual, she w o u l d reply: 

Forgiving spirit of m y Savior, 
Take possession of m y hear t ; 

W h e n offenses grieve m y spirit, 
W i l t thou then thy balm impart 1 

Aid me to recall tl iy sorrows 
On the crucifixion day, 

W h e n in sweet and tender accents, 
" Forgive them Father," tliou did'st pray. 

Loving spirit of m y Savior, 
Let m e in tliy fountains bathe, 

Ready to renounce all pleasure 
W h i c h a self ish heart would crave. 

W i t h thy influence for m y guardian, 
I can for all others care ; 

Joy w i t h t h e m w h e n joy aboundetli , 
L ikewise of tlieir sorrows share. 

' Healing spirit of m y Savior, 
: O could I possess thy power, 

Gladly every pain I'd banish, 
Frail humani ty restore. 

T h o ' I fai l to hea l the body, 
May I not the spirit soothe ? 

f Touch the wounded broken spirit. 
Heal ing wi th the tones of love ? 

Blessed Savior, thy example 
E 'er shal l be m y " Polar star," 

Guiding, though 'mid trackless waters, 
Point ing on to realms afar. 

Prayerf ul, Peaceful, Steadfast, Healing, 
Loving and Forgiving ever, 

Blessed spirit of m y Savior, 
O, I pray thee , leave me never. 

Mt. Lebanon. 

flu PI; ami Outr 

Over and over again, 
No matter which way I turn, 

Some lesson I have to learn. 

all ." 
Oh, 110! I a m on ly a little t ired—that is 1 l n u s t take m y turn at tho mill, 

' I must grind out the golden grain, 
One even ing she kept m e by her so fa m u c h ' I must work out my task with a resolute will, 

longer than was her custom, wh i l e she ar-
ranged lessons, and laid out work e n o u g h It I 
seemed to m e for months . 

W h y so m u c h to night!" I inquired, 

Over and over again. 

"We cannot measure the neetl 
Of even tho tiniest flower, 

Nor check the flow of the golden sands 
That run through a single hour ; 

But the morning dews must fall, 
Aud tho sun aud the summer rain 

call myse l f a precoc ious chap without danger C 0 n s t . j 0 u s that m y heart ached, and vaguelv 
of be ing accused of an unusual degree of S U t .pC C i ing the cause. " 
self-appreciation. I w a s quick to learn every- - B e c a u s e , dear," she answered, " I do not 
thing, the bad as w e l l as the good. M y em- w a n t y o u l 0 c o r a e f o r the next week , and I 
ployer used profane language. I p icked up a m a u

J
x i o u s that y o u should have sufficient 

the oaths he dropped wi th a naturalness that r k t 0 a n t i c i p a t e , as w e l l as to keep you Must do their part, and perform it all 
surprised even myse l f . T h e boys in the office b x th ink ! can trust y o u to be a good Over and over again, 
all c h e w e d tobacco. T h i s was a little the b c v

J j 0 h n ? " 
hardest job I ever attempted but after t w o : U l i n k y o u c a l l m a - a m i. j answered, a l . O v e r , 
•weeks ot nausea and indescribable s tomach m o s t sohbin£r 
wrencliings, I c a m e olf victorious, and could I "Tf 1 s h o u 
g e t a w a y with m y paper a day wi th the best b o y ) b e f o r e l o n g , T h a t ' d i a l f Y 7 & j t o h e r ' f o r 
0 1 c m - you?" ,, 

"T1 . - . I kne w all, and m y grief k n e w no 
bounce. I t is no use to go on. She died two 

" T r u e , every w o r d of I t , " cont inued tho 
speaker. 

" O n e af ternoon I was sent w i th a note 
from m y employer to a house in the upper 
part of the city. I hadn't anything to read, 
but I had plenty of tobacco, and w i t h that I 
proposed to entertain mysel f during the t w o 
or three hours I must spend in the passage. 
For t o m e distance I did not not ice w h o were 
beside me, but by and by a lady said very 
soft ly and pleasantly: ' W o u l d y o u please, lit-
tle boy, be more careful , I a m go ing to a party 
this afternoon, and I should hate to have m y 
dress spo i l ed . '" 

" I looked into her face. It w a s the sweet-
est face I ever saw. Pale, earnest and loving, 
to m y boyish heart it was the countenance of 
an angel ." 

" W h a t in the world did y o u say?" inter-
rupted Mrs. Havi land, her bright eyes filling 
wi th tears, as she saw h o w the m e m o r y of 
this beautiful w o m a n affected her husband. 

" S a y ! There was very little I cou ld say. 
I think all I did for somet ime w a s to look. 
I managed to dispose of the tobacco, how-
ever, and w i p e d m y mouth very careful ly , all 
of w h i c h I felt certain she saw and menta l ly 
c o m m e n t e d upon ." 

" H a v e y o u a mother, little boy?" she nex t 
asked in the same l o w tone , 

" N o ma'am," I answered, and I fe l t m y 
throat filling up, and I k n e w I mus t s w a l l o w 
m i g h t y fast to keep f r o m sobbing. 

" Y o u have a father, then, I suppose?" she 
kept on. 

" N o m a ' a m , no father ." 
"Brothers and sisters?" 
" N e i t h e r , ma'am." 
" T h e n the l ittle b o y is all a lone in the 

world?" 
" A l l alone, ma'am." 
" H o w long has l i i s m o t h e r been dead?'' 

and over again 
Tho brook through the meadow flows, 

should see your mother , m y dear And over and over again 
Tho ponderous milhvheel goes. 

Once doing will not suffice, 
Though doing bo not in vain ; 

And a blessing fr-iling us once or twice 
May como if we try again. 

days after; and w h e n I hear f o l k s saying, 
'There 's a w o m a n at the bot tom of it,' I fee l 
l ike tel l ing the w h o l e wor ld w h a t a w o m a n 
did for me ."—rAmerican Citizen. 

TIIE SPIRIT I COVET. . 
(Amelia Calver.) 

Praying spirit of m y Savior, 
In m y heart 0 , find a place ; 

Help me, when the niglit is darkest, 
W h e n upon tlie desert waste. 

W h e n the day seems drear and cloudy, 
And sweet hope her powers resign, 

Blessed Savior, be thou near m e ; 
Prayerful spirit, bo thou mine. 

Peaceful spirit of m y Savior, 
Canst thou find a place w i th m e ? 

Give m e power to calm the tempest , 
W h i l e upon Time's b i l lowy sea. 

I would have m y words and actions 
Bend subservient to t l iy w i l l ; 

That, should wrath m y bosom enter, 
I can whisper " Peace, be still ." 

The path that has once been trod 
_ I Is never so rough to tho feet; 

Aud tho lesson we onco have learned 
Is never so hard to repeat. 

Though sorrowful tears must fall, 
Aud the heart to its depths bo driven 

y, AVitli storm and tempest, we need them all 
' * To render us meet for heaven. 

j Gentle Words and Tender. 

I Little acts of kindness 
. Christian love display, 

Make home bright and happy 
j Through all the busy day. 

Gentle words and tender, 
< Like soft drops o£ rain, 
J Making spring-time blossom, 
, Take away sharp pain. 

spirit of m y Savior, 
Let mo feel thy scepter's sway, 

Then l i k e thee, I'll tread wi th firmness 
Duty's path, in trial's day. 

Like tl iee, I wi l l stand unyie lding 
To the lurking charms of ease ; 

Over self wil l reign triumphant, 
Seeking God alone to plei.se. 

LIFE AND DEATH. 
Life! I know not what thou nrt, 
But know that thou and I must part; 
And when, or how, or whero we met, 
I own to me's a Becret yet. 
Life 1 we've been long together, 
Through pleasant and through cloudy 

weather; 
Tie hard to part when friends are dear; 

/ Perhaps 'twill cost a sigh, a tear. 
Then steal away, give little warning, 
Choose thine own time; 

A Say not goud night, but in some brighter 
elimo, 

Bid me goud morning. 
MBB. BAXBAHLD. 
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' i O P E N L E T T E R T O C A T H O L I C P R I E S T S . 

f o r I r e l a n d . T h e / » S h a K e r S i s t e r ' * A p p e a l 

RESPECTED LABORERS IN THE F I E L D OF L I F E — 
We, the Shakers, are partially known to you as a body 
of people who are separated f r o m the world to l ive a 

, . . - rel igious aud spiritual l i fe . Wo a re n o t Protestants, L U l l g l U U D l » u u . . w —— - — -
- neither are we Catholics; a l t h o u g h confess ion to a vis i-

ble priesthood—male aud female—virg in purity ot 
heart, attained by that confess ion aud the daily eroBS, 
together with all th ings iu common, as in the early days 
of tlio church, are among the principles on which we 
bui ld a communi ty that fulf i l l s the promise of " a n 
hundred fold now in this world." We are not poli-
t icians, knowing that the Christian Church was a glory 
in the earth unt i l i t was united with the State ; and to 
that uuiou do wo attribute the black atrocities which 
history charges to the church alone. We have faith in 
infal l ibi l i ty—the infal l ibi l i ty of pure rel igion, which is 
to do just ice, love mercy, aud walk humbly wi th God, 
not wi tn the man of s in—Church and State united—a 
church aud republic cannot bo allied. 

Nay, wo are not politicians, b u t our hearts and our 
labors go out ferveut.y for the good of humanity , 
l t ecoguiz ing you as spiritually parental to your floclts, 
wo nroDound the quest ion of Jesus, "Who among you, 

1 8 ^ 

tefdb' ' M f j S K r i M i s ' t w o ^ m n t b S 

> i i f s s i f o u i f t J a ' u> J n y S . •juw.i.'j^^ yr.n 
„ n i n e t e e n 9 s a r e p r o d u c e d , b e i n g o n e 

i t o r e a c h y e a r r e q u i r e d t o c o m p l e t e t b « 
u i ij'jHOyJ 15iuu i n ui ' jJt iVt n o . . 

ra u y r t i J w i f f i W ' To J n i > » 
» n g n i n e t e e n 9 u a r e p r o d u c e d , b e i n . 

T H E C O N T E N T E D K A N . 

From the German of Johann Martin Millor. 

W i l y need I str ive for -wealth? 
I t is enough for m e 

T h a t H e a v e n h a s sent m e strength and hea l th , 
A spirit g lad and f r e e ; 

G r a t e f u l these blessings to r e c e i v e , 
I s ing m y h y m n at morn and evo . 

O n s o m e , w h a t floods of r i c h e s flow! 
House , herds, a n d gold h a v e t h e y ; 

Y e t l i fe 's best j o y s t h e y n e v e r k n o w , 
B u t f re t their hours a w a y . 

T h e more t h e y h a v e , t h e y s e e k i n c r e a s e ; 
Compla ints and c r a v i n g s n e v e r cease . 

A va le of tears this w o r l d t h e y c a l l , 
T o m e i t s e e m s so f a i r ; 

I t oountless p leasures hath for al l , 
A n d none denied a share . 

T h o little birds, on n e w - f l e d g e d w i n g , 
A n d insects r e v e l in the spr ing . 

rm 

i i j ' t t 
1 ril u l H O v J Century, 

A L W A Y S LOOK ON T H E S U N N Y S I 

BY K. A. W. 

A l w a y s look on the sunny side, 
And though lite checkered be, 

A l ightsome heart bids care depart, 
A n d t ime fly pleasantly. 

W h y sit and mourn o'er fancied ills, 
W h e n danger Is not nearV 

Car-- is a se l f - consuming t i l ing, 
That hardest nerves can wear. 

A l w a y s look on the sunny side, 
And though you do uot find 

All th ings according to your w i s h . 
He not distill bed Iu lllilid. 

T h e greatest evi ls that can come 
Are l ighter far to bear 

W h e n met by fort i tude and strength, 
Instead of doubt and fear. 

A l w a y s look 011 the sunny side— 
T h e r e ' s health I11 harmless jest , 

A n d much to soothe our worldly cares 
In hoping for the best. 

Tho g loomy path la far too dark 
For happy feet to tread. 

A n d tells of pain andso l l tude , 
Of fr iends estranged and dead. 

F o r l o v e of us, hi l ls , wood, and plains, 
In beauteous hues are c l a d ; 

A n d birds s ing far and near s w e e t strains, 
C a u g h t u p b y echoes glad. 

" I t i se , " sings the lark , " y o u r tasks to p l y ; " 
" T h e night ingale sings " l u l l a b y . ' ' 

A n d w h e n tho golden sun goes forth, 
A n d all l i k e gold appears , 

W h e n bloom o'erspreads the g l o w i n g earth, 
A n d fields h a v e r ipeuinj j ears, 

. I t h i n k these glories that I see 
M y k i n d Creator m a d e for m e . 

T h e n loud 1 t h a n k the L o r d a b o v e , 
A n d s a y in j o y f u l mood, 

His l o v e / i n d e e d is F a t h e r ' s love, 
H e wi l l s to all m e n good. 

!i 

1/ 

we propound the quest ion 
beiug a father, if his son ask broad, wil l g ive h i m a 
stone, or if he aBk a fish, will g ive h i m a serpent?" 
Alas! that we should behold this Btyle of a father 
iu usurped and afflicted Ire land—men who are de-
grading their h igh rel igious offices by becoming politi-
cal churchmen, and taking s ides witlt a cruel alien 
nower against the crushed hearts that hold in their last 
throb a warm love for their Catholic faith. Perhaps 

. there are no m e n who suf fer more intensely than the 
' humane membei-B of the Catholic priesthood, who really 

sympathize with their scourged and helpless people, yet 
are themselves eutrainnieled by edictB that forbid the 
shenherds to protect their flocks f rom wolves . History 
does not present any worse f o r m of church tyranny 
than that which prohibits a priest f r o m ris ing up as a 
witnesB for God against the monstrous cr ime of land-
lordism. What allegiance does a Christian Church owe 
to a monarchy, and what has the Apostol ic to do wi th 
those who gr ind the faces of the poor? 

! Pr ies ts of America 1 Will y o u not take a noble1 s tand ? 
You are all io ined to that unhapoy country, Irolaud, "J n o Wilis 10 mi UILU BUOU. 
by birth, by descent or by heart ties aud connect ions / T h e n l e t m e ever gratc l l l l l i ve , 
with her'exiles. You, under the free ins t i tut ions of the 
republic, cau inspire wi th strength aud courage yonr 
brethren in boudage; you can plead wi th the powers at 
l tome for the caufie of Ireland, aud if you fail to do i t 
the loss will be your own. l teniember the French Revo-
lut ion ! Light is spreading, and that church, old or ( ^ 
youug, which will expand out of the e leemosynary ideas • 
of so called Christianity iu to tho universal just ice of 
God with a r inging tes t imony against all monopoly 
and oppression, that church will receive the confidence 
of a world which is fas t trampling iuto the sands of 
t ime the empty shells of creeds and dogmaB. 

The Ir ish Catno.ics have always been the most adhe-
s ive to thoir religion of any in tho world. For seven 
hundred years they have been robbed of their landB, 
p lundered of the fruits of their labors and reduced to 
the condit ion of serfs. The will of God is always , 
thwarted and His character blasphemed when His chil- , 
dren are disinherited of the laud. Somo of theBe < / y 1 
wretched chi ldren tire awaking to a knowledge that f / g f 
"the earth is the Lord's." They aro awakening to a ' ^ . S , 
power of BOUI that may wrest f rom their oppressors the •y^fTTY/ 'YC^lC Si ^^ 
g i f t s bequeathed to them by the Heavenly Father. I f , • f J / S S ? 
by H i s he lp and t he i r own i n t e l l igen t e f for t , ; they aro en- ' / / — 
abled to break thoir b o n d s in the face of ecclesiastical / / - , . „ sn X ' 
opposit ion, where will their faith be when thoy lire vie- I S / ^ Y ^ C y Z 7 • 
tor ious ? Certainly not iu Catholicism ; but if they are ' / / / 

— i . defeated, aud must go back and writhe through the long f ^ ^ — 
T r i S e o r i g i n 0 1 a p e e c n . I cataloguo of old agonieB, unti l the church is redeemed X / ^ - . t s f ? f ) 

T h e t h e o r y t h a t p r i m i t i v e m a n first a t t e m p t e f p r i e s t W / 

A l w a y s look ou the sunny s ide . 
And never yield to doubt. 

Tiie ways of Prov idence are wise , 
And fa i th will bear you out . 

I f you hut make this m a x i m yours, 
A n d in Its s trength abide, 

Be l i ev ing all is Tor the best. 
Look 011 the sunny s idel 

E n j o y i n g al l He deigns to g i v e . 

s p e e c h b y I m i t a t i n g n a t u r a l s o u n d s , o r t h e cr i e 
o f a n i m a l s , b a a b e e n a d o p t e d b y M . C a i n f o u d , 
F r e n c h m e n , w h o , i n a s m a l l v o l u m e r e e e n t l 
p u b l i s h e d , c o n t e . i d s t h a t t h e r e c o l l e c t i o n s a n 
r e p e t i t i o n s o f t h e s e s o u n d s c a u s e d m a n t o g i v e t 
c e r t a i n n a t u r a l p h e n o m e n a , a n d a n i m a l s , a n 
o t h e r o b j e c t s t h e i r p r e s e n t n a m e s . H l a r e a e a r c h e 
i n t o t h e F r e n c h l a n g u a g e h a v e b r o u g h t t o h i 

I on their chains and their rel igion 
a spirit of rebel ion ? 

- ' ' i e s ince 1 
The laud is theirs, 

m ' s bu't a l i t t l e whi le s ince the whole_ tenantry of Ire- t ^ - ^ C ^ y ^ A and 
Now a land said of the landlords: 

they can do what they like with their own. ' 
revelation has reached them that "God is the sole land-
lord •" yea, that the land is their Heavenly Father's cs- ^ Y f - - V ? £ 7 / ^ - / T . 
tate, to be d iv ided among His children. I t i s yet but a / / A SO 
little while unt i l another l ight shall flash into their 
hearts, and they shall arise ami declare: Our church has 
formed the wails that inclose our misery, aud our 
nriests have hidden the goodness ot the Creator. Away 
1 . . . .. • 11 fnn fir\rI InvA Alltl 

wil l , 
i t 1 

will, 

t h e d i f f e r e n t p e o p l e s a n d t r i b e * w h a t c o t r o b o n d S t t S r " ' 0 " ' ^ 0 " -

t l v e p r o o f o l t h i s t h e o r y m a y b e f u r n i s h e d b j T h o w r i t e r w h 0 paBBod her ch i ldhood wi thout any 
w o r d s a n d s o u n d s In t h o v a r i o u s l a n g u a g e s and theological training, received at an early age an lnipres-
d t a l e c t s , i n t h a t t h e w h o l e v o c a l k n o w l e d g e t h u i B i on of spirituality on b e i n g brought for a f e w m i n u t e s 
g a t h e r e d ^ a a y p r o v e a g r e a t a i d t p t fre d i s c o v e r ] ^ M Z l m o T — 

of tho needs of humani ty aud tho muni f i cence w i th 
which God is prepared to supply them which attracted 
and b o u n d her to the Shakers. Yet tho l inger ing m e m -
ory of a cherished ideal has prompted this appeal. 

JLAITGAITET CECILIA DEVYK, 
Mount Lebanon, N. Y. 

GROWTH IN GIVING. 

o f t h e o r i g i n o t l a n g u a g e . 

"THE owl that w a t c h i n g in t h i b a m , 
Sees the m o u s e creep ing In the corn, 
Si ts sti l l , and s h u t s his round b l u e e y e s , 
A s If h • s lept , until he spies 
T h e l i t t le beast wi th in his s t r e t c h -
T h e n starts , and se i zes on tho wretch I" 

W e w e r e r e m i n d e d b y t h e a b o v e h o w v e r y l i k e 
t h e w a y s o f t h e o w l a r e s o m e t i m e s t h e w a y s o f 
s o m e m e n . v . ^ . .1 

11 K e s t t h o u in p e a c e I B e n e a t h the s h e l t e r i n g sod 
T h e r e is a l o w l v door, a n a r r o w w a y , 

T h a t l e a d e t l i to the P a r a d i s e of G o d ; 
T h e r e , w e a r y p i l g r i m , let t h y w a n d e r i n g s s t a y . 

H e s t t h o u in p e a c e I AVe w o u l d n o t ca l l t h e e b a c k 
T o k n o w t h e grief t h a t c o m e s w i t h r iper y e a r s , 

T o t r e a d in s o r r o w a l l L i f e ' s t h o r n y t r a c k , 
A n d d r a i n w i t h u s t h e b i t t e r c u p of t e a r s . # # # # # # * # # 

I tes t thou in p e a c e ! N o t 111 the s i lent g r a v e — 
T h y spir i t h e a r d t h e s u m m o n s f r o m a b o v e , 

A n d b l e s s e d the t o k e n t h a t the a n g e l g a v e — 
A11 a r r o w , s h a r p e n e d * — b u t w i t h t e n d e r e s t love . 

R e s t t h o u In p e a c e I W i t h b l e s s i n g s 011 t h y h e a d , 
I ' a s s to t h e l a n d w h e r e s in less spir i ts d w e l l — 

G o n e , b u t not lost I — W e w i l l not ca l l t h e e dead 
T h e a n g e l s c l a i m e d t h e e ! B r o t h e r — l « ' a r e - t h e e -

w e l l I B 

an Impromptu poem, as nearly as we can report It, thus: 
T h e veil that hides the inner l i fe , 

L i k e mists of rosy morn, 
Conceals behind its fleecy folds 

A wealth of l ight new-born. ' 
Each holy thought, each noble deed, 

Reveals Bome sunl i t ray, 
T h a t wakes to l i fe m a n ' s s lumbering powers, 

And gi lds the r is ing day. 
Then murmur not, oh child or Earth I 

T I M E ' S kind but stern decree 
Unbars immortal gates of p e a r l -

Heath holds the jeweled key I 
T h e years speed 011 his glorious rounds, 

Of huddliig spr ing and s u m m e r bloom. 
B r i g h t fruitage weaves Ills au tumn crowns, 

And winter carves a s tainless tomb. 
Thus , mortal I shall t h y cycles be; 

A s T IME unrolls Ills n i lghtv scroll , 
D e a t h lairsts tho bud of Truth fur thee, 

A n d robes In l ight each l iv ing soul. 
Our friend has passed wi th in the vei l ; 

H i s eyes behold L i f e ' s glories now; 
A n g e l s have hymned his we lcome song, 

A n d wreathed w i th fadeless flowers his brow. 
All , who could ask a nobler fate 

Than tho Al l -Merciful bath given '/ 
H i s love bids 11s 011 Ti in li await— 

Her golden precepts lead to Heaven. 
A s leafl-ts fall at autumn t ime , 

A n d flowers fade 'neath s u m m e r ' s sun, 
So Nature, prototype, and thou, 

T h e course from Death to L i f e do run. 

BY J1RS. CHARLES. 

I s t h y c r u s e of c o m f o r t f a i l i n g ? 
R i s e and s h a r e it w i t h ano ther , 

A n d t h r o u g h all the y e a r s of f a m i n e 
I t shal l s e r v e t h e e a n d thy brother . 

L o v e d i v i n e will 1111 thy s t o r e h o u s e , 
Or thy h a n d f u l st i l l r e n e w , 

S c a n t y fare for o n e w i l l o f t e n 
M a k e a royal f e a s t f o r t w o . 

F o r the l i e a h g r o w s r ich in g i v i n g ; 
All i t s w e a l t h is l iv ing gra in ; 

S e e d s w h i c h mi ldew in the garner , 
Sca t t ered , (III with go ld the pla in . 

I s thy burden hard and h e a v y ? 
D o thy s t e p s d r a g w e a r i l y ? 

H e l p to bear thy brother 's burden , 
God wi l l b e a r b o t h It a u d t h e e . 

N u m b a n d w e a r y on the m o u n t a i n s , 
W o u l d s t t ltou s l e e p a m i d s t the s n o w ? 
Chafe t h a t f r o z e n f o r m b e s i d e t h e e , 

A n d t o g e t h e r , both shal l g l o w . 
Art t h o u s t r i c k e n in l i fe 's bat t l e ? 

Many w o u n d e d round t l i ee m o a n ; 
L a v i s h on the ir w o u n d s thy b a l s a m s , 

A n d that oa lm shal l hea l t h i n e o w n . 

I s the h e a r t a w e l l e i n p t y ? 
N o n e b u t God i t s void c a n 1111; 

N o t h i n g but a c e a s e l e s s F o u n t a i n , 
Can i t s ceaSBtfes3 l o n g i n g s st i l l . 

I s t h e h e a r t a l i v ing p o w e r ? 
Sc l f jpr i lwlned i t s s t r e n g t h s i n k s low, 

It u m >nly l i v e in l o v i n g , 
Shut by s e r v i n g l o v e wi l l g r o w . 

a 
u*a< 



THE FALL OF SLAVERY. 
RECOLLECTIONS OP AN ABOLITIONIST. 

II. 

Bnrtc than could have been accomplished by £ears 
of timid half-way effort. It was no confused or un-
certain sound that the now tocsin rang out upon 
the air. It proclaimed slavery a sin and shame, and 
demanded that every yoke should be broken, every 

§ t ? & f „ u I .0 * 

BY O L I V E R J O H N S O N . , ,, , , "" " ' """ i uvuiy £ to S 'n B j ^ 
, in the Tail of *3t tor sundered, every captive sot free. It startled P I .S B- H S < 3 

« £ s P o . S S B S ' S S B « 5 F «'S 
s g o 8 I g fl O, 

s ** £ B "a • • 
11829, a n c r i Z Z p r i t i p S c C o of .roused thousands who would have"been d ^ > 1 % Jf ^ J * | J 

If ZLsal Emancipation^ was enlarged, and t » any more equivocal message, and kindled in the * S § 1 1 J | g 
from that time issued weekly. Mr. Lundy, it was ! hearts of a noble f e w a fixed determination to cry T. a g"fl < » 0 _ 

I understood, would contribute to the editorial col- ! aloud and spare not until slavery should be utterly 
nrnns so far as ho could while spending most of his abolished. 

It was not long, however, before the slaveholders p,T3 2 -S7b -5 " - - ® ® 
* p 'JZ w . 

rt c3 ® c3 ® ® 2 

• time iu lecturing and soliciting subscriptions. 
fcVovcr was a partnership entered upon for a holier of Baltimore found what thov thought was an o p . , § § g | 

urpose or in a more fraternal spirit. And yet, from portumty to crush out tho new movoment and the <H £ 

0 is 2 ' 

he outset, thore was between tho two men a wido paper that represented it. Mr. Garrison, of eourso, "g ° g o ^ - g § ' " t 3 ° m g f g § ® 
ifference of opinion upon one fundamental point, did not fail to denounce the domestio slave trade, ^ f ^ - s ^ g ^ o ^ ^ g - S g i § 0 

should be set free. Mr. Garrison, on the other hand, 
from the moment of setting himself to tho serious 
consideration of the subject, saw clearly that grad-
ualism was a delusion and a snare. Slavery -was 
either right or wrong in principle, as well asin prac-
tice. If it'was right oven for an hour, it might be 
so for a year, for a century, or to the end of timo; 

g 3 o g . S S P S g . 2 g i S g . S S and sailed for Now-Orleans. Here was a case of 
Northern complicity with tho infamous trafflo •> 
which stirred Mr. Garrison's deepest indignation, ® -g S ^ S p f e p ; 
and he denounced the transaction as in no respect 
.1; 1 • _ e • _ji T — ; ® u t* K 3 ^ (liiferont in principle from taking a cargo of human / S g o g P o 'S a 
flesh on the coast of Africa and oarrying it across p ^ S P c 13 .2 & "8 £ 

BO lor a yam:, IUI a „ „„ . tho ocean to a market. The law denounced tho ' r t
r D - d < S | 0 , g ' S p r 2 § j s £ 

and. therefore, any effort for its abolition would be ' n j e i r w e a l t h y owners moved in the best society and 
a war upon Divine Providonce. If it was wroug, it o c o u l ) i ed P 6 W 8 i n Christian churches. Vessels / " ^ g l S B - a S J j & o g a 
was so u p o n t h e ins tan t and in thenature of things; [oaded with slaves, torn from their kindred aud^g 
and, therefore, there oould bo no excuse for its con- FrinnrtHin Maryland and Yircinia. were constantly Aa 2 " ^ S H § 3 fe'o 

Wa-
o^ i .•S5 

Criendsiu Maryland and Yirginia, were constantly j> ® g 0 ,g« 
- . „ ~ • • ,3 O g fcj,g d « J| 5 

as clear to mm as any mauiouii«ni«i «»•* - otnern ooutnern pores; auu comes ui tsiitvoa, r ^ jj ® ° ns a 
fundamental as the law of Divine justice. His c h a i n c d together, .often moved in sad procession, 
experience in tho temperance cause had taught e o m e t i m 0 s to mocking strains of music, through i ^ ^ g ' ^ s S " S S | 
him that any movement against a wrong custom or ^ 6 t r e e t s 0 u t into the open oountry, ' § ° g g ^ B R a 0 

tiiraance for a day or even an hour. All this seemed departing for Mobile, Savannah, New-Orleans and ^^ 
i clear to him as any mathematical axiom, and as ^hern Southern ports; and coffles of s l a v e s , * 
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popular apprehension as a self-evident truth. Df tjj0 domestic slave-trade that Lundy and Gar-

It w s this clear moral perception of Mr. Garrison rtson a e t u p t h e i r aut,i-glavory banner. Their friends, 
which, penetrating through all the subterfuges in „£ c o u r s o > w e r e f e w a n ( ] V 6 ry timid, and ready to 
which slavery had become intrenched, qualified m u under cover at, the first alarm. Slavery was ~ | C.S o 
him to lead the groat movement to which he was jn<iQ0(i admitted t-> be a bad system, leading to •- -
henceforth to foo dovoted. It was only in being m a n y g r 0 ss wrongs and cruelties. Even tho slave- y 
himself lifted up to this high plane of moral princi- holders generally admitted as much as this. B u t ' 
pie that ho could hope tQ draw his fellow-country- e m a i ) C ip a t ion was hold even by the sincere oppo-
men into sympathy with the movement, or even to B o n t 8 of slavery to bo impracticable. The holder 
arrest their attention for more than a fleeting hour. 0 j 8 | a v e s w n 3 declared to be in tho position of a man S a ^ cjo 
To spend his time in depioting the cruelties of tho i j a v i n g a w 0 ] f by the ears—he must hold on to save ^ s a n 53 

slave system, while taoitly consenting t o t h e c a s u - I l i s o w n ] jfe , The slaves, i f emancipated, would s . 
istrjr by which its oxistenco for the time was ex- roVeiii£e for past wrongs by cutting the throats _ _ ^ 
cused, would be such a process of solf-stultiflcation 0 f the masters, burning their houses and ravaging 
ns inevitably to defeat the object ho had in view. theland. Thoy could not take care ot themselves ° - a f , e | | f 2 § . 

Mr. Garrison explained his views to Mr. Lundy j n a g t a t e 0 f freedom, and in fact did not desire to J j ' g J g ^ S o | 6 -
with the utmost frankness, and they talked the be free. In this sort of sophistry and falsehood the « o i a l ? ! ® ! ® &o 
matter over without coming to an agreement. How c o m m o n Benso and tlieconsoiince of tho whole com- l ^ f g ^ S c j a S o 3 l>.mS2 g ® „ s 
were the two men in tho face of this difference to m U mty wero enmeshed. Emancipation in any 
walk together 1 Mr. Lundy, in his sweety Quaker 6"hape) bowover gradual, was held to be ail impossi-
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Well, theo may put thy initials to thy articles, and t j o n t ] l e w i ides t fanatical dream ; and even the (lis- g 5 S... 
I will put my initials to mine, and each wil l bear cussion of tho subjcct was dreaded as a knell of | =1.3 
l i i sown burdeu." And so the two men struck hands, d o w n t o the Republic itsolf. Ss-S 
and The Genius of Universal Emancipation was a W o n e e d n o t wonder, therefore, if The Genius of&asjUjs5 
p a p e r with two voices, but one was a voico of thun- Univer8al Emancipation, wluch as a small monthly i O " 
der, while the other sunk almost to a whisper. Up n n ( ] e r M r ; L u n d y > s m i i d management had been 
to this time the paper had made little impression baroly tolerated, was now, in ita enlarged form and 
apon publio sentiment. Its readers wept over the j M a e d e v 0 r y w e e k > a b s o lute ly intolerable to the 
wrongs and cruelties of slavery, but they thought , o f B a ] t i m o r o a l l d t h e 8 u rrounding region, 
that a sudden emancipation would be at<? T l j 0 e l a v e p o w e r > intrenched in church and state, ^ 

tended with still worse evi ls; and so while | | ) 0 g a n t o growl like a wild beast at bay. The air / 
they wept for tho slave thoy excused the W f t 8 thick with fiorce denunciation of 
masters, and made no intelligent and well-directed 6 « that • madcap Garrison," and men in places V 
\ssault upon the system. The chief sin of slavery Q f p 0 w e l . a n d influonee bogan to look each 
iliey assigned to its guilty originators; the duty of - o t l i e r j n t i l e faC0 a n d ask whereunto this ^ 
repentance and emancipation was postponed to an n e w o r u s a d e against slavery would grow if some 
Indefinite future. In the nature of things the m f 3 a l i s 0 f crushing it out were not speedily found, 
holders of slaves could soe l i tt le ground for alarm - g i a v e i 1 0 i ( i e r a hardly dared to make open war ' 
In an anti-slavery sentiment so unintelligent and n p o n t he freedom of the press, lest iu doing so they / 
blind as this. But when Mr. Garrison lifted up tho s h o u l d a r o n s o a n enemy too Btrong to be success-' 
standard of Immediate Emancipat ion tho ears of f u n y resisted. They coutonted themselves there-
tlie slaveholders of Maryland and Virginia began to £01,0i exciting a popular clamor against tho ^ 
tingle. Under Mr. Lundy's exposures of tho cruel- 0bnoxious paper, under which the more timid o f - : 
ties of the system they had indeed been annoyed | i t ( j 8Ub8Cribers fell away. Mr. Garrison himself 
ttnd angry; but the sight of that banner <*f Imme- B ( i y s : "My doctrine of immediate emancipation 
diata Emancipation filled them with alarm for the g(J a j a r m e d a n d excited the people everywhere, that * if for gooii you've taken ill, 
safety of tlioir system. For tho first time they heard w l l l , r e friend Lundy would get one new subscribor " p 

their right to keep oven one slave in bondage for a , j w o u l d ^ o c t a dozen off. It was the old oxperi- 7 
jingle hour disputed. They were told that by every , I l l c n t o f t l ] e f l , 0 ( t i n t h e w o n that wont up two feet " 
principle of just icoandby the law of God it was a i K l f e ) l back three at every jump." Moil who 
their duty to " break every yoko and lot tho op- o o u l d g 0 0 only half-truths and lacked courage to 
pressed go free." All tho excuses and subterfugos n i a i u t a i n e v e u those with firmness, said : " How 
by which they had stifled the voico of c 0 u s c l 0 n 0 0 • foolish to throw away all chance of doing auy good 
were swept away by an invinciblo logic, and they ^ s l , c i , nltraism." But Wisdom now, as always, 
saw themselves arraigned before tho Nation as a w a 8 jU 8 t i f l ed 0 f her children. The excitement by 
body of oppressors. Baltimore was not only a slave- ( w h i o h the slaveholders hopod to extinguish the 
holding city, but one of tho chief marts of tho do- j r i s i n K t j ( l e o f a l lti-slavory sentiment only served to 

<«tio traffic in slaves. Slave-pens flaunted t h e i r , t u u l t t o a u intense ilame, aud more was (lono in a 
®>is in open day upon the principal streets, and s i u g l o m o n t h to prepare the way for the now cru-
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ijct it r»««. 
From All the Year Round. 

Be not sw i f t to tnke offence; 
Lot it pass! 

Anger is a loe to sense; 
L e t i t Drtssl 

Brood not d a r k l y o 'er a wrong 
Which will d i s appea r ere long; 
B a t h e r s ine th i s chee ry s o n g -

L e t it pass I 
L e t it pass I 

Strife cor rodes the pures t m i n d ; 
Lc.t i t pass I 

As tho un rega rded wind, 
L e t it pass! 

Any vulgar souls tha t live 
May condemn wi thout r ep r i eve ; 
'Tis tho noble who lorgive. 

Le t it pass ! 
Lot it pa w l 

pass! 
Think h o w often you have e r r e d ; Let it pass! Since our joys must pass away. Like the uowilruns y:: two spray. Wherefore should our sorrows stay f 

pass! 
O h ! bo k ind and gentle stil l ; 

Le t it pass! 
Timo a t las t m a k e s all tilings s t ra igh t ; 
Le t us not. resent , but wai t . 
Aud our t r iumph shal l be g r e a t ; 

Lot it PUSH! 
L e t it pass! 

Bid your linger to depart, 
Let i t pass! 

Lay these homely Words to h e a r t , 
" L e t i t pass!'* 

Fol low not t h u j f i d d y th rong ; 
Bet ter t o bo wronged t h a n w r o n g ; 
-Tiiuruforo m i v Lie chee ry oon^— 

L e t it pass ! Lot it pass I 
^ / 




