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For the Parlor Visitor.'

THE CASKET AND ITS JEWEL.

BY H. FAUNTLEROY.

In this similitude we may contemplate 
the human form and the distinguishing prin­
ciple of our immortality, the mind.

As the crowning act of Jehovah’s power 
in His work of creation, man was developed 
of the very elements he was to control to 
the purposes of his destiny. With the sig- 
met of Divinity upon his brow, bearing the 
glorious image of his Great Maker, he was 
placed in dominion over all the creatures of 
earth. As the special object of God’s bounty, 
and for whose sustenance, comfort and hap­
piness, the laws of’Nature were ordered, he 
was clothed with a “ form Divine, ” and en­
dowed with a wonderful physical adaptation 
to all the necessities of his being. That he 
might fulfill his mission to “ subdue the 
earth, ” and by the appliances of art, carry 
out the powers of his intellect—to accom­
plish its desires, and provide for the multi­
farious wants incident to its possession,—re­
quired* a physical organism as‘superior to 
all other animal natures as his intellect is to 
mere instinct. The relation between his 
wants and necessities and his powers of ef­
fort and labor was perfectly established, and 
the anatomy of the human system^reveals 
great superiority of organism, and displays 
the wisdom and goodness of God in thus 
making the intellectual and physical powers 
co-equal. Manias truly “fearfully and 
wonderfully made,” and the deepest lore 
cannot fathom this human “ mystery of mys­

teries. ” A like congruity was wisely ob­
served in investing him with suitable beauty 
and comeliness of person. No object on 
earth, presents itself to him to dispute his 
claims to absolute supremacy. His own 
fancy cannot conceive of images of greater 
attraction and loveliness than those of his 
fellow beings that fill his eye with satisfac­
tion. Hence the exercise of all those af­
fections that preserve the human race and 
human society. Had man a rival of perso­
nal excellence in the gallery of nature, his 
reverence, love and respectforhis own kind, 
would rapidly decline, and he as rapidly de­
generate in the scale of being. However, 
having no competitor in his perfections, and 
preserved in his high estate by the con­
sciousness of undisputed earthly sovereign­
ity, he looks up only to his God with the 

•homage of inferiority. Thu* was this hu­
man Casket most wisely ordered and fitly 
adapted as the repository of the Jewel that 
chines with a borrowed ray of Divinity. 
Most wonderful and incomprehensible asso­
ciation of mind and matter! Spark of im­
mortality encased in the corruptible mould 
of earth! 0! proud man, to be made the 
possessor of this Celestial Jewel, whose ra­
diation extends to the limits of creation. 
The mysterious laws of the remotest plane­
tary system are revealed in its illumination, 
and reflected in the telescope and the orrery; 
and even before some distant planet has ever 
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sent a beam of light to earth, its exact lo­
cality is designated and its orbit assigned. 
The lightning’s flash is not more brilliant 
than the light of the mind that conducts its 
bolt with a point of steel in a harmless pas­
sage to earth. The electric spark is not 
quicker in its coruscation than the Divine 
light in the human mind to train it as a pos­
tal of its thoughts. The phosphoretic wave 
of old ocean finds a superior light has de­
signed charts of its currents and fathomed 
its depths. The glow of the livid coal is 
vanquished by the glow of genius, and con­
fined to services of utility ; and the watery 
and fiery elements are brought into angry 
antagonism, and their very rage made a sub­
serving power in the departments of mechan­
ism and art. 0 1 ye winds, cease your roar, 
for even your trackless pathway is revealed, 
and,it is known “whence you come and 
whither you go. ” The opaque earth shuts 
not out the penetrating rays of mental light, 
but her buried treasures are brought to 
view—her fossil chroniclers of time are re­
vealed, with all the agencies and causes of 
the deep seated agony that convulses with 
•such mighty throes the bosom of our mother. 
And the sweet face of nature, how beauti­
fully illumined it is by human intelligence. 
The seasons, as they advance to deck her 
brow, find their periods recorded—and man 
ready to despoil them of their fruits. The 

forest is unable to conceal .in its dark it con­
tiguity of shade ”-the varieties of its green 
clad sentinels,—but moans to have its sanc­
tuary invaded and every twig, shrub and 
tree noted in classification. No wild ani­
mal, by the savage terror of its name can 
prevent the discovery of its most secret 
haunts and habits. The sweet carolers of 
nature’s music in their leafy bowers, the 
finny tribes amid the pearl and coral of the 
sea—every object of vitality, to the minutest 
animalcule,—exist, act and move by laws 
and instincts familiarly illuminated by the 
mind of man. Thus does he carry the crown 
Jewel of sovereignty and dominion over 
Nature’s broad expanse. Proud, aspiring 
and presumptuous, he would push the em­
pire of mind even beyond the bounds of 
finitude. But lest he abandon his legiti­
mate sphere to seek after the higher myste­
ries of Deity, God wisely veiled his most 
glorious majesty until man’s mission be ac­
complished. When mortality shall have 
fulfilled its destiny, and the secret spring of 
the human Casket shall be touched, and its 
bright Jewel returned to Jehovah’s Diadem, 
then its mingling rays shall fully expand in 
unclouded celestial light, in delightful per­
ception of the ineffable glories of the In­
finite and the design and wisdom of the 
Creator.

THE SOUND OF BELLS.

The nearer bells are hung to the surface 
of the earth, other things being equal, the 
farther they can be heard. Franklin has 
remarked that many years ago, the inhabi­
tants of Philadelphia had a bell imported 
from England. In order, to judge of the 
sound, it was elevated on a triangle, in the 
great street of the city, and struck, as it 
happened, on a market day ; when the peo­
ple coming to market were surprised cn 
heafiBg the sound of a bell at a greater dis- 
lance from the city than they ever heard 
any bell before. This circumstance excited 
lbs attention of the curious; and it was dis­

covered that the sound of the bell, struck in 
the street, reached nearly double the dis­
tance it did when raised in the air. In air, 
sound travels at the rate of from' 1130 to 
1140 feet per second. In water, 4708 feet 
per second. Sounds are distinct at twice 
the distance on water that they are on land.

---------------------- M—----------------------

No man can possibly improve in any com­
pany for which he has not respect enough to 
be under some degree of restraint.

Let us learn upon the earth those thing! 
which can call us to Heaven.
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THE LITTLE COURTESIES OF LIFE.
RECIPROCITY. .

The little things of life have far mere ef- ; 
feci upon the character, reputation, friend­
ship and fortune, than the heartless and su- < 
perficial are apt 1 o imagine. There are few £ 
indeed, however rough by nature, who are J 
not touched and softened by kindness and 
courtesy. A civil word, a friendly remark, j 
a generous compliment, an affable bow of; 
recognition—all have an influence—while < 
surliness, incivility, harshness and ill-temper, < 
naturally enough, produce an effect exactly j 
the reverse. The American people, as a ] 
whole, are perhaps not remarkable for cour- 1 
tesy. They are so actively engaged in the ; 
bustle of life, in the onward movements of ; 
commerce and trade, that they have little ! 
leisure to cultivate and practice these polish­
ed refinements, which are the results of edu­
cation, of travel, and of enlarged intercourse 
with society. Nevertheless, we are not a 
discourteous people, and in the great cities 
the proprieties of manner, and the civilities 
of form are attended to with a commenda­
ble degree of exactness.

Lady Emetine Stuart Wortley, who some 
time since travelled in this country, descri­
bes the citizens of the United States as 
“ particularly courteous and obliging. ” But 
a lady of refinement and accomplishments, 
and travelling as well for information as for 
pleasure, could scarcely gather anomer 
opinion, for the commanders of our steam­
boats, and the conductors of our railroad 
cars, are proverbially polite; while in intel­
ligent circles, everywhere throughout 'the 
Union, a reputable stranger would of course 
receive marked and kindly attention. Still, 
we are bound to confess that\we are defi­
cient in many of the little courtesies of life, 
courtesies that are admirably calculated to 
sweeten the intercourse of society, the in­
terchange of friendly feeling, and the gene­
ral comfiSbion that takes place from day to 
day, between neighbors and companions. 
The excuse with the many is, that they 
have not time to practice the civilities to 

which we refer—that they are too much en­
gaged in more important matters. Thus a 
friendly visit will not be repaid, a polite 
note will be left unanswered, a neighbor's 
call will be disregarded, a pleasant smile 
will be met with a cold look of indifference, 
and a cordial grasp of the hand will be re­
sponded to with reluctance, if not surprise. 
All this may mean nothing, and yet the ef­
fect upon the mind and heart is chilling and 
painful.

The mistake that too many of us make is, 
in supposing that the courtesy is to be all 
on one side, that we are to receive every kind 
of attention, and return nothing. And this 
is an error which prevails in many phases 
of life, and to a greater extent than people 
are apt to imagine. The affairs of this 
world should be reciprocal. A person may 
be willing to confer an obligation again and 
again. But unless there be some manifesta­
tion of gratitude and appreciation—unless 
indeed, the disposition be apparent to do 
something in return—the party that confers 
favor after favor, will in the end grow weary 
of well-doing, and seek out''some more 
grateful or more sympathizing object. We 
are all more or less selfish, and that descrip­
tion of selfishness which exacts an acknowl­
edgment by word or by deed, either for 
friendship extended oi; affections lavished, 

, is, perhaps, as little^c^nsurable as any of 
i the infirmities of poor human nature—if, 
[ indeed, it may be called an infirmity. We 
[ have some where met with the remark that 
j there is no such thing as unrequited love— 
that love which is not requited will soon 
cease to exist, inasmuch as the very nature 
of the passion renders mutual regard essen­
tial to its continued existence. In the gen­
eral sense this theory may be correct, but 
there are of course exceptions. If, there­
fore, in grave matters of the heart, matters 
in which our all of earthly happiness may 
be said to be involved, reciprocity or a 
kindred feeling is absolutely essential/ how
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much more will the doctrine apply to the £ neglect or hasty remark. Distrust has been 
little courtesies of life! A friendship-of > excited—ar doubt, a suspicion has been en- 
many years standing, has often, as we have ) gendered, and the unwavering confidence 
reason to know, been chilled into indiffe- ? that existed for years, has thus been broken, 
rence, coldness and restraint, by some petty ' at once and forever.—Phil. Inquirer.

For the Parlor Visitor.

I AM D Y F N G.

BY J. R. A.

I know that icy touch, this heavy coming 
breath, these damps upon my brow. It is 
death, to Claim his own.

My years are told, my course is spent, 
and I must hence to the untried bourne. 
Dying ? Dread thought! What means 
this fluttering of the heart—this gathering 
gloom ? Why should I fear to die ? ’Tis 
but the common lot. Every thing of life 
must fade. Myriads since the world began 
have passed away, as I do now. ’Tis but a 
twinkling, and the chord that binds me here 
is snapped. This poor, withering frame 
will take no note of its decay. The worm 
shall feed upon its beauty, it will heed it 
•not. And what though I part from earth. 
It has been to me a couch of thorns, and I 
would fain lie down in sleep that knows no 
dream or waking. True, here I have lived 
and loved. I have gazed on the matchless, 
unmarred works of God. I have wor^iip- 
^ed at that shrine, not built with hands— 
watched the stars out in• the hush of night 
—tracked the ocean—heaven’s unfathoma­
ble deep—outreached the clouds on the 
mountain top—and gathered wild flowers on 
the craggy ledge. f

The winds have hummed sweet melodies in 
my ear—and sights of loveliness waked rap­
tures in my heart. Yet they could not still 
the restless spirit, nor fill the soul’s great 
void. -Why then should I care to quit these 
scenes ? This cannot be my home. The 
boundless outgoings of my being speak of a 
life more glorious, of a world where change 

comes not. AU I have loved has withered, 
Beauty no sooner buds than ’tis pressed by 
the finger of decay ; but I hear of a fairer 
clime where the flower fades not and loves 
never die. Even now it breaks upon my 
sight,—I may not tarry here.

0! let me away to my spirit home 
World, vain world, farewell. Your heart 

is treacherous,your friendships cold. Too long 
I have tried your surging waves, and felt 
your blighting airs. 0, why this enmity to 
the happiness of man 2—why sinks the soul 
beneath your hopeless waves? Spare, O 
spare these ventures jqn your stormy sea.— 
^Rest your heaving billows.—Lay bare your 
hidden shoals—drive back\those heavy 
clouds,—ah, vain petition! Thb master 
spirit of the storm is the foe, the bitter, 
deathless foe of all human kind. He laughs 
in mockery at the fruitless cry, and exults 
in triumph when the ship goes down.

Glad thought, myfrark is safe. My God 
has kept me through all the wrathful strife, 
and now I come to port.

Father, forgive thine erring child, I have 
wandered oft and long in the devious-paths 
of sin. Yet I have loved thee. Hope of 
rest on thy dear bosom, and sight of my 
loving Lord, has cheered my lone way. I 
am wearied with my pilgrimage and scorch­
ed with the burning heat. Holy Father, 
now come I to thee. The light of earth is 
fading. Heaven opens to my view. It is 
thy angels come, thy chariot to take me 
home.
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THE MORAL INFLUENCE OF FAMILY RELATIONS.

Infidelity and Socialism have expended 
much of their strength in attempting to 
overturn the Domestic Relation, and scatter 
to the winds its hallowed ties. They have 
failed, because that relation is divine in its 
origin, heavenly in its aims, and holy in its 
tendencies. See how such a master intel­
lect as that of the French Prime Minister 
Guizok views this topic. Read the follow­
ing noble and exquisitely just and appro­
priate views:

“ The‘family is now, more than ever, the 
first element and last rampart of society.— 
Whilst, in general society, everything be- 

x comes more and more personal and tran­
sient, it is in domestic life that the demand 
lor permanency, and the feeling of the ne­
cessity of sacrificing the present to the fu­
ture, are indestructible. It is in domestic 
life that the ideas and virtues which form a 

jcbunterpoise to the excessive and ungovern­
ed movement excited in the-great centres of 
civilization, are formed. The tumult of bu­
siness and pleasure, temptation and strife, 
which reigns in our great cities, would soon 
throw the whole of society into a deplora­
ble state of ferment and dissolution, if do­
mestic life, with its calm activity, its per­
manent interests, and its fixed property, did 
not oppose solid barriers throughout the 
country to the restless waves of this stormy 
sea. It is hi the bosom of domestic life, 
and under its influences that are private, thl 
basis of public morality is most securely 
maintained-—There, too, and in our day, al­
most exclusively, the affections of our na­
ture, friendship, gratitude, and self-devotion 
—all the ties which unite hearts in the sense 
of a common destiny, grow and (flourish.

The time has been when, under other 
forms of society, these private affections 
found a place in public life ; when devoted 
attachments strengthened political connec- 

. tions. These, times are past, never to . re­
turn. In the vast and. complicated and 
ever moving society of our days, general in­
terests and principle^, the sentiments of the

? masses, and the combinations of parties have 
the entire possession and direction of public 

S life. The private affections are ties too del­
icate to exercise any powerful influence over 

> the conflicts of that pitiless field. But it is 
' never without serious injury that one of the 
) vital elements of human nature is uprooted 
; out of any of the fields of human action; 
j and the _ complete absence of tender and 
? faithful attachments in that almost exclusive 
i domain of abstract ideas and general or 

selfish interests, has robbed political life of 
> a noble ornament and a great source of 
I strength. It is of incalculable importance 

to society that there should be some safe re­
treat in which the affectionate dispositions 

■ —1^ would almost say passions—of the 
> heart of man may expand in freedom ; and 
J that, occasionally emerging from that re- 
( treat, they may exhibit their presence and 
i their power by some powerful examples in 
S that tumultuous region of politics in which 
? they are so rarely found. But these social 
। affections must spring from family affections. 
; Home, the abode ofstability and morality, 
£ also contains the hearthat which all our af- 
) fections and all our self-devotion are kin- 
> died; it is in the circle of the family that 
i the noblest parts of our nature find satisfac- 
; tion they would seek elsewhere in vain ; it 
/ is from that circle that, when circumstances 

demand, they can go forth to adorn and
J bless society. ” ,

—---- -M- • ------- -
< A Good Maxim.—The more quietly and 
( peaceably we get on the better for us; the 
5 better for our neighbors. In nine cases out 

of ten, the wisest policy is, if a man cheats

I
 you, quit dealing with him ; if he is abusive, 
quit his company; if he slanders you, con­
duct yourself so that nobody will believe 
him. No matter who he is, or how he mis­
uses you, the wisest way is generally to let 
him alone, for there is nothing better than 
this cool—calm, quiet way of dealing with 

j the wrongs we meet with.
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For the Parlor Visitor.

LIFE INSURANCE OF MINISTERS.

Doctor Jones:
Dear Brother:—In the February number 

of the “Parlor Visitor” I noticed an article 
under the above caption. It is a subject on 
which I have spent but few thoughts, and 
do not recollect when (if ever) I have seen 
or heard any thing of it, until I read the 
above named article; so I can say that all 
my thoughts are made up on the “ spur ” of 
the moment.

You seem to imply censure to the brother 
of the “Western Recorder” for calling it a 
“Noble Example” i. e. the fact of the Wal­
nut street church, raising a fund to make 
their Pastor, his widow and orphan children 
independent, or above want for the necessa­
ries of life, after he is gathered to his fathers 
•and is not able to help them, by having 
* his life insured.” Now, my brother, what 
is there in it wrong or censurable ? There 
is something revolting to the mind of a 
Christian to depend on human inventions 
and human means when it is brought against 
those of the Creator. But inasmuch as you 
have called for the “proof, scripture proof ” 
to sustain such an act in a church or body 
of Christians, allow me to suggest the want 
of “proof,” or even good reason, against the 
position. Although we are a “thus saith 
the Lord” sort of people,” yet there are 
many things we now do, which is regarded 
fair and honest by the best of men,e for 
which we cannot find any positive scripture 
proof, except from analogy or its moral 
bearing. I would ask what is there immor­
al or unchristian-like in the members of a 
congregation raising a small fund, annually, 
out of their own earnings, to secure a com­
petency to the widow and orphan of any 
man ? ”

You say “ leave them in the hands of the 
Lord. ” So say I. But this admits of con­
siderable argument as to the duties of the 
survivorsfMvho are to lend a helping hand 
in providing for them, for you will hardly 
assume the position that the Lord will, (as

< in the days of old) rain down manna from 
! heaven, for their relief. When one of those 

orphans comes to your door asking relief, I 
hardly think you would say to him, “ you 
are ‘ left in the hands of the Lord, ’ go, and 
be thou fed and clothed. ” No, my brother.

/ you know as well as I do, that God’s graces 
i arc generally preceded by means, especially, 
c as to the feeding and clothing of widows 
< and orphans. And I fancy, the only differ- 
? ence between us, is, as to what are the best 
' means. Now I hold, that mutual insurance 
2 companies, as generally conducted, are of 
/ the most benevolent and moral kind, of not 
> only protection against loss by fire, tempest, 
2 &c., but by death. Not that I advocate the- 
2 moral tendency of leaving a child rich, but 
? I do think where it can be done legitimately, 
> honestly and morally, we should leave our 
> children above want for the necessaries of

? 
i 
I

life. Agur's prajer (I think) was, that he 
should neither have poverty nor riches. 
Not poverty, lest he might steal. Would 
you think it desirable to leave a child in 
such a condition Ihathe would be tempted
to steal; or can you suppose the children of 

Athe present generation so much better by 
/ nature, than in the days of Agur, that they

I 
I

would sooner starve than steal. This I do 
not think you believe.

To come more directly to the point of 
what I conceive to bejthe difference of opin­
ion between us, (which is as to the means 
of providing for the widow and orphan) ; 
you would probably say, let them be sup­
plied as their necessities demanded, by do- ' 
nations from A. B. and C., or sent to the 
poor house, provided in each State or 
county, for such persons. Now, my brother, 
does not your feelings recoil at the idea of 
your child or relative being supported in 
that way, and would you have your Pastor’s 
children labor under the same humiliation. 
I can’t believe it. Although they would 
feel more independent if supported upon the 
Insurance principle, yet there is no differ - 
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once in its moral bearing ; for if sustained 
upon the principle I assumed for you, (and 
I could think of no other) would they apt 
be supported by the charity of the people, 
or their taxes, which is the same thing, only 
gotten up in a different form, or under a 
new name from that of life insurance. In 
the latter case, it is but the taxing of a 
member by their own volition, to sustain 
the unfortunate and needy.

I could say much more on the subject, but 
deem it unnecessary.

Yours, with esteem,
A. B. Lawton.

Station, Ga., April 24, ’54.

Friendship is a vase which, when it is 
flawed by heat, or violence, or accident, may , 
as well be broken at once; it can never be 
trusted after. The more graceful and orna­
mental it was, the more clear do we discern 
the hopelessness of restoring it to its former 
state. Coarse stones, if they are fractured, 
may be cemented again; precious ones never.

All clouds of sorrow are but the voices 
of angels, which are attuned to the deaf in 
ear and the hard in heart, that they may 
touch and make vibrate the chords of the 
inmost soul.

For the Parlor Visitor.

NIGHT.

[ Fragment from a MS. Poem. ]

BY ARIAL.

» » ♦ * *
Scarcely had Night assumed his reign, 

Dark'ning each valley, hill, and plain, 
Scarce had he ceased to deck his brow 
With stars, whose calm and flick’ring glow 
Gives a sweet grandeur to the gloom,— 
When o'er the orient peered the moon, 
Empowered by Sol's reflected ray,1 
Successful to dispute his sway.
At first, far glimmering thro’ the trees, 
Like fire stirred by the nightly breeze, 
While o’er, as smoke, the light clouds play, 
All sportive in her early ray ;
Then gradual up the vault she sped, 
And radiance pure and mellow shed 
On rippling brook—on lake serene— 
On-mount, and plain, and valley green— 
Far o'er the sea’s reflecting tide, 
And o’er the starry concave wide, 
Dimming those bright orbs in her glow, 
Like flowers half mantled o'er with snow. 
Cloudless she rode—her pure white ray 
Far lovelier than the blaze of day. y 
But while she thus pursues her path, 
Detached, dull clouds the sky o’ercast, 
Seeming like ravens in affright, 
Taking their troubled, dubious flight— 
Passing anon athwart her iteam, - 
Half quen<:hih§Sft her light serene. 
But still, all reckless of their sway, 
Proudly she holds her steady way,

Leaving the wavy clouds behind, 
Like ship that skuds before the wind, 
Leaps o'er the waves’ opposing force, 
Then bounding on in statlier course.

Now murkier columnsfill the sky, 
And chased by winds, ruslTwifter by ; 
While thunder, mutt’ring from afar, 
Presages soon aerial war.
The welt'ring moon her half-merg’d form " 
Shows but anon, as rent by storm 
gome struggling vessel lifts its prow 
Scarce o’er the blacken'd depth below; 
One gleam, and then as in despair

& She plunges 'neath the waves^of air.

Oh, conquering Night! thou rulest again 
With frowns, thy vast and dark domain! 
No spangling stars surround thy throne, 

' But thy black flag waves there alone, 
Whose shadow flings on all beneath 
A gloom, as in the vale of death. 
Now thunders roll across the heaven, 
As thou wert in thy charriot driven, 
With awful voice and vengeful brow,. 
To revel o'er thy vanquish'd foe ;
While lightnings follow in thy train, 

. Like golden chains—or flash amain— 
Drawn flaming from their dusky sheath 
And brandish’d o'er the'world beneath.
* * * * *
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DOING GOOD.

The article on the next page we take from ? If there is any bne position more dignify- 
the Baptist Banner. It will be read with in- ? ing to man—if any more beautiful, and mor- 
terest and improvement, because it exhibits / ally sublime—if any affording purer joys on 
“ opportunities of doing good, ” such oppor- ? earth, and promising more delectable pleas­
tunitie's, too, as are within the power of ev- / ures in Heaven—if any more transcendently 
ery one. To it we wish the attention of the ) useful to men and honoring to God than all 
young gentlemen of the church particularly ) others, it is the position of the Christian 
directed. . ) minister. Not the blood-stained warrior,

The time\vas when poor pious young men > whose life has been spent in his country’s 
could not, with any degree of convenience, > cause, and whose 
obtain an education preparatory to engag- < “ Bruised arms are hung up for monuments ; ” 
ing in the Christian ministry, and many who nor he, in Congress hall or Senate chamber, 
in all probability would have been useful, < nor even a President, can compare with him 
were deterred from compliance with duty : / who fitly fills the office of a Bishop. See 
fearing the criticism of men more than the ? the young man whose entire energies are 
displeasure of God. Now, however, all such ' consecrated to the service of his Creator and 
persons are without excuse; and we hesitate > Redeemer'; the sanctified ambition of his 
not to express the belief, that it is the duty > Soul is to do good—to save men—to honor 
of Christian parents to encourage their sons ) God.
who are converted, and have becoming zeal $ The brave soldier—the honorable Sena- 
for the prosperity of the . church and the > tor—and the more honorable President, are 
glory of God, to engage in this holy calling. ; Klee other common frail men, and must die, 
We would for no consideration be the means S and it is no where said they shall not be 
of influencing the unregenerate to take a ■ damned. Not so, however, with the truly 

/■position of such solemn and fearful respon- £ Christian minister. He points^his fellow- 
sibility. Nor yet would we influence any ; men to a Savior ; a Savior who tasted death 
one to seek the ofiie ot a bishop that he ■ for every man ; a crucified, risen and ascend:
might thereby gain foftune and fame. ; ed Savior, who, while on earth, said come

But there are hundreds of young men ■ unto me all ye ends of the earth and be ye
who ought to preach, and our colleges in ' saved, and who now, and ever liveth, as our
Tennessee and Kentucky are ready to edu- ’ advocate in Heaven. He, the humble min- 
cate the poor gratuitously; indeed they are < ister^of Jesus Christ, points to Heaven and 
already preparing many who have not pecu- / leads the way. He finally restsTrom his la- 
niary ability without such aid, apd still / bors and his works do follow him, and hav- 
there is room. And aftergraduating dn the ? ing been instrumental in winning souls to 
full or partial course of either of those col- / God, it is said he shall shine as the stars for- 
leges, or shall have acquired equivalent ? ever and ever.
mental culture, at home or elsewhere, they > Before dismissing this subject, we intend- 
have tendered them at the Covington Insti- ) ed to say that there is one intolerable prae- 
tute, “ not only tuition but also board,” free ■ tice contracted by most students of Theolo- 
of charge. And an earnest desire to engage ; gieal schools, i. e. reading sermons. If this 
in the Baptist ministry, proper religious habit is the invariable result of Theological 
character, and pecuniary inability, will as / education, then we are-opposed to it. Other 
surely secure an eduction as would a Cali- / things being equal, the minister who preach- 
fornia fortune. Such may therefore come £ es is much more efficient than one who reads 
without money and without price. $ sermons. Almost any man can write and

And why do they not confe by scores ? £ read sermons, but it takes a spiritual minded
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man th preach off-hand and preach accepta­
bly.—Editor.*

Opportunities of Doing Good.—Never < 
in any age, were Christians furnished with so z 
many facilities for doing good, as in this. Z 
They now have opportunity to do good unto z 
all men. But a while ago, and the true z 
Church was in bondage. The “ man of sin ” z 
sat in the temple of God. A spurious ) 

\ Christianity—a burlesque upon the precepts ) 
and principles of our holy religion—was > 
Substituted for the faith once delivered to ) 

/the saints. The whole world wandered after $ 
the beastA And mystical Babylon reeled S 
intoxicated with the blood of saints. But s 
the Church . is now free. The yoke of her s 
oppression has been broken. She has come ( 
up out of the wilderness. And simultane- < 
ously with her emancipation, those nations < 
heretofore closed, were thrown open to the ( 
reception of the gospel. Floods of celes- z 
tial refulgence may be poured over all the z 
dark places of heathendom. Z

And the people of the Most High have z 
the means within their grasp to possess the ) 

' world. The Bible has been translated in all ; 
the important languages of the earth.— > 
Presses are ready to print it. The churches, 5 
by merely contributing of their abundance, $ 
could easily furnish funds sufficient to circu- S 
late the Scriptures in all the lands. Any 5 
one, for a few cents,nan impart a knowledge s 

’ of the truth, in the language of holy men of S 
\ old, to any man in the world, to the Chinese s 
) or Burman, or poor Indian of the forests, > 

or to a dweller upon the islands of the Sea. $ 
There are many ministers of the gospel, too, 
who are willing and anxious to go and bear ; 
the news of salvation to the lost everywhere, 
who are saying to the churches, “ Gere are z 
we; send us to bear ‘the lamp of life’ to Z 
those sitting in the regions of the shadow of z 
death. ” And we have the opportunity of z 
sending them. Shall they be sent ? I'his is z 
a -question which comes to the heart and > 
conscience of every Christian. Let him an- S 
swer it as he expects to meet God and his $ 
fellow men at the judgment seat 1 " S

Every member of the church may now ; 
engage in sending out the gospel. He may, < 
in effect, preach it himself. He can sound ( 
out the truth in all lands, ^mdng all people ( 

by means of the Bible and Missionary. ■ He 
has thus virtually *ihe gift of tongues, and 
in all “ the languages of babbling earth, ” 
may proclaim the way of life and salvation.

We cannot disregard these opportunities 
of doing good without incurring great guilt 
before God. We have no right to put our 
light under a bushel. It is the betrayal of 
a great trust, to withhold the word of truth 
from those who are perishing for the lack of 
knowledge. To Christians are committed 
the oracles of God. Out of the church is 
to shine the light which is to dissipate the 
moral darkness of the human family. God 
has appointed his people to preach the gos­
pel in the world, and to every creature. He 
might have chosen other instrumentalities. 
He might have inscribed all the works of 
his life, in lines of living light, on heaven’s 
blue archway. He could have commissioned 
the thunder to make known his will. The 
winds might have been taught to whisper 
the story of salvation ; and the roar of the 
ocean’s waves might have been fashioned 
unto celestial music; and her billows might 
have been made to break upon the shore, in 
anthems of redeeming grace and dying love. 
But it has been ordained otherwise. We 
have been appointed to this work. If-we 
fail to perform it, we provgrecreant to God 
and the souls of men.

The lyonderful inventions of the age—the 
facilities for printing—the rapidity of traVef^ 
ing—the lightening being made a medium 
for thecommunication of thought; all these 
can be used, and ought to be used, to sub­
serve the interests of religion. For this 
pi»pose, God has permitted them to be made. 
If they are not used by people to further 
the great purposes for which they are left on 
the earth, their inventions, so wonderful and 
so useful, will prove a curse instead of a 
blessing.

Christians do not generally reflect upon 
the amount of good they might accomplish. 
They usually suppose that their influence is 
circumscribed to a particular neighborhood 
or section of country, within the circle of 
their' acquaintances. This, in part, may 
have been the case once,' but is not now. 
To every Christian the field is the world. 
He can make his influence bear upon any 
and .every part of it. Nor does he cease to 
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do good even when laid in the grave. His 
labors then terminate, but his works do fol­
low him. The influence he exerted while 
living, continues to be felt after his death. 
Time may be compared to a harp, with one 
end of its strings fastened to the world, and 
the other end to the throne of the judgment. 
Every man who comes into the world strikes 
a string, producing tones of moral music, 
such as angels use; or else horrible discord, 
grating harsh thunder upon the ears of man­
kind, until drowned in silence by the louder 
voice of the archangel and the trump of 
God, calling the dead to judgment. The 
least and tire greatest of the human family, 

thrown upon the tpcean of time, produce 
waves and ripples which will widen and 
spread, until they break upon the eternal 
world at the last day!

What motives do these considerations 
present, to stimulate Christians to engage in 
every good work ? How great and how 
glorious appears his vocation ! An ambas­
sador of heaven, commissioned to. beseech 
men to be reconciled to God. And now fur­
nished with means and opportunities so suc­
cessfully to discharge his duty, will he not 
be up and doing? Will he not, while he 
may, let his sound go out into all the earth, 
and his words unto the end of the world ?

For the Parlor Visitor.

DEAF AND DUMB.

BY MARY D.

Having just returned from Danville, af­
ter a visit of two weeks at the residence of 
Mr. Jacobs, the superintendent of the Deaf 
and Dumb Asylum, I fancied a description 
of the buildings, the inmates of the institu­
tion, and the manner of instruction, would 
form an acceptable contribution to the 
“ Visitor. ” The subject is one particularly 
interesting to myself, and one which I should 
think would be to all who feel any concern 
for the character of our national institu­
tions.

The buildings which are appropriated to 
the mental instruction of the mutes, consist 
of two large edifices, (Grecian style of archi­
tecture,) situated oh a slight eminence, in a 
beautiful part of Danville. The yard is 
large, and ornamented with a variety of ev­
ergreens ; gravelleAjvalks wind amid groups 
of beautiful trees, making altogether a spa­
cious and delightful place for exercise.

The number of pupils having increased 
very greatly within the last four or five years

I
' the private residence of the superintendent 

was foui^d too small for the accommodation 
of the female pupils ; on account of whicn^ 
an appropriation was recently made by the 
State, of twenty thousand dollars, for the 
erection of a magnificent building, by which, 
in the arrangement of the house, the young 

/ lacftes of the Asylum will be^nt- off from all 
> communicatiop with the gentlemen, and at 
s recess hours be under the direct supervision 
■ of the superintendent’s family, by whom 
$ they are taught to sew, and instructed in the 
s various employments and departments of 
< house-keeping and culinary matters.■. The first Sabbath morning after my arri- 
' val, I was invited to the school room, where 
c Sunday school was held. Upon entering the 
( apartpient, I found the pupils all seated, the 
< males and females separated by a wide aisle 
> running between the seats. They were all 
t neatly dressed and looking remarkably cheer- 
/ ful and happy.. I was particularly struck 
' with the bright, intelligent expression of
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their countenances, and the general neat and aof the more advanced pupils, and was 
tidy appearance of their persons. The su- S amazed to find them so intelligent. They 
perintendent accompanied me, and immedi- s expressed their ideas beautifully, and often 
ately after his entrance, took a position s poetically. Mr. Dickens, however, in his 
about the center of the room. With a s *'Household Words, ” places them in the 
waive of his hand, the school arose; he then < lowest class of rational beings, because of 
folded his arms across his breast and bowed s the impossibility of giving them the ordin- 
his head in silent prayer; the movement was < ary access to abstractions. He thinks their 
followed by a similar one on the part of < pretty similes and sentiments are signs with- 
each pupil, and I never was, in the whole c out the thing signified, and sentimental 
bourse of my life, more solemnly impressed r phrases without the radical feeling under it. 
than at this moment. No voice gave utter-2 It may be they are precluded from a con- 
^nce to the deep feelings of love and grati- 2 nected chain of thought and reasoning. But 
tude which\fill our hearts upon such occa- 2 I addressed some questions to an assistant 
sions, for, alas! none could hear ;—no solemn 2 teacher, (a deaf mute,) which were answered 
intonations of the human voices pleading for 2 with such sense and judgment as seemed to 
mercy, thrilled upon their hearts to awaken 2 indicate that they thought and reflected as 
new and holier purposes of life, for the por- > we do, and arrived at conclusions by the 
tals of eatrance were closed to its sound ; > ordinary process of reasoning. The ques- 
Butxeach in silence turned his thoughts to $ tions proposed were of such a nature as that 
heaven, and breathed in wordless prayer the $ the answers could not possibly have been 
desires of his heart. S sterreotyped upon the mind by any previous

After prayers, the morning lesson (history S instruction, which led me to suppose, (per- 
of Joseph,) was written upon the black-s haps erroneously,) that they were very little, 
board. The superintendent pointed to each s if any, inferior to those possessed of all 
word^ and explained by signs its significa- < their senses.
tion. He then related the history of Jo- ; Some of the pupils of this institution con- 
seph in the sign dialect, frequently recurring < verse by motion of the lips ; they under- 
to the blackboard as he proceeded in the 2 stand each other quite as well as by the use 
narative; and while relating the various 2 of signs, and seem to enjoy'this imitation of 
misfortunes to which Joseph was subjected 2 speech more than any other method.of com- 
by his brethren, he shewed them picture rep- 2 municatiqn. I witnessed a con versation of 
resentations of each important epoch of his 2 this kind, carried on by three or four of the 
life, by which they were enabled to have a 2 older pupils with some of their friends who 
more correct understanding of the interest- 2 were visiting them. I did not admire it as 
ingstory. After the instructions were ended, 2 much as the sign language, for the reason 
the superintendent asked questions upon the • their signs furnish them an opportunity of 
lesson, and although I was not initiated into 5 dismaying to advantage the graceful move- 
the science of Dactylology, yet I observed ; ments of the hody, for which a few were re- 
from the intelligent faces of the pupjls, and > markable, and also because their signs are 
the affirmative nod of the instructor, that ; accompanied by a varied and animated ex- 
tliey understoood what had been communi-) pression of face, which is wating in the lip 
cated. ; language. All the emotions and passions

Very great improvement has been foade of the mind seemed to me legibly written 
within the last few years in the methoci of £ upon the face—as each was felt, so each was 
instructing deaf mutes : Instead of the na- c portrayed : joy and grief, anger and re- 
tural sign dialect hitherto used in these insti- c sentment chase each other in as rapid suc- 
tutions, they have now a systemized science, < cessession as the clouds and sunshine of an 
by which those grammatical parts of speech < April day.
are designated which have no objects in na- 2 Idiotic deaf mutes have been brought to 
ture to convey to the mind of the pupil an 2 this institution for instruction, some of whom 
adequate conception of their, meaning. 2 have been retained, and so farTeclaimed as

I held a written conversation with several 2 that they can converse a little in the sign
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dialect, and by careful training are rendered 
able to take care of themselves. “ One of the 
little girls whom I saw, and who was only 
able to learn the alphabet in twelve months 
by the most assidu ous and labored efforts on 
the part of the teachers, looked as intelli­
gent as some of the girls of her own age ; 
her disposition, which was peevish and fret­
ful, is changed to one of kindness and amia­
bility. A boy, also, who at the time he was 
brought to the institution was an helpless 
dependent, unable to feed or cloth himself, 
can now do both, and has been taught to 
hoe and spade in the garden ; his intellec­

tual faculties, however, still remain dor­
mant, ‘notwithstanding the untiring ef­
forts made to develope them. But even this 
improvement in the condition of this most 
unfortunate class of human beings was a 
few years ago considered impossible ; and 
slight as it may seem to the indifferent ob­
server,- yet, to the parents of these afflicted 
children, what a priceless treasure I and to 
the noble philanthropists in charge of them, 
what an enduring monument of their inesti­
mable labors!

Louisville, May, 1854.

INFLUENCE OF CRISTIANITY ON MEDICAL SCIENCE.

Ever since Jesus suffered, wrought mira­
cles, healed the sick, stilled the ocean, and 
showed his control over rebelious nature— 
by bringing it back again into order,—man 
has gained by degrees a great mastery over 
all things, as if then humanity had received' 
a new impulse-; and in proportion to his 
Christian light, (I do not say Christianity is 
the cause, but it certainly is a coincidence,) 
has been his civilization ; and in proportion 
to that, the gradual authority whiph he 
seems to be regaining over that nature, the 
reins of which he lost in Paradise, but which 
Jesus has now partially, and will again 
completely put into his redeemed and sanc­
tified hand. It is. to me a most delightful 
experience, to see any one /discovery in sci­
ence or in art, which restores to man, how­
ever slightly, the mastery over created 
things. Is it not true that since Jesus healed 
the sick, there has been a greater impulse 
to curative science than-ever was felt befo're ? 
Is not'medicine with all its defects, with all 
the obloquy cast upon it, because it cannot 
do everything! progressive ? Is it not true,, 
that some diseases, Once thought incurable,

are now almost extirpated ? Smallpox is 
now not only curable, but almost banished 
from our land^And was the discovery of 
this mode of curesimply chance? Will you 
say it was accident? r'believe it to have 
been as much an inspiration ofc^he God of 
providence as the Bible is an inspiration of 
the God of grace. Is it not a fact that 
man’s life is longer than it was ? If you do 
not believe me ask the Insurance Societies, 
and they will tell^yon it is so by some six 
years. It is much longer than this if we re­
member, that the sickly and delicate infant 
which was lost before, while only the strong 
ones survived, is now spared, and under the 
blessing of God, and by the appliance of art 
grows up to manhood. Is not all this gain ? 
Is it not progress in the direction in which 

] the miracles of Jesus lay, and in reversal of 
i that curse which “ brought death into the 
s world and all our woe ? ” Is it not also true, 

that operations once thought perfectly im- 
) possible, are now performed by our surgeons 
y with safety and success ? Is not that recent- 

ly wonderful discovery, chloroform,, one of 
' most providential blessings God has given 
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us ? I look upon it as a most significant > curse, it is to my mind, a beautiful earnest 
Instalment of the reversal curse stilling the \ of what will be—a forelight of the approach-" 
groans and travail of the creature, air inspi- c ing dawn—an augury of millennial days, 
ration from God ; and connected with the / when there shall be no more pain, nor tears, 
special curse pronounced upon Eve and her / nor sorrow, nor crying.—Rtv. John Cum- 
daughters, and read in the light of that ming.

FRIGHTENING A SQUATER.
_____

BY S. L. C.

About thirteen years ago, when the now 
flourishing young city of Hannibal, on the 
Mississippi river, was but a “ wood yard, ” 
surrounded by a few huts, belonging to some 
hardy “ Squatters, ” and such a thing as a 
steamboat was considered quite a sight, the 
following incident occurred:

A tall, brawny woodsman stood leaning 
against a tree which stood upon the bank of 
the river, gazing at some approaching object, 
which our readers would easily have discov­
ered to be a steamboat.

About a half an hour elapsed, and the 
boat was moored, and the hands busily en­
gaged in taking on wood.

Now, among the many passengers on this 
boat, both male and female, was a spruce, 
young dandy, with a killing mustache, &c., 
who seemed bent on making an impression 
upbn the hearts of the young ladies ^n 
board, and to do that, he must perform some 
heroic deed. Observing ottr squatter friend, 
he imagined this to be a fine opportunity 
to bring himself into notice—so, stepping 
into the cabin, he said :

“ Ladies, if you want to epjoy a good 
laugh, step out into the guards. ■ I intend to 
frighten that gentleman into fits who stands 
on the bank. ”

“ The ladies complied with the request, 
and our dag^y drew from his bosom a formi­
dable bowie-knife, and thrust it into his belt: 
then taking a large horse-pistol in each hand, 
he seemed satisfied that all was right. Thus 

equipped, he strode on shore, with an air 
which seemed to say : “ The hopes of a na­
tion depend on me. ”
x Marching up to the woodsman, he ex­
claimed :

“Found you at last, have I? You are 
the man I’ve been looking for these three 
weeks I Say yaur prayers ! ” he continued, 
presenting his pistols, “ you’ll make a capi­
tal barn door, and I shall drill the key-hole 
myself! ”

The squatter calmly surveyed him a mo­
ment, and then drawings back a step, he 
planted his huge fist directly between the 
eyes of his antagonist, who in a moment was 
floundering in the turbid waters of the Mis­
sissippi.

Every passenger on the boat had by this 
time collected on the guards, and the shout 
that now went up from-^he crowd speedily 
restored the crest-fallen hero to his senses, 
and as he was sneaking off towards the boat 
was thus accosted by his conqueror :

“ I say you, next time you come around 
drillin’ key-holes, don’t forget yer old ac­
quaintances ! ”

The ladies unanimously voted the knife 
and pistols to the victor.

-------------- m- --------------

Right.—Humanity taketh such a hold on 
the multitude of men, that you can move 
mankind more easily by unprofitable courte­
sies than by churlish benefits.
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For the Parlor Visitor.

NOVEL READING.

BY J. B. T., JR., OF VIRGINIA.

This is a subject of universal interest and / 
intimately concerns and interests us all. ? 
There can be no doubt in the mind of every < 
sober, reflecting person, that the habitual i 
perusal of novels is productive of great ) 
evil. Mrs. Hanah Moore thus pertinently > 
refers to this subject: “ Many works of fic- < 
tion may be read with safety; some even 
with profit: but the constant familiarity, ; 
even with such as are not exceptionable in < 
themselves relaxes the mind, which w’ants < 
hardening ; dissolves the heart, which needs ; 
fortifying; stirs the imagination, which/ 
wants quieting; irritates the passions, < 
which want calming; and above all disin ' 
clines and disqualifies for active virtues and ; 
for spiritual exercises. Though all these ; 
books may not be wicked, yet the habitual i 
indulgence in such reading, is a silent mining < 
mischief. Though there is no act and no j 
moment, in which any open assault is made ' 
upon the mind, yet the constant habit per- , 
forms the work of a mental atrophy—it pro-V 
duces all the symptoms of decay; and the 1 
danger is not Jess for being more gradual/ 
and therefore less suspected. ” ।

The person who is in the habit of reading ; 
novels’or works of fiction contracts a taste/ 
for books of this character, thus excrading ' 
a fondness for those of a different nature 
and graver turn, such as History, Rhetoric, 
Philosophy and others of a like character, 
and will, in time, become so engrossed in 
them that he cannot relish any other kind of 
reading. He takes no invests in reading 
the history of other nations, of their laws, 
their inhabitants, customs, &c. He finds no 
delight in perusing works calculated to cul­
tivate and adorn the mind, but all his affec­
tions aflkconfined within the narrow sphere 
of novel reading, of reading of things which 
never occurred and were originated in the 
fanciful brain of. the author. Books of facts 
and books of principles should constitute by 

far the greater portion of a person's read­
ing ; and works of fancy and fiction be re­
sorted to only as mental recreations, or the 
means of improving the taste. The first 
aro essential to the formation of his rational 
mind ; they contain the food by which it is 
nourished, and from which it grows into 
maturity and vigor. If instead of this kind 
of reading mere fiction be resorted to, a 
puny intellectual growth will be the conse­
quence, and instead of the soundness of true 
mental force and discrimination, there will 
be only the weakness of a trifling sentimen­
tality. The novel reader is apt to and does 
unconsciously take as truth all that he reads, 
and enters as much into the spirit of the 
narration as if the things therein related 
really occurred. This is one of the evils of 
novel reading, its effects and influences upon 
the mind, which it leads captive at its will, 
and it is one greatly to be feared. In speak­
ing of fiction, I of course allude to it in a 
general sense. I do not intend to define 
the terms novels and romances,/because their 
popular acceptation is sufficient for my pur­
pose. Nor is it necessary to inquire wheth­
er there may not be exceptions to the 
charges preferred against them because the 
objections lie againsl the general character 
of, a whole class of writings, and grow nat­
urally out of this general character. In the 
words of another “ it would be strange im 
deed, if there were no gems of intellect, no 
fine sentiments in the deluge of productions 
emanating from the exuberant imagina­
tions of novel writers. But to attempt to 
separate the precious from the vile, would 
be like diving into a common sewer to hunt 
for pearls. ” A judicious writer has said 
respecting the fictitious works of the last 
century that if we should divide them into 
a thousand parts, five hundred of these parte 
must be at once condemned as so contempti­
bly frivolous as to render a perusal of them
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a criminal waste of time. Four hundred 
and ninety-nine of the remaining*Sve hun­
dred parts, he pronounces positively cor­
rupting in their influence. He describes 
them as full of representations which can 
have no other tendency than to mislead, cor­
rupt and destroy those who habitually pe­
ruse them, and especially those who give 
them a favorable reception. Many, very 
many objections and weighty ones too, 
might be urged against the reading of fic­
tion did space admit. A few of the princi­
pal ones however must suffice.
\ Novel reading has a baneful influence in 
producing an undue development of the im- 
magination, as well as a morbid appetite 
for. excitement; this all know, either by 
painful experience or by observation. Read­
ing works of fiction promotes a sickly sen­
sibility,-and is apt to give erroneous views 
of life. In the words of a distinguished 
historian : “ Novel reading strenghtens the 
passions, weakens the virtues and diminishes 
the power of self-control. ”

Multitudes may date their ruin from the 
commencement of this kind of reading; and 
many more who have been rescued from the 
snare will regret to the end of their days its 
influences in the early formation of their 
character. The novel writer having no 
higher object than to amuse the reader, and 
and being deficient in moral principles ap­
peals to the imaginations and the passions 
as the readiest way of access to the heart. 
And the young, in particular, does the novel 
writer endeavor to please and captivate ; a 
love affair of some sort is indispensable to 
this kind of writing. •

Another and excellent reason against no­
vel reading might be urged: It is a great 
waste of time, and the time" that is literally 
thrown away on this trashy stuff might be 
much better and more profitably employed. 
It is related of Napoleon Bbnaparte that 
he had all novels banished from the circle 
as he inveterately abominated every thing 
of the kind. If he happened to find a novel 
in the hands of any attendants at the palace, 
he unhesitatingly tossed it into the fire, and 
soundly lectured the read.r upon the waste 
of time.

Again it is a very serious item of expense. 
The writer was told the other day of a lady

!
 residing in the city of Norfolk, Va., who 
spends all her time and money in reading 
and purchasing novels, and her apartments 
are said to resemble a book store. Every 
novel that is issued she is in a fever of im­
patience until she has purchased and perused 
it. During last year she spent over seventy 
five dollars in novels alone. What a crimi­
nal waste of time and money, for--- noth­
ing ! Yet she read her first novel; and thus 
commenced and continued to do so, until she

, has become so overpowered by their en- 
£ chanting influence that like the charmed 
< bird-she cannot resist them. Let us take 
( heed lest we also fall into this snare which 
< alas, overcomes too many 1
< “ Novels ” says Mr. More, “ which chiefly 
c used to be dangerous in one respect, are now 
? becoming mischevions in a thousand. They 
? are continually shifting their ground and en- 
2 larging their sphere, and are daily becom- 
Ling vehicles of wider mischief—sometimes 
> they concentrate their force and are at once 
> employed to difi'use destructive politics, de- 
> plorable profligacy, and impudent infidelity.” 
$ The influences of novel reading upon our 
S juvenile population is vast and pernicious, 
s Such works as Jack Shappard, Dick Tur- 
s pin and like novels tell with fearful effect 
< upon the youthful character. Let us re- 
( frain from these engines of Satan as we 
hwould a loathsome disease, haying for our 
/ motto—Touch not, Taste not, Handle not. 
/ Novel reading may well be considered the 
/ most dreadful and most to be feared of any 
? calamity that ever has or ever will oppress 
2 our nation.
> And in closing, the-writer would appeal 
2 to the youth who may read this article : 
2 Let them beware of Novel reading. For the 
> time will come when if they have persisted 
) in this pernicious habit, they will bitterly 
) regret it. Oh! that all looked upon this 
$ subject in the proper light, and as they will 
5 one day.

—=--------- h. • .w--------------
2 Nature loves truth so well, that it 
2 hardly ever admits of flourishing. Conceit 
2 is to nature'what paint is to beauty ; it is 
> not only needless, but impairs what it would 
> improve.
< “Act considerately/’ is the practicaTver- 
( sion of “know thyself.”
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DEATH OF WASHINGTON.

We find the following on the death of 
Washington in the N. Y. Courier and En­
quirer, which cannot fail to be of interest 
to the reader:

Proceeding further over a very bad road, 
we, came suddenly in view of the Potomac; 
and\Mount Vernon, with his mansion-house, 
and smooth green lawn, before us. Having 
sent in our address, we received permission 
from the courteous branch of the family 
who now held the estate, to enter, and sur­
vey the interior. We were struck with its 
extreme simplicity, the lowness of the walls 
and ceilings, and the bare floors which were 
waxed—not as with us, carpeted.
' Passing through the great hall—orna­

mented with pictures of English hunting­
scenes—we ascended the oaken stair-case, 

S with its carved and antique balustrade. We 
stood at the door ; we pressed the handle— 
the room and the bed where he died were 
before us.—Nothing in the lofty drama of 
his existence, surpasses the grandeur of the 
final scene.—The cold which he had taken 
from exposure, in overseeing some parts of 
his grounds/and which had resisted the ear­
lier domestic remedies that were applied, 
advanced, in the course of two short days, 
into that frightful form of the disease of the 
throat, laryngitis. It became necessary ^or 
him to take his bed. .
* The valued friend, Dr. Craik, was instant­

ly summoned, and assisted by the best medi­
cal skill of the surrounding country, 'ex­
hausted the means of his art, but without 
affording him relief. He patiently submit­
ted, though in great distress, the various 
remedies proposed, but it becomes evident 
from the deep gloom settling upon the coun­
tenances of the medical gentlemen, that the 
case was hopeless; advancing insiduously, 
the disease' had fastened itself upon him. 
Looking with calmness upon the sobbing 
group around him, he said:—“ Grieve not, 
my friends ; it is as I anticipated from the 
first; the debt which we all owe, is now

about to be paid; I am resigned to the 
event. ”

Requesting Mrs. Washington to bring 
two wills from the escrutoire, he directed 
one to be burnt, and placed the other in her 
hands, as his last testament, and then gave 
some final instructions to Mr. Lear, his sec­
retary and relative, as to the adjustment of 
his business affairs. He soon after became 
greatly distressed; and as the paroxisms 
which became more frequent and violent, 
Mr. Lear, who was at his side, assisting him 
to turn, he with kinddess but with great 
difficulty articulated—“ I fear I give you 
great trouble sir,—but—perhaps, it is a 
duty which we all owe to one another—I 
trust that you may receive the same atten­
tion when you require it. ”

As the night waned, the fatal symptoms 
become more imminent—his breath more la­
bored and suffocating and his voice soon 
failed him. Perceiving his end approaching 
he stretched himselLto his full length, folded 
his own hands in the necessary attitude upon 
t»is chest—placing his finger' upon the pulse 
of his left wrist and thus calmly''prepared, 
and watching his own dissolution, he await­
ed the summons of his Maker. The last 
faint hope of his friends had disappeared. 
Mrs. Washington, stupcfield with grief, sat 
at the foot of the bed^er eyes fixed stead­
fastly upon him ; Dr. Craik, in deem gloom 
stood with hands at the fire; his faithful 
servant, Christopher, the tears uncontrolled | 
trickling down his face, on one side took the 
last look of his dying master ; while Mr. 
Lear in speechless grief, with folded hands 
bent over his pillow on the other.

Nothing broke the silence of his last mo­
ments but the suppressed sobs of his affec­
tionate servants collected on the stair-case ; j 
the tick of the large clock in the hall as it 
measured off with painful distinctness, the • 
last fleeting moments of his existence, aud 
the low moan of the winter wind, as it swept 
through the leafless snow-covered trees
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The laboring and wearied spirit drew fearer J from the jyri§f, upon which his finger had 
and nearer its goal; the blood languidly 5 been placed—it fell at the side—and the 
coursed slower and slower through its chan- ? manly effigy of Washington was all that 
nels—and the noble heart stopped—strug- < remained upon the death couch ! 
gled—fluttered—the right hand slowly slid >

~H-»—H-

TELL YOUR WIFE.

“ Yes, the only way is, to tell your wife 
just how you stand. Show her your balance- 
sheet. Let her look over the items. You 
think it will hurt her feelings. No, it will 
not do any such thing. She has been taught 
to believe that money was with you, just as 
little boys think it is with their fathers,— 
terribly hard to be reached, yet inexhausti- 
jfle. She has had her suspicions already. 
She has guessed you were not so prosperous 
as you talked. But you have so befogged 
your money affairs, that she, poor thing! 
knows nothing about them. Tell it right 
out to her, that you are living outside of 
your income. Take her into partnership, 
and I’ll warrant you’ll never regret it. There 
may be a slight shower at first, but that’s 
natural.

Let her see your estimate; when you 
come home again she will show you that 
you have put her bills too high. True, sh? 
had4 rather a costly bonnet last winter, but 
it is “just as good as ever; a few shillings 
will provide it with new strings, and refit it 
a little—the shape, she says, is almost ex­
actly as they wear them now. ” And you 
will be surprised to see how mutih less ex­
pensive she can make your own wardrobe. 
She will surprise you with a new vest—not 
exactly familiar, somehow, looking as if in 
another shape you had seen it before,— 
yet new as a^est, and scarcely costing a 
dollar, where you had allowed five. Old 
cravats will experience a renovation in her 
hands, coming out so rejuvenated, that no­
body but those who are let into the secret

/ 
! 
> 
! 
/ 
! 
> 
!

would suspect that they are old friends in 
new shapes. The dressing gown that you 
were going to buy—out of what forgotten 
chest she has gathered the materials you 
cannot imagine—but there it is comfortable 
and warm, and just the thing that you wan­
ted for the long winter evenings that are 
coming on as fast as the almanac will let 
them.

You will find a wonderful change in her 
tastes and appetites. Whereas, she always 
fancied what was a little out of season, or 
just coming into market—now if beef is 
dear, she thinks boiled mutton is delightful 
—hs tender as chicken. If Iambuses, and 
fish are plenty, she thinks a “stripea bass, or 
a fried sole good occasionally.”

Before you have thought much about it, 
you will find yourself spending most of your 
evenings at home—and such evenings too, 
so full of Domestic enjoyment, and fireside 
pleasures, that you will look with wonder on 
the record of last year’s expenses, and mar­
vel that you found time or relish for the 
costly entertainments that so seriously taxed 
your pocket. If, like too many, your out­
goes threaten to exceed your incomes, be 
sure, and tell your wife of it. Not in a tone 
or manner that will lead her to think you 
don’t want her to buy what is really neces- 
,sary for winter, but just as if you wanted 
a counsellor in the day of your trouble. 
And if she does not come up, heart and 
soul, and most successfully, to your relief 
put me down for no prophet. ”—Ex.
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FANNY FERN.

A New York correspondent of the Buf­
falo Republic says:

“Woman literature is all the rage now. 
Our authoresses certainly have the public 
by the ear—yes, and by the heart and pocket 
too. There is Fanny Fern, for instance. 
What a success her’s has been ! Not two 
years since she was living in poverty; her­
self and children subsisting on bread and 
jnilk ; with none to aid or counsel, or sym­
pathize with her ; nursing her sick little one 
day and night, and wearily writing at inter­
vals-while it slept; and now she is wealthy ; 
her name has become a household word in 
thousands of families in both hemispheres, 
where she is known by her works, and ad­
mired and loved for her brilliant genius, her 
womanly tenderness, and her unmistakable 
goodness and purity of heart. I sometimes 
meet this lady in Broadway, and it may 
please your readers to hear what manner of 
woman she is like. Well, then, she is a lit- c 
tie above medium height; her figure is per- 
fectly symmetrical, and her bust aud shoul- / 
ders, and the setting and lift of her head,

? would excite the envy of Venus herself, 
i She has a delicate, beautiful, florid complex- 
j ion ; glossy golden hair; an honest, hand- 
) some face, a keen, dauntless, loving blue 
2 eye, and a hand and foot of most juvenile 
i dimensions.—Her carriage is graceful; her 
S §tep firm and elastic ; her mein commanding 
? and indomitable, yet winning ; in short, she 
j looks just like Fanny Fern. She dresses in 
< perfect taste, generally wearing black, and 
; sweeps along Broadway with a grace, aban- 

don and self forgetfulness, characteristic of 
the accomplished lady of society and na­
ture’s gentlewoman—two characters which 
are seldom united in the same person. Her 
real name, by the way, has never yet been 
given to the public. Of this fact I have 
been assured, both by her publishers and 
her lawyer. She limits her acquaintance to 
a small and select circle; and to gain an in­
troduction to her, or to obtain her auto­
graph, is one of the things that may be 
classed among the serious difficulties—I 
know by a most unsatisfactory experience.

BALL-ROOM BELLES

Under this caption,the New York Even- 2 
ing Mirror judiciously and truthfully re- 2 
marks, that it seems to be the highest ambi- 2 
tion of the most beautiful woman to be $ 
known as the “ Belle o\ the Ball. ” To 
achieve this vain distinction she dresses and 
undresses with the sole aim of showing off 
her finest points without regard to comfort, 
not to say modesty. Charms, which nature 
intetirfed as domestic secrets, “sweet and 
precious,” are publicly exhibited in all their 
naked loveliness; and profane eyes and ton­
gues are permitted to revel in unmuslined 
mysteries sacred to poetic reveries and

lover’s dreams. This extreme decolte fash­
ion of dress—this baring of the bosom to 
the breeze of public breath, is a' desecra­
tion of the highest form of beauty which 
the Divinity has yet revealed to man. It 
robs woman of her etherial charms, by cheat- 

J ing the imagination of its divinest illusions 
IThe enchantment vanishes as the reality be­

comes transparent, and the goddess no lon­
ger floats in roseate robes of clouded splen­
dor, but sinks from “ high Olympus to the 
plains,” a mere flesh and blood shepherdes’ 

) of common life aud common clay.
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THE CHRISTIAN.
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Ths Christian enjoys in common with 
other men, all the real pleasures of this life; 
and when as a man and disciple of Christ, 
he has “ done what he could, ” he leaves 

imself and all to God, tenderly trusting in 
is Providence.
If he be\rich, he remembers how sacredly 

he is charged to “ be rich in good works, 
ready to distribute, willing to communicate ; 
laying up store for himself, a good founda­
tion that he may lay hold on eternal life. ” 
If poor, he feels blessed rather than cursed, 
because not subjected to the dangers and 
temptations of the rich and a “ snare of the 

ir | devil. ” And having learned charity and
n 
e 
d 
o

e

benevolence from God and nature, he prac­
tices them in his daily conduct and conversa­
tion ; he feels that he is not his own, that 
he w^tS'Created and preserved to honor and 
glorify God, in the accomplishment of some 
good work, and if so fortunate as to live to
do the good he desires, at the close of life,

I | he may say as never but Christ, well and
| truly said, “ it is finished. ” And whether 
I he be an occupant of a hovel, cottage or 
J throne, may exclaim^ with Paul, “to die is 
■gain. ” And it is really. very immaterial 
uwhere such an one shall die, whether on the 
■land or on the sea—at home in the bosom of 
I his family, or in’ a foreign land among 

strangers,—though no brother should be near 

s to minister to his wants—though no sinner 
$ “ to see how a Christian can die ’’—though 
s neither wife, sister, or mother, with gentle 
Isoothing voice and the tender assiduities of 

love and sympathy shall be there, Heavenly 
intelligences, guardian angels “encamp 
round about him, ” and having intimate af- 

- finity with mind, that immortal, invisible, 
; active essence, the soul, they wait for its re- 
/ lease, then leave their watchful posts, and 
/ clad in celestial armory, spread their pinions 
) for brighter, a happier .world, and saint and 
£ angels return to God, amf He becomes the 
( guardian of the Christian’s dust.
> Let us' think of all the most exquisite 
s pleasures of earth, and then remember that 
' “ eye hath not seen, ear heard, neither hath it 
) entered into the mind of man to conceive of 
S the glories in reservation for the righteous. ” 
( Let us remember that each of us exert an 

influence over the minds of our fellow-men, 
which, for weal or woe, will be perpetuated 
long after we are dead, andrfemgmber also : 
“ As the aloe is green and well liking, till the last 

best summer of its age,
And then hangeth out its golden bells to mingle 

glory with corruption;
; As a meteor travelleth in splendor, but bursteth in 
? dazzling light;
S Such is the end of the righteous: his death as the

sun at his setting. ”
[Ed.

T H U i IS LIFE.

I? we die to-day, the sun will shine as > sat beside them. Thus shall we all, now ac- 
»right and the birds sing as sweetly to-mor- / tive in life, pass away. Our children crowd 
ow. Business will not be suspended-for a £ close behind us, and they shall soon be gone, 
noment, and the gnaaj mass will not bestow $ In a few years not a single, being can say, 
t thought upon your memory. “ Is he dead?” “ I knew him. ” In another age we 
fill be the solemn inquiry of a few, as they ; and did business with those who bttVcf fong 
>ass to their pleasure or their work. But $ since slumbered in the tomb. Phus' is* life ! 
io one will miss us, except our immediate ' How rapidly it passes! 0, blessed are the 
onnexions ; and in a short time they will ? who are held in everlasting rcmembranc 
orget us, and laugh as merrily as when we ?
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For the Parlor Visitor.

HOME SE C RET S.-NO . V.

BY MBS. MARY H. EATON.

In the pleasant town of C. stands a pal- . no ordinary anticipations of happiness thaf
ace-like residence, which towers, by a whole S 

\story, .above all the dwellings that surround $ 
it. If you enter the spacious hall, hung S 
with costly chandeliers, you will see a tall s 
gentlemen, apparently in middle life, pacing < 
to and fro, with a hurried step, and with visi- s 
ble marks of anxiety and distress upon his £ 
countenance. As you move forward you c 
will pass the open door of a richly furnished < 
apartment, through which you can discover J 
a lady, wringing her hands and weeping in ? 
a paroxysm of uncontrolable grief, while i 
around her stand a group of terror stricken i 
children, vainly striving to comprehend the l 
scene. . ?

That gentleman is Henry Elton, and the ) 
lady is his wife. In order to understand ) 
their present position, it will be necessary to i 
trace a little of their previous history. S

Henry Elton was the son of poor but i 
highly respectable parents, who spared no > 
pains to form his character upon the basis \ 
of integrity and virtue. They taught him,, s 
both by precept and example, the value of 1 
time, and from his early boyhood, every hour < 
witnessed the accomplishment of sonu# de- < 
sirable result, either in the way of mental ? 
improvement,, or useful' occupation. He < 

/-was never seen in the company of the,idle r 
and the vicious, and by the time he was old ' 
enough to enter business, his habits and his ) 
character were so well undei^tood that the / 
best situations in his native town were invi-; 
ting his acceptance. Such were his industry / 
and economy, that besides assisting in the ; 
support of his parents, and the education of $ 
younger frothers and siseers, he found him-) 
self, at the end of ten years, the owner of a S 
small capital, invested in trade, and also of i 
a handsome and neatly furnished residence, s

As he had carefully shunned every form ) 
of dissipation, and cultivated a taste for the ) 
quiet pleasures of domestic life, it was with 

he introduced into his own house a mistress, 
whpm he believed capable of rendering it 
to him an earthly paradise. He had takes 
to his heart and to his home the daughter 
of a widow, who, having been much re­
stricted in her expenditures, he supposes 
would be prepared to sympathise with hint 
in his early struggles, and whose habits o: 
economy he thought well suited to one, who 
like himself, was obliged to make his owr. 
way in the world. He did not distinguish 
between that economy which is the result or. 
enlightened principle and that which is coral 
pel led by necessity.

Mrs. Elton was an ambitious woman : no! 
ambitious to render her home the happiee: 
place on earth to her husband—not ambi 
tious to train-dhe children which were | 
springing up like olive plants around he: 
table, for usefulness and for Ileaven. Such 1 
an ambition would have remfeged her a 
blessing to the world. But she was ambi-l 
tious to outshine her neighbors in externa! 
decorations—ambitious to be considered, 
fashionable, and regarded as among the J 
leaders of the town^Rmbitious to appear & , 
wealthy as the more highly favored of for | 
tune. Of all objects which human ambitio: | 
ever proposes to itself, this is the most nr I 
satisfactory. “In great attempts, ’tis no J 
ble e’en to fail; ” but failure in this, bring; j 
contempt and ridicule upon the aspirant 
while success promises no other reward that j 
the envy and ill-will of those who have beet j 
out-stript in the race, and the ungracious! 
toleration of those who have been over 1 
taken. Yet, how many sacrifice the enjoj ] 
ment of home and the comfort of compe ] 
teney and independence upon the altar C { 
this foolish ambitiond e

This arises from the mistaken idea that d 
persons are respected in proportion as them 
are supposed to be wealthy, than whid 1 
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nothing could be more false. Not a single Z 
emotion of genuine respect was ever felt / 
except for mind and its attributes. As well J 
might we think of subjecting the immortal / 
spirit to tha laws of gravitation, as of ex- $ 
torting from it the homage respect to gold ) 
or any other material object. True, the pos- > 
session of wealth, where it has been accu- > 
mulated by the owner, is sometimes an evi-) 
Hence of his possessing industry, persever- S 
ance, energy and skill, and these are attri- 
bates of mind which command our respect, ■ 
evem though we feel, that they have not been ( 
directed to the attainment of the highest j 
objects. But where the^possession of wealth 
is merely accidental, the show of respect £ 
which it procures is nothing but pretence, / 
prompted by hollow-harted and designing / 
selfiishness.' The jewelled hand may be 
pressed with a great display of cordial kind- > 
ness, but if there is nothing in the character !> 
to.command respect, it is impossible that it $ 
should be felt. But this is a digression from J 
our history.
«^,Mrs. Elton soon found that the furniture, ( 
though tasteful, and every -way comfortable ’ 
and convenient, was a little too antiquated, > 
and must therefore be sold at a sacrifice, and , 
be replaced by that which is fashionable and ( 
• xpensive. When Henry returned fatigued ( 
'rom the business of the day, it was not to 
find repose in<the bosom of his family, and ( 
enjoy the quiet of ,his own fireside and con- ; 
verse unreservedly with those dearest to his ' 
heart. It was to find a gay circle in his < 
own parlor? or be dragged to some other t 
point where company assembled. Thfi / 
turner of life did not coincide with his pre- / 

e mceived notions of domestic happiness, but > 
asliis wife assured him that his ideas were ) 
altogether obsolete, he tried to persuade : 
himself that they had better be abandoned. 1 
Though in health, Mrs. Elton (thought it 
necessary to spend the months of July and £ 
August with her children at some fashion- • 
able watering place, for all the wealthy ■ 
Emilies of her acquaintance did the same, £ 
and if she should remain at home, somebody < 
might suppose that she could not afford to < 
go. She oljten said she regarded it as a < 
duty to keep up appearances, and try to I 
move in the highest circle of society, for theg 
sake of the future prospects of her children. ,

Mr. Elton’s business habits and known 
integrity secured for him unlimited confi­
dence, and he availed himself of his well- 
earned credit, to enlarge his business opera­
tions, hoping that his increased profits would 
enable him to meet the necessary expendi­
tures of his family..

Mrs. Elton’s acquaintance had now be­
come so extensive, and she was compelled to 
make such large parties, and to entertain so 
much company, that their house tvas alto­
gether too small and inconvenient to an­
swer their purpose any longer. It was built 
simply for a home, without any reference to 
the requirements of modern society or the 
improvements of modern architecture, and 
now their own standing and the future respec­
tability of their children require that they 
should have a new one. And as the new 
house was to be a thing for life, it was best, 
even at a sacrifice, to have it built with a 
view to their prospective increase in wealth 
and importance. It must be such a house 
as they would wish to have when their chil­
dren were grown, and beginning to take 
their positions in society. So said Mrs. 
Elton, and accordingly a lot was purchased 
in the most aristocratic street, and the dwel­
ling erected into whidiour readers have al­
ready been itroduced.

^'he furniture and style of living must of 
course be suited to the residence, antLJIenry 
EJton found himself in much perplexity to 
meet his pecuniary obligations. He devoted 
himself with almost sleepless intensity to 
his business, until he became pale, haggard, 
and care-worn, in the Imph that some favor­
able turn in his affairs would enable him to 
bring things out right in the end. But the 
knowing ones whispered that there must 
come a crash, and the prudent ones pressed 
him for the payment of their dues, until on 
the day on which we have introduced them 
to our readers, he has just informed his wife 
that he has beeu obliged to resign every 
thing into the hands of his creditors, 
and that they are thrown homeless and pen­
niless upon the world. Nor is this the 
worst. As his property will sell at a sac­
rifice it will not cover his indebtedness by 
several thousand dollars, and as the business 
men who had loaned him funds had taken 
care to secure themselves to the full amount, 
the loss must fall on widows and orphans 
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who have confided their all to him'as to the 
keeping of a friend. This thought is the 
most bitter ingredient in the cup of his afflic­
tion. How can he meet the reproachful 
looks of those who so confidingly placed 
their whole living at his disposal ? If Mrs. 
Elton was a true woman, she would arouse 
herself in this emergency, instead of assail­
ing her husband with the language of re­
proach, she would hasten to his side with 
words of comfort, and strive to soothe his 
agitated feelings. She would assure him 
Ihat this reverse is naught to her—that she 
cares nothing for the frivolities of fashion­
able life—that in some quiet little home, 
which his industry and skill can yet procure 
for them, they will still be rich in each oth­
ers affections, and in its peaceful seclusion 
they will live more for each other and for 
their children, and be far happier than they 
were in the glare of prosperity. Then 

would the hopes of early manhood revive in 
his heart. Then would his arm be nerved 
for a fresh struggle in life’s combat. But, 
alas! she hag offered all the incense of her 
heart upon the shrine of wealth and fashion : 
she has none left for the domestic altar. And 
what consolation does she now receive from 
those whose favor she has struggled so hard 
to gain ? Mrs. Parveum says that she has 
always known them to be vulgar people, and 
she is glad for her part to see them come 
down to their proper level. Mrs. Envious 
says that she expected to see pride have a 
fall, for she had long thought the Eltons were 
carrying their heads too high. And these 
were the friends for whose entertainment 
Mrs. Elton had planned and labored, and for 
whose approving smile she had sacrificed the 
happiness of her husband and the best inter­
ests of her children.

Murfreesborovgii, May 30,1854.

God, Love and Poetry is the inscription < stellations of Heaven. We should leant 
which Lamartine wishes his friends to put J that happiness consists in doing good—in 
upon his tomb, if he shall ever merit a tomb. < ministering relief to the distressed—ia visit- 
“ God, Love and Poetry ” are worthy the / ing the afflicted—in—raising up the bowed 
contemplation of every Christian. If we / down. The flower pressed to earth by ad- 
•^ould expand and strengthen our intellec- verse winds, repays in fragrance the hand 
tual faculties, we should think often, think £ that lifts it up; and will man be ungrate- 
much of the Infinite, Omnipotent, Omnipres- > ful ?—Ed.
ent Jehovah, the Creator and Preserver of £ ________ H ________
the boundless Universe, and the harmony
pervading all things. If we would be hap- S _ Passing Away.—There were 531,79 L 
py—if we would be useful, we should love S soldiers engaged in the revolutionary war. 
God—love the church—love our fellow-men, f Of this number, there are now less than 
and attend to all the gentle duties which J fourteen hundred living, whose ages mu-t 
love dictate^ We should’study the true' average nearly ninety years. Seventy-three 
Poetry of nature, as presented in the delicate J have died during the past year. A few 
flowers of the garden and the variegated tints ! years more and these venerable octogena-- 
of the rainbow—in the crystal dew-drop and r rians will only be known in the pages of 
in the majestic cataract—in the cloud-capt ‘ history.
mountains of earth and in the brilliant con- ?
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MEDICAL MORALS.

Ix a Review of a work upon Homoeopathy ) And is not the present tendency of the 
in the Southern Journal of Medical Sci- J medical mind operating to the prejudice of 
ences, speaking of the appeals of medical the profession in this respect? Is it not to 
delusions to religious enthusiasm, &c., the S be feared that in the zeal to secure more ex­
writer, Dr. Wood, makes the following re- < tended practice and respectability, thatele- 
marks: \ ■ i vated tone which should prevail is giving

“Nor do appeals like these stop here. ; place to pecuniary considerations,and those 
They address themselves to a religious prin-s nobler plans for concert of action, to ultili- 
ciple—or superstition be it called—an innate s tarian conventionalities—an 1 esprit de corps' 
consciousness implanted in human nature, > —looking, to perhaps more comprehensive 
striking a responsive cord, and seizing at ? and harmonious, but still to selfiish ends ?

<mce upon the minds of the credulous of all Would it not even seem to be considered by 
classes. The physician’s high calling—min- < some a disparagement, rather than other- 
istering to the sufferings and afflictions of ? wise, to be subject to any rules of ethics 
mankind, where the highest, tenderest, holi- c but those having the interests of the pro- 
est affections and sentiments are displayed, ? fession, as a craft, in view ? thus conveying 
standing between life and death, between the ? to the world the notion of a sort of systema- 
hopes of the one and the consolations of the ? tized, ‘ honorable ’ charlatanism, operating 
other—suggests itself as a hallowed calling, / upon a grand scale!
closely allied to that having to do with our ; Witness also the want of virtuous princi- 
spiritual nature, and looking from life pres- / pie sometimes observed, where we might ex- 
ent to life to come, from time to eternity. £ pect examples of moral^excellence. We 
Medicine is by nature, and ought to be, the do not allude to those overt ants -of turpitude 
handmaid of Religion. This is felt by < and recklessness, which require peculiar cir- 
mankind, It forms a part of intuitional I cumstances to render their justification^® 
belief, which.nothing can eradicate. ( even palliation, tolerable, and the most ex-

This is a point, which, in its bearings, our ( traordinary occasions and appliances to 
author appears to have overlooked,but which, ' make the pretext of hostility and persecu- 
while suggesting a philosophical explanation ? tion available for enlisting sympathy, and 
of the spread of a delusion, and the means ( otly then where the weight jifjnfluence, and 

'for its overthrow, in the affections of per- £ a sense of self-interest is brought to bear as 
haps the weak and credulous, but the up- ' adjuvants, with gracious airs and words of 
right and honest in heart, and indeed the njelting eloquence. We only speak of those 
best portion of community, suggests also a < more frequent obliquities observable and 
lesson of practical import, which it would > countenanced in those having weight of 
be well to heed. While then the errors and ) character. The love of notoriety not un­
hypocrisy of false systems in medicine are > commonly leads to the display of conspicu- 
exposed, let the true be pervaded by the > ous vices—the more startling, the better for 
high and sacred influences of religion, or at > advertisement—and such vices we some- 
least be characterized by a respect for reli- J times see countenanced, and even turned to 
gious faith and sentiment. For if medical ‘ capital, ’ as inseparable from, and, ergo, 
authors and practitioners manifest a want I prima facie proof of genius; and it is to 
of moral rectitude, cherish infidelity, or dis- S be feared the notion that great faults bespeak 
regard the elevated spirit of true religion, 5 great minds, may yet find favor with some / 
it cannot be expected Kut that medical j as sound logic!
frauds and delusions, wearing the garb of c But granting the highest morality, and 
sanctity, should successfully invade the hal- ? we believe as a class the medical profession 
lowed ministry. - may justly claiiii it, yet while many of its
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prominent lights cast their influence, and 
occupy a ground in opposition to the dic­
tates and faith of the Christian religion, 
whose province joins, partly includes, and 
only stretches beyond, that of medicine, the 
same atmosphere, darkened with fear and 
sorrow, or brightened with hope and prom­
ise, pervading both, is it to be wondered, 
that the deserted precincts of the one, should 
be invaded by those professing to belong to 
the other—that honest-hearted fanaticism, 

\pr smooth-tongued hypocrisy, should find 
temporary favor in the sacred vocation of 
Healing the Sick ?

We would not seek to incorporate Medi­
cal Science with systems of Theology—to 
interpret science according to revelation, or 
revelation according to science. All we 
claim is, that the religious instincts of man’s 
nature, as enlightened by revelation, should 
be respected, and above all, by the medical 
profession. And this we are now contend­
ing for, merely on the ground of expediency. 
For if the legitimate cultivators of medi­
cine desert their true position, it is easy to 
see that others will rush in to fill the vacuum. 
Neither will a hollow-hearted sanctity suf­

fice, for the cheat will be detected and repu­
diated. A divine or theologian might be 
expected to urge higher motives, but as we 
have no right'to trench upon ecclesiastical 
ground, clerical or laical, we will add only 
this, in the full persuasion of its truth : The 
teaching of revelation is the proper basis 
of all ethics, its religion, true philosophy ; 
and as medical practitioners should be Sound 
moralists, and true philosophers, they ought 
to be governed by the rules, and actuated 
by the spirit of revealed religion. Besides, 
the efficacy of religious ministration is not 
to be lost sight of as a therapeutic agent ; 
for the calm and soothing influences of gen­
uine religion, timely dispensed, may, through 
their salutary effects upon the mind, enable 
it to sustain and rally the sinking energies 
of the body when all other medicines fail.

Certain it is to our mind, that a want of 
this elevated morality and philosophy, where 
it is rightfully looked for, is calculated to 
favor a delusion so plausible and insinuating 
as the one under consideration, and to en­
courage and give foot-hold to any other that 
may succeed this, with address and preten­
sions equally prepossessing. ”

•A POINTED SERMON.

Many a discourse of an hour’s length is 
not as impressive as the following from an 
eccentric English divine : /

" Be sober, grave and temperate^”—Titus i, 9.
I. There are three companions with whom 

you should always keep on good terms :
1. Your wife.
2. Your stomach.
3. Your conscience.
II. If you wish to enjoy peace, long life 

xad happiness, preserve them by temper­
ance. Intempera'hee' produces:

1. Infidelity.
2. Domestic misery.
3. Premeture death.
To make these points clear, I refer you :
1. To the Newgate calender.
2. To the hospitals, lunatic asylums, and 

work houses.
3. To the past experience of what you 

have seen, read, and suffered in mind, body, 
and estate.
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. SLIGHTED SCHOLAR.

Cases like the one I am about to relate I the time in mischief. For this he was 
are much too frequent in our country, and i whipped, and the more he was whipped the 

; they are such, too, as should, be guarded j more idle and careless he became. He knew 
/ against by all who have an interest in edu- s that he wa§ neglected by the teacher simply 

cation. \The incident was brought to mind 1 because he was poor and ragged, and with a 
by hearing a complaint made by the parent i sort of sullen indifference, sharpened at times 
of a poor .boy, who had been grossly neg-I by feelings of bitterness, he plodded on his 
lected by the teacher of the village school, s dark, thankless way.
neglected simply because he was poor and Thus matters went on for several years, 
comparatively friendless. I Most of the scholars who were of George

Many years ago, when I was a small boy, Henry’s age had passed on to the higher 
I attended a school in the town of-------- I branches of study, while he, poor fellow,

Among the scholars there was a boy na- S still spelled out the words of one and two 
med George Henry. His father was a poor I syllables, and still kept his distant seat in 
drinking man, and the unfortunate boy had 5 the corner. His father had sunk lower in 
to suffer in consequence. George came to ? the pit of inebriation, and the unfortunate 
school habited in ragged garments—but I boy was more wretched than ever.
they were the best he had; he was rough > The look of clownish indifference which 
and uncouth in his manners, for he had j had marked his countenance, was now giving 
been brought up in that manner ; he was s way to a shade ofuuhappy thought and 
very ignorant, for he had never had an op- ) feeling, and it was evidehuthat the great 
portunity for education. I turn moint of his life was at hand. Hestood

Season after season, poor George Henry I now upon the step in life from whi^^the
occupied the same seat in the school room, i fate of after years must take its cast.
—it was a back corner seat, away from the I Ai this time a man by the name of Kelly 
other scholars, and there he thumbed his I took charge of the school. He was an old
tattered primijicr. The ragged condition of j teacher, a careful observer of human na-
his garb gave a homely cast to his whole ®ture, and a really good mans Long years of 
appearance, and what of intelligence there < guardianship over wild youths bad given 
might have.been in his-countenance was be-i him a bluff, authoritative way, and in his 
clouded by the “ outer covering’* of the boy. J discipline he was strict aud unwavering.
He seldom played wiih other children, for j The first day he passed in the teacher's 
they seemed to shun him ; but when he did, < desk of our school was mostly devoted to 
for awhile, join with them in their sports, > watching the movements of the scholars, and 
he was so rough that he was soom shoved I the studying of dispositions with which he 

■ off out of the way. s had to deal. Upon George Henry his eye
The teacher passed the poor boy coldly in ) rested with a keen, searching glance. But 

the street, while other boys, in better garbs, I he evidently made little of him during the 
were kindly n^iccd. In the school, young I first day, but on the second he did more. 
Henry was coldly treated. The teacher S It was during the afternoon of the second 
neglected him, and then called him an “ idle J day that Mr. Kelly observed young Henry 
blockbead, ” because he did not learn. The < engaged in impelling flies upon the point of, 
boy received no incentive to study, and con- I a. large pin. He went to the boy’s seat, and 
sequently he was most of the time idle, and i after reprimanding him for his idleness, he 
idleness begat a disposition to while away < took up the dirty, tattered primer.
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“ Have you never learned more than is in ) the boy’s whole history, and while generous 
this book?” asked the teacher. ? tears bedewed his eyes, he said:

“ No, Sir, ” drawled George. ) “ You have been wrongly treated, George
“ How long have you attended school ? ” ) —very wrongly; but there is time for re-
“ I don’t know, sir. 

remember. ”
“Then you must be an idle, reckless boy,” 

said the teacher, with much severity. “ Do 
you realize how many years you have thrown 
away? Do you know how much you have 
lost? What sort ■ of man do you think of 
making in this way? One of these days you 
will be too old to go to school, and then, 

>
/ /
I

while your companions are seeking some < them, and when George Henry left the 
honorable employment, you will be good for ? school room, his face was wet with tears.
nothing. Have you any parents ?

“ Yes, sir,” answered the boy, in a hoarse, ? saw him come out, and our hearts were
subdued voice.

“ And do they wish you to grow up to be ) him, and we walked with him, to his house,
an ignorant, worthless man?”

The boy hung down his head and was si­
lent, but Mr. Kelly saw two great tears roll 
down his cheeks. In an instant, the teacher 
saw that he had something besides an idle, 
stubborn mind to deal with in the ragged 
scholar before him. He laid his hand on 
the boy’s head, and in a kind tone he said :

“ I wish you to stop after school is 
missed.—Do not be afraid, for I wish to 
sist you if I pan.”

dis- 
as-

I

I 
I 
IGeorge looked .up wonderingly into the 

master’s face, for there was something in 
the tone of the voice which fell upon his ear 
that sounded strangely to him, and he 
thought, too, as he looked around, that flic 
re^t of the scholars regarded him with kind­
er countenances than usual. „ A dim thought 
broke in upon his mind that, from softie 
cause, he w.as going to be happier than be­
fore. 5

After school was dismissed, George Henry ; 
remained in his seat till the teacher called ) 
him to the desk.

“ Now,” said Mr. Kelly, “ I wish to know ; 
why it is that ybu have never learned any' ; 
more. Youtlook bright, and you look as - 
though you might make a smart man. Why ;
is it that I find you so ignorant?1’ > . Sir Isaac NEWTON^at the age of twenty-

“ Because nobody' never helps me, sir, ”. / five, discovered the new principles of the 
replied the boy. “ Nobody never cares for-? reflecting telescope, the laws of gravitation 
me, for I am poor.” < aud the planetary system.

By degrees the kind-hearted teacher got j

It’s ever since I can S demption. If I will try to teach you, will
you try to learn?”

“Yes—0 yes,” quickly uttered the boy in 
earnest tones. “Yes—I should love to learn. 
I don’t want to be a bad boy,” he thrilling- 
ly added, while his countenance glowed with 
unwonted animation.

Mr. Kelly promised to purchase books for 
the boy as fast as he could learn to read

We scholars, who had remained in the entry, 

warmed towards him. We spoke kindly to 

and his heart was too full for utterance.
On the next day George Henry commen­

ced studying in good earnest, and the teach­
er helped him faithfully. Never did I see 
a change so radiant and sudden as that 
which took place in the habits of the poor 
boy.

As soon as th cher treated him with 
kindness and respect, scholars followed 
the example, and the result was. that they 
found in that unfortunate youth orfe of the 
most noble-hearted, generous, accommoda­
ting and truthful playmates in the World.

Long years have passed since those school­
boy days. George Henry has become a man 
of middle age, and ii_ndl the country there 
is not a man more beloved and respected 
than is he. And all is the result of one 
teacher’s having done his duty.

You who are school-teachers, remember 
the responsibility that devolves upon you. 
In this country of free schools, there should 
be no distinction between classes. AH are 
alike entitled to your care and counsel, and 
the more weak the child, the more earnest 
should be your endeavor to lift him up and 
aid him.

Sir Isaac Newton,at the age of twenty-
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Hlontbln dittos anil Jbfots.
H-•-M

“The Life and Thoughts of John Fos- < 
ter : ” By W. W. Everts, author of “ Pas- < 
tor's, hand-book, ” “ Bible Manuel, ” etc. S 
Published by Cornish, Lamport & Co., ) 

/Pearl St.,\New York: 1851: pp 314.
This is awook with which we are much s 

pleased, and we imagine it pleases others, as ) 
it has already reached its third edition. It < 
is really what it purports to be—“The Life < 
and Thoughts of Foster,”—whose life of it- ( 
self. is intensely interesting, and whose un- ? 
equalled thoughts are singularly original. ( 
He must have been, in the language of S 
Robert Hall, a “man of the most • extraor- 5 
dinary genius. ” j

It seems to us from the casual reading < 
which—only—we have had time to give the 5 
Work, that Elder Everts has brought the ) 
reading community under lasting obliga- < 
tions for the preparation of this interesting ( 
volume, presenting as it does, at one view, J 

'the literary and religious character of a 5 
great and good man. As we expect to take ( 
occasion to refer frequently to this book in $ 
future, we conclude this brief notice by ten- 5 
dering our thanks to the author, and com- 1 
mending it to the favorable consideration of < 
our readers. For^sale by Toon, Nelson & ( 
Co., No. 44, Union St., Nashville, Tenn. ?

-------- * »M-------- ■-- <
J5S?“We have received, and with'pleasure ( 

notice a new visitor to our table— 7«e Uni- ? 
ted States Magazine of Science, Art, Manu- 2 
facture, Agriculture, Commerce and Trade: > 
New York ; Vol. 1, No. 1 : By A. Jernes £ 
& Co; $1 per annum, bi-monthly—32 pages 2 
quarto, in each number. The present num- ' 
her contains some half dozen engravings, $ 
neatly executed ; and the original and select- s 
ed articles of the l^jgazine are of the high- < 
est order. Contents of present number J 
are in part: New Theory of Astronomy of ( 
Samuel E. Cones, Dr. Kane and the Polar < 
Ocean, Despair (Poetry) ; T^e Last days at ? 
Mount Vernon; Constantinople and the 2 
Turks; Philosophy and cure of Intemper- ) 
ance; Female Beauty in Old England and

New England ; Polarized Light—Its utility; 
Russia; New York Theatres and the “Moral 
Drama;” The Ohio and Mississippi vallies; 
India Rubber, &c. &c. &c. 

----------------------
^S^We have omitted heretofore, unin­

tentionally however, to speak a word in 
praise of “ The Student and Family Miscel­
lany:" N. A. Calkins, Editor and Publish­
er, New York,—monthly, at SI per annum. 
As its name purports, it is equally adapted 
for the students room, and for the Family 
circle ; and well calculated by its high moral 
tone, and" the useful character of its monthly 
readings to make True Men and True 
Women of its young readers. We think of 
“ the apples of gold in pictures of silver ” 
when we take it up.

“The Bienville Times.”—We heard an 
Editor say a few days since, that this was 
one of his best exchanges^ And he is a 
man of critical acumen too. If Jiro. Lee 
be as weJ| sustained as he deserves, we sliall 
be gratified. ''

7----------***---------- •
B@“A few northern newspapers and pe­

riodicals have come to our address, in which 
the Editors have kindly informed us that 
the J were “ favored with an oppressive list 
of exchanges, ” but intimating—as proba­
bly a favor to us—if we would publish their 
prospectus a time or two, they would be 
pleased to exchange. We carefully laid 
away their papers intending on some suita­
ble occasion to notice them as they each de­
served, and regret now that for this specific 
purpose we want them, they are missing- 
We, however, take it for granted when a pa­
per is accompanied by such a request, that 
the Editor knows it to be wholly destitute 
of the merit which would entitle it to at­
tentive perusal, much less to unsolicited res­
pectable notice; and for our single self, we 
are happy to say we have enough exchanges 
withoutsuch. Editors, therefore, may do 
themselves a favgrand oblige us, by hence­
forth governing themselves accordingly.
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“The Tennessee Baptist,”--J. R. Gra- ? 
ves, Editor. This able expounder, and fear- ■ 
dess defender of-primitive Christianity, has , 
grown with thd growth, and strengthened ) 
with the accumulating strength of Christian ) 
principle throughout this great valley, until > 
in popularity, Typographical appearance, S 
size, and circulation it compares most favor- s 
ably w-ith any similar paper in America, or s 
the world. And for able, earnest, importu- ; 
nate and effective advocacy of Bible truth, < 
it has not, and never had a superior, within ? 
the sphere of our observation or reading. /

With the enlargement of the Tennessee / 
Baptist, commenced a discussion between its ? 
distinguished Editor and the renowned { 
Alexander Campbell, of Va. Here then > 
are two of the most talented men of our £ 
country engaged in the discussion of a ques- 5 
tion, which, of all others, is most important. 5 
It is of vital, ah! eternal interest, to all our 1 
race. We wish every American' citizen ' 
could take this- paper. J

“ That Press ” is at length here, and doing s’ 
good service. The friends of the Baptist s 
every where, will regret to know that A. B. ' 
Shankland, Esq., retires from the concern. j 
To be fully appreciated, Mr. S. should be t 
known intimately, as we know him. He is i 
one of the most untiringly persevering, and ' 
at the same time one of the most honorable, ? 
whole-souled, true-hearted, ingenuous gen- ) 
tiemen, we have ever known. There are > 
few men in our church or xity, whose de- 5 
parture would be so generally and justly re-3 
gretted. Prof. Marks takes the position J 
vacated by Mr. Shankland.

“ThxJ’eople’s Journal.”—The.7th No. > 
of the 2nd Vol. of this beautiful and inter- ) 
esting pionthly, published in New York,has ) 
been received. It is just what we want, ’ 
and we will feel obliged to the Editor for't 
back numbers. /

“The Charleston Medical Journal / 
and Review : Edited by Drs. Cain and / 
Porcher, and published in the City of Char- • 

leston, we are happy to say, is a work of 
such very superior merit, that every high- 
toned Medical gentleman in America ought 
to take it. It is immeasurably superior to 
many of our indiginous medical periodicals, 
in that its ample pages, are uniformly filled 
with purely Scientific matter, and never des­
ecrated by the dissemination of infidel senti­
ments, or soiled by the portrature of wanton 
scenes. Price 84. Address, Charleston 
Medical Journal, Charleston, S. C.

“ The Christian Repository. ”—The 
May No. of this valuable monthly is before 
us. The mere mention of Jno. L. Waller 
and S. H. Ford, as Editors, would, to most 
of our readers be sufficient guaranty of the 
sterling character of the work. Elders J. 
M. Pendleton, S. Baker, and Other eminent­
ly distinguished^tlieologians are contribu­
tors to the “Repository,” and if it is as well 
sustained as it deserves, we congratulate the 
publishers.

“ The Bible Manual : ” Comprising se. 
lections of Scripture arranged for occasions 
of private and public worship, both special 
and ordinary ; together with Scripture ex­
pressions of prayeprabridged from Matthew 
Henry, with appendix, consisting of copius 
classifications of Scripture text, presenting 
a systematic view of the doctrines and duties 
of Revelation. By W. W. Everts,-Pastor 
of the Walnut street church, Louisville, Ky 
Pp 479., For sale by Toon, Nelson A Co., 
Union Street, Nashville, Tenn.

---------H« » --------
JJgyWe neglected in our last to mention 

the reception of Mr. Fillmore. Ex-Gov. 
Neil S. Brown having been appointed, de­
livered a very interesting address, to which 
Mr. Fillmore most felicitously responded. 
Probably no gentleman ever visited Nash­
ville with whom the people, without dis­
tinction of party, were more generally 
pleas^il. He bears about him the impress 
of one of nature’s noblemen—a man in
EARNEST.
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The Mother a Teacher.—During the 
progress of a protracted meeting, to which 
we made reference some months ago, a num­
ber of Ministers, and other persons, alluded 
to the early religious influences exerted upon 
tlieir minds by parents, and especially dwelt 
upon the influence of their pious mothers.

One of the ministers said he was impres­
sed when a small boy, with the dignity and 
importance o>f the religion of the Savior, 
from witnessing its peculiarly soothing, and 
tranquilizing influence, so uniformly, and 
visibly depicted upon the face of his mother, 
who, in those hours of sorrow and affliction, 
so common to us all, invariably sought her 
place of private devotion, and always re­
turned with a happier expression. This ex­
ample, seen in early life, taught the boy to 
love the God Ihat comforted his mother.

Another minister, who according to his 
own showing, was, in his youth, a “bad boy,” 
and. delighted in resisting every religious in­
fluence, was awakened about the hour of 
midnight by the prayers and earnest en­
treaties of his Mother, that God would con­
vert her son and bless him as an instrument 
to the promotion of His kingdom.

To the Christian influence of one of these 
Mothers upon her son alone, the people of 
Kentucky and other States are probably 
indebted for hundreds of the best sermons 
they ever heard ; for “ Three reasons why I 
am a Baptist;'" for Tracts, for Reviews, and 
other religious publications almost innume­
rable* To the influence of the other, for 
much Missionary Service; mapy valuable 
books and doctrinal tracts, together with 
the present as. well as the last eight year’s 
widely extended,—healthful and unprece­
dented influence of the “ Tennessee(Baptist. ” 
Who can estimate the silent—home influence 
of these two Christian mothers ? And noth­
ing prior to the developments of the eternal 
world can adequately reveal the circling, 
and ever permeating influence of their chil­
dren, both of whom are, even yet, compa­
ratively in their youth,.and have but, as we 
trust, fairly entered upon their sphere of 
usefulness. Would to God that American 
mothers would think of these things, and act 
in view of what they may and ought to do.

[Editor.

1 Infidelity.—Some months ago, in view
/ of the fact that infidelity is rearing its de- 
I1 formed head, in almost every department of 

the Natural Sciences, we took occasion to 
say through the “Southern Journal," that if 
the battle of the evidences was to be fought 
through the medium of Medical Journals, 
and upon the field of the Physical Sciences, 
we should buckle on the armor and prepare 
for the conflict.

The “ Buffalo Medical Journal, ” publish­
ed in New York, noticed our views, and 

c thought there was no occasion for their ex- 
< pression. In a recent number of the same 
I Journal, however, the learned Professor 

seems to entertain quite a different opinion 
from that formerly expressed. He again 
alludes to the remark of the Southern Jour­
nal as an event not improbable, and says 

£ some pointed things too, and of the clergy, 
/ which some of them would profit by reading. 
/ In a future number we may give extracts 
I from the article, though we by no means en­

dorse the whole of it. 
------------------- -------------

The Methodist Book Concern.—That 
2 a Southern Methodist Conference should 
> have selected Nashville as the poiht, at 
j which to locate their mammoth publication 
> establishment, is to our mind but a faint, 
> though favorable omen of the future of our 
> city as a publication centre, for dll the 
(South. In less than five j£$rs, we expect to 

see a half a dozen large and prosperous pub­
lishing establishments here; and if energy 
and enterprise can accomplish anything, a 
car,'freighted with Baptist interests, will be. 
seen to move on. 

._________

I J?@“At a public meeting of the citizens 
? of our City, they generously resolved to buy, 
? and present to the Methodist Church, South, 
/ a suitable lot, within the corporate limits, 
s upon which to erect buildings for the “Book 
) Concern.”

If any of our readers suppose Bro. 
Lawton has answered our article on Life In­
surance, we^hope they will refer to, and 
carefully read that article.
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RESPONSIBILITI\ EDITORIAL

To many of our readers we imagine 
it would be both amusing and instructing to 
see the'questiOns propounded to us from 
time to time ; and it would afford us pleas­
ure to notice them in the order in which they 
come, if, in doing so, we could satisfy the 
reasonable demands of other readers.

Some of our subscribers wish to know 
if we endorse all that is published in the 
Parlor Vipitor—whether we are responsi­
ble for the sentiments of our contributors, 

ietc. To which we may truly say, our own 
unavoidable responsibilities have troubled 
us more than every thing else, in the world; 
and unless for the decided good of mankind, 
we do hope the weight of our accountablity to 
God or his creatures will not be materially 
increased. And while we do not claim to 
be more origanal than other men, we scarce­
ly remember ever to' have seen, or heard, 
anything of a dozen pages, or an hour’s 
length, a// of which we could endorse : and 
it occurs to us as a thing somewhat remark­
able that any one should suppose we en­
dorse4 every thing we. print. • We are re­
sponsible in any and every way’for the Edi­
torial matter, and also for the general 
CHARACTER OF THE PARLOR VISITOR. And 
we trust this will be satisfactory, /and that 
our patrons will not expect us rigidly to ac­
count to them for every “ sentiment ” occur­
ring in other and miscellaneous contribu­
tions. And in addition, we are happy to 
say our contributors, without a solitary ex­
ception, are “ honorable men and women, ” 
aud responsible too. We, however, assume 
the responsibilities devolving upon our fe­
male contributors. And this brings us be­
fore our readers as the defender of one o‘f 
the thoughts of a pure and noble heart—a* 
cultivated mind—a chosen friend. But be­
fore entering upon the defence, we must be ' 
permitted to say, we cannot, and would not'

E S.

if we could, bind any one to abide our judg­
ment or decision with reference to their pe­
culiar views. Any point, therefore, which 
we may now, or hereafter, yield, or defend, 
is from our own—and not another's—con­
viction of truth and duty.

In the course of the following inquiry, by 
Mary D., of Kentucky—“ Do departed 
Spirits return to earth ? ”—the subjoined sen­
tence occurs :

“ The Bible being true, the ministration 
of angels is no ideal picture, it is a delight­
ful reality, the truth of which is unquestion­
able. The belief, however, that spirits re­
deemed by the blooc[of Christ, return to 
earth, has been held byTnd’ividuals through 
the long successive ages of time, and is still 
entertained by many highly intchegtual 
Christians ; by some it has been regarded as 
a Vague sentimentalism of the Bible, un­
certain and intangible, by others a beautiful 
and blessed truth. And as the belief exist­
ing in the heart cannot b« productive of 
evil, why not retain it? why not cherish it? 
if not as a reality, if not in accordance with 
sound philosophy, then keep it as a beauti­
ful dream, a pure and lovely ideality, and in 
our sober, sad and reflective moments, we 
can retire within the private sanctum of our 
own hearts and shield ourselves from the 
outer world by the drapery of this beautiful 
belief, and there hold communion with the
‘ Millions of spiritual creatures who walk the earth 

unseen.’” *
Upon the foregoing extract bro.-- , in 

a private letter to us, comments somewhat 
lengthily, and after taking very different pre-' 
raises to those assumed by Mary D., comes 
to the conclusion that she is in error, and 
asks, “ Is nqUtne belief of any thing not in 
accordance with the teachings of the Bible 
productive of evil ? ”

We can but imagine that the estimable
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brother misapprehends the idea to which 
Mary D. made reference. She regards, in 
common with “ many highly intellectual 
Christians, ” the belief that redemed spirits 
return to earth—“not as a vague sentiment­
alism ” merely, but as a truth, “ a beautiful 
and blessed truth; ” if you please, a. Bible 
truth. The question is not, therefore, as 
bur brother would have it, May we or not dis­
believe the teachings of the Bible ? But 
what are the teachings of the Bible with 
reference to disembodied saints becoming

/ z 
I 
I

the resurrection “ all are as the angels, ” we 
see not why it should be regarded a thing 
incredible or unscriptural that spirits of de­
parted friends should become the messengers 
of God to kindred spirits. We believe, in­
deed, that it is in keeping with the economy 
of grace which provided for fallen men, the 
advocacy of Christ in Heaven.

As to the direct question, of our estima­
ble brother—“ Is not the belief of anything 
not in accordance with the teachings of the 
Bible productive of evil ? ”—we have but

the messengers of Heaven? MaryD. be- ) one response: Yes, unquestionably! for 
lieves they are “ as the angels, ” and assumes since God has “ from the beginning chosen, 
that the-belief of it “ cannot be productive $ men to salvation through sanctification of 
of evil, ” and asks “why not retain it? why S the spirit, and belief of the truth, ” it would
not cherish it ?—if not in accordance with 
sound philosophy, then keep it as a beauti­
ful dream—a lovely ideality ? ”

These are questions which our brother, as 
well as any one else, may answer, and in all 
frankness we say to him, we might have 
done the same, but instead of denying the 
belief to any body, we honestly know no

z z
i

good and sufficient reason why the belief I

remain an awful, a solemn reality, even if 
not so stated by the Savior, “ in vain do 
they worship me, teaching for doctrines the 
commandments of men. ” How important 
that the doctrines of the Bible should be­
come the recognized standard of Theology !

But to recur to the subject—for we have 
wandered off amazingly : We cannot say 
how much of our belief in the return of de-

may not be most conscientiously retained. ( parted spirits, we haveSmbibed from the
Why not ? Uesire to believe it. In our ybutb we were

Our brother, without attempting any posi- z surrounded by all the relations which cluster 
tive proof of the' correctness of his own > about and make home a paradise, and look­
conclusions, is probably more at fault than 5 ing from that stand point through the inter­
Mary D., for from the connection of his z vening vista of time, we pictured in beauti- 
question with his own conclusions in regard 5 ful perspective the joys of coming years— 
to the belief, one would be led to suspect*he ; associations of our mtnfhood; but these joys 
had absolutely proven the error of her posi- S were (Jenied us/—the associations early dis- 
tion, whereas he in fact only assumes that i severed, and failing to find, in contact with 
her belief is erroneous, which it may or may the world, that concord of association inci- 
not be. We are inclined to think it is no \ dent to spiritual relationship, we have per- 
error of hers. What though the idea may J haps saught to believe it promised from the 
not accord with the at present recognised < courts of Heaven.
rules of “sound philosophy?” The philoso-$ /Why come to us in hours of darnkness 
phy of the present day needs regeneration I and temptation the prayers and tears of a .
quite as much as its authors; and when? 
rightly and soundly converted, every linea-./ 
ment will ^^rroborate the truth of the Bible ; 
—it cannot be otherwise : the God of the z 
Bible is the God of nature. Z

mother ? Why so oft in dreams live we o’er 
again the happy days of youth ? And why 
this longing after the communion of saints, 
if indeed there be no such communion ?— 
Why not in the chaste and beautiful lan- ’

We believe the angel of the Lord encap- ? gaage Mary D., keep the thought, if not 
eth round about them that fear him. We as “ a blessed truth,” “ as a beautiful dream?” 
believe that Christians have celestial messen- ? And why not delight us in the “ pure and
gers, and that “ their angels do always be- 1 lovely ideality, ” that
hold the face of our Rather which art in 
heaven, ” and as to be absent from the body, 
is, to be present with the Lord, and as in

1 Oft in the stilly night,
Wheu slumber’s chain has bound us, 

Kind spirits bring the light _
Of other spheres around us.
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They whisper soft of joy and peace, 
Oar dreams of heaven inspiring ; 1

Their vigils o'er us never cease. 
They’re constant and untiring ;

Thus in the stilly night,
When slumber’s chain has bound us, 

Kind spirits, pure as light, 
Are hov’ring gently round us.

And when the noisy scenes 
Of busy life allure us, 

From ills, to us unseen,
They’re watchful to secure us ; 

Unconsciously we feel their power, 
Their warnings, timely given, 

\Unseen, they guide, at every hour, 
\ Our onward way to heaven. ” 

_____ e ____ • 
TAKE NOTICE.

Hundreds of persons have written to ns 
within the last six months, enclosing money 
for the Parlor Visitor, and said never a 
word about their Post office address;—un­
der this state of things, we have always re­
ferred to their Post office stamp, but occa­
sionally have been utterly unable to deci­
pher them, and consequently have been com­
pelled to wait the reception of a complain­
ing letter, which, when received, was proba­
bly as unintelligible as the first. It is by no 
means improbable that many of those letters 
were mailed at other offices than those to 
which the Visitor should have been sent, 
and it may be that some persons have failed 
to get their N<^’s., and are disposed to charge 
us with neglect; it however, has been our 
earnest desire to avoid all the difficulties to 
which we have from time to time alluded, 
and to do so in future, it is only necessary 
that correspondents shall be brief and expli 
cit. Send the money.—Tell us who wants 
the Visitor, and where to address them,—all 
of which you may do without‘any obscurity 
or indefiniteness whatever. If every sub­
scriber will induce a neighbor to make the 
experiment we shall feel under renewed obli­
gations.

------------------ M» * «M-----------------------

New Volume.—With the present issue—of be­
tween five and six thousand numbers,—we begin 
the 2nd Volume of the Parlor.Visitor.

To our frien^-the friends of the enterprise, we 
confidently look for continued evidences of favora­
ble consideration. And having declined enlarging 
the work at present, we must, consequently, ask 
some of our Contributors- to wait patiently the ap­
pearance of their articles.

2 COMPLIMENTARY NOTICES. ’

< “The Parlor Visitor.—This periodical 
< is meeting with unparalleled success. Its 
< editor writes with ease. He touches grace- 
c fnlly every subject,, and while reading his 
( articles you feel that there is immense pow- 
? er in reserve.”—Gospel Banner, ( St. Louis, 
? Mo.)

> “The Parlor Visitor.—A Monthly Pe- 
/ riodical of which we have received the first 
/ two numbers. We can recommend it to 

the Ladies of the South, as containing mat- 
£ ter that-is useful and improving, and which 
s excludes the trashy literature so vitiating to 
$ the tastes, and pernicious in its influence on 
< the minds of the young.”—Christian ( Ga.) 
; Index.

? “Dr. Jones shows himself a superior wri- 
> ter and a skilful editor. He has many ex- 
? cellcnt contributors. His subscription list 
> is increasing with a rapidity unparalleled by 
) Western or Southern publications. The 
> day, we hope, has come when our Southern 
> people will look to their own country for 
S their periodical literature. Nashville is 
S doing something towards supplying them, 
S and we look upon the day as not, far dis- 
s tant, when this city will be the great pub- 
( lishing centre of the South West.”—Banner 
£ of Peace.

2 To the “Christian Age,” publishJj%t Cin- 
2 cinnati, Ohio, we are indebted for the fol- 
i, “. ..< lowing notice :
2 “Dr. W. P. Jones, of Nashville, Editor 
; of the “Parlor Visitor,” is a neat, genteel 
S man in appearance; grate, respectful and 
2 dignified iu his deportment, and, we should 
S think, a man of fine taste and good sense, 
s He is a fine writer, and edits a useful and 
s interesting paper. From our limited ac- 
s quaintance, we were highly pleased with 
< him, and wish him God-speed.”
> “-The Parlor Visitor.—We have given 
? to this excellent monthly a careful perusal 
? and find it in every way a magazine of su- 
a perior merit. The articles are of that val- 
> uable kind which convey instruction and 
> admonition, while they excite and amuse, 
) and cannot fail to exert a salutary influence 
J wherever they are read:”—Marshall (Vh.) 
( Advocate.


