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« Every plant that my Heayenly Father hath not planted shall be rooted up.”—Jesus.

*Such is the irresistible nature of Truth, that all it asks, and all it wants is the liberty of appearing.”—Tuowmas PAIxE.
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THE SECOND WIFE.

From an unpublished volume of Poems, by Hudson and
Emma D. R. Tuttle.

Alone she sits, before a lovely picture,
Her dimpled chin supported by her h;md,
No one is near ; she feels no chilling stricture
While gazing on that saint of Aiden’s land,
She is enchained by the imploring beauty
Which sits upon the brow, so faded now,
And to the canvass picture vows all duty
To those she left on earth, yet watches now.

Slightly she trembles, to her mirror turning—
« And does he loye me? I'm his second wife!
My eyes are blue and pale; her's dark and beaming—
He'd ne'er have loved me had Heaven spared her life,
Her glossy hair coyered a brow of splendor
With ebon braids, richer than diamond crown ;
Her head is queenly, mine wears beauty tender
With its long reeling curls of chestnut brown.

T can but fear her beauty, high and thrilling,
Once stamped upon the heart must ever be;
O, it were vanity to think of filling
The heart she tenanted, for one like me !
That faithfal picture | would that I could veil it
So 'twould not shame me, nor arrest his eyes |
But no—'tis limned there erape can near pale it ;
Upon his heart—and should be ’till he dies.

"Twere selfishness indeed to blot the traces

Of her long-worshiped image from his brain ;
Rather, I'll copy all her winning graces ;

They charmed him once, perhaps they may again.
T'll robe his darlings in the same sweet dresses

Of sky-blue tint, their mother used to love,
And dress their hair in many cur]in% tresses,

Just as she used to 'ere she went above.

He sought and called me in my life's young morning,
To share his cares, and light his lunly home ;
To wreathe his wrinked brow with the adorning
My heart's best love.flowers give in yirgin bloom.
My vears are few, I long for deep devotion,
My heart is gushing as a summer rill,
And he—he loves me, though the deep emotion
Of youth is quieted. Sad heart be still !

THE GOLD DOLLAR.

[Copied by permission from the “Symbols of the Capital,”
by Rev. A. D. Mavo.]

At the first Exhibition in the New Yerk Crystal
Palace, I observed a Gold Dollar covered with
finely-engraved letters, which, on the application
of a glass, were resolved into the Lord’s Prayer.
Amid that dazzling show of use and beauty, I re-
member nothing so distinetly as this new American
Dollar, adorned with the oldest utterance of Chris-
tian devotion. By its intrinsic nature, the repre-
sentative of the wondrous results of human indus
try around me ; by'the date of its coinage and its
image and superscription, the type of the most
characteristic age of our Republican civilization—
suggesting our first great war of conquest, the
golden visions of California, and the great develop-
ment of heroic enterprise awakened by this period:
the symbol of the great material achievements of
our country, and almost the god of its idolatry;
yet through that inscription seemingly consecrated
to the Father whose law -is the real constitution of
freemen, and whose love can alone save us from our
own folly and sin, what wonder that the objects
around me appeared insignificant compared with
this speaking emblem of a Christian society? I

have forgotten almost everything I saw at this

Exhibition ; it floats in my memory like a gilded
mist, in the centre of which hovers this Dollar
most clearly defined, I know not the intention of
the engraver in this singular fancy; but it wasone of
those things which, once done, become forever sym-
bolic. It has preached to me so often on the great
theme of our nation’s peril and hope, that T will
now declare to you some of its weighty lessons:

The Gold Dollar: What does it represent!—
How shallwe get it?  And what shall we do with
i¢? Let this be the subject of the present dis-
course.

I need not inform a Christian reader that all
material things are representative of spiritual real-
ities. The faintest speck of dust that floats across
a ray of light, is an eternal fact, as the noblest
human form that ever walked the earth was the
appropriate incarnation of; the Redeeming Love.
Every well-instructed child can tell what the Gold
Dollar is—a bit of ore wrenched from the stern
clutch of California rocks, refined, alloyed, and
finally, at one blow of the great hammer in the
Mint, struck into coin. But into what wondeful
relations that bit of shining metal is introduced by
one decisive blow, not all the men and women in
America can fully declare. For, as froma new
birth, it rises from metal to money ; and its natural
worth as a piece of gold, is quite sunk in its spir-
itual value as the representative currency of the
world’s chief Republic.

From the earliest history of man, money has
been as powerful as to-day. In the life of every
people, ancient and modern, it has been a control-
ling force. Highteen centuries ago, before this
continent was discovered by civilized men, Jesus
Christ in Judea told his disciples that the love of
money is the root of all evil; and the panic of the
last year is the commentary the American people
are compelled to write on the margin of that awful
geripture. It is all this, because it is the most per-
manent representative of that complex assemblge
of possessions and powers which we call “This
World.” Money is the symbol of material things ;
not in their simply material aspect, but as they are
related to man. Wherever man touches this world
he must have a convenient emblem of what he can
own in 1t, and what it can do for him; and that
emblem is money. Whether a belt of wampun, a
load of iron rings, a bhank bill, or a gold dollar,
money is always the same ; the representative of
the uses of this world to the human soul. Of no
value in itself, its values are unestimated while
used as the type of this perpetual human relation.
So this little Gold Dollar runs ever to and fro over
the charmed cord that unites the goul and the
world ; passing from hand to hand, it transmits
earthly necessities, comforts, luxuries, hopes, ener-
gies, that terminate in worldly success, all individ-
ual power and possession, all public grandeur and
domination. I give this Dollar to my customer,
and thereby endow him with a new power in Amer-

ican civilization; and as far as human success to-
day is involved in the possessions and aghievements
which relate to this state of being and this state of
action, this Dollar confers it.

So we may say that all the great visible America
i1s compressed into this little Gold Dollar, for it
represents the material aspects of the Republic.
And were our eyes clear enough, we might behold
delineated within its narrow rim the broad acres of
American agriculture—fields of waving grass, hills
of solemn forests, prairies of ripening grain, lonely
plantations and reeking rice swamps, tilled by joy-

‘ous freemen, or scratched by lazy and sullen slaves:

Beneath would appear the veins of coal underlying
whole States; deep caverns grim with iron, or
rocks of marble cropping out from the sides of
New HEngland hills ; mountains of copper on Lake
Superior, and rivers flowing over beds of gold into
the Pacific. And girdling all with snowy sails,
would Commerce weave her mystic dance about
the coast, and every river beach and shore of inland
sea be washed by the retreating wave of the steam-
ship; and a snarl of iron cords would bind the land
every year into a more inextricable knot of blended
interests. Then what a picture of the varied in-
dustry of these millions ; factories wherein is conf
centrated the invention of four thousand years;
mechanics that arm man with the powers of a god.
What a vision of comfort; towns and villages lying
under the shade of country elms; great cities over-
looking the rivers and the ocean. And with this,
how much that goes to ennoble man; the School-
house sown over the continent; the Press toiling
day and night in the service of the soul; the
Chureh warning the traveller a hundred times a
day that there is a God; Art, that ever pleads for
beauty; the Family, that mirrors heaven ; Govern-
ment, the imitation on earth of the justice that
rules the universe. All this would pass as in a
panoramic vision across this yellow dise—a minia-
ture of the American to-day. Who wonders at the
desire of men to gain this Gold Dollar, which is
the talisman introducing the humblest son of the
Republic to the enjoyment of all its opportunities ?
But the Gold Dollar cannot be this without being
a great deal more. Tor this great visible America
is tied to the soul of every human being that dwells
therein, and is, at any moment of her ecareer, the
type of the average state of the American mind.
The meaning of this vast heterogeneous appearance
is this alone; thathere man, having reached a new
and singular state of culture—in which the noblest
theories, and the loftiest aspirations are mingled
with the most degrading inhumanities—has stamp-
ed himself on the new continent, and in American
civilization drawn a picture of his own soul.

So this Gold Dollar, representing that visible
civilization, has also a moral significance, and its
inscription is the national idea of life, its objects of
worship, its sense of duty, its consciousness of im-
mortality. If those spiritual ideals of the country
could be read on its face, as I read the dollar inrti(l
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%Cl"\'ﬁhll Palace, I fear the Lord’s Prayer would not

be found thereon inscribed ; but quite another state-
ment of religion, in which a Christian profession
would be strangely mingled with a record of heathen
practices. And could the real creed of America
be written thus on her gold dollar; could the secret,
potent ideal of life that sways the forces of her na-
tionality he compressed into a few words, and there
read by every man who handles it, what an almost
incredible distance would appear between the prayer
of Jesus in Palestine and the petition of the great
Republic to-day! We might then behold how
slowly the world gravitates towards that divine
love incarnate in our Sayior, and, by the slowness
of its approach, measure at once the depth of its
estrangement from Gtod, and the mighty power of
his redeeming grace.

But not alone is the Gold Dollar the emblem of
the national ideal of spiritual affairs; it performs
the same symbolic office for each of us. True, a
dollar is the same to every man as long as he wishes
to buy bread; but when taken as the representa-
tive of his character, what different inseriptions
would it bear! In each man’s hand it is a peculiar
thing, bearing the image and superscription of his
soul. For a dollar is really to each one of us the
object proposed in gaining it, and the motive that
dictates its use. Could every American, when he
receives it, behold engraved on its face some pic-
ture explanatory of his motives in its acquisition,
what a startling gospel would be read off every
hour in the day, all over the land! To one man
would appear the doleful picture of his brother in
chains, his hody stamped with the marks of property,
his soul groping in his dark prison towards a ray of
God’s holy light of freedom. Another would be-
hold a ruined home cursed by the demon of the
bottle which he has sent in there to do its work of
hell. To a third might appear a youth passing into
the sad blight of honesty and honor, corrupted by
it, and changed from a man to a sharper. To the
murderer what a yision of his victim lying plun-
dered and bleeding in some lonely spot, lighted by
flickering flames that will burn deeper and deeper
into his writhing soul! Let the corrupt ruler look
at his Dollar, and see there a picture of his coun-
try insulted and disgraced before the world by his
wicked bribe. Let the maiden in her bridal array
consult this mirror, and perchance to her startled
vision will appear sensual and covetous age, lead-
ing captive ambitious girlhood by the lure of gold.
Might not the wearied merchant at his midnight
toil for more wealth, would he look into this circle,
behold his prodigal son, his imbecile daughter, his
wife changed from the maid he loved to the schem-
ing matron who now leads him chained to her car
of social success? Could every form of suffering,
degradation, meanness, crime that men encounter
in gaining this dollar, appear on its face when they
took it into their hand, what a sight were there!
Yet it is all there as truly ag if the magic picture
were discerned ; for every bad man’s, dollar is the
type of his gin; every dollar gained by fraud and
crime, by the unchristian devotion to gain, or the
sacrifice of any element of manhood, is stained by
the prostitution of the soul; and to such may we
say in the words of the blunt and honest Apostle
James: “ Your gold and silver is cankered : and
the rust of them shall be a witness against you, and
shall eat out your flesh as it were fire’

But what a different thing is the Dollar when it
represents the putting forth of industry for the
noblest uses of life! The father who toils to sus-
tain his home and make it the image of heaven,
may behold thereon the beloved circle, the ruddy
evening glow, the sweet faces lit by love and peace.
The poor girl sewing in her garret to save her old
decrepit mother from starvation, if she remain pure
and thankful to God, may see an angel standing in

the little golden mirror. The heroie mother sav-
ing and toiling for her darling boy may see a noble
man in the Senate of his country, pouring forth a
nalion’s rising indignation againgt a woeful wrong,
till the pictured face of Washington almost gmiles
afresh from the walls, and the enemies of man
gnash their teeth with infernal rage. What a Dol-
lar was that which Fulton first received at New
York for a fare on his new vessel ; he says he felt
half ashamed to take it—but if he kept it until he
reached Albany, he could have seen all the rivers,
lakes and oceans of the world ebbing and flowing,
and his vessels flying to and fro like the minister-
ing spirits of the world’s new day. The true artist’s
Dollar is buf a frame, in which he heholds new
forms of loveliness and majesty. The right-hearted
eitizen of our land, when he receives it as the re-
ward of a day’s toil, may behold it radiant with a
patriot’s hopes. The author, teacher, minister of
religion may not fear to soil their hands with it for
to them it is not base unless they have stained the
whiteness of their genius by selling its power as a
slave in the service of sin. The great statesman
who has come out of office mncontaminated with
bribes, can behold thercon the page of history
whereon his name burns with a white light amid
annals of infamy. And in private station, many is
the good man who can read off the Lord’s Prayer
from his Dollar, and feel no sense of incongruity.
So is this little coin the representative of our rela-
tion to our country; base or heautiful as we have
been in gaining it. So is it the symhbol of our rela-
tion to the world; and whatever use we propose
to make of our earthly circumstances is there re-
corded. So is it the type of our position towards
God; and the man who can honestly write the
Savior’s Prayer on his Dollar has overcome the
world by consecrating all its opportunities to the
sublime office of fashioning a character in the image
of  the perfect man, the measure of the stature of
the fullness of Chrigt.”

When, therefore, I proceed to answer the ques-
tion, How to get the Gold Dollar, you will under-
stand that T am speaking only of that which repre-
sents the best manhoodin its relations to this world
—the Dollar inseribed with the Lord’s Prayer. For
all kinds are to be obtained, and there are all kinds
of teachers to instruct in the acquisition. One
class of these instructors, whose certificate runs
back to the money-changers whom Jesus scourged
out of the Temple, protest against the interference
of the clergy in financial matters; just as a class of
statesmen, descended from Pilate and Herod, are
grieved at the interference of the teachers of reli-
gion in public affairs. But let them not be cast
down; as far as I know the clergy, they do not
attempt to infringe on their vocation of teaching
the art of ““ gaining the whole world and losing the
soul.” In all the tricks by which the base coun-
terfeit Dollar, which symbolizes the loss of man-
hood, is gained, they are far too expert to dread
any rivalry. But when it comes to telling the
young how to gain the Dollar that gleams with the
light of an elevated character, we have a word to
say, since manhood is our province. I do not here
attempt to deseribe the special operations in the
varied forms of human effort by which this conse-
crated Dollar may be obtained—they are as numex-
ous as the honorable professions and the righteous
men in the world—but I maintain that the method
in all is the same, and T only proclaim the everlast-
ing law of Christian acquisition. . 7

The Dollar is a new privilege in the life of this
world, for which every man should pay his fair
cquivalent of work. Labor of some description;
of the hands, or the mind, or subtler toil of noble
living, is the God-ordained condition of the best
carthly opportunities. For labor is not alone of the
hands, and the worker on matter is not alone

worth of hig hire. Whoever thinks a shorter way
to do any necessary thing, or a better thing to do,
or a finer grace of manliness to be obtained, de-
seryes the Dollar; that he may occupy a wider field
of effort, wherein he may bless mankind with hig
new discovery, And there are those who live so
grandly that all the gold and jewels in the world
are a poor tribute to their worth, and we are hon-
ored by giving them money, that their orbit of ‘ove
and light may evermore expand. Service is mani-
fold, and the worker in spiritual stuff is most de-
serving. Work alone deserves the Dollar; not
that a bit of gold can pay any man for honest toil ;
but it is the key which unlocks the door to a new
region of advantages, to which the laborer has
gained the right to ascend. Therefore, let no man
or woman, old or young, dream that laziness de-
serves anything but starvation and disgrace. Who-
ever will not work in some good way while he can—
or when his strength is gone live so nobly that his
services increase as his hody declines—shall not
obtain the consecrated Dollar; if he obtain any it
shall be a eurse to his soul, for the lazy man’s gold
is a key that opens the ward of a lower hell, to
which his sin has doomed him. Neither shall
make-helieve work deserve the true reward. Who-

or is superfluous in its occupations, only disgraces
himself; for there is a valuable thing for every
soul to do that is born into this world, and whoever
plays at work does the double mischief of leaving
his task undone, and perpetrating a new sham.—
Oh! what a wreck does this savage old school-mas-
ter, Panic, make with all this trumpery of unreal
labor! How do whole professions disappear, and
whole classes of men shrink to their native poverty,

before his relentless gaze! Better live with him

and munch your crust, than feast with a prosperity

built on false pretences ; for the world knows what

it needs, and there will be confusion in the money

market a good many centuries yet, until all men

get into their own place and do their full measure

of their own work.

Then do your best work on the highest plane of
your manhood. Multitudes of men think business
means going into the lower regions of their life to
gain a base Dollar, and then coming up and put-
ting on their clean clothes to enjoy it. Butdo you
rather array yourselves in the purple robes of your
largest manhood to go about your daily toil. Put
your whole soul into your common life. Put in
truth. Let every blow you strike come faithfully
down on a real spot; and as you value yourself, do
not sink to a dishonesty though buried deep as the
bottom of the sea; for you cannot slight your work,
or cheat your neighbor, or dodge your obligation,
without taking it out of yonr own character, and
erasing a letter of the Lord’s Prayer from your
Dollar. Put in patience and persistence—~for there
is no good thing, though hung up in the seventh
heavens, that cannot be reached by sufficient toil ;
and no seandal, though rooted down in the seventh
hell, that cannot be plucked up by him that‘ en-
dureth to the end.” Put in moderation—for acrazy
man only gravitates to a strait-jacket in any region
of life.  Put in skill—for you are bound to do your
work better in some way than it was ever done be-
fore. Put in reverence for man—for true work is
always in his service—and your Saviour came to
minister to us all; and to defraud in your toil is
such an insult to him and disgrace to you as all
the material prosperity upon earth cannot conceal.
Put in self-reverence; love for family; respect
for just law; patriotic devotion to your country’s
real good ; philanthropic concern for all men—rev-
erence for man implies all these.. And no job is
really done until all these appear in its doing.
nothing in your work you are ashamed

to the world, to yourself, to your God.

ever gets his living by doing what hinders society,

‘l“
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Young woman, receive no Dollar that degrades
your womanhood. If you are living as true daugh-
ter, wife, mother, friend, you are not in degrading
dependence, but it is your right to receive as the
privilege of man to give, the Dollar rightly earned.
But oh! beware the curse of faking the base Dol-
lar; of tempting man to earn it by the disgrace of
his manliness ; for could you see yourself wal'ing
in flne raiment bought by money rung from your
neighbor in the bitter competitions of dishonest
trade; filched from the slow-witted; plundered from
the foolish, the unfortunate, the despairing—as the
angels behold you; could every dollar that goes to
buy luxuries for your social state and position in
the world, reveal the history of its acquisition,
would you be able to face your present success’
Pitch your wants on a key so low that they can all
be satisfied by the consecrated Dollar; and scorn
any advantage gained by other coin as you would
shrink from pollution.

Say not this method of getting the Dollar is im-
practicable—a minister’s fancy! For the only
practical thing in business is to get money that
represents the best manhood ; and to sell your soul
at retail to the devil, for a Dollar a fiber, is about
the most unpractical sort of speculation in which a
shrewd man can engage. I know itis not very
easy to get rich in this way. It is very easy to get
rich in America in many low ways; but all the
“fine gold " thus gained is ““dimed” in the getting,
and we shall go down hill as we accumulate these
riches. And of all men who thus obtain the Dol-
lar, Jesus said: “Itis easier for a camel to go
. through the eye of a needle than for them to enter
the kingdom of God.” It is as hard in America as
it ever was in the world to earn the consecrated
Dollar ; but the ambition to gain it is worthy our
young men, and challenges their finest talent and
their utmost heroism. Tor to desire the conse-
crated Dollar isnothing less than to long for a larg-
er field of usefulness; to wish for more of the world
to fill with love; to pray for the power to be a
providence among men. Such a love of money is
the root of nobility, and whoever acquires wealth
that represents the best he knowns and can do in
life, has treasure laid up in heayen.

This style of getting the Gold Dollar will insure
the true method of its use. The fortune meanly
gained will bhe meanly spent; for the plain reason
that the same man who degraded himself to obtain
his money, unless he becomes a better man, will
continue to act from the same low level, and
scourge the community worse in the use than in
the getting of his wealth. The reason of #o much
eriminal and foolish expenditure of money in Amer-
ica is found in the wicked modes of acquiring prop-
erty. Is it strange that the scamp who has sprung
a trap inspeculation and caught a fortune, should go
on speculating in higher things than railroad stocks,
and prostitute his ill-gotten substance to pollute
the ballot-box, or bribe the community into grant-
ing him a social position he does not deserve 7—
Will not the young man who fills his pocket at the
gaming-table, or by some shrewd legal way of swind-
ling, conclude to buy the privilege of unlimited
sensuality, or naturally aspire to the chance of
gpreading himself as an omnipresent coxcomb
through the wide limbo of faghionable life? Ts it
surprising that a wife who shuts her eyes on the
questionable fricks of her husband’s trade, and
tempts him to new meanness by her prodigality,
will uge her gold in spoiling the bodies and souls
of her children, and putting out the light of heaven
in her home ? Whoever gains money like a knave
- will spend it like a snob, because the money-malk-
ing sharper by success i naturally developed into
the upstart of gociety. I want no better tes of a
man’s way of using than a knowledge of his manner
of getting ; and when I gee ostentation, or ayarice,

or hard, cold selfishness in the owner of large pos-
sessions, I can prophesy that if the whole story
were told, his title of possession would be stained
by many damning sins before God, and outrage done
to man. But when the Dollar has been so truly
earned that it represents the best manhood of its
possessor, I need no assurance that the same nobil-
ity will preside over its use, and hbless the world
as much in the spending as in the gaining.

Money is the talisman that opens the wards of
all regions of life, and he who has it can buy oppor-
tunities of many kinds. But since nobody is rich
enough to buy all the opportunities of American
society, or great emough to use them if they were
possessed, there must be a choice in expenditure,
and economy in use. KEyery man must save some-
where ; it is honorable to stint ourselyes in some
directions, that we may obtain better things in
others. Therefore, the wisest man is he who spends
his Dollar to buy tae opportunity most useful for
his own growth in character and service to the
world. Only a fool throws away his money on
things that degrade himself or positions he cannot
occupy with honor to the people; but the greatest
bargain is made when we buy those opportunities
that we can fill full of onr own power and make
permanent positions of Christian influence among
men. The bodily necessities of life are very few,
Our Savior while in the flesh was poorer than any
of you whom I address; and almost every man can
have something to purchase the position he can
best use for himself and the world.

Have you then an especial talent for any honora-
ble trade, or have you discovered a new or finer
way of doing any necessary kind of work?
everywhere else, and buy the opportunity to de-
velop your genius in this direction—for this is the
best gift you can bestow on society, and through
such an elevation of labor, freedom and religion
A true la-
borer, farmer, mechanie, merchant, who thus fills
his profession brim fnll of his best mental and
moral life, is a ereature of power in any community,

Save

will gain a better chance among men.

and his position is a seminary in the arts of a con-
secrated business. Do your abilities fit you best
for a gocial influence ? then spend your money on
a home, broad, elegant, hospitable ; only remember
to be so great that men shall forget your house
while looking at you. Take your position in soci-
ety, and then teach your neighbors Christian man-
ners, Christian hospitality, Christian amusements.
Let your family cirele become a school of social
wisdom and beauty; and win America from the
worship of tapestry and gilding, and barbarie lux-
ury and habits, to the love of true elegance and the
grace of real gentility. IHave you an unmistakable
genius for letters or art, or are your children gifted
with power to charm and bless the world? Then
gpend for the hest culture of the mind. Let fine
house, fine clothes, society,business, sink to subordi-
nate matters, and buy the company of the best
wisdom, the instruction of the most acecomplished
in the arts, And when gained, stand on your own
manhood, and spend all your life to purchase greater
opportunity to move the world in this excellent
way. Are you gifted with that peculiar combina-
tion of faculties that fit you to heal the sick, to
plead the law, to prophesy in the pulpit or outside
the Church, on the people’s platform'™?  Let no ex-
pense be spared to get you into yoar place, and
when there, donot spoil everything by using your
position to make money, but use your money to en-
large your position, and trust to your service in
that way for your vindication among men, You
are horn to rule, to live an executive life. You
understand the movements of publie affairs, and
can keep cool and calm, and grow in manhood amid
the fierce heats of political conflict. Use all the

money you can geb honestly to obtain a post of in-

fluence. Do not buy voters, or bribe editors, or

insult any man by proposing any partnership in

meanness ; but buy honestly the opportunity to

serve your country. Buy a newspaper, buy a

stump, buy a standing-place, and begin to tallt—
Spend your money to sow the land from ocean to

ocean with stirring appeals and invincible reasons

for freedom ; and every shoot you plant shall spring
up in time a free and pure American voter. When

you get power, do not try to seize a new place,
before you know the duties of- the old. Ifonly a
policeman, put your whole soul into to your baton,
and let it fall like a bolt of lightning upon the evil-
doer, and flash like a ray of light before the op-
pressed within your “beat.” And by saving
everywhere else and using your money to enlarge
your power to serve the people, you may become a
statesman, such as lived in the old days, when
great men dwelt tnder humble roofs, and went forth
from narrow farms to guide the destinies of mighty
states. And if you can be a wise philanthropist,
and are sure that you know some good way to cure
those soeial evils we all too plainly see, pray spend
your Dollar to gain a place where you can be an
angel of deliverance to the sorrowing, the sinful,
the oppressed. The crown of earthly privilege is
to occupy your own place, and the only wise use of
money is tobuy that place. And thenall is in your
hands—for the wisdom to fill it, and the virtue to
make it a center of power and love, no money can
buy ; that must be gained by long weary service,
obedience to God, reverence for man, and devotion
to those graces of the soul that mould the religious
life.

The Gold Dollar is the type of American civiliz-
ation. As it is a metalic plate on which we may
write the tempter’s ereed or the Savior’s prayer, so
is our country such a naterial opportunity as was
never seen, wherewith we can do what we will for
man and God. But we have not yet learned how
to gain the Dollar, nor do we really know how to
use it. Werunabout calling to the nations—*Who
will sell an empire ? for our purse is full, we ‘would
buy—who can offer a new pleasure, a new luxury,
a new way to pave the road of common life with
aold ? we have more than we can waste—who wants
a new railroad ? we will survey one to the moon—
let us float a palace of gold and tapestry on every
viver and lake, and build up a fairy mart of com-
merce, wherein every man shall haye a stall, and
all be rich!”
money, till you learn that the more you spend this
way the leaner your soul will grow, till you learn
in the fires of panic and the collapse of credit, and
the wreek of your lofty hopes, to spend for man.

O foolish young nation'! save your

For man is the summit of American civilization,
and for him should we gain ; for him use the golden
talisman. Spend to organize a free and solid in-
dustry from sea to sen. Spend for the home ;
spend for the school ; spend for a pure Gospel;
spend for true art and generous manners; spend
for justice, and order, and official integrity; oh!
spend for freedom, the emancipation of man from
the tyrannies of the past, that he may learn to obey
the eternal laws of God. All virtue and skill in
our outward life concentrates now in learning the
value of this familiar Dollar; in stamping it with
the image and superseription of liberty ; in gaining
it by the exercise of our uttermost nobility; in
using it to buy success in our experiment of a
Christian ' democracy. Always before our eyes
ghall hover' this shining ecirele, illuminated with
the words of Christ; and while following this
gleam of the gold, a finer radiance shall mingle
with its light, till along the horizon of our country's
hopes its cirele shall fade into the golden flush of a
vising dawn, and over the hills shall leap the new
day of love and joy, and the Christ shall again be
born in a nation’s life, and from the private heart
and the public soul shall ascend the prayer: “Our
Tather who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name.
’I‘Iw kil]&‘.’(]()l'ﬂ comae, '_l‘hy \\'i“ ]n! LIHHL‘ n Cﬂl‘t]l, as
it is in Heaven.”
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TRAGEDY IN WASHINGTON.

An earthquake has shaken the moral world. The
consequences to a few have been disastrous. A
deep despair—an unspoken heart sorrow—has fal-
len, like a thunder bolt from a elondless sky, upon
human hearts. The home altar has been torn to
fragments by the destructive shock, yet this sad
event has afforded a rich repast to the famishing
carrion eaters; the seandal vendor is rejoicing that
an event has occurred whereby Ais stock in trade
has been replenished; and editors no longer look
in vain for a rare bit of news to give their read-
ers.

The Washington tragedy has set some people to
thinking. Mothers are beginning to look into the
future, hoping to avert the doom that, perhaps,
2waits their pure daughters; husbands are casting
wistful glances at their household gods to see if all
is well with zhem, the true philosopheris beginning
to solve the social problem,beginning to aslk if there
is not a moral cancer eating out the great human
heart ? :

Daniel E. Sickles, Member of Congress from
New York, is a man of rather questionable charac-
ter ; but it is said he is a capital politician, and, by
his pleasing address, has found his way to the
hearts of the most frstidious women. In 1853 he
married the daughter of Bagioli, the celebrated
music-teacher of Fourteenth street, New York.—
Mr. Sickles had seen thirty-five frosty winters and
the cold rough side of the world. The fair bride
had seen but seventeen years. Raised like a hot
house plant, she had seen only the sunny side of
life. She knew nothing of the frost and mildew
that blights the unfolding flower. Her beauty and
child-like innocence won the heart of Mr. Sickles,
while she was bought with glitter and tinsel.—
Beauty, pomp, gold and position may dazzle and
charm when the wind is fair, but the gale and
storm will sweep them away. The husband who
will unblushingly repeat to his wife the ‘follies of
his youth,” must not wonder if she repeats the
tragedy he has taught her. If a woman is too
weak to lift a moral leper, healed and heart whole,
to her platform she is very likely to endorse his
philosophy and sink to his level. Mr. Sickles in-
troduced his child-wife to his particular friends, to
those whose hearts and lives were not unlike his
own. No one was more cordially welcomed at his
house than was Philip Barton Key, United States
District Attorney for the District of Columbia,
and with the knowledge, too, that his invited guest
had never held sacredly the reputation of any
woman,

Key was forty years of age ; tall, commanding, of
easy and dashing air. Just the man to win the
heart of a fashionable woman ; indeed, it is said he
was not unpopular with the mothers of marriagea-

ble daughters. Tt is not unlikely that some disap-
pointed maid or matron, instigated by jealousy,
wrote the exposing letter outof the purest revenge.
The consequence of the sceret meetings of the vie-
tim and of the victimized are well known to our
veaders. Mr. Key fell by the murderous hand of
He died while seeking an interview with
the woman he had ruined and basely betrayed.

How was the seducer—the man who openly
boasted of his infamous deeds—regarded? Was
there any public demonstration of censure from the
hushands and fathers in the halls of Congress?
None. Did words of rebuke fall from the lips of
men in high places ? No.  Any sympathy for the
poor fallen—betrayed woman? None. With pomp
and display; amid tears, prayers and eulogies the
murdered man was sepulchred.

Sickles.

Mr. sickles is censured by a few for his rashness,
lauded by many for his brayery, and pitied by the
mass for his great misfortune. Tt is said ‘“his
honor has been stained.” When was it stainless ?
“He would compromise his dignity by forgiving
his erring wife.” Who, that knows Mr. Sickles,
can remember when his manhood was without a
blemish—when he did not ridicule the very idea of
virtue in man? ¢ Mrs. Sickles has been false to
her hushand.” Has she not heen false to ker own
soul ?  One would think by newspaper reports that
no one had heen wronged—* dishonored”’—but
Hon. Daniel E. Sickles. We will venture the pre-
diction that Mr. Sickles will not only be tried and
acquitted, but applanded for avenging the great
wrong done to kimself. He will obtain a divorce
from his wife and ask andobtain in marriage the
hand of some woman as trusting and helpless as
she who has “ dishonored’” Daniel Sickles.

Mrs. Sickles, the beautiful, human butterfly, will
ask in vain for sympathy. She would rise but she
is weak and therc is none to give her the helping
hand. No words of commiseration will reach her
listening ear. No gentle Nazarine will say to her
“ (o, sin no more.” And so she will sink still
lower beneath the iron heel of Society or she will
fold her wings and with the world's bitter curse
upon her head and a withering blight upon her
soul, she will creep noislessly to the grave. The
Washington correspondent for the National Demo-
crat (Cleveland) says:

As is usual in such cases, the fashionable of her

own sex are the bitterest judges she has to encoun-
ter, and they speak of her late conduct in the se-

verest terms of denunciation. Nothing, in their
estimation, can be said in palliation of her wrong.
If anything, their sympathy leans towards the de-
ceased.

Tsn’t this a terrible, lamentable truth? Women
as faltering as this wretched Magdalen—and those
too, whose fashionable, fame and fortune-seeking
daughters, are nearing the abyss where a sister has
heen lost—are the first to condemn, the last to
pity and save.

“ How long, oh Lord, how long will these things

be ?” :
—eEre—— - -
SPIRITUALISTS.

A correspondent of the Boston Investigator, in a
letter to a Universalist minister says:

“The Spiritualists are cutting into your clerical
ranks, most terribly, or I should have said, cutting
out! Here are the names of some of the Universal-
ist ministers, who have cut out of your church and
become Spiritualist:—Rev, Messrs. Dods, Brittan,
Harris, Spear, Hewitt, Toohey, Elkins, Everett,
Fishbough, and Ambler. Probably thereare more,
but these are all I can think of now.”

Please add Bartlet, Andrews, Towner, Gage, Al-
len, Henry, Peebles, Averill, Bell, Brown and God-
dard. How many more we have not the pleasure
of knowing. ‘Who will add to the list?

Tue Ninth Annual Commencement Exercises of
the Homeopathic College was holden in the Plym-
outh Church in this city on the 2d inst. Professor
Guilbert addressed the audience upon the ““Hero
as a Physician,” taking as his model of the Medical
Hero, Samuel Hahnemann, The lecture was an
exceedingly interesting history of the life and la-
bors, toils and achievements of the 'founder of
Homeeopothy. Tt is said that Prof. Guilbert is not
a great admirer of “strong minded woman ;" hut
we have seldom heard a more just or complimen-
tary tribute paid woman than the Professor paid
the second wife of Hahnemann. Would space in
the Agitator allow we would give a synopsis of the
lecture, ete., ete.; but as the printer cries “enough”
we will give but a brief outline of the sayings and
doings.

“After the lecture the following persons received
diplomas :

D. H. Gregory, O.; Edward P. Scales, N. H.;
Sarah M. Ellis, Mich.; Arphax Farnsworth, N. Y
Thomas Cromlish, Pa.; Llewellyn Oliver, ('a.; Ja-
net C. MacLean, Ga.; Benjamin G. Keyes, N, Y.
John M. Bucker, Tll.; Bady Stevenson, Ca.; Tran-
ces Burritt, La.; Orrin Fowle, Mich.; Andrew B.
Spinney, N. Y.; Virginia €. Wallace, Pa.; Freder-
Jdck A. Lathrop, Wis.; Chester Smith, Mich.; Geo.
Pyburn, Ca; Douglas S. Low, Tenn.; Maria M,
Cross, 0.; Jerome B. Frasier, N. Y.; Anna M.
Gatchell, O.; Jonathan R. Hamilton, Me.; John
Davies, Wis.; Alexander H. Burrlitt, La., honary.

It is a promising sign of the times, the fact that
six of the graduates are women. Great credit is
due Prof. Brainard, and several others of the pro-
fessors, for aiding women in the achievement of
medical knowledge ; but far greater credit is due
her who has so nobly stemed the tide of opposition
in gaining the Hahnemann Land. We know, per-
sonally but two of the female graduates—Mrs. Bur-
rett and Mrs. Gatchell. They are noble women
and good physicians. The others are, doubtless,
as competent and divinely womanly.

After the services closed at the church, the
Professors, students and a few invited guests re-
paired to the Weddell House. Supper and song,
toasts and speaches eoncluded the commencement.
Aside from the late supper of every thing eatable
the festivity contributed vastly to our happiness.

TO CORRESPONDENTS

Several children ask where was the promised
story?  “The Calico Cloak,” was intended for
them but the printer put it on the wrong page.

A cenxTLEMAN asks how he can best serve us.
By subscribing for the Agitator and paying $1.

A Lapy correspondent wishes to know how the
ladies dressed when we were in New York. They
trailed their skirts through the mud and coal dust;
hung splendid hats on the back of their heads;
they wore thin hose, paper soled gaiters, and those
health destroying fur capes. New York is a good
place for an Undertaker.

“N.” Don’t know A. J. Davis present where-
abouts,

“8.” “G.” and “W.” Mrs. Spence, formerly
Mrs. Britt, is, of course, married to Dr. Spence else
she would not ““be called by his name.” By the
way, why do we women, with all our pretensions to
self ship; abandon our names when we accept the
wedding ring?

A Subscriber writing from Texas says, “ Give
us, your distant readers,some cZue to yourself. Who
or what are you?” &c. Read ¢ Helena Miles
Heart History.”

Tuanks to Nelson and Miss Lydia for invitations J
to their sugar parties. Our heart will be with them
‘in the camp, but, dear me! Patience says “ wait a

little longer.” The “Typo” sends her regrets.
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EDITORIAL ITEMS,

Wr have replenished our stook of books. Read
the advertisements. q

W have old numbers of the Agitator which we
will very gladly send gratis to any one who will
distribute them and then send us the names of

. those who may wish to subseribe for the 'ﬁaper.

We can furnish new subseribers with the paper
back to October 1st.

Tae RecisTer is for sale at the office of the Ag-
itator. Price 10 cents.

Crowpep our.—‘“ A true Marriage,”’—the prom-
ised article was left out to give place to the “Wash-
ington Tragedy.” Not because we loye to write
marriage tragedies, but several persons requested
an article upon the subject.

Tue Pen-o-graph of J. B. Conklin and several
communications were laid over to make room for
the “ Gorp DorLrar,” an important thing not with-
standing the heresy, the infidel and christian will
both find in it.

W. L. Burtis, Pror. of ErectropaTHY is about
coming to this cify to teach the science and to heal
the diseased. He claims that electricity, when

- properly used, is a panecea for all eureable mala-
dies. If a person is insane, some organ is diseased,
administer to the diseased portion of the brain and
the patient recovers. We saw a religions maniac
in Prof. Bolles’ charge. The terrors of hell had
driven the poor woman to despair. The Doctor
saw that the organ of hope was suffering, so he
applied the battery to that organ and to its corres-
pondences in the body, the result is, we are in-
formed, a complete restoration to health. If there
is a great good in this subtle element let the world
have the benefit. i

L. A. Hixe has merged the ““People’s Paper,”
into the ““ Type of the Times.”

M. R. Robinson has retired from the Anti-
Slavery Bugle ; Benjamin S. Jones takes his place.
Mr. Robinson has been a bold defender of the slave.
His work is not done. ‘

Joel Clayton has retired from the Walhalla (S. C.)
Banner. We regret this exceedingly. We liked
the man vastly, notwithstanding our difference of
opinion upon some points. He did not, as some
have done, refuse an exchange because we have ta-
ken the liberty of expressing our own views.

Taanks To LiTTLE Mary Hewerr for the basket
of ferns, moss and acorns. They ornament our
sanctum. That’s not all. They bring back pleas-
ant memories of the ferns and flowers of N.H.;
and they whisper of innocence and immortality,—
May the young soul of the donor be forever as fresh
and pure as the tiny moss buds and fragrant ferns,

Rericrovs Stars oF America.—The Banner of
Light—a weekly paper published in Boston, fur-
nishes its readers every week with verbatim re-
potts of Henry Ward Beecher’s and E. H. Chapin’s
sermons. Terms, $2 per year, and in the same

proportion for a shorter time. Sample copies sent
free, with club terms.

ImporTant AnNouNcEMENT.—-The publishers of
the Spiritual Age have announced that Miss Emma
Harding is engaged in writing, from spirit-impres-
sion, a Powerful and Effective Story, to be entitled
“The Improvisatore; or, Torn Leaves from Lifo-
Histories. The publication of which will be com-
menced in the Age early in April.

Marrmep.—On Saturday, Feb. 5th, Mr. A, B.
Frenon, of Farmington, O., and Miss Sanan A,
Dewey of Pen Line, Pa. Mr. French has, for some
time been an ardent laborer in the field of Reform ;
striving with manly cnergy to roll back the heayy
tide of moral corruption that, like a midnight ineu-
bus, is flooding the land. S. P. LeLanp,

Diep.—In Painesville, on the night of the 224,
f Congestion of the Lungs, Mrs, Cornerra M.,
wife of Joel Tiffany, Fsq., aged 47 years.

LITERARY NOTICES.

We have received Parker’s last sermon; Miss
Emma Harding’s lecture on Marriage ; Judge Ed-
mond’s Tracts and a new edition of Parker’s Ser-
mons.

We have also a New Edition of Volney’s Ruins,
Vestiges of Creation, bound, and the Inquirer’s

Text Book by Robert Cooper.

A Serwon ror THE NEW YEAr. What Religion
may do for Man. By Theodore Parker. To which
is added Mr. Parker’s Farewell Letter to his So-
ciety. Price 10 cents. Tor sale at this office.

Symnors or THE (apiTAL ; or, Civilization in New
York. By A. D. Mayo. Thatcher & Hutchinson,
523 (St. Nicholas Hotel,) Broadway, New York.—
This is a book of rare merit. Price $1.

“Narcorie Stmmurants.”—J. Brainard, M. D.,
Prof. of Chemistry, Botany and Toxicology in the
Western Reserve College, Cleveland, recently de-
livered a lecture to the students upon Narcotic
Stimulants, with which they were so highly pleased
ag to request a copy for publication.

It makes a neat pamplet of 18 pages and contains
much useful information. Any one wishing it can
be supplied by calling at our officejor by sending a
three cent stamp to pay the postage.

Tobaceo mongers are particularly invited to ac-
cept the offer.

A SensatioNn Book.—Thatcher & Hutchinson 523
Broadway, (St. Nicholas Hotel,) New York, have
just published the “Matrimonal Brokerage in the
Metropolis,” containing the chapters which have
appeared in the Kvening Post on that subject, with
some ten or twelve additional chapters of great in-
terest, in a neat 12mo vol. of 360 pages, illustrated
with 24 original and spirited engravings. Price $1.

A liberal discount to booksellers and agents who
order the book in large quantities, and copies sent
by mail, post paid, on receipt of $1. Early orders
solicited, that we may be the better prepared to
regulate the number required for the second edi-

tion.
I'rom the few chapters of the hook that have

been published, we judge it is rightly named.

Mrs. Cunningham, of the Burdell tragedy, figures
largely in the book. If the wretched system of
matrimonial brokerage is exposed and exploded
the writer should be booked Immortal.

Bishop Hopkins on Spiritualism ; Reply of Judge
Edmonds. Price 6 cents, postage paid.
at this office,

Rublished by Hiceins Brorners, 45 Lake St.,
Chicago, Two New Songs.Price 25 cents each.

For sale

The first called the Sremrir’s Carr, represents
the voice of an angel, saying,

“Oh my brother, I have sought you with many a fear,
I have spoken why did you not hear."

The music is by J. P. Webster, of Boston, and
in its theme it expresses most beautifully the sub-
ject of the words, which are hy. L

The second is called “Here is joy for the
mowirners.”

It speaks of evidences that assure us of the love
of those who have departed this life—that they do
not cease to cherish us hereafter, and therefore,
there is much reason for joy,

The chorus is arranged for four voices, and in
this song, too, a beautiful marriage has taken place
between the music and poetry. L. H.

“Tur Homeorarnic Hearine Art,” is the title
of a new work by Prof. B. L, Hill, of the Western
Homeopathy College. It is intended as a guide to
domestic practice in Homeopathic families.

The author’s object is to furnish something more
concise and definite than any work of the kind
which has preceded it. It is founded principally

upon his own extengive experience and observation

bills” to persons of the Homeopathie faith.

It is for sale at Hall’s Homeopathic Pharmacy,
Superior street, Cleveland, 0., and also at Halsey
& King’s, 182 Clark street, Chicago, Ill;; where
those who wish it can be supplied with cases of
Medicines to accompany it.

Scriprone Irnustrations ror CHrnoreEx—Is
a neat little volume of 64 pages, bound in muslin,
large fair type, containing six interesting stories,
with appropriate hymns for echildren, by Mrs. L.
M. Willis. The stories and hymns were prepared
by her for her Sabbath school elass in Cloldwater,
Mich., and they are admirably adapted to the pur-
pose for which they are designed.
Contents of Volume 1.—The Little Peacemaker;
Child’s Prayer; The Desire to be good; Little
Mary; Harry Marshall ; Wishes ; The Golden Rule;
Let me dear the Gientle Voices ; Filial Duty; Un-
fading Flowers; The Dream ; Evening Hymn.

This little volume is very much needed and we,
in behalf of the young people, thank Mrs. Willis
for the book.

Persons sending us twenty-five cents, will have
one copy mailed to them post-paid.

“Here o Litrie axp TuERE A Littie.”—By a
Friend of Humanity, is the unique title of an equally
unique pamphlet. The author deals largely in
personalities: but, fortunately, he (or she) attacks

the strong and leaves the weak unsecathed.
—

NOTIOCES.

The Editor iutends leaving Cleveland in April
to lecture in some of the towns and cities between
here and Portland, Maine. Will those wishing her
to speak upon any of the Reforms of the day, ad-
dress her early in April at Cleveland ?

SpEAKERS who may wish to lecture in Cleveland
can write to J. McLauchlain. Those desiring to
speak in Chicago address Russell Green. Capt. J.
N. Garpner has charge of affairs inBuffalo. Those
who expeet a letter in return should enclose a
stamp.

" Warren Cmase lectures in Richmond, Ind..
March 17th; in St. Louis March 20th and 27th ; in
Cleveland, April 24th.

F. L. WapswortH may be addressed office of
‘“ Spiritual Age,” 14 Broomfield street, Boston,
Mass.

W. A. Hume will answer calls to lecture, wher-
ever his services may be required. His address
is Cleveland, Ohio; P. O. box, 2397. Terms easy.

Appress Miss Libbie Higgins, Cleveland, Ohio;
J. H. W. Toohey, Cleveland; O.; Mrs. V. C. Hunt,
Madison, O.; Mrs. E. Warner, Milan, O.; John M.
Spear, Boston, Mass.; S. C. Hewitt, Kiantone, N. Y ;
0, L. Sutliff, Mansfield, O.; Miss M. Southwick,
Grafton, O,

N. Frawk Wrmre will speak in Sturgis, March
16th; Elkhart, Ind., the 17th and 18th; in Chicago,
Sunday the 20th. ;

Mr. Tooney will speak in Tremont Hall on Sun-
qurI the 13th, and Mrs. F. O. Hyzer on Sunday the
20th.

A. J. Higging will be in Cleveland about the 1st
of April, and will answer calls to lecture.

Pror. J. B. CnurcriL ean be addressed at No.
202 Franklin street (above Race,) Philadelphia, for
lectures on Religion, Politics and Social Reform]

Tur Friends of Progress will hold their next
Quarterly meeting in Richmond, Ind., on Saturday
and Snnday the 19th and 20th of March.

Joseri TrEAT's present address is Warrensville,

Ohio.

as concise as possible. 'We have cut down and left

out all unimportant words in the above notices for
the purpose of making room.

and will, no doubt, prove a great saving of '“Drs, €

Trose sending us notices will please make t]wma

D=
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THE TYRO'S TABLE,

SIX O'CLOCK.

Six o’clock at last! The day’s work is done. The
labor that poverty exacts for to-day is satisfied.
Now the faithful fingers may unbend, and the soul
resume its owner-ship : the time-piece no longer
ticks in tyranny—it has released the toil it meas-
What a little era of joy to those who
every day work and wait for it in weariness—whose
laid in a work-room and a few
rods on the street—till each has not an object that
is not familiar—who weleome itonly as a change from

ured out.

scenes of life are

one monotony to another. But the street grows noisi-
er with the many feet hurrying homeward; snatches
of song and conversation fall often on the unlisten-

ing ear; now and then an oath or awhistle vibrates
on the air, each telling its story, though never ana-
lyzed, of the heart that thoughtlessly threw it into
the world .Ah, who shall guess the heaft that
pulses in the crowd? Who will imagine in its
miscelany of the mechanic and day-lahorer, the
Statesman or President, perchance,—till some fu-
ture day shall be read in the romance of history, of
one, whose heart once thrilled with humble joy, at
the chime of six o’clock ?

Six o'clock in the work-room: the clamor of the
machinery is hushed; the bands have almost a
look of experienced weariness, as they rest idly on
the pulleys The foreman catches up a  soft, sweet
tune in whistle,and walks off briskly, with his arms
swinging, to the wash-room; the work hoys follow
lazily, or linger for a “scuffle.” They question no
longer the veracity of the clock, nor murmur at its
tardiness. Soon every post of labor is deserted,
and one after another, with dinner basket$ on heir
arms, close the door gladly behind them, and go
out with the sweet privileges of six o’clock.

FEMALE LABOR.

Much has been said, and more has heen written
on the subject of female labor, and the meanness of
its compensation, yet notwithstanding all that has
has been said and done in the matter, there still re-
mains a vast field for improvement. Female ope-
ratives are still oppressed, and their labor—the
sweet of their brows but illy requited. Poverty
drives its thousands to the sad extremes of work-
ing for half a subsistance or starving; and many a
poor girl laboring without reward, is driven to de-
spair and shame. Why is this, philanthropist?
Why is this, churchman? Why is this, reformer ?
Your labors are exerted for the amelioration of
your fellows—you cause by your untiring efforts,
churches to rise, defying number. You deck with
vain baubles, the house of God; you lavish your
wealth upon the temple, but fail to offer a saerifice,
grateful to the Giver of every good and perfect gift.
You bring not the down-trod heart to see the glory
voun world glorify—go forth then, and let the world
judge you by your works; convert the baubles you
have paraded before the altar, into bread for the
starving million—into dollars for a universe of un-
paid slaves.—Selected.

An indignant contributor who has been sending

“nongense’ into the world throwgh the blunders of
the printer sends a private note, in which he
wishes him the following horrible pun-ishment :

“T say that any printer who will make such blun-
ders with my copy deserves to have his head over-
run, his face battered, and his form knoeked into pz.
May he be compelled to sleep in wet blankets, sur-
rounded with squalling sinions, his wife anything
but a paragon, and he destitute of quoins with
which to buy a new dress or small caps.”

Merciful goodness!. How he pours forth his in-
dignation against the craft! He signs himself
“Fix-devil.”” “Ex” stands for extra. He hopes the
printer will be destitute of “guoins.” I hope
he’ll get “strapped” sometime, I do; then he’ll
see.

4

JomproveNTARY.—The typo feels highly compli-
mented at seeing an article from this column copied
into the editorial of the Walhallia (S. ¢.) Banner.
She thanks the editor for his appreciation, hut

SOW THE WIND and REAP THE WHIRLWIND.

Laxe Zurion, Feb, 12, 1859,
The Agitator comes in upon our quiet domicile
once in two weeks, with the noisless footfulls of our
guardian angels, Tt comes like a thief in the
night and I always find a

“ Feast of reason and flow of soul"
in the nice, white-clad columns of the * stérrer up.”
I love the Agitator, and the Agitatress. [Love
the ‘ Agitatress!”” Does n’t Seth know that the
“ Agitatress” is an hundred pounds of humanity in
erinoline?—HKd.] From the window of the room in
which I write, I loook down the snow-clad lawn,
which will soon put on its beautiful garments of
green, forming an inelined plane that kisses the wa-
ter of the most delightful lake in the—world. The
Agitator is abroad and when Lake Zurich’s crystal
waves are lashed by the Great Chastener, I find
that its purity is still more pure. The Agitator is
abroad again and, by his expansive power, the
transparent covering of our * Laughing Water” is
made to roar like distant thunder as the seams open
from shore to shore. These cracks in the ice make
me think of a scene on Calvary, when the “veil of
the temple” was rent in twain. Cracks in the ice
of conseryatism open up all around us. The loud,
thunder roar is heard on the track of Re-Form,
The temple of Flesh is unfit for the indwelling of
the Holy Spirit. Bodies are growing weaker by
this universal agitation, The waves of mind are
too strong for King Cauate and his courtiers. He
is being overwhelmed by theebreakers of every
new birth. He sits in the chair of State, but his au-
thority is no longer heeded. Buchanan may remain
in the White Iouse, but Douglas ¢s President of
Young America. The laurel wreath of “ Popular
Sovereignty” is now twining around the brow of
“ Individuality.” All thisis the result of agitation.
Let the work go on. I hate stagnant pools and I
don’t love conservatism. Let the angels agitate ;
let the Siloams be stirred to the intensest action.
The time is coming, and zow ¢s, when they shall say
“ Blessed are the barren that never bare and the
paps that never gave suck.” Thousands are calling
upon the rocks of conservatism to hide them from
the falling avalanche. The Kingdom of Heaven is
at the doors, and the reapers, for the white harvest,
are daily increasing.
A new phase of Pentecost is arising from the
ashes of agitation. Bless the Lord! let the glorious
moyement be “engrossed for a third reading.” One
more number of the Agdtator and the “ Bill wil]
Let the work be ¢ done Brown.” =
St PAINES

pass.”’

Cmacriy Farrs, Feb. 25, 1859,
My Dear AciTaToR :

Yesterday, T with many others congregated to
pay our last respects to the mortal remains of an
aged and dearly loved Lady. Herself and loving
husband have long been firm believers in Spiritual-
ism and its manifestations. While on her death
bed, with all her mental faculties fully in power,
she confirmed her belief in this ¢ doctrine,” and
hopes in immortality, by relating ther “spirit see-
ing” in the past and her then consciousness of a
duplicate existence, and requesting that it might
be related to her children in confirmation of her
peaceful death and hopes of a future state of con-
scious happiness, and that increased by a power of
visitation to the loved ones of Earth. The funeral
ceremony took place at the house,and in conformity
to the ancient custom, a Divine of the orthodox
faith was requested to say a prayer on the occasion,
who did so and afterwards extemporized a few re-
marks and in both, not only gave hopfa's, but belief
that her spirit was then in heaven.

Now how shall we account for this? Are the

ywon't he please to give credit next time?

L |
649 ) —

: e R
churches becoming * Spiritualists’” or hypocrites ?

Both respeet, and charity will incline us to the
former, but the history of the past, their persecu-
tions, and proclamations that Spiritual Manifesta-
tions were the works of the devil, strongly incline
us to the latter opinion. Still, as they are begin-
ing to show *“works meet for repentance,” let ug
hope that the light of truth is begining to dawn
upon their hitherto ereed walled gloom, and let us
be ready to agsist in striking from their fettered
hearts the iron bands of bigotry and point them on
to a future radaint with liberty’s truth, upon the
transparency of which stands this great and glori-

ous maxim, *“ God is Love.” **
————

Mican, O., Feb. 15, 1859.

Eprror or AcitaTor i—Allow me to make a fow
corrections in the article entitled “ Fragments
No. 2, published in your issue of this date.

At the close of the second poragraph, near the
middle of the column, your printer makes me say
as follows : v

“And T say, happy are they who can disern the
strings of the spirit—who can perceive something
more than ‘a glimmering power of avr.’ Our moth-
er, then, will continue with us—mnearer, indeed,
than while here in the flesh. Be it ours to believe
that we shall know this fact.”

The words italicized above are wrong. I have
a right to say that I don’t send such mnonsense to
the press. Instead of “strings,” read things. In-
stead of *power of air,” read from afar; and in-
stead of “ believe,” read so Zlive.

In the third paragraph, near its beginning, occurs
the following : *“But when we know, as we may,
that heaven is a condition of the mind, here and
hereafter as progressive beings,” &e. To. make it
correct read and punctuate as follows: But when
we know, as we may, that heaven is a condition of .
the mind, both here and hereafter; that we are
progressive beings; &e.

In the line following the sentence last quoted,
instead of ““ earthy” read earthly.

In the sixth line of the second paragraph instead
of “This must be or,” read, This me so.

And lastly, don’t spell my name with more than
four e’s. It looks bad enough when spelled cor-.
rectly, without having any of the letters doubled.

7 Yours, &e., EBENEZER.

<A —

MRS. WARNER.

The Friends at Berlin Heights have secured
Mrs. Warner to lecture on alternate Sundays at
Free Discussion Hall. She is deservedly popular
here, and is listened to with marked interest by
large and intelligent audiences. A lecture she de-
livered two weeks since, on Spiritualism and Chris-
tianty, was the best constructed, best delivered,
and most conclusive I have yet heard on that some-
what hacknied theme. It was incontrovertible in
its premises, and thoroughly logical in its conclu-
gions.  As a Physician, few mediums are as relia-
ble, and few meet ‘with equal success: Several of
her cures compare favorably with reeorded mira-
cles. As a woman, she has that stamina, commonly
called “back bone,” which gives her a decided
character of her own, and while it protects her
from the injurious pressure of society, leaves her
the free and plain spoken child of Nature.
~ Mrs. W. is a trance speaker, and appears suscep-
tible of perfect control. Her songs in the Indian
tongue thrill the hearts even of skeptics, by their
deep, thrilling and indefinable pathos.

Tebruary 27, 1859, Hypson TuTTLE.

i L g ;

Tz only surviving daughter of Schiller, who
some yezu'syago gresetglted ﬁ:‘e world with the cor-
respondence which passed between her late parents
in 1778 and 1789, is now preparing for print the
correspondence of Schller’s widow with her friends4
and literary notables of her time. . '
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INVOCATION TO WISDOM.

Wisdom : holy and divine,
1 would bow before thy shrine.
In humility of heart,
. Ask, thy b essinito impart—
Ask of thee that holy light, ‘
From thy fountain, pure and bright,
Might descend to light my way
Onward to the perfect day,
Ask that I might rightly feel,
For all human woe ov weal,
For the suffering sons of earth ;
For the veveler in his mirth,
For the erring and the wealk,
For the ]nwl;,* and the meek,
For the captive in her chain,
Fetter both her heart and brain ;
For the oppressor in his pride,
At his humble brother's side,
Whipped and tortured day by day,
Made by law his rightful prey—
Teach, oh | teach me how to feel ;
Teach me wisely how to heal.
Give me Wisdom | to impart
Comfort to each aching heart ;
And to aid the true and right.
Teach, oh teach me, Heavenly guide :
From myself to banish pride,
Teach me, where so e'er I go,
By thy light myself to know.
Make me humble as a child ;
Make me lowly, meek and mild.
Yet, reposing i the power,
That shines forth in bud and flawer—
In my womanhood to stand
Boldly forth at thy command,
In defence of all that’s true,
Though supported by the few.
Or, the power to stand alone
And thy glorious gospel own.
Give me Wisdom ; thus to be
Both in soul and body free.
Thus I'd labor, thus T pray,

Holy Spirit | lead the way. S. E. M.

TLE CHILDREN’S CORNER.

THE FABLE OF THE RAIN DROP,

There was once a farmer who had a large field of
corn; he had ploughed it and planted the corn, and
harrowed it and wed it with great care; and on
that field he depended for the support of his family.
But after he had worked so hard, he saw the corn
begin to wither and droop for want of rain, and he
thought he should lose his crop. He felt very sad
and went out every day to look at his corn, and see
if there was any hope of rain.

One day, as he stood there looking at the sky,
and almost in despair, two little rain-drops up in the
clouds over his head saw him, and one said to the
other, “ Look at that poor farmer; I feel gorry for
him; he has taken such pains with his field of corn,
and now it is all drying up. I wish I could do
him some good.”

“Yes,” said the other ; “but you are only a little
rain-drop ; what can you do ¥ You can’t wet even
one hillock.”

“Well,”” said the first, “to be sure I can’t do
much ; but I can cheer the farmer a little, at any
rate, and I am resolved to do my best. I’ll try;
T’ll go to the field and show my good will, if I ecan’t
do more; so here I go.” And down went the rain-
drop, and came pat on the farmer’s nose, and then
fell on one stalk of corn.

“Dear me,” said the farmer, putting his finger
to his nose, “what’s that ? A rain-drop, where did
that come from? I do believe we shall have a

shower !’

The first rain-drop had no sooner started for the
field than the second said, “well, if you go, I be-
lieve I will go too; so here I come,”” and down
dropped the rain-drop on another stalk.

By this time a great many rain-drops had come
together to hear what their companions were talk-
ing about; and when they heard them and saw them
going to cheer the farmer and water the corn, one
of them gaid : i

“If your going on such a good errand, I'll go
too;” and down he came. ‘“And IL,” said another;
“and I,” “and I,” “and I,” and so on, till a whole
shower of them came; and the corn was all watered
and it grew and ripened, all because the first little
jrain-drop determined to do what it could.

Never be discouraged, childven, hecause you
can’t do much. Do what you can. Angels can do
no more.—Child's Paper.

AN INCIDENT.

S—0C _was a little boy of some eight years.
He was not one of those bright, impulsive, mis-

| eliievous little fellows that one would love for his

tricks, but rather one of those cool, deliberate liftle
plagues, that did not seem to take part in the plays
with other children, but rather among them in a
way that was often unpleasant to physical feeling.

| Many were the complaints brought to me from little

ones who had felt the effects of some stone, stick,
or other coup de grace, from his hand. Repeated
talking and chiding, did not seem to preduce any
sudden change in his course; though, perhaps, the
cases of offence became less numerous.

One afternoon, I had occasion to enter the school
room among the little ones, and, as it seemed a fit
opportunity I told the pupils stories of two chil-
dren, one of whom had done something wrong, and
concealed it from its parents; I then portrayed
how bad he felt, how he afterwards became a very
bad boy. The other, of a little girl who did some-
thing wrong, and confessed if, and thus received
the love of her mother more than ever, and felt
happy, and became a good girl. I asked them
which they thought had done right, and which they
would try to be likened to? They were very de-
cisive in_ their answers, and particularly the little
boy that had so often heen hrought to me for his
“nanghtiness.”” He seemed all attention,

The next day I heard arap, rap, rap, at my door.
I was engaged at the moment, and could not open
it, and knowing by the sound that it was one of the
the children, I hurried to get throngh. Soon, rap,
rap, rap again: I opened it, and there stood my
little troublesome one. I looked at him kindly,
and he broke out,

“ Mr. , I—I—tore—one—of ‘the little girl’s
dresses—just now—I did—indeed I didn’t mean
to. I'll try not to do so any more.”

“Very well; Tam sorry it has happened, but T
am very glad that you came and told me. You are
excused for it. Next time you do anything wrong,
do you think you will come and tell me 77

“Yes sir.”

And away he went with a lighter heart.
that he gave me no further trouble.

After

Thus, by a little moral tale in school, was a little
boy set to thinking, and- from thinking to acting.
How oft may we find opportunity to drop a few
seeds in their little hearts, that may spring up and
hring forth good fruit. N.

Tur Crrovs.—A circus came to town,and every-
body knows how the music and the grand tent and
horses setsall the little boys agoing. Quarters of
dollars and shillings are in great demand; and
many a choice bit of money have the cireus-riders
carried away which was ment for better purposes.

A little boy was seen looking around the premises
with a great deal of curiosity.

“ Halloa, Johnny,” said a man who knew him,
“going to the circus "

“No, gir,” answered Johnny; * Father don’t
like ’em.”’

“0, well, I'll give you money to go, Johnny,”
said the man.

“Tather don’t approve of them,” answered
Johnny.

“Well, go for once, and I'll pay for you.”

“No, sir,” said Johnny, “my father would give
me money if he thought it were best; besides I've
gottwenty-five cents in my strong box, twice enough
to go."”

“I’d go, Johnny, for once; it's wonderful the

way the horses do,” said the man.  Your father
needn’t know it.”’

“T shan’t,”” said the hoy.

“Now why ?” asked the man.

“ (auge,” said Johnny, twirling his bare toes in
the sand, “after I've been I couldn’t look my fath-
er right in the eye, and I can now.”"—Child’s Pa-

per.

Lovep awp cone.—What little things serve to
remind us of the loved and lost! A vacant chair
a pair of little shoes ; a single stocking, or a child’s
plaything, have stories, all of them, and make the
heart grow soft with sorrow. A mother whose lit-
tle boy is dead, says; * Out of doors the:children
are heing happy with their sleds, and how they re-
joice that the winter is here. In the woodshed
hangs my boy’s sled; though, he will not need it
any more. I thought as I looked at it, how he
was wishing for snow ; and, now it has come he is
gone.” Sacred is the little sled now. Every time
she looks at it she thinks of her boy. Tt is a mute
reminder of the little one that is dead; hanging up
by a string, just as he left it,jit is a something left
behind to keep his memory green. A strange
pleasure, that she was blessed with his presence
once ; and sorrow that he is gone, mingle together
while she looks at it ; the past is a dream, and the
present, sad reality; but the future is bright with
hope.—N. C. Herald.

A WICKED JOKE,

A few years since some rognish boys persuaded
“ Joe’" to attend a Sunday School. Joe was an over-
grown, half witted, profane lad, and the hoys antic-
ipated considerable fun out of him.

Joe was duly ushered in; and placed on a settee
in front of the one on which his friends were seated,
and the recitation commenced. The teacher first
questioned the class on their regnlar lesson, and
then turned to Joe.

“My friend,” said the teacher, * who made the
world we inhabit ?"

“BEh?' said Joe, turning up his eyes like an ex-
piring calf.

“Who made the world we inhabit?”

Just as he was probably about to give an answer,
one of the boys seated behind, inserted a pin into
his' (Joe's) pants, about nine inches below the orna-
mental button of his coat.

“God Almighty ! answered Joe, in an elevated
tone, at the same time rising quickly from his seat.

“That is correct,’” replied the teacher; ¢ but it
is not necessary that you should rise in answering.
A sitting posture is just as well.”

Joe was again seated, and the catechism pro-
ceeded.

“ Who died to save the world ?”

The pin was again inserted, and Joe replied, “Je-
sus Christ ?” in a still loader voice, rising, as be-
fore, from his seat.

“That is also correct, but do not manifest so
much feeling; do be more composed and reserved
in your manner,” said the teacher, in an expostu-
lating tone.

“What will be the final doom of all wicked
men ?” was the subject now up for consideration;
and as the pin was again stuck in, J6o thundered
out, with an increased elevation of his body, ** Hell
and damnation!”

“My young friend,” said the instructor, “you
give the true answers to all these questions, but
we wish you would be more mild in your words.
Do endeavor, if you can, to restrain enthusiasm,
and give a less extended scope to your feelings.”
Lanner.

Joy, and Temperance, and Repose,
Slam the door on the Doctor's nose.

Longfellow.
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OUR OFFICE.—Strangers visiting tho city may find oux
office in a small wooden building, on the south side of Supe-
rior Street, nearly opposite the new Post Office.

We have for sale most of the Reformatory Books ; we are
also, agent for the Principle, the Spiritual dge, Tiffany's
Monthly, and the Banner of Light.

A CARD.
Mrs. FRANCES BURRITT,
YDROPATHIC and Homrorarnic Physician,will reccive
patients at her house or visit them at their residences.
Dr, Burritt's long experience as a physician warrants her in
offering her services to the public.  Good Nurses will be pro-
vided, when wanted.
Residence, No. 131 Carondelet street, New Orleans, La,

“THE GOOD TIME COMING.”

A FREE REFORM WEEKLY.

DESIGN ED as a medium for the interchange of thought
on all imporlant subjeets ; but especially on those sub-
jects which are too important to be denied a hearing, and too
unpopular to secure one elsewhere.

The Analysis of the O1d and the Upbuilding of the New—
the Exposition and Defence of Human Rights in their inte-
grality—the Dissection and Denuneiation of arn Tyrannies,
and the furtherance of all that ean elevate and ennoble Hu-
manity, is our purpose.

In short it is our aim to do what in us lies, to hasten the
adyent of that ** Good Time Coming'—that Glorious Day, the
inauguration of which has been the Inspiration of the Poet,
the Prayer of the Christian, the Problem of the Philanthro-
pist, the Work of the Reformer—the Dream—the Destiny of
the Race |

To our Brothers and Sisters, who with us have dreamed
this dream, prayed this prayer, and labored for its fulfillment
—“The Young, the generous, the Hopeful,” we dedicale this
sheet,

Will you extend to us the Right Hand of Fellowship, and
strengthen us by your sympathy and aid ?

“ Men of Thought ! be up and stirring,
Night and day ;

Men of action, aid and cheer us,
As ye may "

TerMs—One or Two Dollars per Volume of fifty Nos., in
advance, according to the ability or liberality of the subscriber.
Subscriptions received for any length of time,

Address, OVERTON & LASLEY,
Berlin Heights, O.

STANDARD LIBERAL WORKS,
FOR SALE AT THE AGITATOR OFFICE.

Shahmah in Pursuit of Freedom ; or, the Branded
Hand. The most thrilling Anti-Slavery book written since
Uncle Tom’s Cabin, and said by many to be superior to
that celebrated work : price $1.25 ; postage 25 cents.

Prof. Hare’s Large Work; Experimental Investi-
gations of the Spirit Manifestations, &e.; price $1.75; post-
age 30 cents.

Spirit-Voices—Odes; by E. C. Henek, Medium.
Dictated by Spirits for the use of Circles; price, muslin, 38
eents ; postage 6 cents.

Spiritualism by Judge Edmonds and Dr. Dexter;

price §1.25 ; postage 25 cents,

Scripture Illustrations for Children; price 25 ets.
post paid.

Sketches from Nature, for my Juvenile Friends, by
Frances Brown. These Sketiches are designed to interest
and elevate the young mind. Price in plain cloth binding
37 cents; half gilt 50 cents; full gilt 63 cents; postage B ets,
A liberal discount to wholesale purchasers.

The Religious Aspects of the Age, with a glance at
the Church of the Presant and the Church of the Future;
price 75 cents; postage 12 cents,

Voltaire’s Philosophical Dictionary, New Edition,
Two Volumes in one, sheep. Confaining 876 large royal
octavo pages, with two elegant steel engravings ; price, §4 ;
postage 65 cents. This is the largest and most correct edi-
tion in the English language, having besides the whole of
the London edifion, reveral articles from a manuseript trans-
lated several years since, by a friend of Voltaire's,and others
translated immediately from the French edition.

Celebrated Free Thinkers—Biographies of Ancient
and Modern Celebrated Freethinkers, veprinted from an
English work entitled « Half-Hours with the Freethinkers,”
by “Iconoclast,” Collins and Watts. Just published in
one volume ; price 75 cents ; postage 10 cents.

Fourteen ““ Familiar Letters to John B. Fitzpatrick,
the Catholic Bishop of Boston,” by An Independant Irish-
man ; price 18 cents ; postage 4 cents,

Common Sense: A Revolutionary pamphlet ad-
dressed to the inhabitants of America, 1776 y Thomas
Paine. To which is added a brief sketeh of the Author's
Life; price 20 cents; postage 3 cents.

The Gospel according to Richard Carlile, showin
the true Parentage, Birth and Life of ouy Allegorical Lor:
and Savior, Jesus Christ; price 10 eents ; postage 2 cents.

Helevetius, or the True Meaning of the System of
Nature,” translated from the French; price 20 cents ; post-
age 3 cents.

The Baron D’Holbach’s very Celebrated Work, en-
titled * Letters to Eugenia ;" or a candid and critical exam-
ination of the prominent doctrines of the Christian Rel;.
gion. A new translation, by A. C. Middleton ; price 75
cents ; postage 12 cents.

Paine’s Complete Works in three volumes, with a

Syntagma of the Christian Religion, by Rev. Rob-
ert Taylor, with a memoir of the Author; price 50 cents ;
postage U cents,

Common Sense and Rights of Man, by Thos. Paine;

price 75 cents; postage 10 cents,

Hssays and Treatises on various Subjects, by Dayid
Hume, Esq.; with a brief Sketeh of the Author's’ Life and
Writings.  To which are added, Dialogues concerning
Natural Religion ; price §1 ; poslage 13 cents.

The System of Nature; or, Laws of the Moral and
Physical World, by Baron D'Holbach, author of «Good
Sense,’” ete. A new and improved edition, with notes by
Diderot ; translated, for the first time, by H. D. Robingon.
Two yolumes in one, price $1.25 ; postage 20 cents.

Good Sense’; or, the Natural Ideas Opposed to Su-
ernatural ; being a translation from a work called “ Le Bon
gens,” by Baron D'Holbach, author of the < System of Na-
ture,” the « Natural History of Superstition,” ¢ Christanity
Unveiled.” and other celebrated works; corrected and care-
fully revised ; price 62 cents ; posiage 12 cents.

Letters on the Laws of Man’s Nature and Develop-
ment, by Henry George Atkinson, F. G. 8., and Hariet
Martineau ; price, cloth $1; postage 12 cents,

Theological Works of Thomas Paine ; to which are
added the Profession of Faith of a Savoyard Viear, by J. J.
Rosseau ; and other miscelluneous pieces ; price $1; post-
age 20 cents.

Reason, the only Oracle of Man; or, A Compendi-
ous System of Natural Religion, by Col. Ethan Allen ;
price 37 cents ; postage 4 cents.

A Review of the Iividences of Christianity; in a
Series of Lectures, delivered in Broadway Hall, New York,
August, 1829 ; to which is prefixed an extract from Wytten-
bach's Opuscula, on the ancient notices of the Jewish Na-
tion previous to the time of Alexander the Great ; by Abner
Kneeland ; price, paper, 30 cents, bound 50 cents ; postage
7 cents.

The * Electrical Théory” of the Universe, or the
Elements of Physical and Moral Philosophy, by T. S.
Mackintosh ; price, paper, 75 cents, bound §1 ; postage 10
cents.

A Legacy to the Friends of T'ree Discussion ; be-
ing a Review of the Principles, Historical Facts, and Per-
sonages of the books known as the Old and New Testi-
ment ; with remarks on the Morality of Nature ; by Benja-
min Offen, formerly Lecturer of the Society of Moral Phi-
lanthropists, at Tammany Hall, New York; price 50 cts.;
postage 12 cents.

True History of Moses, Aaron, Joshua, and others,
deduced from a review of the Bible. Also, Remarks on the
Morals of the Old and New Testament, and some of the
Ancient Philosophers, by J. M, Dorsey ; price 50 cents ;
postage 9 cents.

Antigqnity and Duration of the World, by G. H.
Toulman, M. D,; price 18 cents; postage 4 cent.

Twelve Messages from the Spirit of John Quincy
Adams; through Joseph D. Stiles, Medium ; to Josiah Brig-
ham ; price $1.50.

A Compendium of the Theological and Spiritual
Writings of Emanuel Sweedenborg, with a Life of the Au-
thor; price $2; postage 40 cents,

Spiritual Telegragh Papers, bound in four volumes;
price $3 ; postage 50 cents,

National Hymns; by A. Abner Kneeland; price

25 cents: postage 8 cents.

Defence of Abner Kneeland, Charged with Blas-
phemy ; price 50 cents; postage 10 cents.

Evilela; or the Maid of Midian : a Jewish Tragedy

tives, by order of Moses; price 16 cents ; postage 3 cts.

Wat Tyler, a Dramatic Poem, in Three Acts; by
Robert Southey, Esq.; price 10 cents ; postage 3 cents.

The Deist’s Reply to the alleged Supernatural Evi-
dences of Christianity, by Lysander Spooner; price 18 cfs.;
postage 4 cents,

The Jews of Moabites; or the Festival of * Ashta
roth ; a Tale of Palestine, by A. C. Middleton ; price 10
cents ; postage 3 cents.

A Comrrere Reapy Recoxen in Dollars and cents, to which
are added Forms of Notes, Bills, Receipts, Petitions dre.—
Price, 25 cents; postage, 4 cents,

Tur ProvinENor or Gop ix Hisrory; by L. Judd Pardee.
Price, 10 cents; postage, 2 cents.

Ture Kixepom oF Hreaven, or The Golden Age, by E. W.
Loveland ; price, 75 cents ; postage, 11 cents.

Discourses, by Mrs. Cora L. V. Hateh, with a Sketch of the
Author's Life. Price §1 ; postage 17 cents.

Vornky's Ruins, 50 cents; postage 8 cents.

Ricars oF Max; by Thomas Paine; 50 cents ; postage 8 ets.

Live or THOMAS PAINE ; 75 cents; pestage 10 cents.

Tavror's DioGesis; §1; postage, 16 cents. y

Ace or ReasoN, by Thomas Paine; 37 cents; postage, 8 cts,

Parve's Tarorocioar Works ; $1; postage, 16 cents. :
do  Porrrioar Works, in 2 volumes; $3; postage, 50
cents. t

Coamon SENsE Trovenrs, by Thomas Paine ; 20 cents; post-
age, 2 cents.

A Few Davs 1y Aragys; 50 cents; postage, B cents.

Tue Inriper Trxr-Boox, by Robert Cooper; 87 cents; post-
age, 12 cents.

Purrosoray oF Evir, by A. J. Dayis; in paper, 30 cents; in
cloth, 50 cents; postage, 10 cents,

A Kiss ror o Brow, by Henry C. Wright; 37 cents. Tllus-
trated, 62 cents; postage 8 cents,

Tre Serrrr MInsrreL ; 25 cents ; postage, 2 cents.

Trrx HArMoNIAD AND SAcRED MrLooist, by Asa Fitz; price
38 cents ; postage 7 cents. ;

Waar's O'Crock ? an Examination Manifestations on the

Sketch of the Authors life,and a fine Portrait; price $4,50;
postage 75 cents,

a

in Four Acts ; founded on the massacre of the Midian Cap- |

ILLUSTRATED MANNERS BOOK ; $1; postage, 20 ctgs,

MARY LYNDON ; $1; postage, 20 cents,

ERRORS OF THE BIBLE: Demonstrated by the Truths
of Nature, by Henry O. Wright; 25 cents ; postage, 4 cents,

LIFE LINE OF THE LONE ONE; or Autobiography
of Warren Chase ; price, §1 ; postage, 15 cents,

DISEASES OF WOMEN, by T. L. Nichols, M. D.; price,
25 cents; postage, 2 cents,

LOVE, MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE; A Discussion, by
Henry James, Horace Greeley and Stephen Pearl Andrews ;

rice, 15 cents; postage 4 cents,

RELIGIONS or Tne WORLD, by T. L. Nichols, M, D.; 65
cents ; postage, 9 cents,

NICHOLS’ MEDICAL MISCELLANIES ; price, 25 cts,
HENSHAW'S NEW SYSTEM or COMMERCE ; 10 cts,;
hostage, 2 cents, A

PSALMS OF LIFE; {))rice 75 cents; postage, 14 cents,

THE EDUCATOR; being Suggestions, Theoretical and
Practical, designing to promote Max Curtvre axp INTEG
ratn Reronwm, with a view to the ultimate establishment of
a Divive Socian Starg o HAnrs, comprising a series of
Revealments from organized Assoeiations in the Spirit-life,
through John Murray Spear; price, $2; postage, 43 cents,

THE MAGIC STAFF ; or Autobiography of A. J. Davis;

rice, $1.25 ; postage, 22 cents,

THE PENETRALIA ; being Harmonial answers to import-
ant questions, by Andrew J. Davis; price §1 ; postage 23
cents,

THE PRESENT AGE AND INNER LIFE; by Andrew
J. Davis ; price, il ; postage, 23 cents,

THE HARMONIAL MAN ; by Andrew J. Davis; 30 cte.;

ostage, 6 cents,

NATURIL'S DIVINE REVELATIONS, &c.; by Andrew
J. Dayis; price, $2; postage, 43 cents, A

THE GREAT HARMONIA ; by Andrew J. Davis, Vol. 1.,
The Physician ; Vol. IT, The Teacher; Vol.III, The Seer ;
Vol. 1V, The Reformer; price each, $1 ; postage, 20 cents.

THE PHILOSOPHY OF SPIRITUAL INTERCOURSE ;
by A.J. Davis; 50 cents; postage, 9 cents,

FREE THOUGHTS CONSEI{NING RELIGION ; by
Andrew Jackson Davis; price 15 cents; postage 3 cts,

Tre PHILOSOPHY of SPECIAL PROVIDENCES, by
Andrew J. Davis; price, 15 cents; postage, 3 cents.

THE APPROACHING CRISIS; by A. J. Davis; 50 cts.;
postage, 13 cents.

AN EPIC OF THE STARRY HEAVENS; by Thomas L.

Harris ; price, 75 cents; postage, 10 cents,

LYRIC OF THE MORNING LAND; T. L. Haris; price
75 cents ; postage, 10 cents.

A LYRIO OF THE GOLDEN AGE; T. L. Harris; $1.50;

ostage, 20 cents.
'I‘ﬁE WISDOM OF ANGELS; by Thos. L. Harris ;: 75 ets.
MARRIAGE axp PARENTAGE ; by H. C. Wright; price
&1 ; postage, 17 cents,
THE l}]NWELOOME CHILD; by Henry C. Wright; in
cloth, 50 cents ; paper, 30 cents ; postage, 9 cents.
VESITGES OF CREATION ; price, 50 cents; postage 9c.
RELIGION, THEOLOGY axp e BIBLE; by S. P. Le-
land ; price, 25 cents ; postage, 4 cents. )
WOODMAN'S REPLY to Dr. DWIGHT, on Spiritualism ;
Stereotyped edition ; 20 cents ; postage, 5 cents,
WITCHCRAFT axp MIRACLES, by Allen Putnam; 25
cents ; postage, 2 cents,

PROSPECTUS.
THR AGITATOR:

A SEMI-MONTELY JOURNAL.

Devoted principally to the elacidafion of subjects' connected
with the Spiritual Philosophy and Social Reform.

It will be the Representative of ne party or sect. With its
«mottoes” for texts, it will go forth to uproot Falsehood and
present Truth, We would gather the coon and help to de-
stroy the mvir wherever found. !

The degradation of Man, the destiny of Woman, and the
rights of Children, will be subjects for discussion. ‘We hope
thereby, to right some of the wrongs that are cursing our
world.

If we fail to accomplish what we are hoping to do, our faith
will still remain unsﬁnkeu in the righteousness of the cause
we plead. ; i :

To the True and the Brave, to the lovers of God and Hu-
manity EVERYWHERE, We extend the hand of fellowship. hop-
ing to be recognized as o worker in the Master's vineyard.

‘We hope, too, that they will join hands with ours and earn-
estly work— ! J
« For the cause that lacks assistance :
For the wrong that needs resistance ;
For the future in the distance,

And the good we can do."

RINGLECORN T LT s s T SRR
Subseription for three or six months at the same rate.

g3~ All letters should be addressed to
Mrs. H. F. M. BROWN, Cleveland, Ohio,

N. 2. CRITTENIDIEN,

IMPORTER AND DEALER [N

Watches, Jewelry, Silver-Ware,
AND FANCY GOODS,
127 SUPERIOR STREET, CLEVELAND, O.

N. T. WATERMAN,

WrorrsaLe and Retail dealer in Books, Stationery, Wall and
Window Paper, Watches, Clocks, Jewe]ry,_Sll_ver Ware,
Musical Instruments, Fancy Goods, de. Duleimers and
Melodeons at wholesale and retail. Chicago Street, Cold-
water, Mich. -

155" Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and Musical Instruments
ropaired to order | :

basis of Reason and Revelation ; price, 15 eents; postage
3 cents.

HE Banner of Light, the Principle and the Spiritual Age”
T are for eale at the Agitator office. Price 5 cents.






