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heartfelt u'nanimiﬁy, to sing praises, and to pour out
‘thanks to the great Father of Mercies. Oh, may
the good example this day set; be fuithfully followed,
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and may thlS, henceforth, bc a fixed {'east in our
‘national calendar ! o

Andwill it not beso? I helieve it. T believe this
day is to play a glorious part in our gréat future, fo

exert & mighty influence on our carcer. 1low many

"noble deeds will date from it! Iow many'princely

benefactlons, right royal chamtles, will it bear wit-
ness to, with each coming year! How many happy

firesides, renewed friendships, buried quarrels, sa-

-~ ered Yows, how many, many precious things of all

kinds, will originate in the impulses of this blessed
period ! -

Thanksgwmg day, two centuries hence! What

a day.!r And what a land! One great garden,

its walls washed by either ocean ; one vast congre-

gation of cheerful, thriving workers. But this day,
their labors are susp'eﬁded’ and they go forth, with

_one accord, to offer their prayers and praises to the

great Giver. Hark to the myriads of church-bells,
as they send forth- their, invitations from city and
hamlet, froni hill-side and valley! Behold the
countless multltudes of Worshlppers, young and old,

thoughtful parents and happy chlldren, as %lonrr

every lane, and road,and street, and avenue through~ 3

{_2I.(}‘rf()‘ﬂ AND sﬁménma 1
out i;he land, in scattered groups or orderly proces-
sion, they take their way alike to rural chapel, and
cheorful village church, and sumptuous cathedral,
And now wé hear the blended straing of ten ‘thou-
sand organs, snd the swelling notes of innumerable
voices, chanting their festal hymns unto. the all-
bountifuI Creator. And now all is hushed in silence,
and presently the 10W, solemn tones of prayer are
heard, ascending unto heaven, rising alike from the
hearts of state]y cities, and from lone vales, deep
hid in woods ; ay, from every vale, and hill, and
plain of this fast, this thrice-blest land; the accept-
able incense of grateful souls unto the great Father,
What a qpectacle what a service is here! Oh, thas
the poor, tempest-tossed men ~of "Plymouth could

have beheld it, could have had their souls cheered

_ : L
by such a vision, their eyes greeted with sounds like

. these!

Thanksgiving day; throughout the world! Wil

not that day yet come, upon the earth? I believe it.

A day of solemn, universal recognition and com-

‘memoration of God’s goodness ; a day on which, fol-

lowing the éxampie, of the great parent republie, all

the other commonwealths of the civilized, Chrisiian-
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1zed world Wlll Wlth one consent come together and

Join their orisons and hymns with hers; when every -

J:La.tlon, and tongue, and 1sland, and Valley, and hill- |

side of earth, shall bear part in the glorious service ;
when every Art shall lend its choicest inspiration,

 to render that service worthy of the great Father;

| when, in a word, this our once little New England

festival, shall become the great holiday of earth!

Blessed consummation, thrice blessed spectacie, "

whereat the angels pause to gaze with raptﬁre ! A

world in prayer; a world chanting its Maker's

praisé in glorious concert !

And are these things to come tb\p‘ass, indeed ?
 1s +this blissful future in étoré for our dear planet ?
“Are all these trii_zmphs of tljﬁth, these precious viec-

tories over evil to be. sécured ? Are thé bloody rites,

the gIoomy superstitions, the. cruel. wars, the igno-

" rance, apathy, 1mbecﬂ1ty, the grovehng -appetites,
the savage passions of men, to be exterminated, and
all nations to be resolﬁred at last, into oﬁé great,
‘peaceful, loving, Chrlstlan family, and earth 1tself
to become a miniature heaven, and every day that
dawns upon it a day of Thanksglvmg T

I believe it. I cling to the glorlous thought

;-

. Hey
RBs
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Oall me dreamer, Jvisiondry, if you will. Be it 80;

May I ever dream such’ dreams, and be blest with

p

such visions !

Yes, I confess it; mine is a hopeful, cheerful na-

ture. I love to look on the bright side of things. I
love to draw good omens from the past, to put a com-
fortable eonstruction upon all the mysteries, and ¢

trace a paternal hand in all the trials of the pres-

* ent, and above all, to keep ever in view an inspiring,

magnificent future ; to look along the vista of ages,
and behold, no¢ sullen clouds and angry spectres,
but golden smiles, and waving palm—trees, and smil-
ing angels, to cheer the -pilgrim on. _

. Well, who of us are right in this matter, we the
children of hope and believers in progress, or the
crdakers, the chanters of perpetual lamentations
the men who see. nothing in the world of to-day,

wiser or better than in the world - before the flood ;

and who see nothing ahead, but the same dreary |
round of folly, vanity, ‘and vice, that they declare

human life to have ever been, from the first syllable
of recorded time? the men, whosé whole creed may
be summed -up '/in-those most dismal lines that ever
poet wrote : "
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4 What ig'f we ]uo for? tell'lite's finest talo—
To eat, Lo dnnl\, {0 sleep, love, mud cnjoy,
And then to love no more! , ‘
To talk of thiigs wo know tol, and (o know
Nothing but things not waertls the talking of 17

Again I ask, which of us are right in this matter ?

With whom is the trath, with whom the wisdom in

this controversy ? What says the great toacher,

History? What sdy the phenomena of daily life?
Do they bid us despond, despair, or do they cheer us
on to eveiarenewed‘e"xextions,in‘bc’h:ﬂf of ourselvos

and our brethrena. _

1 have had a good deal of talk on this and I\mdred‘

topics, of late, with my_,good friends B. and C. Our
conversations have been, of course cntirely familiar
and immethodical in -their character; spontaneous
expressions of our ideas as they rose ; by no means,
models ¢ither in the way df style or ‘sent‘_aimé‘nt, and
at times, it must be a,ckﬁowiedgéd, somewhat tinged
with levity ; but on the whole, as I trust will 'appeaf,
animated by a becommg heartiness “of feehng, and
mteﬂrmy of purpose. Else I certamly should not,
as I have, ventured to repx\'oduc\e. them, with be-
" coming modifications and amendménvts, and in their

original form.

s
: f

to the blessed thought of & fusure sate. and magzaid
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My friend B. g an ezeellent fellom, full of good

impulses, and continually rendering stealthy acts of

S

B . . -
« kindness to thows about hiv; bot he T wadly given

L)

~to skepticisin - and despondency, and almost wlways

-expressed himgelf on moral subjects, W 7,

and quite ton sarcastic style. Te seerns to have
little or no faith either in hirself ne Lis brethren,
in the progress of the rage; of in the b essesd life 1o

come, -

Friend C. on the other hand, is° a4 most firm azd

ardent believer in immortality ; though Liz fish,

perhaps, rests far less than he would be fnmz;,. 35

allow, upon & Scripture basiz, and far wmozz o2 whas
he reads in the great volumes of natare and LTI
dence. But he is no? a believer in any stendy, pe-
maneﬁt improvement of the human fa.miiy, Th=
movements of society (he 1rill have in havs feen

ever since the first pfwe of hizrirs waz wrioieT,
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soul, however humble or _a;bject' on earth, but also
cherish the belief of a slow, steady, sure and tri-
umphant progress to perfection‘g of the great brother-

~ hood here below, and of the final conversion of this

dear world of ours into one grand, delightful fa;mﬂj

" mansion, as it were, of lovmg, happy kinsmen.

« Such are our differences of opinion. In one thing,

I trust, we will be found to-agree, and that is, a due

sense of our own frail, erring, sinful natures. Far

 from us be the teu’iéﬁty, the presumption to set up

~for models, or teachers, or to suppose that we have

been particularly profound, or brilliant, or witty, in
“these our interlocutions. A fair share of natural-

ness and truthfulness, enlivened here and there it

xioa,jrzbe‘, by an oocasiona,i brigh‘t" thought, or happj

111ustratlon, suoh 18 the sum total of our pretenswns

. in the premlses ,
With this brief explunatlon, 1 submit the follow-l

1ng ‘pages to the conmdera.tmn of such kind and

courteous reader as mdy be willing to throw away 7

a 11ttlo hour or two upon them. .
| ‘ ¥

R

CONVERSATION I.

A. Pensive as ever, my dea.r B., this mormng'
A penny for your thoughts.

B. Too much, too much. As a consolentlous
man, I should have to give you at least three far-

things’ ohange

A. But what were you thinking aﬂ)out ?

B. Oh, nothing special—the same old story;
the beautiful uncertainty of life, the magnificence
of human' nature, the sweet gloom and mystery that

o’erhang the grave; in short, the usual agreeable -

topics.

A. And you were dlsoussmg them, of course, in
your usual gloomy and cynical spirit. Always harp-
ing on the same melancholy string, always chanting

in the minor key! Ah, my friend, you are-very

wrong in this.
B You think so, do you ?
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A, 1 do, indecd. I thmk lt ‘most unmanly and
unchrlstnn in-you, to cherish such sad, such per-
verse feelings.  You, of 21l men in the world, too;
who have so much to be thankful for ; you who h'we
youth, health, friends, means, talents, Ieisure, all the
prizes of life, indeed; who have every motive to be

* happy, and to make those about you happy. You—
- B. Stop, stop, my- good friend. Be pleased to

recollect that this is ‘Monday, and that I have hardly

had time yet to digest the very able and effective

discourse of yesterda,y morning. Besides, it's ask-

ing too much of a_man, to be text and audience both.
A. You're bitter.

B. Notatall. Ireally do think, though that

- you wére cut out for a clergyman, - You'd have been

a most devoted one. You'd have been in the pulpit |

full seven days in the week. =

4. Better the pulplt of -the Ghrlstlan, than the |

tub of the cynic.

B. Now you are complimentary.

~ A. But sarcasm apart, and talking over the mat-
ter like the true friends that we are, I must repeat,
my dear fellow, that you are terribly off the track,
in cultwatmg the gloomy views of life that you do.
T think you are alike sowing the seeds of unhappi-
- ness for yourself; and defrauding society of its just

claims upon your services. You have no' right to

keep in a corner thus, and to be cherlshmg thig fas-
tidious, morose seeptical, 1nact1ve disposition. You

P
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ought to be up and about, doing good, lighting up
the clouded faces of your poor brethren with words
and deeds of kindness. ~ At your time of life, you

ought to be full of hope and faith, ever sanguine, -

ever cheerful,—
B. Preach away, preach aWaV Dont spare
your powder. ,‘ ; ‘
A. I don’t intend to; nor the offender. Har-

dened sinner that he evidently is, he may yet live

to profit by a friend’s advice, and thank him for it.
B. Iask pardon. I was wrong in interrupting

you thus. But seriously, my friend, I cannot look

upon this matter as you do, I do not consider ex-
istence such an unqualified boon, nor my own par-
ticular lot in life, however favorably it may compare
with that of the majority, as earrying with it any
such overwhelmir%g weight of obligation or of grati-
tude. If you think you can alter my views, how-
over, goahead. I am quite ready to listen; nay, I
cheerfully admit the excellence, both of your inten-
tions, and of your oratory. '

A. There you are again, sneering as usual

B. Sneermg ?

A.  Yes, sneering ; but the fact is, you have got

into such a habit of sarcasm and-irony, that you are
- not conscious of! it.

- B. FOI‘UIVG me, my dear fellow, forcrwe me., 1

-certainly meant no offence. But 1 say again; I dif:
fer with you, ¢oto ¢wlo, on this subject. I can’t see
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any such cogent reasons why I or my neighbors
ought to be so wondelfully cheerful. ~ Cheerful, for-
sooth, in a world like this, where all is frailty and
instability ; where a man is liable to fall down in a
fit every moment; where his nearcst and dearcst

friends are snatched away from him, even while his .

head is turned, by perpetually recurring casualties ;
“where ten thousand subtle and malignant diseases
are flying about, and Death is 1ncessantly discharg-
ing his pmsbned shafts at him and his, from cvery

nook and corner ; cheerful, in a city Tike this, where -

every man’s neck 1s at the mercy of bullies and
- omnibus-drivers ; cheerful, say you, in a_cc!smmu"nity'
like ours, where a citizen is afraid to.go a fow miles

up the river to make a friendly call, lest he should
~ be burned, or drowned, or scalded to death ; with the
comfortable assurarice, too, that his murderers, in-
stead of being brought to condign punishment, will
at most be dismissed with a gentle rebuke, and with-
in a twelvemonth, perhaps, of the occurrence, be-
come the recipients of "i:nassive services of silver.
What is there in all thls, to-call for any such super-
abundance of gayety or of thankfuluess? Look at
that morning paper on ’che table there, and then ask
me to be cheerful! Is'nt it crammed with all sorts
of ‘horrid erimes and- d_xsasters ? Not to speak. of
the thefts, robberies, murders, suicides, just glance
at that frig—htﬁﬂ list of fires, and:_explosiohrs, and
rr_;iilroad'-.accidents', and above all, at that heart-

I
e trston war e B
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sickcnihg account of that steamboat collision. If
there is anything to move mirth in all this, it must
be the mirth of some grinning, - mocking demon.
And isn’t every day’s paper filled with the same dis-
mal records ? the same dreary cvidences of human
wickedness and ‘wrotchedness? Cheerful, indeed !
no, no. o far fro n singing these psalms of thanks-
giving that you are so eternally halfping upon, I con-
fess I do fecl at times disposed to call in question

‘the goodness of the Creator, and to curse the very

hour that I saw daylight. ,
A.  Don't, don’t, my dear friend, talk so unrea-

gonably, so wildly.
B. So you say ; but I maintain that the facts

7 and the reason are with me in this matter.
A. Tdenyit. I join issue with you, most dis-

tinetly on this point. Nay, I will call your own wit-
ness. I'take up this very paper of yours, and I say

that T 'see far more in it to fill me with pride and -

admiration and gratitude, than with theirlopposites ;
far more manifestations of enterpriéé, skill, and be-
nevolence, than of folly and villainy. There are
some sad accidents here, to be sure. There are
many things to grieve, to weep over, but far more to
make me rejoice in my country, and in my race, and
to pour out' my soul in thanks unto the great

Father. »

B." What say you to this 1tem‘2 (pointing. tothe

lnspcctor.s Report) Two hundred and fifty, chil-
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dren swept off last week by (Jhole’k-a Inf’antum and

‘Dysentery! Is that a theme for thanksgiving 2
Could you see the dear little massacred innocents -

all in a heap together, you wouldn'’t talk so. Look
at that black list of vietims to Consumption, too;
and all the rest of those grim weapons in Death’s
magazine of terrors. What is 'the're" to glad the
heart of friend or parent, in such a statement as
this ?. ‘

a dismal one ; the sad index of a sad volume of suf-

ferings and bereavements. Faith alore can solve,

can reconcile us to dlspensa,tlons like these. Still,
my friend, do not forget how many of these same

departures wete blessed releases from long suﬂ'er-‘
“ings, how many were in the order of nature. But

above all do not forget, as you seem disposed to,
while dwelling on the fallen ones, the tenfold. greater

number of those who have been rescued from the

N
destroyer, by generous Nature herself, or by timely

skill.  Is it logical, is it decent, to take the ground

you do? Is it fair, either, to make so much of (and

. .in such a shamefully bitter and heathenish spirit) -

the thousandth casualty that oceurs, and have not
one word of gratitude to offer for the nine hundred

‘and mnety-mne safe’ arrivals, by sea and land, that
are cotemporaneous with it? I see in this very col-

umn to which you have referred, an aceount of two
vessels foundering at sea. It is a sad story, cer-

A At first bl“Sh I grant you, the record seems -

b e Tt e

~{ure. _ |
B. 1In other words, I suppese, I'm a grumbler,
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tainly; but then I cast my eyes upon the c_olur'nn
alongside, and I see a long, long catalogue of ships
from all corners of the world, that have reached
their journey’s end, unharmed. Had it been the

~ other way, now, there would have been some ground

for lamentation, some excuse for grumblmg

B. Plausible as ever..

A, Just, just. 'Tis you that are plausible, You
Judge by the exceptions, 1 by the rules. You ‘take
for standards the erimes, shipwrecks, and casualties
of life ; 1 the wise,"orderly, beneficent course of na-

and you an optimist.
A.. Be'it so: between two such extremes what .

heart can hesitate? At the same time, I think. the

* truth ig far nearer my end of the line than yeurs.

B. Of course-you do. | -
A. And1 think I could demonstrate it ; that 1g,

if we werc to discuss the subject in a friendly and
liberal spirit, and not an acid and sarcastic one.

B. You séem to think that verjuice predominates

in my composition. Don’t you now?,

A. Candidly, I do somewhat; not by nature,

however, but from a wilful cherzshmg of perverse

hahits and opinions. :
B. ‘That.is, what you call pene rse. That's
just the difference. What I think a reasonable cau-

tion, fmd slowness of belief, for instanice, you denomi-
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R -
nate crabbedness and skepticism ; and on the other
hand, what you would call a' noble generosity, I
- should be apt to resolve info vanity and enthusiasm.
Who'is to decide between us ? -
A. No'doubt, my dear friend, persons of our oppo-
- site views and’ temperaments, are too apt to misun-
- derstand, and undervalue each other. The only way
is to toil falthfully after the truth, and to own up

handsomely, and act accordmgly, when convmced :

‘But to return to our paper.

B. ' True, true. I suppose now you thmk those
- three miles of advertisements there, are gratifying,
inspiring objects ; are each and all models of truth
and soberness. I must take the liberty of consider-
ing at least nine-tenths of them abominable. false-
* hoods, worthy of Falstaff himself; got up by quacks,
showmen, swindlers of all sorts and sizes, to mislead
and vietimize the verdant.  Indeed, I.doubt whether
a single one of that page-full of certificates of the

- superhuman qualities of all those pills, candies, Jini-

ments, cordials, and razor—straps, is signed by a
“bona fide human being, a living, breathing tax-payer.
~Of course, you think differently. So far from seeing
any thing to awaken that pride and admiration, of

- which you speak, in such a frightful aggregation of .

* fibs, T consider them a disgrace to the metropolis ;
I see in them most shameful evidences of the cor-
rhptmg, degrading tendencies of tra‘de

4. Severe and unjust criticism ! That thero 18
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some t;-iﬂing with truth here, especially under the
medical head, I grant you; but that the great bulk
of these advertisements are the representatives of

facts, ay, and of most creditable facts, I am convin- -
~ ced. Yes, I am proud of them; proud of these

silent witnesses to so much wealth, and thrift, and
enterprise. I do look with gratification at these
long files of ships, and steamers, and rail-cars; at
thie millions and millions of tons of merchandize set

forth in these one-line notices ; atthese solid columns

of banks and insurance companies; at this goodly

~ array of amusements, that tells us where a world 'of
" jnnocent fun may be had, after the day’s work is
done ; ab this long, bristling catalogue of wants, that

bespeaké a bustling, thriving population ; yes, at the
whole record, as bearing testimony to a free, active,
flourighing, ingenuous; npble-spirited community.

B. Well, well, one of’ us must be terribly mista-

- ken in this matter. I can’t help thinking that you

are Surveymg the. ground through your usual rose-

colored, magnifiers.
A. And you, it may “be, through your usual

cloudy and yellow- tinted ones. But even were this

same journal, the gloomy record you try to make 1t

out, is it altogether fair to pronounce upon human
life and human nature, from such data as the .col-
umns of newspapers and the pages ¢ of historians 7—

. Are they not perpetually overlooking the orderly

and commendable parts of both, in their chase after
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the piquant and surprizing? When the current of
existerice flows smoothly and beneficently on, they
have notliing to say about it; when swollen and mis-
chievous, we arc sure to hear the full particulars of
all its evil doings.” What cares the historian for the
piping times of peace, for quict villages, and thriving
- towns ? His Jaurcls, like those of his heroes, are
“only to be gathéred in revolutions, and on battle-
ficlds. What interest does a journalist take in a
respectable, well-regunlated neighborhood? - Let some
foul scandal, or black crime spring up, to o’erthrow
the happiness and fair fame of a whole hoursehold,
and he will not fail to do ample justice to the sad
theme; while he passes by, in barren silence, the

“hundreds of peaceful firesides around him ; just as -

he will blazon forth the ostentatious bequests of some
rich neighbor, while the hundreds of poor widows’
mites that are daily dropped into the treasury, do
their blessed work without a chronicler. Yes, there
is a World of unrecorded goodness all about us, that
we are quite too ready to overlook and i ignore, in our
rash denunciations of human nature. '

B, And, by the same rule, is there not a loath-
some mass of meanness, vice, and villainy, to which
- we are equally blind, in our rash eulogiums upon it?
 A. I think not. X think the evil parts are far
| ?_’more apt to see the light ; to be talked and written

about, and to find their way into print. Rogues, like

invalids, are always chattering, and betraying them-

T
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sclves, whereas goodness ever keeps its own counsels,
and is chary of singing ity own praiscs. How many
glorious-entrics are there,on the records of the anizels,
that we Jream not of ; how much stealthy beneyo-
lence, how much patience under affliction, how much
faith and resignation ; ay, and m countries that we

look down upon, ag heathen% and'barbarians ! How

many humble women are there, scattered all over the *
globé, whose lives are spent in ministering unto sick-

“mness and sorrow ! Every river-side, every village,

hamlet, every 5equestered dell of earth, bears witness
to them ; hears witness also, to a little woeld of ob-
scure but heartfelt happiness, that we quite forzet

in our sweeping lamentations over human life.

. B. T can’t agree with you. Of course, I admit,
there is a goed deal of worth, and of happiness, that
don't find its way into the pages of the annalist, or |
the columns of the journalist; but T also maintain
that there is a ﬁfty fold greater amount of obscure
misery and rascality. As to the angehc records; to
which you allude, I confess I shudder at the thought
of them. For every page in them that is matter of
rejoicing, I believe there are hundreds that are
themes for bitter, burning tears. . Nor do I see how’
any accurate reader.of his own heart, or of those of
his brethren, can come to any other conclusion. Yes,
we are a poor, wretched, sin-loving set.  We love to
comuhit it ourselves, and we dearly love to read about
the sins of others. And the journalist who does not
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N

duly recognize and cater to this propens1ty, and stuff .

his columns accordmgly, is only courtlng a speedy

try that ex-
periment to his cost? Didn't he resolve, one fine
morning; that he would thenceforth banish from his
sheet all acrimonious, scandalous, and ¢riminal mat-

~ ter; and did not his subscribers fa,],l away from him 7 |

like autumn leaves? - A ‘newspaper without lies and
casualties, forsooth ! As well talk of a bank without

-~ specle, a quack without his gamboge, a maglclan

without his army of placard- bearers !
A. Cheeiful, cheerful views, these, so inspiring,

t0o; 80 calculated to arouse a man to noble effort !

B. And yet, does not every page of hlstory, from
Adam down, pr oclzum their truth ? (

A. Not 80, not s0: I cannot, I will not believe it.

1 will not cherish, nor can I bear to see you cherish,

sentiments that I consider alike blasphemous towards
God, fatal to one’s own happiness, and opposed to all
heroic exernons for the happiness of others; senti-

~ ments that seem to me to. spring far more from a
‘selfish and’ rebellious spirit, than from a calm, wise

survey of nature or of providence.
- B. You speak plainly.
A. But not in anger or bltterness
'B. No,no; I believe you. However skeptlcal
I may be on most subjects, I have yet never ques-
tioned the truthfulness of your nature, or the since-

 rity of your friendship. - a

SURPUWE S —
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A. Well then, let us discdsq these matters, like
friends, fairly and coolly. If1am wrong, let me he

convinced, and let me cheerfully surrender my opin-

ions. If right, let me have the satisfaction of feeling
that I have done something towards expelling these

(for so I can’t help thinking them) most gloomy and

unsound notions of yours.

B. If you think any good can come of such dis-
cussions, so be it. I have no great fiith in them
myself, and moreover think them far befter suited
for seraphim, than for poor earth-worms. At the

same time, I feel that it would ill become me to meet’
~ your evident earnestness and heartiness in this mat- ’

ter, with cither a dogged obstmacyz or an uncourteous
silence. There certainly is ayworld-wide difference
between us, on these points. 1 cannot construe my-
self, or my brethren, or life, or history, as you do.—

1 sce little in the past to beget complacency, nor can

[ look with your longing, credulous eyes, into the
future. On the contrary, the more I see and observe,
both within and around me, the more hollow, unsat-
isfactory, and worthless does existence appear.—

Within, what is there, but weakness and frailty ; -

faculties, feeble in their best estate, and which the
merest trifle may, at any moment, impair or destroy;

an ever-present consciousness -of ignorance ; & memnm-

ory that betrays and torments, far more than it serves
or soothes ; that tells of wasted hours, neglected op-
portunities, cherished sins ; of most magnificent pro-

- R Y
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mises and most contemptible performances: what is

‘there, but & soul groaning under the iron rule of a

body ; a reason mocked with voyal titles, but shorn
of all true sovereignty;-a conscience that hardly
shows fight cven, with the evil one, but falls before
every pitiful temptation. What is there here to be-
get any great degree of self-love, or any very ardent
desire after immortality? And do I wrong my
brethren and neighbors, when I gay, that I see in
nine-ténths of them pretty much the same charac-
teristics 7 the same imbecility' and ignorance, the
same mad chase after present pleasures and excite-
ments, the same wilful turning of their backs upon
" ~ true wisdom and goodress? . Yes, I confess it; life
does seem to me a frightfdl complication of mysteries
and evils and inequalitie ‘
there the nausea of s
business, there the vieti

i ; here the pangs of penury,
tiety ; here thé\ﬁnartyr to
A to idleness. Is not man-
kind the same motley crowd that ever it was, of
péeré and paupers, priests and pick-pockets, scholars
and sots? And is there not, now as ever, the same

frightful pfedominance every where, of folly, sin and -

sorrow? Of course, you will say, no, and will, as
you did just now, utterly repudiate and denounce
such sentiments. ‘ 7

‘A.. 1do, indeed, and it grieves me to the soul to
see you entertain and dwell upon them thus. 7 say
that you do injustice alike to yourself and your
brethren ; that the world never was so bad as you

E;
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paint it; that it is far wiser and better to-day than

~ ever it was, and that I firmly believe it will go on
growing and advancing in goodness and happiness,

unto the end. DBut above all; do I believe in a bless-
ed life to come, that is to solge these same mysteries

~ and sorrows, of which you so ceaselessly complain
(while you have no word of thanks to utter for

your ten thousand benefits and privileges), and that

is to reveal in Him that hath sent or permitted

them, an infinitely wise and gracious Father,
B. Well then, if you will discuss the matter,

~ which of us is right—yon, who entertain this belief -

and these expectations ; or I, who have no faith ‘i-n
the amendment of this world, and (I own it) little or

- no faith in,.or even hope of a world to come?

A.  What, not even a hope of immortality ?
B. No,no. Iaskno future life. The present

s quite burthen enough. T would fain drop that
burden at the grave, and there have an end. T

covet not the possible glories, I shrink from the pos-
sible sufferings of any second existence. No such
risk for me. No, no; give me the sleep that knows
no waking ; not a mere truce between two turbulent
tumultuous worlds, but a sweet and lasting peace.
I ask no more. Heaven knows I have no claims
upon it, in the shape of future rewards, nor shall
have; and I wolld most gladly evade its punish-

ments. - I am for closing the account, good and all,

at the tomb. Yes, let that be the finis of my little.

s s AT R T
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‘ Volum‘e.a No continuation, no new series for‘me;

no enlarged or amended edition ; no— -
A. Don't, dow’t talk so wildly. o

B. Wildly, absurdly, if you will; but still, hon-
estly. I speak what my heart. dictates; and oh,
how many, many hearts are there, that if their own-

ers interpreted them as fairly, would with one accord -

cry, Amen, amen ! .

A. What? : | - :

B. Yes, would gladly drown alike their hopos
and fears of an hereafter,in endless slumber ; would
gladly compromise for annihilation. B

4. I cannot think so- On;the contrary, it seems
to me such cases are even more rare than they are
sad. Nay, I had almost said, I do not believe that
any such case exists, if fairly tested. The vilest
-wreteh and murderer even; that ever disgraced and
desolated the earth, who knows that there is no be-
ginning, even, of adequdte punishment for hin here,
and who can only look forward to long and bitter
sufferings hereafter, would he not yet, does he not in
his inmost heart, prefer- to face those ‘suﬂ‘erings, to
the dread thought of -nothingness ? Does hé not

. cherish the latent hope, that beyond all this terrible

but most righteous retribution, there is something
of comfort and encouragement; that there will yet
dawn upon his poor benighted soul a day of peace
and of favor, a day that is to usher in a ‘useful, a
glorious career in the service of Heaven? 1 helieve

4
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it. And, apart from this hope, does not. the vanity

of human nature reluct at the idea of being thu‘s‘
summarily and contemptuously dismissed into obli-

vion? Is there any punishment that a poor sinner

would not be willing to undergo, rather than' to owe
his release to any such humiliating, crushing thhougfht
ag this? No, no, my dear fellow; I disagree with
ybu entirely on this point. You do ?Loi' speakkfrom
the very, very depths of your heart, when you Uftter
such sentiments. It cannot be. No future life?

_ What, have you so little curiosity, even, as to be ,

willing to go down to your graveandbe extingl_nshed
for ever, having seen no more than this little corner

of Gods glorious universe, and that but dimly and

hurriedly ?  Are you so easily satisfied ? \.Vould
you explore no farther? Have you no desire to
taste the blessed air, and behold . the lovely flowers

- of Heaven? Or to know more of the stars above

you, and their histories; and to survey .thei blessed
plan of ereation from other points of view, and tc;
oaze upon earth from some brighter, ]l&PPlCI‘ orb ?
Would you not, if you cou\‘ld,,scale the }}elghts. and
pie1~ce the depths of this wondrous frame of things,

" ‘and go on, perpetually enlarging the boundaries of .

your knowledge and your: experience? Have you

‘\ 1 1zat hem
no desire for any new organization, or sCries of them,

cach ‘surpassing its predecessor i;i strongtll, ‘and
beauty, and capacity ; for faculties of motion, and
perception, and thought, cowpared with which the
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choicest endowments of mortals and their exertiong,
are as the timid creeping of the babe, alongside of
the vigor of the full-grown man 2

N

Would you not
have a vision that could pieree  through thous

leagues of air, and a hearing that could emb
~ alike the chirp of neighboring ericket, and the straing
of distant angels, and a power to comrse through
" ether; and to perform heavenly journics, compared
with which the poor travel of carth 18 as the brief,
fluttering voyage of the butterfly, to the soaring
fight of the’ eagle? " Have Jou no wish, either, to .
meet the loved ones of carth in some happier home ;
to behold in brighter climes, and y
influences, the brave, and wise, and good, and lovely
that have adorned the planet in times past; and that.
are to grace and bless it in times 4o ‘come ? Taye
you no longing for the glorions society of angels, no
ambition to become, yourself, ministering angel of
God ? to go on,'growing'e\rer in grace and wisdom,
and becoming more and more familiar with the plang
and purposes of the Creator ;- to read more and more
clearly and deeply the book of providence ; nay, to
be a partaker of God’s counsels, to he employed,-by ,
Him in heavenly missions, to have the charge and
'_guardianship,‘it may be, of starg and systems filled
with intelligent,'accountable_ beings ; to \enlighten,
rescue, and redeem them from the thraldom of sin,
and from the wiles of. the arch-enemy 2 Qp d you
~ sce nothing to luspire or cheer, in such hopes and

'
4

and
race

under more genial

Pl st o

)

CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE. 8
:1sf;iratidns'? No, no, my friend ; I .will I}Ot .so liblel,
so insult you, as to suppose you the incurious, una ;z
bitious, colé‘i, dull, grovelling creature that you ;v:;
fain declar}% yourself; to suppose you capabl; 0 | ;1;
wilfully turning your back upon visions and pos.to ]
bilities like these, and of preferring to go 0‘?
-your grave, and rot, and piss away forever, o | n(;
more ‘WO}':'t}‘l or significance than the meanest -weed -

1 tile of earth..
N ;;les;’frfg talk, brave words these ; but as usual,
my dear friend, you have quitg left out the shadow; |
'in this fancy sketch of yours ; you. Sfy].r.not a Wcl))r |
about those other visions and possibilities that ;,
long to.the future. You talk of angels ;an al;cm'-{
angels, and of happier climes and }-mmes allm;e,t. .S '
of eve1~_ekpancling capacities, gnd_ Jf)ys, anc dg utle S,
but you quite overlook the emons.and arc'h- el:j; ,
and their dismal abodes, and their ever-increasing

powers of inflicting and of suffering evil. You talk

s if all these stars around us were minlature hea-
iy ated u d love. Where then,
vens, dedicated unto peace and love. ,

an’ inions ? Are then, the
- let me ask, are Satan’s dominions

seeds of good so scantily sown here on eﬁ.;th,f:z
yield such glorious fruit hereafter, g,n'd are t ee o
~more plenteously sown  seeds 'of ' e.v11. tgl comOWth
nought? If there is to be this 1111mr12ta Ye lgrsee'm
in grace, why not in wickedness also? ou1 -
to think this world a mere nursery for ange :S"I u
may it not be far more of a primary school for* dev
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" "have be ying hey
en playing here ; of m
going about on Ais cursed epp

~ Peace and poison the happi
- ever growing in guil and wr
bower and will to cause and

_A 18 1ot annihilation to he preferre
t}fxs-? I repeat ity then, T ask

3

29 . N ‘
2 CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE.

. ,2 . . . . ‘ - ’ '
ls? T fear so. - If there be any thing beyond it, it

Stems to me that the powers of darkness will }
tenfold more the gainers thereby fth?m 't { e
of light; that— | -
g sl Yty % 5 ot
earth is g i
for;ends_mons.tr.ous, blasphemomu:ra{?sslzi;:iozc'h(m
. f :I se(i notl how._ I think my gloomy picture
g :; more truth in it, than your brilliant one,
o dev;la ireat ??‘JSS' of men do, and ever haye served
And oy Sost 1 ;‘f’otedly, here, who can gainsay ? .
heréaft 5@* shou n'tl they continue those services
_ er*  Why shouldn’t the same cursed infatyg.
t1o;1 thatll.eads and keeps us ast'fay on earth Iefg
Uz;zt b];e:f))‘éus ;Sstll;at;{ :;:ro?g? all eternity ? -V:f.ill 1t
not L e Iuture ‘ i
than ingpiring 2 If 1 siwéddfézxilsl:;or;e f;‘;mlﬁg
7 gra,v.e, are not the chances-altogether 1 f'agok f s
continuing the same wretched, Wicked‘ part rtgatmjlrl
¥ becoming, not 1, mjy.
ile emissary of Satay -
ands, corrapting youth:
1 I can to disturb the
ness of the univerge - |
etchedness}', and in th(;
to inflict them? Apg
d_ to a career like
‘ no future I
1o such risk, T am Willling-tohff;egI

istering angel of God, but a v

‘scducmg innocence, doing al

0
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1ts possiblé joys and glories, so I may be sceured

‘against its perils and its horrors. Letme stop here,
Make an end of me in the grave. There may pos-

sibly be one seraph round the throne the less in
consequence, but it is far, far more likely that you
arc thereby nipping in the bud an abominable limb

" of Satan.

A. - What language! Far more suited, certainly,
to'a benighted Persian or Hindoo, than to this Chris-
tian age and land. Nay, you are. far worse than a
Manichean. They were willing to allow the Ldrd
at least a di_\'ridedr.sovereignty in His own universe ;
but from your talk, T should think the Evil One had
almost exclusive control over it.  You cannot;be in
earnest, in expressing such sentiments. You do
not anticipate any such horrible careet for yourself
hereafter. Nor have you the remotest idea, and you
know it, that that dear little boy there, who is smil-
ing so sweetly in his slumber, can ever become a

howling fiend in hell. o ‘

B. God forbid! Andyet, whynot? Cain him-
self, no doubt, was a very pretty baby. And how
many just such little rosebuds as this, have fond
young mothers cherished in their bosoms, who have
turned out Satan’s own minions at last; have ¢ me

a1l that in them lay, to make a hell of earth!

A" Don't speak so bitterly. Oh, no, no; this
-dear young soul was destined for happiness, for hea-
ven. So were all human souls. - Who can donbt it?
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Who can doubt that'we shall all, in God’s good sea-
son, our trials and perils past, our sins and sﬁﬁ'er-
‘ings over; meet in that blessed land at last; shall
enter on a glorious career of joys, and duties, and
'conféinplations,-compafed with which all the beauty,
and glory, and wisdom of eart-hf are the veriest toys
~of childrén? You smile, and will no doubt call
these the dreams of an enthusinst. But are they
not better than the horribly g100111y'picture you con-
jured up just now? - Nay more (if you were in ear-
nest in what you s:iid),_ are you-not far more ultra

and visionary in your notions, than I in mine ; far

more unreasonable and- wild in your despondency
than Iin my high hopes? If I-have left out the
shadows, as you say,‘in_' my picture, have you not
utterly banished every glimmer even of cheerful
light from yours ? L ‘
- B. Well, to tell the honest truth, T was rather
replying to you in your own fanciful and extravagant
strain, (for so, my dear friend, I must consider it,)
than speaking the real sentiments of my heart. I
confess, I have very few hopes or fears about the
matter. I certainly do not look forward to any such
horrible hereafter as I ‘hinte'd at, any more than 1
do to the magnificent one, which you have painted in
such glowing colors, To e, the terrois and the
splendors seem :ﬂiil\{e visionary.  Your angel-throng-
ed palaces of light, and my demon-haunted abodes of
darkness, are they not alike the creations of o’erbusy

1
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fancies, alike devoid of any solid foundation in re.aason?
T confess, I am more and more inclined to think so,
evff 'djs; youwill. In either case, your vien:s seem
to me as little consistent with sound reasoning, 4
they are gloomy and repulsive. Y.ou begin by find-
ing fault with every thing in ¢his world. Not a

" thing suits you: all is vanity and vexation, gall and

bitterness ; and you end by rejecting any other ; or
should there. possibly be another, you can only see
in it a thousand fold more guilt and wx'rretchedness.
You scem to have no faith whatever in your own
freedom, or in God’s goodness ; in your power to re-
pent and reform, or in God’s acceptance of your pen-
itence ; should you possibly survive 1:119. grave, you
take it for granted that you will be consigned to the

" tender mercies of Satan; but on the whole, you do -

not believe in any such survivorship. In other
words, you deliberately accuse your Makef' of amus-
ing himself at the expense of His poor .chﬂd}*en; of;
putting them here, surroanding them with trials and

~ sorrows, vexing their souls with all manner of rid-
~ dles and problems, tantalizing them with all manner

of desires and aspirations, and then, so far from
3 8l rord of explanation, or @
vouchsafing them a single w p

single look of co.nfort and encouragement, of wWwan--

tonly siamming the door in their faces, of delibe—'
rately stopping their mouths forever, in the grave!
Can you believe this? What would you say to an

5 vy et e, T T
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carthly father, w ho W ouH tako hm hitile (Inlmcm o

his kuee, and talk to thvm abont Cheintmas and

Banta Claus, aud excite theiv young tmaginations,
and kindle their hopes of eoming toys and daintics,
and after all mock the poor things with empty stock-
ings, or {fill th(‘l]l_\\lﬂl odious rods?  Would yin
speak to such o wreteh ? Would you live in the
“same hemisphere with him?  And, yet you do not
hesitate to tax the heavenly. DParcut with Just such
muelty and malice. Beautiful doctrine!  Does. not
the bare statement of it dcmonstmtc alike its folly
and wickedness? ' : ‘
B You speak warmly; but notmthqtandmw the
Strength of your language, my friend, I am not con-
vinced. ‘I cannot sce these things as youdo, If we
must disduss such sub']ectq why not go to the bot-
tom of the dzﬁlculty 21 repeat it, then; I have not
‘the faith you speak of. T cannot get up that confi-
dence, in myse]f or my brethren, in the present or
the future, that seems 80 to sustain and elevate you.
I say it‘not sneeringly, still less in’any tone of tri-
umph. I oftén wish it were “otherwise. 1 often
envy you that cheerful, sanguine, credulous naturo
of yours. Butsoit is. I cannot look with your

- eyes. I cannot read those- glorious meanings (as

you call them) in every event that 0Ceurs, nor per-
ceive those magnificent developments that you say
are in store for us.  The longer I look ‘at life, the
more dreary and crjmplicated does the snarl appear ;

, )
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athera tawidry, flashy melo-drama, full of noize

i

Ry ¥ traeed,

amil nonsense, having all -the glonm nf 2y

=1
(e‘ﬁbn
without: 168 f]lrrmLy o}l the absurdity of o far

oith 1ty fun.

; 6 d;smal horrible
A. Frue; and it is thess sax

Carss
notions of yours, that T so geek to corabat. 1

B siving
:rml;.};cm o s0e one whom T estecn znd ]ow ivi

way to them thug. _
7. Well, I am willing to listen.
fore, | have no great faith in the utility
cussions.  Ninety-nine times in a hundre d, they only
end in the exchange of unplea sant epxtheta and n:;
leaving the parfies clinging with firmer grip Ll’ﬂ-

A T zald be-
of guch rlis-

ever to their respective opinions.

A. Dut why should it be o7
themes as these, discussed by true frwnfl:; and with
becoming candor, courtesy, and modesty, onzht o
lead to profitable issues.’ However, T have no lmu
of taxing your patience any farther, to-day. 1sha
ineist; though, on renewing the arcrument when nexs

7 Suyrely such

we meet. .
B. “Ag you please, my dear fellow; and meaz-

while f&re”ﬂ ell.
A, - God bless you.
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CONVERSATION II.

A. IN our last conversation, 'ixiy dear friend, I-
7

expressed a wish to discuss farther, certain sent:
ments of yours, which, the more I_reééct upon :ﬁntk
the more and miore dreary and frightful dopthe N,
pear. Let me ask you again, were you in earng‘s

“uttering them?. tin

tterd Do you reall rtain a i
- clam so dismal; -so'fa'taﬂ to 2ll piaiite:rtzmh; ‘Sli{eptl—-
.to all noble ambition, and to all hearty eﬁ“off n;isﬂ
improvement? ' e

B Why should you doubt my sincerity 2 I
certajl{lly did speak as I felt, on these subjects:
gloomlly,‘wickedly., if you will, but God knows ;(]'rarlli:’\
! Iy. T might better have held‘,my peage, 'ho’ d-oubf;T

Aos I then told you, I have no faith, myself, in such

| Is)pepulatmns, or discussions. We poor mortals have
_ .een fI.JIJ.z,zlmg over, and .pratﬂi'ng about these myste
ries, - inni 20 _
*, ro_mk the beginning, and what good has ever

ap-

i
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come of it all?  Are we not just as much in the dark
as ever? For every wise word that has been utter-
ed in these controversies, have there not been ten
thousand foolish and wicked ones? Why scek to

multiply them, then? What have 'to say, in the

pfemises, worth conibdting, or worth hearing? a
poor, Whimsical, ignorant, frail sinner, like me?—
Wouldw't silence be far more becoming? - How vis-
fonary too, the attempt to make any permanent im-
pression upon each other’s opinions, any more than
to'alter our temperaments. No,no. You, my friend,

"are blessed with a cheerful, hopeful nature. You

ad enthusiasm
u would, look

appear to have a faith, and zeal
upon all subjects. You canng ) if
upon the dark side of fhings, past, present, or to
come. ILam differently constituted. I neither have,
nor sympa:ﬁhize with these sanguinc views of yours.

But why should I seek to shake your faith 7 If you
¢an sce your way clear through this world, and have:

a beautiful vista beyond, to cheer and. inspire you,
why should I wish to interpose clouds, if T could ¥—
Oh, no, enjoy, make the mostof this generous ardor
of ‘yours, and leave, leave me to my gloom and un-
belief, .

A. Notso. Iam not willing to drop the matter

thus. These themes ave, indeed, as you say, old as
man, but are they any the less vit:ﬁlj important on
that account? Is mnot the peace of our souls a8
deeply involved in them as ever? I am not willing
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to beliove that calm conforences about them, and
friendly explanations might not do gool, 10 1 am
the wild eat huamxt you seem to think me, 1 nnght Lo
Do set right ;- if you are unreasonably desponding
and skeptical, let me, at least, try to shed some dittle
ray ot light upan your gloom. - 1 should, mdovd liko

to know more of the. grounds and details of these
opmmm of yours, and by what ‘process you have

arrived at such dismal conclusions,

L. Well, if you insist, I am. bound by all the
laws of friendship and of courtesy, {o qiw'xl\ honestly
and to listen patiently. .

Tell me, then: do you 1:01113 mean to say,
‘ that you have no faith in any future life ? |

L. I will answer you candidly. I have neither
any lively faith in, nor ardent desire after immor-.
tality. If T showld exist hereafter, if I should
dwell in other worlds, I have no confidence that I

-should be a gainer ther eby ; nay, might I not be a

terrible loser?  Apart from all moral consider ations,

may not this earth with all its troubles and SOTTOWS,

still be the most aolerable .part of creation ? May

‘-not we children of wen, with. all our follies and our

‘crimes, yet be God's hest work? Who shall say?
I Lave as much right to my conjectures, as you to .
yours, where all is fog and ignorance. Suppose it
to be so. How drmry then, the thourfht of any

thing bevend the crave! The idea of a I;erpctulty
'here 15 sufficienily dis Lresunv but to go from bad

-L;unm)t' mthmrf nuthmrr l§

haps, as Mercury ; who knows ?

’  oann gossne. M
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to ho transformed to a planat s,t.sH mor

{n WOPRO ) oo

digmal, anih to society still more worthless -
contdemned, for instance, to a long term of ;f'm;rlllrlr
noss, in Jupiter, that (for aught we know 5o bhe (;%1
weary,) fogey,  sbapid, mitk-and - water, shockingly
e, stor . where there is nothing genial
lightod, sterile orhs wh .

" o ] ' ]
where no such thing a3 a fiower or

wxhilarating ; el |
or exhilarat o fomer &8

e pvely landscape,
fruit s ever seen, or Jovely Ji "
yut one eternal roun

H [ H () ) » ') ) 1761 i

a3 thi%, half brut(ﬂ hialf hu—

Cf m‘ routme
S‘“’h s dr : ¥ recollection

man, with (,w,r and anon, the tormenting i
of the (WLth all its vexations and sufferings; thous m_

3 1 n(’
fold pleasanter earth that I had left; and to find no

N g l Qro
cicape from such an existence ; o 1§' 1 shoul

et he
ceed 1n %ovprmfr the tie that bound me to if, to b

( moved o
still worse off ; to find myself suddenly remove
ultwous and inflammable planet. per-
! and there to 20

P
v

some such tum
ris mer
throuﬁh a career, all fret and fev erish excitemen
-

“my blood ever at the boiling puint: my bral

N exce, 0o

‘whirling gulf of fautasy and flame; DOT hb

and $0 on, on, on, ad infinitum, shifting abois

qmet 1 -
£ aetion to another, —each T

from onec theatre o
H \Jﬂ“ x{l Ca-

wretched than the one before it, and aly }
9 ng‘. -

now, all that is dull and dreary anc
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\
<

tremes ; -y
mnt and now an insane and ceaseless

-
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iden of such an immortalicy as this! Isien
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gether frightful and intolerable 2
tion be perfectly delightful in com

A Unquestiondbly it would ;b
you to indulge in any such wild and ‘absurd conjec-
tures?  Precious notions Yours, of the Creator and
his universe! How cay you talk so
on’ your table, foo ;

Wouldn’t extine-
parison ? )

with God's own promise of a glo-"

rious life to come, if you will but secure it; of a
world of beauty and. grandeur and happiness, infin-
itely beyond all human conception, even, in store for -
liis faithfyl, obedient children 2 - The idea ¢
sinful man, with -all his ¢

-~ effort of creative wisdom, o

hat frail,
apacities, is the highest
v that this little earth of
ours is the masterpiece in the great gallery of Na-
- ture, would be absurd enough, I should think, fo the
meré philosopher ; but to give vent to such whimsi-
‘cal, such presumptuons sp'eculations, right in the
teeth of that blessed revelationlthé.re, it seems to me -
Perfectly inexcusable, | | |
8. Bu, iny'friend, su
that I have no faith in t}
4. Wel T oﬁght_ to
same time, I confess, it
hear you say so..

B. Why should jt?
out honestly 2 If we gy,
am for going to the gdot
making a clean hreast of
%'olume, other or greater t

ppose I were to.to]]l you,
at same revelation ?

have expected it; at the
grieves me to the soul to

Why should I not speak
st discuss thee subjects, T
of the matter. . I am for
b T have no faith in that
han I bave in that Shaks-

ut what right have

, With that Bii)le ‘

ool

B 085 At <110 oty

o - -
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' | ' t Tib-
nesi it, and I feel just as much at Iib
¢ alongside. of it, and n Tib
Pe? 1 Oto 'cri:ici'se it. I see 1o more of a divine orzlglr;
oty , | o oris’
;1 )}iob than I do in Hamlet. Ino more beh%]ve. ties
God dictated the parables of Christ, o; the f gls i
I ortia,
' id the elogquent pleading o
of Paul, than he di ‘ . | .
or the s;iblime talk of Prospero. This grates }Ilarz Ulirl
on your ear, I sce, but so it seems to me. . I“hm.e
not speak disrespectfully nor ungrate?ﬂ}y. -
' I — uisite story of Josep
ead with delight the exq & Jose
;‘is brethren ;-nbut is it one whit more exquisite t;%an
; “ 1 erself, standing
inter’s Tale? Or is Ruth herself, a
the Winter’s Tale ! ‘ . H s
amid the golden corn, one whit more pure and;o;;s
:ible than the flower-crowned Perdita, or is Jeptha

' cepti an Cordelia? Is the
~ daughter a finer congeption than :

i rorld-
wisdom of Solomon any more genuine and :;1 i
efnbracinrr than that which the bard keepg,‘ p na
forth eon?inually, alike in the palaces of kings,

i i ; Johemia,
the dungeons of convicts—in the caves of Blo : I%
" 1o lesé than under-the pleasant trees of Arden?

e B
the man of Jerusalem was inspired, surely thfedrnac ;
have Lany more confiden
of Stratford was. Nor 2 onee
in the truth of the statements of Kings a.nd 01;1 om.
cles, than I have in those of the historical plays;
? .
ay, not half so much. .
mi{i " I suppose not. You mean to say, then, m}ia.
| wofc'; that you have no more faith in the .facts of_,tt e
| Biblé ‘than in those of any other respectable quarto;
le, \

that you baild no bright hopes upon its promises,

k]
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- that you fear not its threatenings, and that you feel
-under no obligation to obey its commandments.

B. 1 do. 'I_f‘say,ltoo‘, that Ils&‘ee at least a score

of works on those shelves yonder, philogophical, his-
. tori'caa, poetical, and ethical, for which I have quite
as mueh admiration and reverence. '

A. Knowing full well, too, when you say it, thaf
the learned, wise; and good men of the last nineteen
centuries, have nearly all received it, and bowed
down before it, as the Word of God. - .

B. True, true. I know, too, the utter insignifi |
cance and worthlessness of any opinions of mine
upon this and 1ipon all subjects. Still, T must be
honest about it. I have read some few of the writ-
ings of the great and good men you speak of I
should be sorry to think that I did not, in some Small,

- degree, appreciate the force of their genius, the zeal,
learning, ingenuity, eloquence of these illustrious
champions of the Church. But if, after all, my own-
slender and feeble ‘l.;@_ier‘stdnding remains uncon-
vinced, I must claim the liberty of saying so.

A.  Certainly. . But not to dwell upon this point
at present, let me further ask you, do you see mno-
thing in God’s book of nature, or in the workings of
- His providence, or in the phenomena of - your own _

heart, wifercon to ground a fuith in immortality ?

- 'B. Idonot. I see abundance of material for

- hope;,\fear, cégjeéture, but no 'evidencc; at all Sﬁtisfu.c:
tory.  So far as my poor senses can interpret this

i b bRt

the grave; that this soul and body,
" are born, grow,
had any previous existence,

. v wmmm:wﬁﬂ’ R Y

\
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| t all i3 over at
ature, they tell me that .
same book of nature, they e e
and die together ; that 1 have not
and why then arly future
her the brain is wounded, the soul 18
. | .
wounded—when it glumbers, the soul slur_nberY -
when it 18 destroyed, ‘the soul 18 destroycd..ujh .
wﬂl of course, repudiate their testimony ; Wi t md
l arvi $ can
it t’hat the spirit survives; but you_h“lll 30 ,‘ues
¥ ‘ ‘ - N ]
of the ten thousand ¢
cannot answer any one e
tions of the doubter. You cannot begin to explal

one; that w

the nature of that partnership, of which you say

solutd , ind act?
death is the disselution. How rdocs th(js m L
‘ i =Y ) N6 -

Separate, if you can, the several {'afcult;cs a . pctL
' iy ; yber, and rea-

: erceive, and remember;
cesses whereby 1 p A
' ize. (five us the analysis.

son, and moralize. o analysis. BROY ™
Low the machinery works, while the mun .1s | 1;
7 i ¢ Upo

before rashly and dogmatically pronoumeing up

the phénomena of
viving spirit go? Does

carth, or does it straightway pt

] 9 \ < he}- .
r : N

“What bright, what dark scenes does 1t.xfls} + When
os it and what tidings does it bring ot 1

Where is it in sleep, in sWoons, in
a can begin to shed some uhtt_ler
-cease 1o

t still linger about the

does it return,
wanderings ?

trances 7 Till yo .
comfortable light on any of these points,

] ena
wonder, or to chide, if 1 can find in the phenomena

death., Whither docs this sur-

ierce the clouds and
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“around me, no materials for any rational, much - lnss
any lively faith in an hereafter.’ o

A. - But the daily occurrences of life, its inequal-
ities, casuoltios, bereavements; the innocent suffer-
ings, the unpunished iniyuities, that-éach hour bears
witness to; how can you explain these things, how
reconcile them to the goodness and justice‘ of God-,
‘save by the life to come ?

B. What do I know of the goodness and justice

of God? What data have I for forming any opin-

ion, ohe way or the other? For aught you can
“show to the. contrary, He may be capmclous and
cruel. This sounds hornbly tg you, of course ; but

18 it one whit more presumptuoucs and 1mpert1nent

than to take the opposite ground? What would you
- 8ay to a poor, ignorant Hibernian, who, after a two
days’ residence in this country,%ould undertake to
pronounoe upon the attributes the government,
either in the way of eulogy or condomnatlon? You
“would tell the fool to hold his peace; that he knew

nothing about it, and that it would be 1nﬁmtely more
‘becoming in him to keep his. gratuitous and worth- -

~less ‘opinigns to himself Just so gratuitous and
~ worthless seem to me the opinions of us poor fools
of nature, upon the attributes of God’s government ;
opinions based on our feeble, scanty investigations
of some few natural laws, in this little corner of cre-
ation. The 1doa of our speaking in a positive, per-
emptory way, either pro or conm, is. monstrous.—

2
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' tht do we know obout 1T What do we know of

God’s motives, in making earth or man? The
whole panorama of life may have been got up, a and
may be kept going, without any particular regard
for our welfare, but for the amusement and instrue-
tion of some other order of beings; an experiment

for them to learn by. Or it may have been a mere

wanton display of creative power. Who can tell 2
‘Who can tell if Goll does actually govern the world ?
He may have abandoned it to inferior intelligences,
who, while they are 1ncapable of destroying his ex-
qulsnte workmanship; nevertheless so bungle matters,
that we poor mortals are thereby involved in contin-
ual vexatlons and mishaps. We know nothing
about it. All is sheer guess-work. We have no

~ opinions, worthy the name; we have our whims, and

humors, and conjectures, varymo- as 3 man’s health

_ yarics, or his capacity, cr his mtuatxon in life, or the

company he keeps; and above all, modified by the
‘temperaments our parents give us. You, my friend,

are by constitution an optimist, -and are forever
dwelling on the cheerful aspeet of things—the flow-
ers and fruits, the music and beauty of nature. I
ride in the regiment of grumblers-(so, at least, you
say), and dwell with corresponding power and elo-
‘quence on the tornados, diseases, reptiles, poisons,

follies, crimes, that I cee scattered about, in such

fughtful profusion. - But .are we' not both equally

wide of the mark ; mere 1crnorant chatter-boxes ?
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The truly wise man smiles at us both, confosses tho
profundity of his ignorance, and holds his peace.

" A. Charming doctrine, this ! How delightful a one -

to impart to a child, or to comfort a mourner with,

or to encourage a poor penitent! A ﬁloctrmc sthat -

turns all prayers and thanksgivings into a mockery ;
that converts all the bounties of God into. caprices,
all the sorrows and sufferings of Tife into wanton dis-
plays of cruelty! - But go on. Let us have all the
articles of this lovely faith of yours.

B. You accuse g of being sarcastm. I think

4ou are qulte a proficient in the art. I was merely
answering your own question. I say again; I don’t

| pretend to explain the ten thousand mysteries and
- miseries of life. 1 have no .- opinion, one way or the
other. I see things, certmnly, that seem to speak

of a kind Creator, and bountiful provider above; T

see others that look all harshness and. 1nJustlce. I
saw but yesterday, a spectacle that I eonfess seemed
to me alike unnatural and cruel; I saw a sweet
‘youncr bride, torn by a ’merdléss discase from the
arms of her husband, and ﬁom all the delights and
_ endearments of homie, and consigned in ‘a narrow
hox to the damp- ground. I saw, i'ec'ently,; threc
lovely children, snatched away by the same fell
agent of death, all within a few hours; borne off
from loving parents,and from the bright joys and

‘Thopes of childhood, and laid side by side together in .
the dismal tomb. Every hour, as you say, bears

&
K
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witness to such occurrences; every hour shows us
the suffercrs by others’ crimes and vices ; shows us
good men involved in perpetual mishaps, and sleck
scoundrels thriving in their iniquity, and going down
to thelr graves, unwhipt of justice. Who can com-
prehend these puzzles? If T say that they betray a
cruel or negligent Creator, you take me to task at

- once as a heathien and a rebel; as rashly, in turn,

pronouncing them the manifestations of God’s love,

and the pledges of immortality. DBut are not both -
criticisms alike worthless? Are we not utterly in -

the dark ?  L-certainly cannot derive any comforta-

~ ble faith from such phenomena. What is such faith,
- but the mere creature of vanity and self-love? We

don’t like to be treated in this way. - We don’t like
to'be deprived of our friends and comforts thus.
Woundsg pride, and mortificd vanity, and .disap-
pointed, ambition, all protest against such dealings;
all join in the ery for an hereafter. We insist upon
it. We call on God to explain himself, and to clear

~up Iis conduct: We poor worms of the dust - call
‘on the great Oreator to demonstrate to our satisfac-

tion; the accordance of His dispensations with our
notions of justice! But suppose He should not con-
descend to do s0? -Suppose e should utterly with-

' hold from us the illumination, and the compensation,

that we so clamor for ! What then? What arc we

todo aboutit? Who shall presume to read the riddles

of tﬁe Almighty? It may be a partof God’s plans,

ey

.
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that this puppet -show of e'lrth 18 to continue for hun-
dreds of thousands of years yet; the individual
puppets all the time coming and going; cach gene-
ration destroyed in-its turn, to malke room for an-

other, as flower supplants ﬁOWCl or weed weed ; the -
~ race still surviving, the entertainment still kept up,

not for our edlﬁcatlon or happiness, but for plurposes
to us unknown; a panorama _perhaps, as T said be-

fore, for youthful ancrels to learn their lessons: by, -

or to try then' young wits and hands on, in the way
‘of government. - Who knows 2 - 1t ma y be a part
of those plans, that we shall all be annihilated be-
fore another sun sets ; that this globe and all which
it - inherit, shall be crushed to dust ere then, or
melted in some vast, ﬁery gulf; or if not thus vio-
lently disposed of, taken up, and thrust -aside, into
some dark, sﬂent corner of the universe, as so ‘much
old 1ubb18h, Or 4s an cxperifuent with which the
Creator has become completely tired out and disgust-

~ed. Why not? Who knows any thmﬂ' about "1t ?
- Such a consummation is not very palatable to our

pride, cortamly, such a, reply to all our claims and
entreatles may seem very harsh and cruel. But
wha,t are we to do? Here we are, poor, blind, 1gno-
rant slaves, dependmg for every breath we draw. on

‘God’s good will and pleasure. What can we do but
- grumble, or grin and bear in silence, whatever he

sees fit to send ?
A. St;_ll more 'exhila,mting and 1inspiring, these
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lasi: sentiments of yours! You improve a8 you pro-
ceed ; o' say nothing of the fine vein of filial piety
rades them !
and resignation that pervac
B. You're severe; but recollect that this discus-
sion is not of my seeking. You asked for my Views,

and you must take them as they come, however
. gloomy, or absurd, or wicked they may seem to you.

A, Certainly ; and 1 ask pardon for mterruptmg
1seasonabl Go on, go on.

ymll;hu%t;l I was mzrely about to add, that in this
thorough and universal ignorance of the' workings of
God’s providence, one conjecture appeared to me
quite a8 admissible as another, and all alike unsa,tls};
factory. Your cold-blooded philosopher would laug
atus. both. He would say thatall these occurrences,

these 1nequaht1es casualties, bereavements of which

you speak, explain themselves pretty well, after a;i
if rightly considered, without any necessity fordca :
ing in any hcrea,fter On the whole, he Woulv te

you, the distribution of life’s prizes and SOTTOWS lz.vas
a pretty equal one; that he who had a liberal s al('ie
of the gifts of nature or of fortune, had a correspond-
ing shave of cares and anxieties, just as the musician
has his tortures, no less than his delights, that the
unlearned ear is spared. And so with life’s qastml—
ties. While, at first ‘blush, they seem sti-mmng?f,
hemrt-rendinw things, on a more deliberate investl-

gwtlon they are found to have their bright sides. A 1

steamboat blows up on the Father of Waters, carry-

S
! .
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ing with it its hundred vietims. 1Is it harsh to say,
that full half of these victims were useless, nay mis-
chicvous members of the community? If somo val-
~uable labor and talent have been withdrawn from it,
- more drunkards, and gamblers, and reckless fellows
of all sorts, have been cut short in their career of
folly and knavery. The apparent wrong 1s, after all,

a benefit to society. The same with the bereave- -

ments of life. There are such things as broken

“hearts, and griefs that death alone can cure; but |
oh, how.rare! He would point quietly to the sta-

tistics- in the case, and ask if an overwhelming
majority of widowers.and widows were not speedily
reconciled to their losses ; did not often. consider
such bereavements as most seasonable separations
of parties mutually disagreeable ; and. did not take
- unto -themselves accordingly, second, third, fourth,

yea, fifth mates successively, should ! their lives be

sufficiently prrolonged for such indulzgerices; obey-

ing, no doubt, the customary decencies of life, and
going through the customary gradations of mourn-
ing, ii"each interval ; but wearing, too often, jubilant
hearts bencath their sable garments and hypoeriti-
“cal eountenances. The little children, too, who are (
borne each summer by thousands to their little .
‘graves, martyrs to dysentery and cholera infantum,
how many of the dear things, had they lived, would
have been presidents, or the wives of presidents,
- would have been true heroes or heroines in the strife

. contrary, but 1n

( o
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of life 7 how mahy might not ‘have been poor, EE::
doned drunkards or harlots ? . S?rr}e f.'ew-, we " 0;
must have ended their days \Vlt-hln_ pnslc;n ;va I;i ”
have perished ignominiously on the gallow i.t Lo
much better, then, for them and the comm'un gnd ;
they were swepb.away just as theg.r were ! And e
would he go on, probably,‘smoothmg ov?rrfe oy
p]aiﬁing away, all the ills and SOXTOWS 0 bel 0,n e
out any reference whatever to any thmg ; Sya e
grave, Or'he might even go farther, and fconﬁ_
the great mass,df men nfeither ;1;:1 %Fge;iiiﬂht -
nee in, or care for a future hie. ght o
33?3?111”0{1 indeed, and Tepeat creeds;and e\jer; 1:12
and put inscriptions on tombstones 10 t
their very hearts and when talking

Lo

obituaries,

ir I | t be~
he would ask, do not their language and conduc

tray them, in spite of themselves? If they really
@ b

believed in a future state, W - :
as they do? Would they apply such epithets o 1

as they do?  The sleep that knows no waking ;

3 = 1
-?) C S & 2 - I{ :() 3

after life's fitful fever, he sleeps well ; i is

stuff as dreams are made of; and our & e
and .

rounded with a sleep 5 Wha; meanhthiic; ol

1 that we hea
thousand such expressions, continte ¥
if men really believed that death was & mer; in "
A I ; o
. duction to another world ? Why do we dodge

ould they talk of death

- g P b i i T
b e i g ¥ o b bk PPN
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subject, too, as we do, and tdke vefuge from
it behind our pipes and pots? Why do we

keep away from - funerals, and out of church-

yards as much as possible? Why do we lament
over and pity the dead as we do,‘if they have
only gone to some bright land before us? Why are
we so anxious about the disposal of our remains?
'Would Shakspeare himself have expressed himself
8o feelingly about the repose of his bones, had he

really thought that in dying, he was merely exchang-

ing his frail tabernacle of flesh for a more rrlonous
body and a higher sphere of action? - |
- A Excuse me, but 1 must interrupt this same
philosopher of yours, for a moment. 7 should rather
- say, that had the poet niot believed -in an hereafter,
he wouldn’t have cared the toss of a copper about
- the matter. _ : -

B. .1 can’t agree with you.  On the contrary,
had he been a ﬁrm believer in immortality; he would,
I think, have been at the same time far more indif-
ferent about the disposal of his bones, and far more
anxious about the dlsposal and preservation of his
plays.

A. > Oh, no; the poet’s indifference about the fate
of his plays is, to my mind, far more agreeably and
 satisfactorily explained by the thought that, con-
scious as he was of their merits, they - nevertheless
fell so far below the glorious ideal that was ever
present in his mind, that e got out of patience with

o
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them. Nay, is there not a tradition that on being
visited by a brother poet one morning, he threw

“aside his unfinished Othello in disgust, saying, as he

did so, “I hope the day will yet come, my friend,
when T shall do somethmg worth showing to the
world”?

B. I must say, I never heard that story You
must have dreamt it, I think., Dut we are wander-
ing from the subject. Do not all these things, then,
(our philosopher would ask), this elinging to the
good.things of life to the last possible moment, this.

~unwillingness to think-or talk about death, and the

expressions ordinarily-made use of in regard to it,
all go to show the latent mistrust in men’s minds of

‘any thing beyond it?  And do they not treat it ac-

cordingly? When young, and hearty, and prosper-
ous, death is then a presumptuous intrader, or rather

“a vile kidnapper, come to snatch them away from

the half-tasted banquet of life, from their boon com-
panions, and pleasures, and excitements; when old,
ind poof,( and weary, and wretched, then is he a
kind friend, who comes to light them to their beds,
where they may straightway forget ‘111 their aches,

pains, and sorrows, in sweet and endless oblivion.

Is not thig, he would ask, and has it riot always been,

~ the real, honest creed of the great mass of the

world ? _
A. T don’t believe it. I reject alike the facts

and arguments of this plausible friend of yours. He -

s o

Ry " —
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has not condgscended, by the w

ay, to explain the
puzzling ecase of those others, embraced in my ques-

tion; T mean the vietims of others’ erimes and vices,

and the criminalg -themselves, whom human Justice

never overtakes. Does he dispose of them . also, in
the sime off-hand and superficial style? ‘

B Well, he would to]) us, of course, that God ig

not to be taxed with these evils, but man,

- own abuse of our ﬁ'eedém, that is at the bottom of all

these troubles. If we lived p

ight, if we obeyed the
dictates of reason, there w

ould be no crimes or vices.
or wars or famines or diseases in the world. Every .
man would have his fair share of years and of com-
forts. God has done Lis part.  He hag givoh us the
materialé and gapacities for happiness, if we will dnly
make 2 good tise of them,
God with all the paupers and lunaties and criminals
that deface society. *Tis onp own aceursed folly and |
infatuation. Hag men employed aright their time
and powers, from the beginning, what a magnificent
spectacle would earth and man both present, this day!
But we have chosen o do . otherwise, to give the
reins to our gppetites and passions, and lo, the yesult.
These evils explain themselves, and man must mend
them, without calling on God or a fature life, to in-
terpret them, or compensate for them. Let us live
according to nature, and she wil] reward us accord-
Ingly. Natural death, now fast becoming obsolete-
will once more be heard of. Is it not so? In this

"Iis our .

How monstrons to charge
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fa]se,'fevcfrish life that we are leading, are .We.m'uc};
better than suicides 2 Nay, worse than thig, lxa‘dr;o’2
evefy other babe almost, thqt 1s,bgrn, a ma.tn:; lo?
Call you this God’s plan, or man’s pervers?ne(l. . -
Who can hesitate about the matter? Whocan (;Dul. i
that if men set about it in earnest, thgse t?(?u e
would soon be remedied, the world be changed into a
smiling garden, and that length of y!ea;s, pez(;ri;
plenty and prosperity would soon beczme the por 1an_
of every family between the 'pol'es : Every m »
would be as rugged and as ﬂourl.shmg ag the tre:s
his own planting, and would give way at lazif, rorz
sheer decay of nature; and so, “'1‘§h. slowly ma‘mte; 1
perceptiong, and gently fading facu}m‘es, drop q}ne y
into his grave, and be gathered to his fathe—rs, pelt'S
féctly contented to make way for the new—comfrt,
and satisfied that he had got a%l \Gohd ever mean1 bo
give him ; undisturbed by any idle fears, unvexed by

~any idle aspirations after any-thing beyond. Such

would probably be his eixpla;nationi -Of eourse, f’(})):
reject it with disdain.  But, after all, may he no X
nearer the truth than either of us? Are. not sue

views more sound and just than my growling, gl‘}l};l—
bling ones, than my spectre-haunted and ter‘ml e
hereafter, on the one hand, or than your fond, credu-
lous reading of the book of life, your angels and an-

gel-worlds to come, on the other? T can’t helpthink- .

ing so, at times. But here I am, prattling away,

&
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my dear follow, and having all the conversation to
myself, o PR

A, " Not at all.  You are doing what T wished,-—
Go on. -Speak out freely. I am anxious to know
your real sentimerits on these points.  Youhave the
floor. - Depend wupon it, I shall claim the privilege of
replying at length, in my turn.

B. Certainly. ‘ - .

A. Well, then, let me fepeat the third branch of

my question, though you have partially answered it -

already.” Do you sec nothing in the phenomena of
your own heart, whereon to build a faith in immor-

- tality 7 Are you conscious of no desires that this

world cannot meet, no capacities that it cannot de-
velop, no ambition that all its prizes and conguests
cannot satisfy ?

¥

B. Candidly, 1 am not ; that is to say, when 1
look at those same phenomena, coolly and deliber-
ately, and nét'through the magnifying glass of self.’
love. I do not see in myself any such thirst after

~ knowledge, truth, or goodness, as this world cannot

satisfy, and. therefore: none on which to base any
reasonable claim to a future life. I confess I havo
a childish curiosity, at times, to know more about
my Maker, and of these stars around me, and to find

- out what they are made: of, and who occupy them,
and to see the crops, and the curiosities, and the -

amusements, efc. . A journey through the sky would
be an agreeable novelty, no doubt. -But what is it,

T
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after all, but a mere traveler’s fancy? What poor.

man does not, at times, by the same rule, f:eel a desire
to go round the globe, and ha,vea_ peep at its different
nations and kingdoms? DBut 1sita r.easonable, or
practicable wish? as he any more right to grum-
ble, if not indulged in if, than -a smgll boy would
have, because he may not be treated to the contents
of every toy-shop and cun{'ectionery;that hcf may
happen to pass in the streets? Al{g such vc:hlms as
these to be the basis of a claim to immortality 7 1If-
1 }@ad a real, ardent wish to lead an.arduous, honor-
able career of truth and duty, hereafter, it wo‘ul‘d'b.e
one thing ; but I deteet no such generous 'amb.lt‘mn
in my nature, no, nor any correspm?dmg .capacltlés.
Vanity, indeed, may sometimes whisper in my ear,
that I have parts and powers above my station ; that
I might figure in o loftier theatre and drama than

" this carth affords; but meanwhile, how abominably

I am playing the humble part, the great l\:ii[anager
has assigned me ! Howmuch knowledge.ﬁ there’
here, that I have neither the wit nor the Wllu to find
ont ; now many golden opportunities of doing good,
thai; I am too indolent and selfish to avail myself .of !
And what is worse, 1 see no symptoms of any tlfmg
better in myself. I can make cheap and copious
confessions, to be sure; but as to any thorough,
hearty reform, I have not the courage -o.r grace to
attempt it. If I were allowed another life, I should
only throw it away as I have this, so far. And, my
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iriend, in speaking: thus for myself, do T not speak’

for the great mass of ‘'my brethren, from the begin-

ning? 1 do not deny that there have been. some -

brilliant exeeptions, scattered over the pages of hu-
man history, or the obseuter annals of d:xily hie.—
- What particular aetion the Lord may sece fit to take,
in these rare Cases, We may not presanme fo conjec-
ture ; but as for the majority of us, are we entitled
to any hereafter 7 No, no; let us find out more of
God's scerets here, let us turn this carth into a far
more respeetable and agrecable place, before we pre-
sume to ery aloud for any other world. I see you
consider these sentiments unjust, nay, libels on hu-

man nature. L eant help it. 1 say it again; T

reaily believe that ninety-nine out of every hundred
of the sons of Adam, that have been born into the
world. from Anno Mundi T, to this hour, have neither
deserved nor desired any heaven worthy to be. so
called. They have always avoided the thought of
an hereafter, when possible; and when forced to divell
upon it, what sort of congeptions have they formed
“of it What, ‘but this egrth over, with such finciful
improvemt,nt\ as each man’s whims, humors, eondi-
nm or temperament may. have sumested Let me

iilustrate the point a- moment, by referring to our
neizhbors. Take our fretful, nervous friend:

J
opposite. What sort of a Lheaven is hig, but an ex-
emptien from the petty annoyanees of life; from
corns, duns; mosquitoes, east winds, poor relations,

ot b
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long sermons, political discussions, anniversary gath-

crings, national jubilces, railroad excursions ; froa
erowds and noises of all kinds,  Gave hiin quiet, an
- ¢ven temperature, an easy chair, a good fire, and the

papers, hot and pundtual meals, a good bed to sleep
in, a good toddy to sleep on, and the glorious privi-

~lege of frrumbhneg upon all occasions, aud his happit

ness is complete.  Promise him a perpetuity of thesze
things, and he will ask no brighter paradise, 'C{ur
invalid neighbor would probably put up with
much humbler arrangements. A miere tea-and-toast
hea?en, with a guaranty againsta torpid liver, rebel-
lious bowels, and lying awake of nights, would no
doubt satisfy his proudest hopes. Not so, though,
with the gross epicurean, who lives alongside of him.
Who cannot see at a glance, the ingredients of /is
cup of happiness ?  Viands, and dainties, and spark-.

ling yines, and the caresses of houris, and veluptu-

ous music; the utter oblivien, in a word, of every

" care and duty of life, in one eternal round of self-in-

dulgence. Precious paradise his! And that baughty
beauty of a sister of his, has she any loftier concep-
tions? No, her heaven is the preservaticn of that

finé complexion, and attractive figure of Lers. Lt

her be petted, caressed, feted, surrounded by wor-
shiping beaux and bouguet-holders; let her be the
cynosure of all eves at balls and oper-ws :ensure her
these, and will she not snap those preuy fngers of
hers, in disdain at all your ;pxmual ‘;n}': ! Nheeou-

»
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dcqcend indeed, to become a pure, serene, thowhtful
dutiful -angel ; an humble chanter of 1101 Maker's

‘praise!" She would prefer extinetion to s any such un.:

sclfish, honorable part as that. She might be will-
ing to take it for a moment, in some tableau viv: ant ;
nothlnw more. Do 1 wrong her, when I s say tlnn
she would sct mﬁmtely more store by a sonnet, con-
_cocted by some fop, in honer of her eye-brow, than
by the grandest antheni angel &\'01 composed ?

A. Stop, stop.  Don't be 80 cymml 80 mercﬂ S8
in vour criticisms. y '

B. Tamnoteynical. I know the creature too
well, and all her hollowness : beautiful, I grant you ;

yes, a superb spectacle, when duly arrayed and'

equipped for hall-room conquests ; but, my friend,
dust, dust and ashes within. And that drinty and
fastidious cousin of hers, that man of wit and taste,
&Wh‘lt sort of a place would he turn heaven into?
What but a grand gallery to lounge in, filled with
masterpieces, crowded with all manner of delicate
thoughts in arabesque, and mosaic, and fresco, and
relief-work ; with comfortable sofas scattered about,
whereon to loll, and to look along the beautifal per--
cpectnes and to have his fancy ministered unto by
every form and attitude of beftuty, and to trace all
sorts of delicate analogies, and to deliver himself of
sharp and sparkling criticisms, and to be duly ap-
plauded therefor by kindred spu‘lts a fancy heaven,

a paradise of self-concéit - ‘
I se o . and supel refined sensu- |
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ality. And our other neighbor here, —i— the
philosopher, as he sometimes presumes to call him-
sclf ; will his ideal of a future life bear ingpection
any better ?  What is it, but an indulgence in fine
talk and dreamy speculation, over sempiternal pipes
and coffce ; weaving curious theories, and discussing
nice problems, not to benefit his brethren or promote

“the cause of truth, but for his own gratification, or
" to win the admiration of brother wits, who have in-
telligence enough to kecp his facultics agreeably

stimulated, but not to shake his sway over their

minds : a heaven, not so gross, certainly, but full as

selfish as that of the epicure. And that silly wife
of his, her heaven scems to be lying abed all day,
reading novels ; having at the same time, neither
memory to retain, nor judgment to diseriminate be-
tween them. Nothing comes amiss to her, from the
Lady of the Manor ‘down to Jack- Shepheld froun
Peregrine Pickle to Salathiel. I dare say she i,
this very minute, deep I in her ten thousandth, with-
out being one whit more wise or witty, than she was
when cutting the leaves of her first, a_ quarter of 2
century ago; having just about as intelligent an ap-
preciation of thejr contents, as that board-fence op-
posite, has of the long generations of play-bills that
have been pasted upon it, for the last ten years.
And will God cdpdescend to humor such whims as
these 2 Will TTe perpetuate such a set of fools, fops,

proftigates, and self-seekers as most of us are?—
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Yes. T repeat it. slanderer t hmwh vou think me ll
don’t helteve there arowa hundred mon on the mufni
‘whobe this moment Uhmo may be as many w omen)L
wha would take. if' they could get it. the spiritual
heaven you speak of ; a heaven of ‘active duty. of
going about the universe doing good, of temperanee,
and faith. and holy meditation no, they would alt
gether prefer anmhilation. - o
4 A melancholy answor this, to my quostimf
certainly.  Such views, from a man .of .ﬂu'ooﬂcrm’o,
wonld sound harshiv enough: but in vou. my friend,
who are nat yet near the top of hie's hill ‘how un-‘
nataral. how repulsive do they appear !
1‘ BoW d.l‘ Udare say I have got old somewhat
;."(:forc ny time. Bat according to vour theory of
fife. why shoukl a man of ‘lhrfmc‘-n‘:ro VOars i'mve
wore gloomy views than one of tw um‘ On the
contrary. ought he not to be far mere hopeful and
enthusiastic, being so much flrrhu' on the road to
that perfection which vou say is his destiny 7 ‘1 our
language and sentiments seem Lardly consistent,
The wap of Tife's hill, mdefal ' Dont that very forn
of speech betray the real feelings of men on ﬂllL
’cuaqpm’l Wonld ﬂmv use such language, if the:’
thought life was onlv the first step of an endl g
progress?  Would— -
. 4. Excuse me, bat this sounds to me very much
Lke hvper-riticism. In discussing all subjects, we
must. of course. draw our llustrations from fam; har
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If my faith, like yours, resied merely on
I should acknowledge !
Bat I do not care to ar-
(3o on, finish what you

ohjects.
the evidence of my senses,
the force of your remark.
gue the point at prescnt.

avere going to say.

‘1. T was mercly going to. add, that the ph(,~
nomena that I see in 1y own heart, and in ‘those of
others, in connection with these same advancing
years of life, only tend to Take me more and more
distrustful and indifferent about a future existence.
What are they ? A word or two on thig head, and
I surrender the floor.. Youth, I grant you, 18 not
without its generous impulses, its lofty asp;ratmnq
its dreams of victory over the ignorance and wicked-

noss around it.  There is something beautiful in its

faith and enthusiasm, its gay visions and gorgeous
cloud-palaces. Its verj failings are not without
their fascinations. Dut how long do these things
last? How long is it before we begin to doubt and
criticise our brethren? How soon, alas, does con-
tact with the world rob youth alike of its lustre anil
of its hopes! How soon does the uncomiortable
‘business of self-inspection begin ; the cross-ques-
tioning of each desire and motive ; the constant dis-
covery of latent evil, in our own hearts, and those
of others ; the dreary task of analysis; the pulling
to pieces of all the bright creations that before s0
engaged and cheered us, and the erection of far &f-
forent structures in their stead, where suspicion sits

H
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‘over watehful at\"her window

guards the portal! How skeptidal, and c(xl(,ula”tmrr

: and sordid do most of s bocome, ,lonﬂ' before reach-
lnvr middle’ hfe' How do we w uﬂ‘h, and mms‘ur
and count the cost aliks of over Pleasure and 0(;,
every-task ! There is somet]mw to forgive in the
“heedless dissipation: of youth but this cool, seien-
Ctifie s xonsuqhty of middle age, thig deliberate] “strik-
‘ing the balanee botneen every mdulwence fnd its
price, in the way of health, or property, or reput

' tion, this 11~1thmet1c‘11 debauchery how dlwustzi x "
Ait! And yet how all but universal ! If g
Vigor-of intellect, too, as we advance, do 'we not los
in loftiness of ideal 2. W ¢ may have elctrefpmce e
tions, and more tenacity. of purposé ; we ma 0“1‘15 D
a few thmwa more firmly, but that noble bt

¢ gainin

ambition
after exceﬁence mn all things, where 18 it ? " Doeg
nat ey ery added hour find us with lower standard |

of goodness and of greatness ; more dzspoced to ac.’
ac-

ulesce in sm y
qo = all pelfonnances ; more willing to fore-
£o the pursuit, now of this accomphshment now of

. that branch of sciénce, now of the other plan of be-
nevoicnce' and to concentr

‘mere wmoney-making, or office- seeking, or ‘the acqui-
sition of a co@fertab]e position in- somety? Jcilnd
80 on, on, with the horizon ever - growing narrower
_and narrower, gven to old aae And what do we 5

'in old age, even in 1tm pleasanteat aspects, that ri(j
mmds us of thaf immortal life and enfiless progre

ate our faculties upon

88
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you speak of 7 What, at best, but o quiet resigna-
tion to fate, and conviction of the folly of struggling

‘with the deerees of nature, and not a hopeful look-

ing forwgrd to the future; and as we ordinarily sce
it, a fretful, peevish tthIT,JORIDUS of httle attentions,
far more anxious about its meals and small comforts,
than about its own growth in grace or the progress
of the race’; singing the praises of old times, per-
haps, in feeble strains of mingled vanity and regret,
‘but scldom or ever pointing us to any bright vista
‘beyond the grave; speaking of that grave, in which
it is so soon to be laid, not as the portal of cternity,
but as the, end of the journey, the long home, the
place of rest. Ilow can you reconcile such phe-
‘nomena as these, sueh language as this, with the
doctrine of immortality 7 I know you will reject
this as an untrue picture. You will deny that the
mind decays with the body You will say that the
senses bear false witness in this matter; that this
apparent imbecility and peevishness are merely on
the surface; that the soul itsclf is as sound, and
‘bright, and hopeful as cver, could we get at it, with-
drawing more and more as it does™Mto its inner

world, as its means of communication with the outer

one are impaired. I smust differ with you. I can-
not recognize the truth of this version. There is 2
kmd of attractive plausibility about it, at first blush ;

but it soon resolves itself into a  mere comfortmcr
suggestmn of our own self-love. At least it seems
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so to me.. But why multiply words? ‘I‘ can oitly

repeat, by way of conclusion to tliis fecble reply to-

your question, that the mere 1 think of all these
things, the less disposed am I to believe i any fu-
ture life, or to see any other destiny in store for my-
sclfy than for the tree that may have chaneed to give
me shade or shelter when living, or that may wave

over my bones when I am mthered to my f athers,

I have done. :

- A, Still the same gloomy conclusion, then; and
the road that leads to it full as gloomy! I don't
wonder, my friend, that you are a dull, moady, soli-
tude-sceking wan.  You ought to be wretehed, with
such a horrible creed as this. That it is utterly un-
sound, that it blasphemes God, that it lihels man, that

-4t stands in the way of all frue progress and peace,

are, I think, demonstrable propositions. I may
not have the ability to demonstrate them to your
satisfaction. I certainly do not propose to under-
take any such task to-day. Still I should like to bo
heard in reply, when we meet again. T should like

- to splinter a lance, humble champion that I am, in

behalf of the blessed eause of Faith and Hope, and
see 1f I can make no impression on thls frighttul

, sLeptmsm of yours.

B. 8o be it, then. Tam bound to listen, though
this discussion was not of my seeking. If my opin-
10n8 are so very frightful, T ought certainly to try

to exchange them for something better. I will hear

sm
i
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and if cnnvmced (thouo"h T confess 1 «

|
paticntly, sult), T hope I shall bf'

not anticipate any such re

honest enough to say so. .
A. Very well, then; 1 chlm the floor for to-

morrow, and go, my dear friend, 5300(1 morning.

1. . Addio.
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- +A. 'AND now, my dear friend, I propose to -

ply, somewhat at length, and in order, to the re-
marks that fell from you yesterday. You began
you remember, by saying that even if you werz to’
live hereafter, and be transferred to other worlds
you felt no confidence that you would he a ‘gaine;
thereby ; that this world and muan, bad as they were
- might, after all, be God’s ma'stef—W01'ks, etc.,‘ etc.,
- Now I must say, this motion of yours seems to me
al?ogeth_er fanciful and unsound, opposed to all that
science teaches us about the universe, utterly " op-
posed to all our ideas of proportion and harineny,
' Had you started preciscly the opposite doubt, you
would have been far meaver the mark. I should
ba,vg put the question thus: Can ‘it be that this.
earth, filled as it is with life and beauty, cz*owded as -

1t 18" with S_pecimens of creative wisdom and good-

S SV AN OB 7 g e e et T T O]
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ness, is, after all, anything more than a mere intro-

‘duetion to grander things to come? or that man,
“with all his marvellous gifts, can furnish us with any

but a very feeble image of the powers and attributes
of graﬁde’r performers on grander theatres of ac-
tion? I should feel as a stranger would, standing
before the sculptﬁred portal of some vast cathedral ;
not, that the architect had exhausted all his skill
on the outside, but all the more.eager to explore the
world of splendor and majesty within, of which it
was thefearnest. If this platiet of ours, with its
seanty proportions, and its narrow circuit throngh
space, is yet so laden with lovely and .precious

things, what must the treasures and splendors be, -

of the hundred-fold greater Jupiter ? If a summer
evening on earth be so charming, with its soft moon-
light and lustrous stars, what sort of a spectacle
must that be which is nightly preseited to the fa-

vored inhabitants of Saturn? And why may they .

not have a correspondingly greater power of appre-
ciation and comprehension of that spectacle 7 have
faculties of mind and body, compared with which
those even of a Milton are faint and feeble? Why
may not the science, and art, and poetry, and faith
of Satwyn,havea corrbsponding grandeur, and beau-

.' ty, and fervor, which we humble occupants of earth

can hardly imagine? 7T%is it seems to me, would
be the more fair and philosophical way of putting
this question. Again, this idea of yours is, as I

}
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\ reply that we differ foto ceelo.
-vinced, overwhelmed by the weight of ~evidence for .
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said at the time; directly opposed to the promises of '

the Bible. You immediately rephed, however, that
you had no fmth in those promises, or in their divine

~ origin; and you straightway began to draw a most

unbecoming and profane parallel (excuse me, but I

tnust call it s0) between the'Seriptures and the plays

of Shakspeare Had the poet himself been by to
have heard it, he would have been the first to frown

- indignantly at anyrsuch comparison, or at the

thought Of, naming all the uninspired writers of
earth put together, in the same breath with that

) blessed l‘ook Do, my dear friend, revive your re-
~ collections somewhat of those same parables and
 cpistles you spoke of so slightingly, ay, and of the

Psalms and Prophets, before venturing on any such

eriticism again. I-will not dwell long upon this-
You say you have read several of the writ--

pomt
ings of the more illustriousg champions of Chris-

tianity, but without being convinced by them. Why

then waste any feeble words of mine? I can only
My mind ¢s con-

1t, internal and external. Its Jong array of wit-
nesses, sealing their testimony with their blood ; the

entire harmony of the sacred writers on all essentnl |

points of fact or doctrine, strengthened as 1t is by

‘their occasional differences on unimportant ones ; the

precious quality of the truths revealed ; their quan-

tity also, enough to give us cheerful hopes and com-
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fortable ghmpses of the life to come, and not enough

painfully to pique our curiosity, and so seduce us
from the legitimate tasks and enjoyments of earth ;
the feeling of the absolute necessity of some such
tidings from heaven, as the only thing that could
meet the great crying want of humanity, the onlys lu-
tion of and balm for the troubles and sorrows of life;
what have T to say, on these and kindred topics, that
has not been a hundred fold better said already?
The idea of rejecting such a revelation as this, is to
my mind inconceivably painful and horrible and
the idea of criticising, or finding fault with it, be-
cause it containg things not quite in accordance with
our humble notions of the sublime and beautiful, or
because it contmns puzzles too deep for our frail wits,
seems o me the Yery height of impertinence and
presumption. Ag well might the rescued “sailor
presume to criticise the vessel that had just snatched
him from destruction; or the prophet of God to have
‘sneered at the Vvery chariot that bore him to heaven. -
But to proceed. T next asked you, if you saw no-
thing in the great volume of nature, on Which to-
build a rational faith in immortality. Was it not
so? ‘

B, Ttwas;andl rephed that so far as I could '
make out the contents of that same volume, with
these poor senses of mine, their report seemed to be
on the side of annihilation. -

A. Evenso; and you went on to ask a series of

TS
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- questions. as to the frne natwre of the allianee he.
“tween goul and Imd\ and the phenomena of death;
questions fa which no human béaing ever did. or eyer
can, gdve any f&.‘ztmfadmv AnsSw 51‘ But what of
that?  Tx the nﬁm‘onco which you would derive from
this 1131}\((‘1‘%0(‘%10;;} of the gonges and ony coneoqnont
,wnm'qnoo the jnst ane? Ol nd o, It seema to
me. that as in the prévious guestion of the COMPAT-
tive values of eavth an man, and of the other World%
abont us and their inhabitants. o {0 this : you ouwht
“to have taken just the opposite nrmmd You onght
to have avgued thus @ if these senses. of earth, l‘innv
ited and pevishing as thev ave. vet do their oﬂlces g0
*thoroughly. within the vange assigned them. what
Nn‘m\mmm wii] not ‘o@ revealed to }1*&9-. what i}}\-sfe-
Lle? not explained. \\Ewon m Grod's rood séﬁson. I am
’and{'iwod with £ culties mare subtle and powerful!
I these frail senzes of carth ver manifost to me. in
mrself and it all arouwnd e such evidences of di-
e skill and bounrr. Fhat may I nes mpec: to lie-
hald and o redlize, nb@n enaowed wit b the glorious

0}:&1’};23 tor of an angel ! If this 'd’e icate, shrink-

. sensitive eve of mine hath vet such _Fmﬁ{-em

. preTures snread ont hefure i i ogkds g Ee} easily
— AN . €831

wounded ear iz thoe howpt it ponistered anto

what must be the beautv and the music. what ke

I I R S 5 :
e Ciationg oi all sorts that are vourhsafed unis
- ongelic percepions | And whvomav I nof lock for-

WArd IC Such perceptions. and Theres appropri
W SUCL DETCEDUOLE. 8Ll 10 fLheres appripri-
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ate to them? The a that thers is nothing worth

soeing or knowmo‘ in the aniverse, off this httl
carth ; that (od hag exhausted all Hig resonrces

Cand Ths kindness on one s;mll fragment of his
works, 18,8 [ satd be ore, ome whick® the ind in-
'ﬁtmcmvdy ro]ect&, rmy, it is precisely the opposite
one that is irresistibly forced upon it, and that all

the dlscovemeq of science, be they in the skies ahove

ug, or in the dew-drops at our feet, are continually

btren(rthemnfr and confirming. If then, these won-

| ders, thus feebly. shadowed forth on earth, do” exist,

far more profuse and perfect, in more favored worlds,

~why may we not be permitted to visit those worlds,
and to contemplate those. wonders ? If God hag

g)mtxﬁed ug thus far, 11'" He has let us into some few
of the secrets of Ilis creation, and hay thereby

“aroused our curiosity and stimulated our ambition,

will he let us penetrate no farther? Were, then,
the powers of a Shakspeare to be exerted on earth

“alone? Was he to study human hearts and portray

human passions only? Was a Newton doomed to
be a mere }iebble-gatheren on the shore of truth, and
were none of the treasures of the greas deep to be

“vevealed to him? Wuas a Herschel to De teazed

with a few stray climpses of the wonders of the
skies, and there an end 7 Who can believe it ! Is
it not more reasonable and fair, shen, to cherish ex-
peetations of a future hife, founded on our experi-
ence here, than to take the ground yoa do, and. to
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call i in our senses as mtnesscq on the side of skept1~

cism and materialism, and toarguo from their imper-

feetions, against the cxistence of all phenomena be-
yond their grasp? - These same phenomena of death,

this giving up the ghost as we call it, this wondrous

process, far too subtle and delicate for our feeble per-

ceptions; how simple an operation may it not be to eﬁ
S

more curiously and rarely organized being ; and ju

-~ as palpable a matter of observation and ‘calculation
to him, as to us: the beatmO‘ of the pulbe, or the
changes of the countenance. ‘But, my dear friend,
does not a moment’s reflection teach us, how utterly
unsuitable any such organization would be -for us?
Suppose such a revelation were made to our senses ;
suppose we could trace the flight of the spirit from
 the bed-of death, till it were lost in the depths of
space, would we be the gainers by any stich addition
to our knowledge?  Wouldn’t it only serve to unfit
us the more for the duties of life? Why, all the
world would stand gazing cunously at the heavens,
or would be hurrying away in pursuit of the depart-
ed ones ; earth would José all charm for us, would

soon be abandoned to ﬁeglect and. decay. Just as’

any more explxmt statements in God’s word would
have been mapproprlate 0 any more light shed
upon our senses on these points, would have only im-
paired our affection for those about us, and have
taken away the due interest from our tasks and rel-
ish from our en;oyments, here, "Who can help see-
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ing that we have just the organization, alike in its
strength and in its weakness, for our position; the
organization that makes us at.once the appropriate

- and willing instruments for‘darrying out God’s de-

signs on earth? And is it not fair to infer, from this

_ exquisite adaptation of means to ends here, that when

we take our leave of earth, we shall receive a new

- endowment of faculties, just as felicitously contrived

for the new and loftier scenes and employments that

await us? Isn’t it gunite as reasonable a view of the
“subject as yours, to say the least?

B. TPerhaps it is; at the same time there seems to
me to be 3 most uncomfortable preponderance of hy-
pothesis over fact, in all such speculations. But I

must not interrupt you. - You were to be the talker, -

you know, I the listener, to-day. 4

- A. Well then, let me s say a word or two more on
this point. The more we examine this same argu-
ment of yours, which would ignore the existence of-
an hereafter, upon the imperfect testimony of the

. ‘ - ) .
. senses, the more and more untenable does 1t appear.
~ For how many processes are going on continually

around us, just as much without the range of those
senses as ig the translation of the soul in death. I

am not speaking of the tricks of jugg lers, or of cu-

rious experiments in science, but of the most familiar
mental operations that every moment- bears witness
103 that marvellous process, for instance, whgreby
a few words sung or spoken will melt an audience to
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slon, once more state . my proposition.

W )
!

teavs, or convulse ther with laughter; that subtlo
alchemy whereby, at the sight of a little. crogs, the

hardened ruflian is straightway converted into the

trembling, crouching penitent; in'a word, all those
curious ‘11150,1'1pti0ﬁs, bo they sad or joyous, beautiful
or loathsome; that the passions are perpetually writ-
ing upon these countenances and forms of ours;
what light, I ask, do the senscs shed upon these
phenpmeua (N he effects are ever before us, but the

processes themselves, are they not as completely be-

yond the cognizance of those senses as the soul’s
flight is in the dying hour? Certainly they are;

‘and the only difference. that 1 can sec in the two

cases is this, that in the one the effeets are necessa-
1'113 presented to us, for our well-being and gmd'mce
through life, while in the other, they are ag wisely

withheld from us, because the perception of them

would utterly unfit us for all life’s duties and enjoy-
ments.
think it just about as unreasonable, to call in ques-

tion the importality of the soul, because I cannot
- trace the actual separation of that soul from its

hody, in the act of dying, as I would to call in ques-
tion the reality of the. telegraph, because 1 cannot
trace with these eyes the flight of its mysterious
messenger along the wires. Let me then, in conclu-
: 1 say, then,

that it appears to me far more rational and philoso-

 phical to infer a continued existence, with new pow-

! N

So it seems to me, and I should - therefore

o s o

“ages, the goodness of the Creator.
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~erg in new, spheres of action, from our actusl exist-
- ence here, and the wonderg that thig life reveals to

us, than to  argue against it, simply because our
senges cannot solve the problem of death. ‘
3. Or,in other words, you are for carrying the
good, old-fashioned motto of “Live and Learn” be-
yond the grave. '
A, Even so.

‘But to our next point. I then

asked you, how you could reconcile the daily occur-

rences of life to God’s goodness and justice, save by
an hereafter ; and what was your answer ? A most
unsatisfactory, a most gloomy one. You quarreled
with my premises. You said that for aught you

‘knew, -God might be a capricious and cruel being;
that you had just as much right to take that ground

ag I the opposite; that neither of us had any data
for any intelligent opinion on the subject, &e., &e.

" You threw doubt on that greatlcarrﬂnal truth of

truths, in which the mind has sought refuge, in all
You would de-

~prive us of that feeling of filial love and confidence

towards Grod, which every child instinctively feels
towards his earthly parent. INay, you went on to
describe hxm, as) some. vile Nero, throwing WOI'H,_
about, in sheer Wantonness, or crmhma them to pow-
der, or.tossing them into dismal gulfs of fire. Mon-
strous conception ! The idea of our Father in Hea-
ven’s taking up .tlus earth of his, and, without one
clance of pity either for his own work or for man’s,




80 . CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE.

heedless alike of its pleading beauty and of all the
recollections clustering round it of its hallowed spots,
its sacred battleficlds, of the homes of the living and
the resting-places of the dead, of the cries of its poor
innocent women and children, of the infirmities of age

and the hLelplessness of 'i,nfan‘cy, without one word of .

'} warning or explanation, no, not even giving us time
“to toll our bells, or say our prayers, or chant one last
sad funeral hymn together, and so expire with de-
cency, but, in the twinkling of an eye, and in the
veriest caprice of tyranny, consigning us toa destruac-

“tion 80 cruel and ignominious, such an idea as this,
how revolting, how blasphemous is it! How:can
‘you, how can you, my friend, allow your imagination

~ to wander in such forbidden paths? You, who have

been so blest of heaven, who have been permitted to

taste so many of the beauties and bounties of nature .
who, this vay summer past, while others have been
chained to their desks, prisoners in sultry cities,
have been free to go forth among the sublime and

,‘ beautiful scenes of earth ; whom I have seen gazing -

delightedly on lake and mountain and waterfall;

you, who have been surrounded by aving grain-

fields, and fruit-laden trees, and the music of birds
~and bees, and the sweet company of flowers, scattered

o'er fields and hillsides, or daintily arrayed in O'ardens ;

you, my friend, to preach such a doctrine as thls
and to call in question God’s goodness, when it has
been thus mscnbed all around you, in letters of lwht
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attested -by myriad forms of loveliness ! Thank

heaven, I look with far different eyes upon these
things, I read far different lessons in them. They
tell me, not of heaven’s unkindness, hut of my own
unworthiness ; of my own frail, sinful nature ; of my
tardy, scanty thanks for all this munificence ; they
bid me awake from my sloth and self-indulgence, and
be hearty and diligent in my duties, and so earn an
entrance into worlds still -more bright and beautiful,
still more.crowded with‘tokens of a father’s love.—
But, my friend, you did not stop there; you would

accuse your Maker of neglect, as well as cruelty.

Beautiful consistency, indeed! One moment you
call God a tyrant, and the next you attribute all the
evils of life to the mal-administration of inferior in-
telligences, to whom he has abandoned the charge of
earth. Abandoned the charge! How. can you use

‘such language; you, (excuse my being again thus

personal) who see the north star nightly from your
chamber-window, who hear the constant music of
the waves that wash your own lovely villa, and the

punctual morning service of the birds, and the faith-

ful evening chants of the insects ; the meanest peb-
ble of whose garden-walks, bears witness to the care
and bounty of God; how can you, I say, talk thus,
thus call in question the reality of the divine gov-

ernment ; with all this exquisite machinery in mo-

tion about you, this prodigality of thought expended
on the very minutest details- that appertain unto
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your comfort and well-heing ? Bﬁt'I,Will not stop

to argue such a point as this. You then went on to

~throw suspicion on the feeling itself, which leads us

all instinctively to refer to another life, for the solu-

tion of the mysteries and sorrows of this. Whatis

it, after all, you asked, but mere mortified vanity or
wounded pride, or disappointed ambition? A pretty
busis, indeed, to build a faith upon !  Yes, you were
for resolvmrf it all into the mere idle. clamor of chil-
dren at having their sports stopped, their toys taken
from them; the mere remonstrance of self-love,

‘Vexed and 1nd10'nanﬁ at being cut short in the midst

of its follies and indulgences. As unjust in this, to

your brethren, as before to your Maker: as if no -
‘noble career was ever interrupted by death, no laud-

able ambition thwarted, no holy zeal for others’ good
untimely snatched away from its labors, no pure and
lofty genius cut down in the morning of its triumphs,
no single case ever made out of a fair claim on God’s
equity, for light or recompense hereafter. Such an

explanation belies humanity. Take the case, too, of -

the poor penitent; who from his bed of ~death looks
back upon a misspent life, who feels how miserably
he has fallen below that ideal of excellence that is
yet qvér present to him, who in the anguish and bit-

- terness of his heart prays God yet to give him a

chance to redeem his character ; not to be released
from punishment, but after the dread penalty is
paid, to reappear in some brighter world,.and by a
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long career of faithful service, atone for all the fol-
lies and the sins of carth; do you megn to say there
is nothing pure and genuine in sueh a feeling as
this? Will you explain it all away into a mere
childish whim, or morbid vanity, or selfish shrlnklng
from annihilation? I do not accept any such intex-
pretation of the matter; nor do I believe that God
will turn a deaf car to such a claim as this; still
less to the cries of innocent suffering, or the prayers
of a true ambition, and thus cruelly shut the door in
thedfaces of His poor childrén. As to the idea you
suggested, that this world may have been construct-
ed, not for man’s welfare, or for his education and
preparation for loftier scenes, but as a mere puppet-

~ show, to amuse youthful angels with, and after hav-

ing served its turn, fo be thrown aside, like some

old, worn-out panorama in a museum, to. make way

for some new entertainment, so far from being rea-
sonable, it seems to me the veriest caprice of an
o’eractive fancy. And yet, you seemed to think this
explanation quite as~admissible as any other, and
that we were utterly in the dark as to. all God's

plans and motives : all opinions (so, you said), are

alike worthless on the subject; what do we know
about it? what are we, at the best, but poor, blind,

ignorant captives, utterly at God’s mercy ; what can

we do but grumble, or else bear in grim silence,
whatever He sees fif to inflict ? . Yes, you spoke of
our Father in heaven, just as the poor tenants of the

|-
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would take that view of the subject. Tle would say
to one of those sufferers, whoso heart might still be
bleeding for the loss of some dear wife or daughter,

dismal dungeons of Venice miqhth:we spoken of tho
ervel and n}}qlcnouq government of w hich they
were the vietims. Horrible pm'vorqwn, utter mis-

’ «“ () ‘ riend, che SR ou have
reading of the. text of the great volume of provi- Cheer up, my friend, cheer up; true, you he

been suddenly doprived by this disaster of loved
co,mpanic}ns ; but hark’ye, a word in your ear, Know

_ then, that when this accident occurred, there was a
gang of count(erfeiters[ on the fore part of the hoat,
and that every rascal of them has perished, together
with the implements of their accursed trade. Many
similar facts connected with this occurrence have’

‘dence! But, my friend, when I taxéd you - with
these sentiments, as being alike unreasonable and
unfilial towards (fod, you chopped suddenly round,
and from grumbler turned cynic. ~ You introduced,
you remember, a. philosophical gentleman on the ear-
pet. A pretty philbsophor, truly I Allow me to
say that he had far more of the squalor of the tub,
than of the dignity of the academy, ahout him. Tlis ,
: ﬁms a very pleasant, off-hand solution of the prob-
lem of evil. Iie thought thig world-explained itself,
on the whele, quite satisfactorily, without hothering
our brains about any other; that the inequalitics
and aceidents of life resolved themselves away into
- pretty much nothing, when cntmlly investigated ;
that the punishment of having to take care of one’s
property, was.about equal to- the blessing of owning
it; that an ear for music was the source of quite as
much torture as‘plefﬁure to its owner; that such

casualties as the burning of the Henry Clay, for in- B , )
- stanee, or the sinking of the Atlautw vy far from , - divorces that were not to be had in chancery. and so

being the themes of lamentation, or of indignant re- g paving the way ijor other and more agreeable alli-
monstrance, were on the whole, blessings, as tending . ances; Idea’fh in infancy, Qsp'ecmlly, Wa? a matter n*‘
to rid society of .fai‘ more nuisances and villains, congratulation ; the dear things were thereby deliv-
than they deprived it of valuable citizens ; and that
- the sufferers themselves, were they reasonable,

P

also come to light, all going to show, in the aggre-
gate, 2 most decided balance of good; with which 1t
ought to be credited on the books of the community,
and which fairly earns for the individuals who
caused it, the title of benefactors. Ilow unreasona-
ble, then, how unpatriotic your grief! So cheer up,
dry your tears, and be a man.”  Such woull be the
consolations of your phﬂosophmal friend. Oh, cut
upon such shallow sophlstry such hi’lEOHS mockery
as this! In the same heartless, flippant way did Le '
speak of all life’s bereavements. Death wasa kind.
friend, come to plit a stop to family jars ; decreeing

ered from far move temptations and troubles, than
they were defranded of enjovments : let the benedic-
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tions of patrinrchs say what they will, let the hearts
- of mothers plead as they will, for length of days for
their loved ones; they are wrong, wrong in the mat- s
ter; lerod was right; and the day of the slaughter- .
ed innoeents was u blossed day for Judea. Charm- .
ing conclusions! Beautiful tribute to the wisdom
and goodness of the Creator! Ile then went on te
say that the great mass of men, however much they
might play the hypocrite in public on the subject,
yet i their wei"y hearts were alike skoptical and in-

In the corrupted currents of this world,

Offence’s gilded hand may shove by justioe;
' But 'tis not so above;

There is no shuflling, there the action lieg

In his true nature. - , |
N ® . %

* * * ‘ l
- We-defy augnry. There is a special providence
‘0 the fall of a sparrow. If it bo now, 'tis not 9
come ; if it be not now, yet it will ecome ; the readi-

ness i all.

. * * * *
different about a future life; nay more, that their . & _ Lay her i’ the earth;
language and conduct betrayed them in spite of , And from her fair and unpolluted flesh,

May violets spring | I teli thee, churlish priest,
A ministering angel shall my sister be,
When thou liest Lowling.

* . * * . *

themselves. He would have made out the great poet
himself a materialist, on the strength of his epitaph,
and. of some few . equivoeal expressions scattered”
over his plays; as if for every one such passage,
there. were not a thousand that would be alike worth-
less and meaningless, save on the supposition of an
heregfter. I could cite fifty from Hamlet itself, of
this &cfiptiem Let me repeat a few only :-

*

Now cracks a noble heart. Good night, sweet prince,
~ And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest!

What rest? Annihilation, say you? the extine-
tion of those glorious faculties? no, np; rest for a
while, from the troubled world that he had left; from
that polluted court, where incest, murder, tI‘.E‘&SO'T},
tainted the very air; whence wisdom had fled in dis-
may, and where love had been driven to madness; a
release from such harsh, dismal scenes as these, and
o reunion with the loved and lost, in brighter worlds.
Shakspeare a materialist? The interpreter of hu-

" man life, the expounder of the heart, a materialist?
Monstrous calumny I To cite his own epitaph, t00,

: Do not, forever, with thy veiled lids,
Seek for thy noble father in the dust.
Thou know’st 'tis common ; all that live must die,
Passing through nature to eternity. -
Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand,
Qf Jife, of crown, or queen, at once despatched ;
Cut off even'in the biossoms of my sin,

No reckoning made, but sent to my account,
With all my imperfections on my head.

JRE—— _
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‘a8 a witness agamst h1m that epltaph so full of
pathos, informed as it is, w,lth such an intense hu-
manity.

. Good friend ! for Jesus'sake forbear
To dig the dust inclosed here, _
Blest be the man that spares these stones,
And cursed be he that moves these bones.

‘
i

_The -poet is not here speaking in his own behalf

merely ; no, he is. Pleadmg for the great family of |

man, pleading for the repose and sanctity of the

grave; and 1nvok1no'\a world’s denunmahon upon ity

ruthless violators. But, my friend, to return to our
philosopher ; 3 1 deny utterly his statement that the
world generally are disbelievers in immortality, and
are merely playing upon each other, in their profes-
ions of faith. T wonder how any rea,sonable man
“could ever make it. It seems to me a most outra-
geous libel on mankind. The annals of every age
and nation belie it; nay, the experience of every
human heart, from Adam’s down, if honestly set
forth, I believe, would demonstrate its falsity. Yes;
the most perverse‘ of reasoners, the. veriest hair-
splitter that ever abused his understanding, cannot
run away from the great cardinal truths of God, and

- immortality, and accountability ; truths coeval with

‘man } truths never expouﬁded, indeed, in their sub-
lime purity and simplicity  till Christ came on -
earth; still, recognized alike in the rudest rites

_-.m?,.,,,_ﬁi
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of the rudest savages, and in the brilliant and
faseinating polytheism of Greece ;. defaced, more or
less, in both, by unworthy conceptions and by cruel
and obscene ceremonies ; still, shining conspicuous

~ through thém all, the essential, vital parts of every

creed under heaven; truths, without which, the.
world would seem the most pitiful of snarls, the ecarth
itself the merest mass of rubbish; without which,
there would have been nothing for history to record,
or art to commemorate ; nay, all the transitions of

Tife, all its loves and feuds and excitements would
“have been of no more interest or consequence than

the amours of so many ¢ats, or the squabbles of so
many curs. But I have not patience to discuss a
point, that seems to me so clear as this. There was
still, my dear friend, ds you will remember, a part of
my question, which you did not undertake to answer.
T mean that which referred to the unpunished crimi-
nals.of earth, and their poor, tortured, slaughtered,
violated victims. How were they to be disposed of? -

" This most painful and puzzling part of the problem

of life, how was it to be solved? You were silent,
‘but your philosophica,l‘ friend undertook to put the.
matter at rest, in a most off-hand and comprehensive
way, to be sure. He said, that all these eviis were
to be laid at man’s door, not God’s; they were sim-
ply the reésult of our abuse of our freedom; God had
given us the eapacities and the materials for happi-
"ness ; had givenus the light of nature and of reason;
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- we had but to follow them, and farewell at once, to

the crimes, diseases; sorrows of the race; every man
would be happy; every man would heve length of
days and abundance of comforts, in fact, all that his
Maker ever intended to give him; and therefore, g0

far from having a right or a dlspos1t10n to grumble,

if no other world were vouchsafed hxm, he would still
be a contented, thankful debtor for the blessing of

" this. Plausible statement, truly ! “Why, look at it
a moment. According to this reasoner, God has had |

‘nothing to'do with the world, since creation morning.
After making man and earth, and the laws that were
to govern them, he ‘has turned us adrlft to look out
for ourselves. Every thmg that has hd,ppened on
the planet since, is of man’s doing. Let him be duly
credited then, with all the blessings, and debited with
all the evils of life. Godis not accountable for any
of these things. His care and bounty were exhaust-
ed on the work of creation. As.to any subsequent

mterference or supervision, save through these salne

unbending laws of nature, there is no such thmg——
Ask not then, poor sinner or suffere or that thou art,
for any light o help or recompense from above, for
this must be the reply to thy petition: I have
nothmg to do with the matter. I refer thee back to
thy brethren. In their hands alone is thy destiny.
I made man. - I.gave -him the hints and the mate-
rials for happiness, and I left him to himself. If he
hath not availed himself of them, tax not me with t‘he :

gmw{;rwﬁ :
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eonseducnees. I have not interfered. T will not in-

terfere. Man must work out.the problem for him-

self. Call not on me, then, in thy distresses. Ask

me not, to hurl my lightnings against the transgres-

sor; or to stay the assassin’s hand, or to stop the
breath of the pestilence, or to arrest the subtler poi-
son of the slanderer. These-things are not. of my
doing. * As human guilt and folly caused, so must

. human wisdom and goodness relieve or compensate
- for them. DBack then, to thy brethren, and impor-

tune me not with thy vain appeals’ Iorrible as
this-sounds, yet what other answer to his prayer,
could the poor sinner have, according to this theory?
Away, away with it! Who that hath any heart or

soul about him, can tolerate it for a moment ? A'

doctrine utterly at war, not only with all the state-

" ments of seripture, but with all the analogles of na-
ture. What, the Being who - created this beautiful

carth of ours, who hath arrayed it in such robes. of
splendor, who hath stocked it with such boundless

varieties of life, who hath contrived all this 'ex_quisite_l
machinery for making it comfortable and agreeable
to his children, who hath expended such a world of

care and love upon us all, from imperial man, down
to the vagrant sparrow ; He turn his back upon.this
blessed work of his, from the very moment of its con-

~ summation, and never since vouchsafe a single kind .
~ look, never condescend to interfere, with a solitary

act, or even suggestion, for its welfare! It seems to
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me that the bave statement of such a proposatwn as
this, suﬁ‘iclently demonstrates its absurdity, Far

]
far better believe the opposite doctrine, that there i 18

no event in life, hawever insignificant or repulswe we '

may deem it, that is not controlled by God. Yes

‘with all its liability to misinterpretation and abuse ; :
'7 with all the excuses that it may seem to furnish to
| the criminal, with all the scope that it may give to
. the shallow and presumptuous reader.of God’s book
of providence, how much better is it than this other
notion, which thus isolates us from our Maker thug
damps the spirit of prayer, stops the mouth alike of
thanksgiving and of penitence, banishes from earth

alike its guardian and avenging angels, ind cons,lgns -

it to a sullen, wretched independence. I confess, my
friend, Ehe longer I live, the more and more convn;ced
| I'am of the perpetual supervision of the Almighty
- of his perpetual interference with human freedom,
H.OW far this interference was decreed from the be:
g}nn‘ir‘lgr; how far the Creator may 506 fit to modify
his plans from time to time; how S the mysteries
of foreknowledge and free- w1ll may be reconciled to
each other; these, and such like knotty themes, are
not for us poor laymen, We must humbly l,ea,ve
them to the grave and reverend doctors of the church,

And even of these, how few seem wﬂlmg or compe-
tent to discuss them :mght to bring to them the pro-
per discipline of mind or body a chosen few, indeed,

there have been, scattered over the pages of hlstory,

!
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pure and Tholy men, who, in the quiet of\their lonely

" cells, far from the smoke and stir of thejworld, have

dedicated clear heads and pious hearts to these deep
problems ; but they are not for us, the turbulent, the
giddy, the care-worn dwellers in cities.. Far then be
it from me to offer any worthless speculations of
mine concerning them. . Thank heaven, the peace of
our souls is not involved in these mysteries. Forall
the practical purposes of life, we have our freedom.
It is this very ignorance of ours that makes us free
and responsible ; that gives significance to the lau-
rels that we may win, or the stripes that we may
incur. Still, that there is this constant divine inter-
~ference ; that there are messengers forever on the
wing hetween earth and heaveri ; that humiliation

" nnd sickness and death are contmually sent as spe-

cial lessons to our prlde and ingratitude ; that God’s

grace does mysteriously descend, to soften the stony
heart of the sinner, and his anger, to overtake and
destroy the oppressor ; that there are often, special
1nterposxt10ns between the murderer and his victim ;

that we are often warned in dreams, of impending
perils or disasters ; all these things do I firmly and
fervently believe. Why should T not? Is mnot the
good book full of them? Wherein do they contradict
reason? Nay, will our hearts be satisfied with any
thmg less? Why pray at all, then? Yes, Tdo be-
" lieve in these special interventions ; not merely in
those that have been revealed to sense, and duly re-

s a3 1 i s
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corded m God’s holy word, but in those innumerablo

ones that are continually occurring alout us \l@m for-

wise ends, hidden from our sight. 1 believe, not only
that God talked with Adam and with Noah, that

‘angels conversed with Abraham, and ministercd

unto Hagar in the wilderness, that the ravens were
sent with food to the prophet, in a word, all thoso
touching, those beautiful stories of holy writ, but.that
unscen spirits guided the bark of the groat discov-
erer, and saw the Mayflower safe.to her haven, and.
kept off the venom of the pestilence from the self
devoting philanthropist, and turned aside the death-
“ghafts from our own patriot- hero; that they are con-
stantly. doing God's bidding on earth, constantly
modifying or controlling human conduct; and that,
while many of these interpositions sufﬁclcntly explain
and vindicate themselves, in this life; all will be made
clear hereafter. Call me credulous and visionary,
if you will. [ repeat it, 1. would far rather believe
- all these thmgs, than that opposite doctrine, which
would deprive us of the Heht of God’s countenance,
which would leave man to his own wilfulness and

ignorance, which would substitute for our Father in .
heaven, a’ system of inflexible ]awa, beneﬁcent in the

main, of course, but still ne’er tempered with equity,
that no pi-ayer can ever bend, no plea avert. All
our best affections and aspirations seem to me to
~ favor such belief, and to justify the expectation that
-all these mysteries of the divine government, however

a
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dark and painful many of them may seem héxke, will

- be b}{p{)undbd and their wisgdom and justice made

clear to us, in the workd to come. I cannot then,
aceept your philosopher’s interpretation of this mat-

ter. So far from this world’s explaining itself, as he

would have it, it seems- to me that it is only when we

‘have left it, that we shall begin rightly to corpre-
hend it ; just as its physical features'and beautiful |

movements through the heavens, could only be fairly
perceived and appreciated, when surveyed from be-
yond it. And as 1 cannot but cherish the hope of
being, in God’s good season, endowed Wwith an organi-
zation, that will enable me to behold and enjoy a
panorama so magmﬁc_ent, 50 do I humbly look for-
ward to an intellectual capacity, with which to pene
trate the meaning and the moral of the great drama
of human existence. But, my dear friend, I rmust
not abuse my privilegd, and tax too much your
patlence / _ :
B." Not at all, not at all. T am listening with
interest, I assure you, though I confess I am by no
means convinced of the soundness of your reason-
ing, upon this last point. But go on, go on. Your
carnestness is certainly entitled to my respect, if
your arguments may not convince my understand-

ing.
A, Well then, allow me a few words upon the-

last part of my question. I asked you, my dear
friend, if you saw nothing in your own nature, where-

it o e 2 D
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on to build a faith in immortality; mo aspirations,
no capacities, that all the acquisitions, all the expe-
rience of this life failed to meet or satisfy. No, said
you, 1o ; nb-thing that will bear ingpection ; nothing
that does not resolve itself into a mere ftraveler’s
fancy, or schoolboy’s whim,‘ or the merest exaggera-

~ tions of selflove ; no honest thirst after knowledge,
no real desire to do good; nothing, in short, either

in the way of power or of disposition to make my-
‘self usefal hereafter, that God would condescend to
recognize as a claim to a future life... And in speak-

ing thus for yourself, you. insisted that you were
speaking for ninety-nine hundredths of the human
family, in all ages ;. that they umformly avoided the

“thought of an hereafter, when they could ; and that
when their minds were forced in that direction, their

conceptions were of the most gross and unworthy

character. You proceeded to illustrate your remark

by some most biting and unreasonably severe (as T

thought) eriticisms upon your neighbors ; and you
concluded by asking, will God humor the whims of
.ereatures like these; will He perpetuate such a set
of sensualists and self-seekers? No, no, no. We
neither desire nor deserve immortality. What a re-
ply! - You conld not have been in earnest, my
friend, in making it ; in thus belying your own bet-
“ter self, your friends, your brethren; in thus deny-
ing all noble qualities to human nature. What, no-

_thmg worth preserving, no sohtary germ of excel-r |

o
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lence, no one element of growth or promise, that
God might turn to. account might put to glorious
uses hereafter?

B 1 admitted, however, that there were a few
brllhant exceptions, you remember, who—

A. True, but the great, the overwhelming ma-
jority of us were neither fit for, nor had any rwh’s to
expect anything beyond the grave.

B. 1 certainly said so, and I can't help thinking -
80. .

A. AndT say, that sueh a doetrine is to me in-
expressibly painful and repulsive. Nay more, I
consider it an atrocious libel on humanity. I take
directly opposite ground. I say there is no human
being so sunk in vice and ignorance, but there is
something precious and sacred abount him, which,
however we may overlook or deride it, (God fails not
to recognize, will not fail, in His own good season, to
ripen and .develop, unto glorious issues. There is
nothing about us, thus absolutel&y worthless. It 1s
our own want of perception that makes us thus decry
and condemn human nature. - Just as the child sees
nothing in the collection of the minéralogist, but a
mere congregation of worthless and misshapen stones,
so we-thoughtless, ill-judging children of men, pass

- through the world, throwing about our presumptuouns

criticisms on each other, our wholesale censures of
God’s works. I don’t believe in them. I never yet
saw the man or woman, so stupid or degraded, but
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dould tea,ch me- somethmo' could beat me at some-
thing. T doubt whether there is a ereature alive,

* that hath not some Jatent glft about him, some tal- .

ent or other, that only needs auspicious. mﬂuences,
and kindly culture, to be a positive blessing to soci-

ety. Out it will come at last, too, depend upon_ ity

at some time or other, in some partor other of God's

dormmons How unreason&ble to suppose it other-
wise! What, when I se¢ so many marvellods re-
_ gults produced by human skill,in the development
of the animals, and fruits, and flowers of earth, am
I to be told that the soulof man has nothing impro-
vable in it ; and that, if defrauded of its due culture
here, it may not, when transplanted to some more
~ genial sphere there flourish and bear golden fruit?
Are we so'intrinsically worthless, then, and on the
ground of that worthlessness to be consigned to

ignominious extinction ; to perish forever, and be of

" no more validity than the meanest Worm or vine that
may creep over our graves ? Is a man to be put out
of the way, then, just as you would pull down an old
house, in sompe. crowded thoroughfmre, forgotten ere

the very foundations are laid of its successor, and

there an end forever? Oh no, no. I have no pa-
tience, my friend, with a doctrine 5o degradmg a8

this ; a doetrine which shocks alike my imagination,

and reason, and affections. The idea that all the
sweet babes, and gentle mmdens, and dear old men,
all the heroes, and martyrs, and sages% that halve
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been consagned to their gmves w1th solemn rites and

tributary tears, have passed into mere corruption
~and nothingness ; that this earth, instead of being

the honored depository of such precious relics, as a sa-
cred trust to be surrendered on God’s great day of
audience and of judgment, is nothing more than a
mere heap of rubbish, a mere aggregation of matter,

-2 mere succession of ever shifting forms; that in-
stead of being a theatre where a grand drama is cease-

lessly enacted for our instruction, it is a mere idle,
gaudy, meaningless spectacle ; who can be recon-
ciled to'such a thought as this? If so, indeed, fare-

~well all the. beauty.and vener ableness of the planet ;

farewell all the charm of its landscapes, all: loveli-

ness in tree or flower, all glory in the skies above it 3

farewell the majesty of sea and mopntain, the
sacredness of its battle-fields, nay, of all its associa-
tions : what a mockery are all its shrines and mon-

uments ; what a very harlequinade are all the toils,
and trmls and achievements of men ! Yes, the man

- who has really brought his mind to acquiesce -in

such a doctrine as this, who has deliberately turned
his back upon all the glories antﬁ respousibilities of

an hereafter, has wilfully made himself brother to
 the perishing brute, what satisfaction, what pleasure
1s there left to him ? Wha,t can he do, but sit and

grin, in scorn, at the p1t1fu1 mummeries around him ?

What else can they be to the holder of a creed like.

thig 2 ?
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For, from that instant,”

There's nothing serious in mortality.

All is but toys: renownand grace is dead ;
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lecs
" Is left this vault to biag of.

‘ .

I must not quote Seripture, my friend, on this point,
- for you, alas, 1*epudlate its authority ; but how con-
trary to reason your doctrine seems ! Ilow deroga-

tory to the Almighty ! Al the rest of God’s works,

the more their propertms are revealed to us, the
more and more do they show forth His wisdom and

bounty. To the eye of science, there is nothing in- .

significant or- valueless in nature ; the meanest peb-

ble at our feet tells us of the matchless coprt‘rivance.

of the great Architect, of the exquisite adaptation
of means to ends, in every department of his works.

But if there be no future life, what a pitifal excep-

tion to the rule is man; what a- smnding satire on
that same wisdom and goodness! In this regard,
“how worse than contemptible seem all the thought
‘and labor expended upon his creation and education’!
If there is no other world, wherein to profit by the
Tessons learnt in this, then is the Heavenly parent

far less wise than any carthly one. What earthly:
. parent would go to the expense of a multitude

of teachers, and complicated course of studies,
and costly apparatus, for ‘a poor sickly child,
that he knew must soon be taken from him, without
~ever having the slightest opportunity of turning the

o
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knowledge thus sct before him to any practical ac-

comnt?. Such an illustration seems to me neither
irreverent nor unjust. What is this world but a
magnificent and thoroughly appointed institution for

~ the development of human souls? Take away the
life to come, and all this training, all these elaborate

and munificent arrangements, what a perfect mock-

ery are they! Who can endure a doctrine that

leads to such absurd results, that thus isolates this

~earth from the rest of creation, instead of making it

a link in a glorions ¢hain, a° primary school in a

. grand scheme of education? I believe it to be such,

and I believe that we shall all, as, under God’s good
guidance, we go on advancing to hwher and higher
steps of this spiritual development, come to look
back on it with the same affectionate veneration,
with which the man looks back in after years, upon
the old school-house where he learnt his first lessons,

You may call all this very fanciful and visionary. '
Be it so. Any thing rather than this horrible skep-
ticism of yours. Yes, I de cherish all sorts of glo-
rious expectations, in the life to come. I do believe
that all tl}e mlghty intellects of earth will go on, in
other worlds, continually gaining in vigor and re-
sources, and advancing from loftier to loftler careers
of usefulness. I believe that the great Jumsts of
earth, the Marshalls, the Storys, the Kents, will

meet hereafter their learned brethren of other lands |
and ages, ay, and planets; will confer together; will

Y T T TL P
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devel‘op together new and loftier systems of juris-

elder brother Coke, in some other sphere, and talk
over with him, not merely the rule in Shelley’s case,

Property on earth, but newer and graﬁder systems;

or discuss higher and more ¢comprehensive doctrines

~ of commereial law, with g brother Mansfield, than

they ever dreamt of in their earthly tribunals ?—

Consider such a suggestion ﬂxcrhty and absuard,.if youn

~ will; and yet what is there more strange in it, than

| that two such- intellects are permitted to confer to

gether, here below,,elther in person or through their

writings? Till you can get over, or explain away;
the miraculous realities of this hfe, call fne not ro-

mantie, for induylging in such antlclpatwns, as to the

'rhyme for the delight of other worlds ; that a' Milton
will be mspufed by grander scencs and 001‘1temp1a,-
tions, to the production of still grander poems ; that
a Newton will go on, enlarging and expanding his
vesearches, from more central and commanding points
of the univerde; that a Raphael is destined to em-
body far loftier choug’hts and lovelier visions, in
brighter worlds. Tell me not that a Michael Angelo

lnaldces than those lLe left behind him; or that a
Beethoven is to compose no more glorious music, to

'
.

pru'dence. ‘Why should not a Marshall meet his

and other pleasant old subtleties of the Jaw of Real

next. I believe too, that a Shakspeare will study
“hearts, and portray characters, and build the lofty

is to rear no more stately domes, or more 'gorgeous

F
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hear no sweeter hymns than those of earth. Tell

me not that that mighty intellect, that was recently
borne away from us, the sage, the statesman, the

patriot, he who was so grand in the forum, so majes-

tic in the senate, so sublimo on the hallowed spots of
history ; tell me not that that august
soul is to slumber in oblivion forever ;

his country’s
that 1t 1s never

- more to impart or receive wisdom in other spheres;:

never to confer with its great brother-spirits of
Greece and Rome and England, or with those who
have swayed the destinies of other planets. Tell me
not, either, that these, and all the great spirits, who

“have here labored unto mighty issues, are not

permitted to return at times, and behold the
blessed fruit of their toils; that 3 Washington

‘may not look down upon the magnificent republic
-that he founded, or a Columbus see the results of

his discoveries, or a Fulton behold the ceaseless,
world-wide miracles wrought by his inventions. Say
not that this notion is ‘unseriptural, either; that it
interferes. with God’s moral government.

Let the claims of divine justice be met. Let every

~ human soul, however regally or humbly endowed,

pay to the full the penalty that its errors and its
sins have earned. ~ We ask no exemption from mer-
ited punishments. No,no. Give us a future life.
Give us the sufferings that are fairly ours, e’en to
the last drop of bitterness, the last groan of angnish
and remorse ; but oh, defraud us not of the duties,

- Not so. .'
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the privileges, the glories that are beyond them. I

need not stop, my friend, to dwell upon the blight-
ing influence of this doctrine of yours upon the af-
feotions ; ; to say how it renders all the moral disci-
pline of life as unmeaning and worthless as it does
the intellectual ; how it degrades our love of friends
_and kindred into a mere animal attachment ; how 1t
“robs the mementoes of 'thaﬁ love of all lustre and

 significance ; what a perfect mockery it makes of -

" all the tears; and vows, and prayers we offer at their
graves. What, tell me that the mother who bore
e, the wife of my bosom, the children of my hopes,

‘have all crambled away into, nothinguness; have be- -

come less significant, in God’s eyes, than the clods
of the valley that cover them; do you rcally, my
friend, wish to persuade me of any such doctrine as

“this? Tell the mother, that the son who has justﬂ

been taken from her, in the prlde of his manhood,
her prop, her comforter, the delight of her eyes, is

to be hidden from her sight forever ; that there is to
be no heavenly recognition, no mterchanve of sym-

pathies or endearments hereafter ; or that that other
poor son of hers, who has ngglected alike her and

“her counsels, who hag disgraced his name, and has

just terminated a loathsome life- by an ign'ominioﬁs
death ; tell her That that wretched soul is to have no

opportumty of redeemmﬂ itself, of yet blotting' out
the memory of its crimes on earth, in some worthy
career hercafter ; tell the friend who has just heard

£
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of the death of one with whom he parted in anger,
that there are no such things as bléssed eiplana-
tions, and peace-makings, and the rénewals of carth-
ly vows, in brighter worlds ; that it is all a mere de-

lusion, an idle dream of fancy.—Oh, what heart can

listen to such suggestions asthese? Thereis, there
is a life beyond the grave; there is a glorious desti-
ny yet in store, even for.the'\filest sinners. Yes, it
is pleasant to think that the veriest monsters of
earth, whose names degrade and deface the pages
of history, and must ever be associated here with all
that is infamous and detestable, have already, per-

“haps, become burning and shining lights elsewhere

in God’s universe ; that our Neros and Borgias are
even now, perhaps, playing the blessed parts of Fen-
elons and Howards, in other worlds. You will of
course call me credulous and fanciful; and yet, why
seek to rob me of a thought that has | in it so much
of comfort and encouragement, so much of stimulus
to honest effort 2~ But enough of this, You went

on to say, that the phenomena of a,dvancmg years,

a8 you watched them, in your own heart, and in

* those of your brethren, only served the more to con-

firm your skepticism and indifference about the fu-

ture. You would have it, that every added hour

of 11fe fook away somethmcr from the 1nﬂenuousness
o_f'_‘ youth, and.from the loftiness of its aims ; that
we all became more sordid and narrow-minded, with
every step we took towards the grave.; the standard
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of excellence ever sml\m the “horizon of our
thoughts ever chtmct_m evey to the tmbeeility and:

helplessness of age. And what saw you i age?

At best, you said, a sort of stupid aequicscence in .

the decrees of destiny ; and ordinarily, & mere bun-
dle of peevish, fretful humors, and small jealousies,

and perpetual disparagements of the present, and

~ whinings over the past, but no bright. }001\1110' for-

ward into the future ; nothing cheerful, hopeful, he- -

roie about it 3 uothm in short, but’ growing ‘decay

of mind and body, tlll overtaken at last by the same -

extinction ‘and oblivion that await the trees of - its
own planting. Oh, w hat an unjust, what a porvcrse
~picture! In the name of all the dear p.n'ents and

children-of this broad land, do I protest against it.
 You to talk thus, who know at least a score of fam-
“ilies, within a stone’s throw of us, each one of which

is presided over by a venerable grandsire, whose

pleasant, wrinkled face and silver hairs are the great

crowning charm and or nament thereof ; tell me, that

" becanse time hath. robbed them of somewhat of their
~ suppleness, because their senses Will not do their
bidding guite as promptly as they did, because they

cannot pick up the passing incidents and sentiments

around them -as readily as ‘they once could, that

thelefore these dear old men are fast going to decay

“and anmln}ation . that all the virtues they have
~ been forming, all the treasur.es__of wisdom and know-
~ ledge they have been hiving for years, are to be thus

i
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summarily disposed of, to_be'\%hus‘swept away in ob-
livion; do you ask me to believe any such blighting,

monstrous doctrine as this, and that, too, merely on
the evidence of my own frail, fullible senses ?  If so,

- indeed, then is life the most contemptible of farces,
* and the vilest old hat that was ever kicked about in

a gutter, or tossed by dogs, is the fittest emblem of
our declining years! That there are painful and
puzzling phenomena accompanying old age, what
heart fgzels not? What heart would not gladly solve
them if it could? Dut how much wiser and more
filial in us, patiently to wait for God’s solution. of

~ them, and of all the other iysteries of life, than to

preach the doctrine you do! 1 would not speak ar-

rogantly, my friend, or presumptuously. What light
can I shed on themes like these? T am no man of
science, or metaphysician, and but a feeble reasoner,

at best. I speak merely ag a man of common sense
and common feeling ; as I believe ninety-nine hun-
dredths of my brethren and sisters would speak,
when I say, that our reason and affections alike pro-
test against the monstrous, crushing results involved

in the thought of annihilation; that all the texts
~and parables of Scripture, all the fables of the hea-
then world, all the allegories of art, all the analogies

of nature are, when interpreted aright, on the side

of immortality. But I must not tax your patience -

further. You took me up rather abruptly, my dear
friend, you may remember, in our last conversation,

i
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for making use of the oxpression, the' downhill of
life ; you seemed to think such language utterly

inconsistent with' the doctrines I was advocating.

~ Let me, in reply, quote a passage from the great

poet of our age, which- I think" wost appropriate to
this very point; in which he seems disposed to com-
bat the popular notions and phmscolowy on this sub-
jeet, and to illustrate the phenomena of age by those
of the mountain-top, and not of the valley. It
secms somewhat subtle and claborate, at first, but a

second reading (as ever in his \\-'Orks) makes 1t lumi-
nous with wisdom and beauty. Allow me to repeat

it, and so take leave of the subject .

# Rwht]) is it s'ud

That Man dcscendh into the Fale of years;
Yet have I thought that we might also Speak
And not presumptuousty, I trust, of Age,
Asof a final Enmincnce ; thoutrh bare -
In aspect and forbiddm vet a point

_ On which ’tis not impossible to sit -
In awfal sovercwntj ;. a place of power
A throne, that may be likened uato his,
Who, in some placid day of Summer, looks
Down from a monntain-top,—say cne of those
High peaks, that bound the vale where now we are.
Faint, and diminished to the gazing eye,

" Forest and field, and hill and dale appear,
With all the shapes upen their surface spread:
But, while the gzoss and visible frame of things
Relinquiches its hold upon the sense,
Yea, almost on the Mind herself‘ and seems

I

All uus}nlmtantinlizccl,——-how loud the voice

Of waters, with invigorated peal |

From the full river in the vale below,

Ascending ! For, on that superior height

Who sits, 1y diseneumbered from the presy -

Of near obstructions, and is pri‘vilcgcd

To bréathc in solitude, above the host

Of ever-humming insects, ‘mid thin air

That suits not them. The murmur of the leaves
Many and idle, visitsnot his ear: '
This he is freed from, and from thousand notes
(Not less unceasing, not less vain than these,)
By which the finer passages of sense

Are occupied, and the soul, that Woﬁld incline
To listen, is prevented, or deterred. '
And may it not be hoped, that, placed py age
In like rewoval, tranquil though severe,

We are no‘t,SO removed, for utter loss,

But for some favor, suited to our need ?

What more than that the severing should confer
Fresh power to commune with the invisible world,
And hear the mighty stream of tendency '

- Uttering, for elevation of our thought,
A clear sonorous voice, inaudible

To the vast multitude, whose doom it is,
To run the giddy round of vain delight,
Or fret and labor on the plain below.”
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CONVERSATION IV.

| A. TueRe are some other pomnts, dear B., on
~which I confess I should like to have a little moro
free and full interchange of opinions with you; not,
you will believe me, from any mere idle wish to.hear
the sound of my own voice ; still less, I trust, from-
any presumptuous expect&tlon of being able to over-
throw your doctrines ; but, as T said before, because:
1 really think such discussions, if conducted in a
courteous and - ‘truth-seeking spirit, may be made
’ mutually profitable. - So, if brother C., here, has no
i ~ objections, we will renew our colloquy. 'Perhaps he
C may be willing to act as umpire between us.
- (. Oh, no, no; far from me be any such pre-
sumption as that. I will be a cheerful listener, how=
“ever, and may perhaps venture on a stray remark or
'two: myself. But what was the particular point,
you proposed to discuss, this evening ?
A Well, let me brmﬁy explain myself' Our
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friend B. here, in the course of previous conversa-

tions, and indecd whenever we have met, almost, lias
taken the ground, and will insist upon it, that this

world of ours hag always been a poor, miserable, de-

plorable plaée; in its best estate, scarce fitto live
in; that it is no better now, than ever it was; and,
moreover, that it is never going to be any better;
that the men of to-day are pretty much the same
ignorant, stupid, wicked set, as were their antedilu-

vian brethren, &c. &e. Such is the constant burden.

of his song. Now I should like to have him a little
more explicit, and give us some of the reasons for
his arriving at conclusions so very uncomfortable,
and, as 1 ithink, s0 exceedingly unjust. _

C. Come then, brother B., unfold your views.

‘B. Well, I told A. before, that [ had no faith in
such- discussions. Even where the parties are com-
petent, and their tempers good, there is still so much
uncertainty hanging over these subjects, there are
go few substantial, well- authenticated facts to argue
from, that they hardly repay the arguers, for the
time and breath invested in them. And then, when

‘T think how meagerly I am furnished forth for any
such speculations ; when I call to mind, what an in-

competent historian, feeble geographer, miserable

- chronologist, wretched linguist, and most inefficient
reasoner I am, with no very great smplu:, either, I

fear, in the way of amiability, I am all the more dis-
posed to hold my peace. ' |

&
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C.. Come;'come; we can’t all expect to be Mil-
tons or Coleridges, of course; but what of that? I

believe, that honest, hearty expressions of opinion, .

on these and. such like subjects, from almost any
quarter, are not without their interest. So, speak
out. Do I understand you then, to say, that the
world has made no progross worth speaking of, in

the way of knowledge, goodness, health, liberty, gen-

eral development, since the great submersion? Ilow
- isit? , e

B. 1 certainly ‘am inclined very much to that
opinion. I believe that the points of resemblance
- between ourselves and the men of antiquity, are to
those of difference, as ten thousand to one; and as
you insist upon going into particulars, let us look at
the items, a little.  First then, in the matter of know-
ledge. T believe that the ignorance of the masses,
and the learning of the fe;;v, are Now, substantiaily,

what they were in the duys of Belus ; that the great

herd, in all ages, have. been condemned to a little
“better than animal existence, by their incapacity,

and the necessities of their position ; and that the

few who have had brains, time and diligence to devote
to study, have been learning pretty much the same
 lessons, in every century ; that science and art are
pretty much ‘the same, now as ever ; that many of
our fancied discoveries are mere revivals ; that while
thinking that we are laying out new roads in-the
realms of knowledge, we are merely removing the

WECE L herinael
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rubbish, under which Time had buried the old ones ;
and thab the actual gains we may occasionally mako

in both, are counterbalanced by corresponding losses.

I believe that if the savans of to-day, are ahead ot
those of old, in natural science and its multiform ap-
plication to the useful arts, they are as far behind

‘them in metaphysics and the fine arts; that if
- Aristotle and his brother philosophers, or the sages

of the East, conld be revived to-day, and confronted,
they and their works, with the intelléctual lumina-
ries of our own time, the Edwardses and Kants and

Cousins and Coleridges, that the latter would have

all they could do to hold their own, in any discus-
sions with these" elder brothers; that they would
find a strength and agility and acuteness of under-
standing, and a profundity of research, quite equal to

‘their own, with far more facility and vigor of expres-

slon; that, in a word, they would learn quite as much
as they would impart in any such conferences. . Is it
not more emphatically true, inllitem.ture and the fine
arts? Does not the whole world swear, to-day, by
Homer and by Pindar? Who but Milton is to be

- named with the one, and where is the other’skpeer?
~ The tragedy of Greece, what is there like it, out of
" Shakspeare? Surely not in France or Spain, or

even in Germany. The comedy of Greece, little as

‘we have of it, and dimly as we-perceive its qualities,
1s there any thing in Molicre, or Congreve, or Sheri-

dan, Iike it? Tsthere any thing short of the blessed
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 Twelfth Night, or the delicious As You Tike It, that
could bear away the palm from it? And even
Shakspeare might tremble, perhap “for his supre-
macy, were he confronted with those hundred -spark*
* ling plays of Menander, that all the wits and scholars

of antiquity went crazy about. And what must
those audiences have been, who insisted mghtly ona
new one, considering it a rare compliment to allow a
second hearing, even to the Frogs? What must
-their calibre have been, and culture, and readiness at
repartee? And the sculptors and architects of old,

are not' their works, to-day; the delight and despair

of their modern brethren? And even the musie of

old, on which we think we have-made such wonderful

improvements ; were we not told the other evening,
by a learned lecturer, that on the banks of the Gan-

" ges, a thousand years before Christ, the young men -

‘and maidens were chanting the very melodies, that
now take Captivé the ears of our beaux and belles at
the opera,'z Our orchestras may be stronger and
more varied, our harmomes more full and expressive,
but the airs themselves, like the passions they inter-
pret, the very same; fashioned according to 'the

same rules, just as they appealed, with the same re- -

sistless power, to the same throbbing hearts. In all
that appertains unto the passionate, the beautiful,
the picturesque, have we. gained any thing, to say
the least, upon our brethren of antiquity? - I think

I think the worldis growing more homely every
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hour. Everyart and craft of life, good or bad, scems -
to me to be losing some of its poetry, continually.—

Take the art of war. A fight was worth looking at,
i old times; worth transforring to canvass., An
Achilles preparin g for a.mélée before Troy, as painted
by Homer, or an Alexander arraying himself for his
bloody, but brilliant day’s work at Arbela, as he is
described by Plutarch, was truly a magnificent fel-

low ; -and an army of such ﬁghterl‘s, when once fairly

engaged, heart to heart, and hand to hand, with their
gay and glittering antagonists, call it what else you
will, was surely a most sﬁperb and faseinating spec-
tacle.. How different from the mechanical, angular,
sombre, smoky, unmusical transdction, called a bat-

tle, in our times, which defies even the skill of a
Vornet to make it attractive! There was some

pomp on the sea, too, formerly. The galleys of

Greece and Carthage, with their shapely prows and

sterns, and purple sails, and oars that moved to the
sound of flutes; whether going in procession, on some

pious pilgrimage to a neighboring island, or when

involved in “all the heady currents of the fight,”
were certalnly objects that an artist might look at
with satisfaction, might take pleasure in perpetudf-'
ing in fresco or mosaic; but what is there poetical

in our ships of war, or in the representations of
modern naval fights? Who ever dreams of explor-

ing their beauties, as they adorn the galleries of
provincial museums, except an occasional small boy,

Loy
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of grog-inspired old salt? The splendid turn-outs
of Venice, too, her gay gondolas, her sumptuous

Bucentaur, where are they now? Sleepmw the slecp

of death, with the poor fallen city they adorned.
The stately ships that loom ,up so, in the pictures
of Claude and Vander Velde, with their lofty, gild-
cd sterns, and quaint mottoes, and dainty carvings,
and images of ‘saints, how are they banished from
the deep! A group of such tall argosies, dressed
out in their gay robes, and lit up by the setting sun,
might indeed have kindled the imagination of poet
or of painter. But their day ig over, and a far dif-
ferent generation has succeeded them; 2 generat;xon
of saucy, sharp-set, officious clippers ; far more nim-
ble a,lldvsel*x*iéeab}e, certainly ; that would go round
the élbbe four times to theil predecessors’ once ; “but
no more to be compared with them on the score of
beauty, than a locomotive is to the car of Phosbus

and 1t Jooks as if even these last would soon he

driven from the ocean, yes, everything that sails
with wings, and as if every sea, and bay, and river
of earth were to be monopolized by little, black,

noisy, ugly steam- -tugs, and huge; unsightly propel-'

lers. And the costume of men, as well ag shlps, i8
it not taking the same direction ; got up excluszvely
for purposes of utility and rapid motion, and in defi-

ance of all the laws of beauty Take even the

dandies and bloods, the Pelhams and Waterfords of
our times, and are they to be named in the same
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breath with those of antiquity? Do they sail such
yachts, or drive such teams ? . An Alcibiades dash-
ing along the Ceramicus, in his superb chariot, with
his Thessalian steeds, was he not far ahead of any
thing the Champs Elysées or Hyde Park ever wit-
nessed, in the way of costume and appointments?
The epicures of old, were they not far more learned
than their modern brethen? Is there any Fish-
Sauce extant, which is to be compared with that
which Heliogabalus used to put upon his turbot?
Could Soyer himself have devilled a crab with
Apicius? Is there a cook on earth this hour, either
snoring in his night-cap, or issuing his edicts in the
kitchen, that could begin to get up a’ supper with
the chef of Lucullus? Is there any such wine in

- any chateau of Metternich, or cellar of Dijon, I will

hot say as Priam or Xerxes used to go to bed on,
but as was stored away in the vaults of Tiberius or
in the Aurea Domus of Nero? Beckford himself,
with all his wealth, and wit, and taste, was ‘he any
thing more, after all, than a third rate' Sallust or
Mewcenas? - Are there any entertainments coming
off, this day, in any quarter of the globe, at all com-
parable, either in the intellectual or physical depart-
departments, to the Olympic Games? I .dont .
believe it ; nosuch poetry, no such j jumping. Where |
are the 1nd1v1duals In this century, who clear fifty-
five feet at a leap, and ringa quoit at y/hundred and
fifty? Hven Gabriel Ravel, Lfear, would have cut
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rather a small figure at Corinth, and the double som-
"erset of Hiram Franklin have been coldly received.
Qught we not to remember these things in the midst .
of our gelflaudations? DBecause we can analyze
~ substances more minutely, and have found out a few
imore secrets in electricity, and can calculate dis-
tances and cclipses with ‘more certainty, and can
plough the waters and rattle over the earth faster
than our antique brethren could, and manufacture
more paper money, and-circulate more cheap peri-
odicals, we should not forget that they could raise
heavier weights, rear loftier piles, make hetter stat-
ues, and if they could not illuminate their buildings
. with the same rapidity, knew far better how to ven-
tilate them and to clear them of crowds. Think of
the Colosseum, that would hold an audience of a
hundred and twenty thousand, and yet could be
. emptied in ten minates, while we enlightened Go-
"{ thamites nightly put our persons in peril, at (what
we call) monster concerts, and lectures at Metropo-
litan Hall. Besides, as L said before, how. many of
our fancied novelties are mere revivals: We how
] know, that the youngsters of Greece used to rub
" their little noses and fingers against window-panes,
. and that the fine women of Rome used to take their
 opera flasses to the theatres; that. balloon excur-
gions were common things in the days of Sanconi-
" ath, and spiritual rappings no novelty in the time of
 Zoroaster. They, no doubt, had their Mesmerism
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too, and their Socialism, and their miracle-workin
% pills and ointments, their quack remedies of algl
o s-orts, for all the physical, moral, and social ills of
life. And why should not these same Greeks and
Romans have had their contrivances for multiplying
| manu-scripts, and their water, or even steam;pr;)pellez
-mafzhm_ery, for grinding their corn, and for makin
their purple and fine linen, and for facilitating thi
operations of their mints' and fOundfies“:l I can’t
(i believe tlimt the men who could put a Parthenon in
marble, who conld manufacture such superb plate
- and jewelry, who could furnish so daintily s palace
of the Cesars, were soignorant of these auxiliar s
forces in nature, and of the art of using them, as wz
E suppose. It seems more reasonable to believe, that
| most of these inventions of ours,as we call ,them‘
are MET® reappearances of what the world has seer;'
: fﬂready; that they had their day,and gradually fell
into desuef;ude and decay, from the diversion of hu-
man thoughts and wits into other channels: that
tl.le same causes will kill them again, and a,g;in re-
vive them, and that they will continue to play this
game of hide-and-seek, for aught we know, through
“all eternity. The more I think of these t};inas the
more d.isposed am Ito believe that the capac'it;es’ and
acquisitions of men have been substantially the .
.a*,.ame‘from the beginning ; that there is ‘the same
ignorance of the learned, and learning of the igno-
mnt, now a8 ever. I believe that the doctors who
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~ preseribed fo!r Darius, knew just about as much, and
about as little, coneerning the real causcs of dis-|
eases and the ope rations of ‘rcmcdics,' and the phe-
nomena of sickness and-death, and the true relation-
“ship between soul and body, as the medical advisers
of her Britannie Majesty do ;- and that then ag now, -
-~ the wisést and -best in the 'profc'
heen the very first to avow their ignorance. Ina
word, I believe what Solomon preached, and Shaks-
peare sa@ng, and our own hearts ge-echo, and Pompeii
has proved, and Nineveh is hourly proving; that
{here is no new thing under tho sun. 1 shouldn’t be
surprised, at any moment; to licar of some Rip Van

Winkle of a city, suddenly roused from its sleep of &

thousand generations or so, in some silent, desolate
on the banks of the

eorner of the 01d World, perhaps
Euphrates itself, with its buried locomotives, and
steam~tugé, and gas-pipes, aud‘telegra‘phic wires, and
all the appliances that we S0 coolly appropriate, as
the exclusive property"of our own ccntury. May not
‘the Creator ‘condescend, some fine morning; to show
it to. the world, through the medium of some silly;
wandering shepherd, for the very purpose of mortify-
ing and humbling this most coneeited and self-glori-
fying generation ? - But enough on this head. You
spoke of health, too. Is the world any healthier now
than it used to be? Are there more hearty, ruddy
specimens of humanity, moving about the globe, this
morning, than there were in the time of Nebuchad-

ssion, would have

\
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nezzar ? 1 have no idea of it, myself. 1 belie
moreover, that, could we have taken aswalk throu‘rr:}):
gje streets of Athens in the days of Pericles, or Dbf
h'-lovzzeh;r;l ‘thosc of Augustus, and imme ;a{tely, after,
‘ & peep at our own Broadway, as we see it
to-df:,y, we should have found a frightful balanc
against us, in the way of bright eyes,:nd zood ook .
and general muscular developments. Thoere can bsf:

- little doubt where the sculptor would have gone for

his models ; little doubt in which of the cities th
largest share of round shoulders and spindle-sha ke
_would have been found, or nine-tenths of the coc;n hSf
;ng and sneezing and general complaining woﬁld
have been heard; or in which metropolis a sudde
call for an outlay of physical force would have bee::t1

. leas 1 ori
t satisfactorily answered; or in case of a colli-

81;)111 between the ancient and modern promenaders
}v:r ;rt? the victory would have been. Could we ha’ve:
ad hime to get at our fire-arms, I grant you we

‘might have carried the day ; but, with nature’s own

weapons, can there be any doubt that we of the 19th

woulfl have been soundly thrashed? But serioust

I believe that the world is‘a sad loser in th;s reg 5(;

—~.1:l§at there is far less of high health and an?rzr Il |

spirits on earth than ever before; less of GodE’L

fresh air tasted; less out-door Wori: 6r play; les:
. i less

familiarity with the beautiful sounds and sichts of
- . (=]

nature. fa 1 v
- I e. There are far more prisoners than ever
! - ¥

toiling in mines.
ng in mines, and galleys, and factories ; more
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_Vl "0" ves in crowded cit-
people than ever, killing themsel es 1n crO\_\d. o
- y . i nd ‘busin
ies. martyrs to fashion, and care, and ‘bu ;
; b

up i Y isome
wretches locked up in narrow, nolso

jore poor n
s, see o star in heaven, who

. lanes, who scarce ever i | fn heaves, T9
only ,know of a sunrise or sunset by helm sa,)(rl ; ﬁpc;ds
¢ of the blessed mne
ir ho see no more of 1
caged birds, W ) ¢ blessed Ao
: of e than a stray flower-po
and woods of earth, ‘ o
of turf can show them; pale, puny, me:;gre tluz}}i;
' 14 the first disease .

j o be swept away by nat
e e pron ‘ ictims, the first pesti-
n , prowli d for victims, irst j

~may be prowling round lor MCHY ‘ pest
lenZe that may ride the tainted air. .IS it not s N
AmI wfong when I say that there were never m:h _
- ’ Ed - e
iserable, unpromising babies brought . into
mlse; hon now, more deaths in child-birth, more
world than now, aths : -
cruel, fatal disorders, more little cont-empftlbltlakmf
te tlo 0
ment; of all sorts, more persons In every “;mthem;
life who aré defrauded, or who wilfully defra.; e
' e £ not.
sel:res.of their fair share of years? I think

: n this point.
_will not dwell any longer on & :
Bt L t the item of Freedom, of which

s there any more of - the real,
world now than ever? There

certainly, in some quar-
ters ; in our own and the mgthe}* country, and t:i;l;:;
-pafts of Northern Europe, a.nd. in some few sczl el
colonies ; but are there not quite as mfi:y. ;) N}[)imr
losses in Spain, I*t,aly‘,A GTe:Ee, T:j:feg; 2 :1 : i ;1

ia, stine ? re they. '

Svy::ai’nfl?il: and all other desirable things? What

us look a moment a
you next spoke. I
genuine article ip the ;
‘are great apparent gans,

Let .
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a spectacle does the IToly Land present, this very
hour! Look at Bethlehem itself, the spot of all
“others, on¢ would suppose, that guardian angels
would hover over, to keep the peace and protect the
pious traveller ; why, it'is as much as a poor pil-
grim’s life is worth, to visit the shrine of his Mas-
ter: in no part, even of Judea, are robberies and
‘murders so plentiful. And so throughout all these
| regions ; the only freedom to be found there is that
of prowling Arabs ; the freedom of ruffians and cut-
throats ! Look all through the continents of Asia
and Africa, and show me any thing like a Runny-
mede or 2 Bunker’s Hill, in either ; any spot amidst
all those millions of acres, and myriads of souls,
where a solitary battle has ever been fought for hu-
‘man rights. Not one ; tyranny and ignorance have
pervaded them from the beginning ; the same savage
wars and superstitions deface Africa, the same apa-’
thy and stupidity preside over all the trades and
arts of Asia to-day, as did thousands of years ago.
The freedom of the South American Republics, too ;
what a bitter mockery is it! The privilege of the
strongest arm and sharpest sword, to mow down all
opposition, and amuse and plunder its subjects, till
in turn driven out by superior power. How much
better is it, too, in Austria and; Russia? France,
too, after all her demonstrations ‘and fine words, her
fétes and fireworks, how quietly at last has she suc-
cumbed to a.rmiserabl‘e usurper ; about whom there
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is nothing lustrous or fascinating ; whose whole life-
~ has been a lie,; a mere mass of humb_ug and self-
_ indulgence ! Freedom, indeed ! Even in our own
comparatively gvored land, how much downright,

bona fide liberty is there? 1 grant -you, that our -

" rights are more explicitly defined than elsewhere, in
constitutions, ahd_:statuté-books, more discussed by -
the press and the pulpit, more harangued about by
orators at all sorts of gatherings; butwhat do they
all amount to, when fairly analyzed? - Leaving. the
embellishments_of rhetoric, and the exaggerations
of self-love outof the question, and coming down to
‘naked facts, I ask how much real freedom
does & citizen, and especially one of small income,
“enjoy in this same. metropolis of ours? How. far
may he express, unharmed, his honest opinions?
In Religion, for instance, suppose 1 were to say to-
day, aloud in company, ot in any sarcastic or ma-
licious spirit, but frankly and modestly, that I did
4ot believe in the divine origin of ~Christianity ;
what would probably be my portion? Not melted
lead, certainly; I should not be roasted alive before

morning, '

sober,

I grant you, nor imprisoned, nor even
fined, nor excluded from the ordinary places of re-
sort. But just ag certainly, I should be exposed to

all sorts of little annoyances and persecutions; doors
now open, '
would be denied me in marriage; customors would
drop off from me ; my notes would have a harder

i
i

would be closed against me; " daughters
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t- - - . : -
ime of it in bank ; my creditors would be more im-’

portuna. han VeI, my v | van uld b
loss att te‘t ever ; y ery ser ts woul ¢
_ at entive and respectful. I should p&y in ten
]

thousand small ways, for the luxary of giving breath’ |

to ini i
y ;u; opinion, which was unpalatable to the majority
rogpects in life would be materi inj .

cts i aterially injured b
any such honest, but injudici ' ! o
’ S injudicious statement : i

" njucie nt ; 1t mat-
r$ not, though my skepticism may be the r,esult of

the reading and reflection of years, while the so-called .

faith
: i 0, o.f; 'threefﬁfths o.f my persecutors, may be mere-
! gg crl lcal assumption, or the fruit of servile fear
ignorance ; I must none the le P
and igno L mus ess pay the pen-
b S;y irI;etlme express any unwelcome opinion to any
-~ part power, 1 care not in. wh
‘ : t depart
thought or b T Lt s a8
g ranch of trade, and I ite
kel t pd ‘ e, : am L not quite as
y.roundly for if, in thi i
- unc y It t018 &8 in any other
. Ifemsay nott h:;ve to gulp my poison down on the
8pot, like Socrates, but I may confidentls
slow poison of misre i T e oo
ison of : presentation and abuse; I 1
: : e; I ma
W(i)thbe ;hc}:t dov.vn with that promptness and J’:nysterg
n v:h ;c pl:m-spoken men are sometimes disposed
) court-yards of imperial palaces, but I, ;
)10 the ( palaces, but I, in all
probability, will be ’ "
‘ pelted, even to the ed
| : be. ‘ _ ge of m
g; :::, W1t§ the Il‘llSSileS of hired scribblers and slanj-r'
thro&:. nd so the poor wife may not have her
cut by her husband, with the same impunity

out of her, by his ceasele
| ‘ ss neglect or cruelty, j
as thoroughly and effectually 2 in the days ofyﬁ:] etit
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'Again, how much freedom of motion havé:l, in this
thriving city of ours? How far is it modified and
yestrained, in the day-time, by the lawlessness of
_omnibus-drivers, and the incursions of cattle-droves,
and in the night, by the aggressions of rowdies and
ruffians ?  How much of what is so liberally accorded
to me in my Bill of Rights and Declaration of Inde-
pendence, do T practically enjoy, if caught out of
Broadway, and one or two other thorbughfares,l after
nine P. M., without the guaranty of Bowie-knife or
yevolver ?  Honest answers to these questions, ;}iqw
mortifying, hgw-disgm’ceful are they, to us and to too
many of our sister-cities { Freedom of election, too,
that boon of the race, that shawiest flower in the
bouqueté of our orators, what becomes of nine-tenths
-qf it, when fairly sifted? What proportion of the
votes polled in our .town, last November, were the
embodiments of intelligent, unbiassed, honest convic-
tion? I speak not of the sacrifices made, the degra-
ding exactions submitted.to, by the candidates for
‘office, in order to get their names formally before the
people ; butthe sovereigns themselves, and above all,
the colored portion of those sovereigns, how much free-
dom of choice or action, did they have in the prem-
iscs? Why, even the white Whig voter has found
it a sufficiently perilous undertaking, in some of the
- wards of our city, to indicate, in the usual way, his
political

_payer, who, in some unguarded moment, should un-

preferences ; but wo betide the colored tax-
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dertalfe_to turn in_to realities, the promises"‘of the
Constitution !  Freedom, say you? And not onl
must this worthy old soul be frightened away froglr
the polls; he is not even allowed to show that plea-
sant' face of his, nor his excellent wife, inside of an
omnibus or rail-car, in this enlightened town. 1 anyl
no abolitionist, iy friend. T have no sympathy with
them. - I consider them a set of ultraists and aggres-
sors ; but I confess, it has made my blood bcé)il ab
times, to see an old man turned out of a car i’n a
cc.)ld,- rainy night, bécause of his black skin a’t the
bidding of a set of creatures, infinitely belm; him in
all the substantial qualities of humanity. These are
disgraceful, damning facts, and are of far more signi-
ficance, to every thoughtful mind, than a frigate-load
of Fourth of July odes or orations. Need I say, how

many other things there are, to compromise my free-

; . .
don% ! The tribute to be paid to fashion, if one would
avold unpleasant notoriety ; the tyranny of tailors

- : ' ’
who one month incarcerate you in horribly tight gar-

ments, and the next, set you adrift in a perfect fog of - |

clothing; the innumerable exactions of etiquette ;
the ceaseless invasion of bores, duns, and guacks o%' |
all s.orts; the visitations of fax-gatherers rboth pro-
fessional and amateur; the small sl:ﬁe;y to one’s

. oOWn ° : . . .
whims and ecaprices, and bodily needs and in-

%ﬁrmxties\, and to those of kindred and friends: and
the ‘crulel fetters that our appetites and passion; are
continually forging for us : what becomes of all this




128 CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE.

boasted freedom of ours, when we think of theso
things? I sayagain, I see about as little as ever of
it in the world. I see the same predomlnance of.
tymnny as ever ; the same disposition to over-ride
and crush opposition, in all ranks and classes; the
same unwillingness of the intellectual man to surren-
der his sway over the minds of his brethren, and of .
the belle to bear a rival néar her throne, and of the
prima donna to divide plaudits and bouquets ‘with
the new-comer, and of the wit—but why illustrate -
further—of every wielder of power, to share it with
his fellows. Tyranny, where is it not? = At hearth
and at altar, at social and political gatherings; the
tyranny of the majority, as we feel it, in’ our own

land, to day, 1s it not about as cruel and unwise as

any thing we read of, in Gr ecian or Roman history?
A majority that wilfully ‘turns its back upon. the

most politic measures, the most 1mperat1ve duties of

the Republic; that excludes its “oldest and most
honored sons from its high places ; ‘that rushes reck-

~ lessly on, in the career of annexation and aggression; -

that would plunge us in a bloody war, to-morrow, for
the sake of a few paltry acres, while it utterly neg-
lects the legitimate development of its resources, and
protection of its industry. And"then, that most
grinding, crushing tyranny of all, the tyranny of
mammon ; the great autocrat, who has ruled the
world from the beginning: when was the oney-
* power ever more firmly established than now? .In
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- what patt of its dominions, is it more omnipotent,
than in this same boasting metropolis of ours?—

What will it not buy here, to-day, that should ot

" be bought? What votes, and signatures, and puffs,

and unlawful merchandize of all sorts, can it not
freely command, for itself, and for its enemies, what
pens of hireling scribblers, and pencils of caricatur-
ists, and, if need be, bludgeons of ruffians? We

talk, with horror, of the degrading rites and obscene
~ceremonies of the Bacchanalia and Eleusinian Mys-

teries of old, but were they, after all, much worse
than the abject prostrations and cruel sacrifices that
belong to this wide-spread Dollar-worship of our own
times ? T can’t see much difference in them, I con-
fess. The more I think of all these things, the more
unsubstantial and illusery does thig vaunted freedom
of ours.appeat. Toleration is just as scarce an arti-
cle ag ever. Iftyranny deal less i racks and faggots
than she did, she has far more Q'M:“u ways of punish-
ing her victims, than ever she had. An~ opinion,

however honest, if unpalatable to her, is about as
“costlya luxury, and truth-telling generally as unpro-

fitable and perilous a business, now, as it was under
the Ceesars ; nay, the whole pllgrzmage of Iife is just
as fall of clogs and restrictions and annoyances and
perlls, to-day, as when the first generation of sinners
performed it. Brother A., of course, has no faith i in,.

or sympathy with such a doctrine, and I will not
dwell upon it. A few words upon the item of good-
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" ness, and I have done. Ts the world, then, any bet-
ter than ever it was?  Is the spectacle which the
earth presents, to- day, one whit more accepta,ble to
its Creator, in a moral point of view, than in olden
time? I don’t believe it. T don’t believe that the

sum total of the thoughts, words, and deeds, that will

have transpired in this metropolis, between sunrise
and sunset of this pleasant day of December, in the

year of grace, 1852, will any better bear divine in- .

spection, than a similar aggregate would have done,
in Tyre, or. Babylon, or Itome, in the days of their

plenty and prosperlty, and if there be, indeed, as we

are told, a record kept above, of all these things, and
we could turn to the celestial books, and make the
comparison for ourselves, we should find the points
of difference, in this regard, as nothing, alongside of

the mu1t1tud1nous the hideous points of resemblance.

There would be less open bestiality and throat-cut-
ting, in the modern city, I grant you; less blood of
men shed in theatres, and of beasts in places of wor-
ship; less downright brutal ignorance in the lower
walks of life ; but not one whit less of secret vices

and v1llan1es, of' wide-spread selfishness and sensu-

“ality ; the same domestm bickerings; the same cease-
Tess squabbles about nothing, the same multiform
frauds in trade, and quaickeries of all sorts ; the same
corruption in hlgh places, and small stealmg in low
ones;
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| The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely,
The pangs of despised love, the law’s delay,
The insolence of office, and the spurns
That patient merit of the unworthy takes;

all, all the same; thg same sad, guilty stdry that
human life has been, from the beginning. Is it not
s0? TLook again at the two multitudes, as they

sweep by us; the one,as revived by the maglc wand
of . the poet, the other as we see it with our own

bodily eyes, this day. Where is the difference, save
in the hue and fashion of -their garments? I can’
gee 1. There are in both, the same passionéstaiﬁed
faces, the same martyrs to care and business and
avarice and lust and gout and glory; in both, the'
same tender babes, and frolicking children ; the same
tottering age ;_the.same few scattered phxlosophers,
the same. hand\tﬂ of men and women, going about on
errands of love; in both, the same overwhelming
majority of fops and clowns and pickpockets and
sleek hypocrites and smooth-tongued scoundrels and
painted harlots ; the same frightful preponderance
of oaths and falsehoods and filthy jests, over words
of gentleness and prayer and thanksgiving. Gloomy

- and repulsive as the picture may be, in either case,

yet is it not the true one? Are we not enacting the

‘same old drama, in New-York, to-day, with some

slight changes in costume and scenery, that the men
of Babylon were, in the days of Semiramis? I can’t
help thinking so.- Else have I utterly misinterpret-
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belie the workings of my own heart, and of the hearts
of my brethren. But why dwell upon the sad theme?
It was not of my seeking. My friend here, will. of
course reject this version of the matter, as unsound
and unjust. Be it so. DMeanw hile I am prepared to
listen respectfully to whatever he may see fit to sy,

in reply.

this ? ‘
A. 1 certainly do reject it, as utterly untenable

and unjust. I say there is a decided balance in fa-
vor of us moderns, in all those particulars which
brother B. has glanced at; and with your leave, I
will follow briefly in his track_. First, then, as to
“knowledge. I say there is far more knowledge to-

day in the world, in.every department of science and

art, than ever there was; far more acquaintance
‘Pboth with the outside and the inside of the earth,

and with the propertles of its contents, animate and’

inanimate; far' more, with the attrlbutes of the

other heavenly bodies, a,nd with the laws that govern

them; and above all, ther'e is. a thousand fold great-
ex power of imparting, and multlplylng, and circulat-
. 1ng our knowledge all over the globe, and of "pre-
serving it safe, forever, from the power of accident

‘and the clutches of time. In this last respect, how

- marked- our superiority! We may defy all the

N
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| | ed the teachmgs of history, do I utterly mlsread the
records wherein- our passing life is mirrored, do I .

- Cl Well frle‘ﬁd A., What is your answer to all
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torches of all the Omars. If every imperial and
royal® llbrary of Europe wore destroyed this day,
nay, if the Old World itself were to disappear be-
neath the waves, what.is there really precious and
substantial, either in Art or Letters, that we men
of America would not-still have, or could ‘not, with

- these materials and resources, these keen wits and

iron wills of ours, in good season, reproduce? Not
athing. All that is valuable in science and the
literature of every clime, we should of course have,
safe and sound already ; and as. for the rest, cven
the dearest and most famous master-pieces of Paint-
ing, Sculpture, and Architecture, is there one of
them, that American genius could not in time re-
place? No, not one, from the Cathedral of Cologne
down to the daintiest knick-knack of Paris. Thanks
to modern skill, no precious thing of earth need ever
agam perish. No triamph of genius, no noteworthy
deed of art or arms, no act of piety or patriotism,
need ever pass from memory, but may live forever,
and be scattered freely abroad, for the delight and

“1instruction of the children of men. Think of these

marvellous powers of multiplication and circulation
that we have, and then of the slow processes of an--
tiquity : with what ado have a few stray fragments
of their choicest poets, orators, and_historians, bgbn

rescued from the jaws of oblivion. ‘But I maintain

that we have equally the advantafre over our breth-
ren of old, in the amount of our a(‘quxsmlons. No
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‘addition to the knoﬁiédge of the world, indeed! I

~have no patience to argue such a point, and I con-
" fess T.am amazed that any man who has ever made

tou g ie, orof urned
the tour of a menagerie, orof a museum, or turne
over the pages of an encyclopzdia, or even cast.a

“cutious eye over his own drawing-room, could think:

-of maintaining it for a moment: I deny it in tofo.

T say again, there is no branch of science, 10 walk

of Art, from highest to lowest, wherein we are infe-
ior to the ancients, while in ninety-nine hundredths
almost, we are immeasurably their superiors.. I

deny their superiority in Metaphysics or the Fine =

Arts. Ido not believe there were any more pro-
found or subtle reasoners, in the days of Aristotle,

1
than Fearne, or Cousin, ‘or Edwards, or Calhoun; |

por that there werée any grander or more beautiful

thoughts embodied in stone, either in statues or in

buildings, in the age of Pericles, than our own land

can show to-day. Our sculptors are already the

worthy brothers of Phidias m_@d “Praxiteles, afad as
to Architecture, I would ask what more pruololely
strﬁcture did Athens ever contain, than the G1;a;:d
* College ; what building of its kind jco be r}ame.d in
the same age with the Philadelphia Pen?tentmry,
. that masterpiece of skill and invctn_tion,- which eye_x:y
capital of Europe, almost, has im1§a'c.ed_? And 5011
music. If the specimens of Grecian wmusic that
| 5%6 recently been exhibited .to us, truly rep.reset?nt
the art, it is perfectly monstrous to compare 1t with
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 the strains of Haydn, and Mozart, and Rossini. If

such were the melodies wherewith the Athenian
maidens were serenaded, or the Athenian bride-
grooms summoned to marriage, I can only say I
pity them. They certainly sounded to me far more
like that eccentric and lugubrious piece of vocaliza-
tion, the morning song that poor old Red Jacket

- used to mumble over his cups,than like any ghing in

the Messiah, or the Sonnambula. And in painting.

Icannot believe that the best specimens of the art

ever produced in Rome or Athens, were to be com-
pared with the apostolic heads of Rubens, or the an-
gelic faces of Raffaelle, and Correggio, and Over-
beck. I believe Christian art, in this department,
to be as far superior to pagan, as are the themes with

which it deals. Take Raffaclle himself, and who

would compare, for a moment, his (Galatea, or his
Councils or Banquets of the Gods, with his Holy
Families or Transfiguration ? or the Hours in Gui-
do’s Aurora, lovely as they are, with his Madonnas

and Saints ? By the same rule, how ‘much more

grand and suggestive, how much more eloquent in
its appeals, both to our imagination and our affec-
tions; is a modern Cathedral, such as the Duomo of

Milan, for instance, with its pictured windows,

its countless spires and angels, than any of the cold,

~cheerless templés of antiquity, for all their rich

fagades and harmonious proportions ! Nay, so per-
suaded am I of our superiority in this walk of art,
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that I would not on a venture, exchange the Mercy 8
Dream.of Huntmgton for all that was ever done, in
oil*or fresco, by the greatest masters of the heathen
world. Andin poetry; who will say that wo have
fallen behind our brethren of old in this depart-

ment? Or rather, who will not say, that Shak- -
speare and Milton alone are. worth all' the classic
“bards put together? Tt scems to me sheer profanity -

to compare the Iliad or Bneid with the Paradise
Lost, whether we consider the theme 1tsclf the won-
drous stores of Iearnlno' with-which it is illustrated,

" or the daring flights of imagination with which it is
filled. And as to tragedy; would not the loss. of.

King Lear alone, be a far greater one to the world

than that of all the traﬂ'edles of old that have come

down to us?  And I believe the same would be
found, true in comedy. Sparkhng as Menander’s
plays must have. been, and bright the wits that list-

ened to. them, I yet doubt whether they had any such
‘brilliant passages-at-srms in them as those between

Benedict and Beatrice, Orlando and Rosahnd No,
no ;- there has been but one Mercutm one Hamlet,

. one Tmogen, since the great drama of life itself be-

zan. But not to dwell any longer upon the fine arts,

let me venture to cast a hasty glance over the broad

domain of the useful. And here, surely the supe-

‘riority of us moderns is.most apparent, and over-

whelming. In every branch of natural science, in
our mvestlgatmns of the laws of light and heat and

LTW
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“motion a.nd attractlon, in our analysis and clagsifica-

tion of all the obJects about us, animate and inani-
mate, can there be any doubt about our wonderful

- progressin all these things? Why, England alone

can produce four names, within a century back, that

represent, I believe, fourfold more knowledge of all
‘the secrets of nature, than would those of all the

philosophers of Egypt, and Greece, and India com-
bined. Could we bring together, to-day, all the wise
men of the KEast, from the flood down, on the one
hand, and the four intellects of Newton, Davy, Her-
schel, and Brewster on the other, and have their re-
spective acquisitions tested, if you will, by a select
committee of seraphim, who can doubt to whom the

prizes of vietory would be awarded? And in the

application of this knowledge to the business of life,
is there not a corresponding progress? What sort
of a figure would Archimedes cut to-day, as engi-

“neer and mechanician, alongside of the architect of

the Crystal Palace? And which of his country-
men would you select as the worthy counterparts of
Watt, and Fulton, and Daguerre, and Morse, and
Ericssonr? It4ds very easy to say that the ingen-

ious ‘contrivances of these and kindred benefactors

of their race, for the multiplication of objects and
1mages, for the transmission of inén,‘zmd things; and
thoughts over the globe, and for saving, in ten thou-
sond ways, the labor of their brethren, are all mere
reappearances of lost arts; but what thoughtful

]
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man can believe it for a moment? T have no more
idea; myself, that stemﬁ; and caloric, and lightning
were ever before pressed into the service of man,as’
we now behold them, than I have that the manufac
‘turers of Babylon turned out moré beautiful and
“truthful time-pieces, in the days of Semiramis, than
do those of Geneva to-day ; or that there were Power-
Loom Carpet Factories in Jericho, in the days of
Joshua, supplying Judea with more superb fabrics
than those of our own Manchester and Lowell.
~ Lowell itself, where was its counterpart among all
the cities of antiquity ? What land did it enliven
and benefit? What stream fed its industry? The
Indus, or the Ganges, or the Tiber? Ah, no ; these
names are associated with deeds of blood and con-
quest only ; not of peaceful, honorable labor. Sup-
~ pose Confucins himself were alive to-gay; and on his
 travels; is there a sight on earth that would so im-
. press.ﬁandkdelight,him ag this same Yankee-notion
- of & city ? How would he contrast its exquisite ma-
chinery, its comfortable dwellings, its various and
intelligent industry, its comely, bright-eyed, well-
“clad laborers, with the stupid, squalid, wretched
" creatures, that did the ,W()l‘k}Qf the world in his time !
Tell me not, that all this is a mere repetition of the
' past.  Such a spot could not have perished from
the face of the earth, without mark or record. No,
-0 ;. as 1 said beforé; nothing short of ' the destruc-
tion of the planet itself, could deprive us of these

w

CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE. 139

same ste:im-présses, and steamships, these railroads
and telegraphs of ours, and of their mighty results.
They defy all that time and charice can bring against
them. Once ours, we will keep them, and their
fruits, safe and sound till doomsday. Iad they ex-
isted before, why, we should only have been so much

the farther on the road to our destined perfection,
~than we arg; should have had so much the more

material to study and to work from, so many the
fewer problems for the philosopher and the philan-
thropist to work out. Ah no, these things are not

: . . t . .
mere revivals, but the genuine growth of our own

times ; the legitimate result of the enlarged experi-
ence and matured thought of the world; the natu-

ral forerunners of still greater improvements and

blessings to come. “And so in all that belongs to
commerce, navigation, agriculture, manufactures ;

“to state is, it seems to me; sufficiently to.argue the
question of superiority, as between us and the an- -

cients. Take the merchant of Tyre, or of Babylon,

in its prosperous days, and the merchant of New

York; could we follow them from their respective

~ homes to_their counting houses, and through the

business of the day, who can doubt that in every

. item connected with that business, from the ink he
_writes with, up to the lawyer he consults, the man

of New York would be found to have the advantage?
I have no idea, for one, that the Tyrian or Babylo-

nian had any such set of books, or system of book-
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keepmg, or Salamander safe, or Manifold Letter-
Writer, or gas fixtures, any “such comfortable Cus-

‘tom' House, or Exchange, or Reading Room to fre- -

guent, any such Commercial Dictionaries or Prices

Current to consult, ahy,such facilitiés in the way of = |

Insurance, or of transmitting funds and orders all
over the globe, as his American brother enjoys to-
day. I haveno idea that thelawyer of Tyre hadin
his hbrary, any books that were fit counterparts. to
Abbott on Shipping, or Bayley on Bills, or Park on
‘Insurance, any more than I believe that the fellow

of Lord Stowell ever sat on the Tyrian- bench, or ~

that a J o_seph Story-ever'administered , juétice in the
ceurts of Babylon.
treatises, such improvements of all sorts, could not
have existed in those days; the world was not ripe

- for them. They-are the ‘genuine results of the en-
larged commerce and knowledge of the race, and we

ought 8o to consider them, and be grateful for them,
instead of grumblmg as we do, and perversely chant-
ing the praises of the past. The commerce of anti-
quity, indeed! I should as soon think of comparing

it with that of our own times, as of comparing the -

. gemi-piratical éruise of Jason and his companions in
séarch of the golden fleece with our own Australian
and Californian expeditions. The old Persian kings,
we are t_old; used to keep the bottled waters of the
Nile and “Danube, in their palaces, to show their
guests, a3 memorials of their trd\riels and conguests.

»

No, no; such jurists, such
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Such a fact might-have had its significance, in those

days; but how small and childish a thing does it :
seem to us, whose Newark cider is drank at the base
of Ararat, and who,in one little month, can circulate
all over the globe the healthful waters of Saratoga
or of Sharon! The products of ancient commeree,
what were they, compared with ours 2 Not'to speak
of cotton and sugar, I verily believe that there is
more business done to-day, in India Rubber alone,
with its myriad shapes and uses, than all the com-
mercial transactions of Greece would have amounted
to, put together. . The navigation of antiquity, too!
The timid, creeping navigation of the shipmasters of
Tyre and Carthage how monstrous to speak of if in
the same breath with our world-searching merchant-
men and whalers! But I may not stop to multiply
illustrations. Brother B.,in the course of his re-
marks, then went on to assert and to mourn over the

~ departure of the beautiful and the picturesque from

earth. . He said the planet and every thing on it,
were growing homelier every hour, and that every
calling of life was fast losing all its poetical surround-
ings. More especially was this the case, he said, in
the art of war; a battle, ‘now-a-days, was a 'very

- ugly, dingy affair, compared with a similar exhibition

in the time of Coriolanus. . Well, it m:iy be true, to -
a certain extent. The description"in Plutarch, to

: Whlch he referred, of Alexander armmg himgelf, in

true Homerm style, for conquest is indeed most

Hd
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| graphic and spirited ; and no doubt it would h'we ‘

-given a Salvator Rosa more pleasure to have painted

.a fight, in which such combatants figured, than to

have transferred those of Bunkers Hill, or York-
_town, to canvass. But in all other points of view, I
should say, our moﬂern warfare was far the more
interesting of the two. Take the battle of Arbela,
as one of the most' memorable 'specimensfof antigue.
fighting, and look at it, alongside of Waterloo.—
"Think of the scale on which things were done, the
character of the agencies employed, the amount of
science and art expended in getting up the respective
‘exhibitions, and who can hesitate for a moment in
~deciding as to which was the grander and more terri-
ble display of strength and of g‘enfius‘.l' Why, the
former sinks into a mere dog-fight, in comparison.—
In'the same way, put Salamis alongside of Trafal-
gar; for rfl_ere pictorial purposes, no doubt, the former
would have been more acceptable to a Claude; but
as a manifestation of physxcal and intellectual power,
" how altogether inferior is it! Why Nelson, with his
good ship Victory alone, had he been there, would
have scattered the combined fleets of Greece and
Persia, like so  many chickens in a barn-yard. In
oné thing, however, I must join issue with brother
B., most distinctly; I mean, in seeing more beauty

in the painted tubs that figure in Vander Velde's

pictures, than in our own gallant clipper-ships. I

think he libelled these last most atrociously. How-

. ] . . o .
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ever, every one to his notion. If he prefers creeping
round the globe, in one of the former, with its awk-

ward decks and clumsy arrangements and comfort-

less accommodations, to a smart, dashing irip in one
of the latter, it seems hard that he should be depri-

~ved of the privilege. By the same rule, he would

no doubt also prefer, were it practicable, to go to sea,

‘to-day, and test his stomach, and take his chance, in

one of those same crllded galleys of Greece, or of

Carthage, that he so culogized, utterly unprovided as

they were, with chart or compass, life-boat or life-

-~ preserver, to all the appointments and luxuries of a

Colling’ steamer. To me, I confess, such language

Seems most unreasonable; a most ungrateful return for

the manifold blessings and comforts that we moderns

enjoy. He then went on to say, and seemed to take
it for granted, that in pretty much all matters of

 taste and luxury, we were far behind the men of im-

perial Rome ; that we could not begin to get up such
dandies or currlcles, dinners or dinner-services ; that
our turbots,-and the sauces we put upon them, were
alike inferior to those discussed by IHeliogabalus,
etc, ete. I don’t believe a word.of it. I believe the
focts are all the other way, and that there are a
thousand-fold more dainties and knick-knacks and
objects of luxury, as well as of comfort, in the world,
this day, than there ever were before. Iam amazed

 that any man should think otherwise ; should pre-

sume to say, that there was any such show or varicty




144 ‘CLOUDS “AND SUNSHINE,

in the shops of Roine, in the days of Augustus, as
we see in those of the Boulevards or of Broadway.
Tell me, that Cicero had any Appleton’s to look in.
~ at, or turn.over dainty books in ;. or that his wife had
-any place to buy bonbons in, for the chlldren, to be-
named with Thompson and Weller's 7 I.don’t be-
 lieve it; any more than I do that the counterpart of
Stewart’s Palace or the St Nicholas Hotel, was then
extant. Santa Claus himself, who can doubt that he
has a thousand-fold more materials to fill his blessed
old pack and wagon from, to-day, than were ever
dreamt of in those heathen times? Nor have I any
idea that Horace ever washed down his jokes, with
any thing comparable to our own Chateau Margaux;
or that Mmeenas ever set a supper- -table, half so
- erowded with dainty dishes; superb speclmens of con-
. fectionery, bright thoughts put into sugar or choco-
late or jelly, as those of our own merchant-princes
mghtly groan under ; or that the kitchen of Lucullus
ever turned out any such complete works of art, as
the foies gras and dindes truffées of Strasburg. 1
believe Heliogabalus would have given a province to.

have sat down to such a meal, as the carte of the .
Trois freres, or Véry can furnish. That famous‘

house of Nero, too ; what wag there in it, to be named
as a combination of beauty and utility, with one of
the chandeliers of Cornelius 7 Where, too, were its

Paris clocks; and grand pianos? No such pleasant’

music, in those days. - Where was their Punch, and
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Lantern, and Comic Almanac, and Illustrated News?
Where their Gift Books, and Monthlies, and Quar-
terlies? Why, a man has only to put his hands into
his own pockets, to find a score of evidences of the
progress of the world. Is there indeed, any want or
whim, either of fop, epicure, or scholar, that cannot
be gratified, in this age of contrivances? But not to
illustrate by small things, let us look at large ones,

Take Chatsworth, then, as the exponent of modern .

civilization, and Adrian’s v1lla, as that of the ancient ;
and in which of these microcosms would the phlloso-
pher and the poet find most materials for thought

“and faney 7 Whose grounds would shew the most
‘scientifié planting and gardening, whose gardens the

finest fruit? From whose conservatories could the
lover cull the choicest bouquet for his mistress ?-—

The magmﬁcence of the latter might be on a grander
seale, but surely it would be far more monotonous.
There might be a fow chef deeuvres in his gallerles
that his English brother could not rival; but as to
the variety and suggestive character of their con-
tents, who can doubt which would have the prefer-

ence? The imperial library, too, might be more

lofty, and its frescoes more brilliant. There might
be some charming manuscripts in its alcoves, that
we would gladly have, tolday ; but we see no Bible
thgre, no Shakspeare, no Waverley Novels, no Rob-_
inson Crusoe, no Vicar of Wakefield, none of those
ten thousand other dear and precious books that
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grace ‘the Enrrhsh shelves A‘nd so throughout the

‘two domains. And what a shame it would be, if it
“were mnot so, seeing that the Duke hath a world

twenty centuries older, and thce as large, to pick
from, as the Emperor had. The discover y of Ame-
rica ; who can begin to estimate aright the accession

‘to our knowledge, in all the kingdoms of nature, that

has grownout of it? Why, had Niagara itself been

‘the sole fruit of the researches of Columbus, he

would have been still entitled to the hearty thanks

of the world; but when we think of the magmﬁcent .
rivers,and forests, and boundless seas of fertile acres,

that he has revealed to his brethren, and of the

'mlghty part they are pla,ymg and to play in the

drama of earth, what language can express hig
claims upon our admiration and gratitude? " What
are all the demi-gods of antiquity, alongside of a hero

' like this? But I must not linger anylonger on this

topic. - How is it, then, as to the health of the world ?
Are we gainers in this regard or losers? Here
again I must differ from friend B. I think the sta-
tistics would be found against him. That we shame-

fully neglect the rules of health, too many of ug, and

have to pay the bitter penalty, in consequence, and
our children after us; that there are far too many
martyrs all about us, to all sorts of intemperance, is,
of course, not to be gainsaid. At the same. time, I
have no idea that we have any thmo' like the num-
ber of sick, famme plnched deformed, erippled, muti-

WSl -
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lated creatures, that defaced and disgraced the times
of old. I believe that, take the world throuﬂh there

s far more health, and comeliness, among the chil-

dren of men, this day, than ever before, and that the
improvement in this respect is-the necessary result
of a higher culture. I have no patience with the
doctrine, that as the civilization of the race advances,

_its bodily vigor declines ; that mental and physical

power may not go'together ; that disease is the ever
attendant slave upon the triumphs of gehiﬁs. Oh,

o; I believe that the greatest minds of the world
have been, almost universally, in its soundest bodies ;

- I believe, ‘moreover, that there are far more such

minds and bodies at work, this hour, than earth ever

' ‘knew before. DBesides, who can doubt that there are
far more preventives against sickness, known to us, .
"than there were to the ancients. Let me again cite

India Rubber, that boon to humanity. What such

shield against the assaults of the elements, had they

_1n Greece or Rome? Surely, Hippocrates or Phny

would have made honorable mention of it, had it ex-
isted in their time, with its ten thousand ministra-

~tions unto human comfort. And as to remedies :
'_Who will say, that twenty added centuries of obser-.
vation, have not enlarged our stock of them ? have

not augmented our knowledge of the

" Grace that lies
In herbs, plants, stones, and their true qualities ?
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. Surely, we have a larger assortment of mineral
springs, than our elder brothers had, a more tho-
rough analysis of them, and infinitely more faclhty
of scattering thelr treastires abroad ; we have a far
choicer stock of climates to select from, a far more

~ copious mediciune-chest to preseribe from. Can any

-one doubt it? ~ Wouldn’t Galen himself say so, were-

he here, to-day? Wouldn't he confess, too, that
there were no such hospitals in Rome, or Alexandria,
or Athens,in his time, as our cities contain ; no such

Tesourees for the student, in the way of lectures and

galleries and lyboratories and libraries ; mo such
comiforts for the pa;i:iént’Z When he was Marcns
Aureliug’s doctor, Rome was in the very zenith of
her splendor, having millions of souls within her
“walls, and filled with sumptuous edifices ; but among
them all, we read of no usylum for orpha,n, foundling,

or: Iunutlc no Instltutlon fc.- the Deuf and Dumb or

Blind; no Home for the Friendless ; ; no Eye or
Ear- Inﬁ1°mary, 1o Dlspensary, in a word, of no
provisien, either by prince or people, for the relief

of the poor, infirm, or aged. It would be unjust,

certainly, to infer from this silence, that the ancients:
utterly neglected these dutics; but it would be
equally unrezsonable, I think, to suppose, that had
there been any truly munificent outluy for such pur-
© poses, any thing af all comparable to the Greenwich
or Chelsed Hospital, the Hotel Dieu or Invalides of' !
our own day, that the memory of such benefactmns

‘learned one than that of Greece or Rome.

_sonable.

AN
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" could have thus utterly perished. Fame could not

have been so neglectful of her deserving children.

" No, no; these institutions belong to a far moré civil-
ized, Christianized age, as do all the appliances and

contrivances that we find in them, to a far more
I cer-
tainly cannot believe, myself that there were any
such surgical instruments or performances then, as .
we now have ; any such beautiful operations in den-
tistry, any such apphmtmn of ether, any such arti-
ficial legs or eyes, as ours. I have no idea that
there was any upothecary s shop in any metropohs
of antiquity, to be named in the same breath with
our own Rushton’s or Delluc’s. The world ‘wasn’t -
old or wise enough, hadn’t half mineralogical, bota-
nical, chemical knowledge enough, in a word, had
neither the tools nor the wits, adequate to the pro-
duction of any thing so superb, so complete and
thorough in all its appointments, such a charming

combination of science, skill, and taste. Will any

“one tell me, then, in the face of all these numberless

resources in the way of prevention, and alleviation,
and restoration, that the health of the world has
gone behind hand? It seems, o me, most unrea-
'But far more unreasonable and unjust
still, was brother B.s statement, that there was no
more Freedom in the world to-day, than ever. How
he could make it and contend for it ag he did, in the
face of such palpable, such glorious facts as we sce
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all around us, is' to me surpxising. I' shall, very
briefly, reply to some few points urged by him. = Af

ter first casting a very sorrowful glance over the

rest. of the world) he then went on to illustrate his
remarks by our own country, and to call in question
the reality and value of our privileges as freemen.
And first, in matters of religion. He could see no more

~ toleration in that regard now than ever. He almost

said, in so many words, that there was very little to
choose, so far as peace and comfort were concerned,
between the position of the infidel in New York to-
day, and that of the Christian in Tarsus in the time
of Paul; that the only change, indeed, that he could
see, was in the character of the missiles employed, .
and not in the hearts of the persecutors, and that if

the modern skeptic were less exposed than was the

ancient believer to the downright, brutal violence of
a mob he was yet pretty sure to be pelted all
through life, with small slanders and libels, and to

be subjected to affronts and annoyances innumera-

ble.  Now, this seems to me a most extravagant and
unfair representation of the matter. -1 see no such

- spirit of persecution in the commumty myself. On
the contrary, I see d great and constantly increasing

spirit of toleration and courtesy, not merely between
different denommatlons of Christians, but towards

, 1nﬁdehty I have no idea that the modest expres-

sion of digbelief has any such penalties annexed to
it, as brother B. 80 fancifully descrlbed or that a

B e
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~ young man of fag talents and blameless life, even

though he be an avowed skeptic, need thercfore be

defrauded of a good wife, or a good business, or any

other lawful prize that he may aspire to. If, indeed,
he go out of his way to sneer and rail at’ Christi-
anity, if he make a mock of the most sacred func-
tions of the church, wherewith all our best affections
and dearest associations aré entwined, then must he
be treated accordingly; must expect to have the
doors of worthy men closed against him; and most.
righteously, as an offender against good-breeding and
decency, and a disturber of the public peace : but as
to the honest doubts of the well- disposed man, surely

‘there was never such a readiness as Row, all over

Christendom, to meet them in a spirit of candor and
conciliation. How any intelligent observer can deny
a fact so plain, so cheering as this, I confess amazes

‘me. Equally fanciful and, extravagant seemed to

me friend B.s assertion as to the restrictions wpon
‘the freedom of motion, of the citizen, in our metro-
polis. e could not have been in earnest, when he
undertook to infer, from the accasional outrages of a
gang of rowdies, in some obscure quarters of the
town, or from the occastonal shortcon:nngs of a not
yet perfectly developed police-system, that the great
blessing in question ig not practically enjoyed by the
people ; still less, when he undertook to say, that
becauSe there has been a breach of the peace now
and then, in one or two wards of one or two cities
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of the Union, in times of pohtlcul excltement that
freedom of election is not a great and glorious real-
ity throughout the land, but a mere figure of speech

in our statute books, a mere rhetorical embellish-
ment in the flights of our orators. How unreasona-

ble, how ungrateful to talk thus! Why, when I

look back upon the fourth of last November and

think of the spectacle which Ameries presented to
the world on that day; when I think of the prompt,
quiet,’orderly‘way in which twenty-five millions of
people changed their rulers, without a solitary loss

~of life or limb, no, not even of an eye or tooth, that .

I have heard of, I am lost in wonder and admiration.
When did men ever see any thing like it before?
~-8how me its counterpert if you can, in Greeian or
Roman expemence or in that of any other nation.
Was 1t not a8 great a novelty in'the political history
~of the world as the magical rapidity with which the
result was sent by steam and lightning, all over the
’globe, Wwas without precedent in its social experience ?
“And again, when I look forward to the fourth of
March coming, and consider in what an: unpretend-
ing, pleasant courteous way-our excellent Chief
Magistrate wﬂl hand over the keys of office, and the

 chair of state, that loftiest and most honorable chair
. . { f

on earth, to his successor; what a simple, old-fash-

toned, republican ceremony it will be, with no absurd f

parude of troops, no superﬂuous precautions against
outbreaks ; with nothing in it elther to dazzle or ter-

L S
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rify the beholder ; occasioning, too, mot a feather’s
weight of disturbance in the nation, interrupting not
for a moment the grand, beneficent movement of the
great wheels of government; I say, when I think.

of these things, I am far more disposed to fall on my

knees and thank God, for having permitted me to
draw breath in such an age and land; and to be an
humble. participant in such privileges and blessings,
than to carp, and rail, and make unfavorable com-
parisons, and deny the palpable, the glorious progress
of the world in all that belongs to freedom. Is it
necessary to argue & point so clear as this? Will
any man deny, either, that the people of Europe
have far more rights and comforts now,than they
ever had before; that the tyrants of Europe are far
more dfraid than ever of public opinion ; that politi-
cal crimes can no longer be hushed up, but are
straightway dragged forth from the strongholds of
autocracy, and branded with a world’s execration;
that Wit is. more free than ever to throw its shafts
at all sorts of abuses; that Truth has a far better
chance than ever before, of triumphing over the ca-
bals of cliques, or the bayonets of ruffians; that a
good word, from a wise man, is listened to by a hun-
dred-thousand fold greater andience than ever; that
any good thing, be it in matters of Faith, Art, or
Science, hath far more potency and Signiﬁcunce than
ever, traveling as it straightway does into all lands,
translated as it is into all languages; in a word,
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“that the masses are houily gaining in intelligence,

dignity, and power, while théir enenlies and oppress-
ors ari ‘hourly losing strength and heart’2 I should
as soon think of denying my own existence, as of
questwmng these things, nor, 'will T stop to discuss

~ them.  Need I sa,y, finally, t}mt I think brother B.

was equally astray from the truth in his last state-
ment that the world is no better to-day than ever it
was? Surely, surely the- ficts are all the other
way. I believé thereis a mo!st cheering progréss in
thi« respect ; that the spectagle daily presented by
our N ew York is far more apceptable to God and
holy a,ngels, than was that of' Rome. or Babylon in
their happiest days ; and that alike the fallible re-
 cords of men, and the unerring ones of heaven, had
we access to them, would derqlonstrate it; that we
have far more happy homes and virtuous households
~more good Women going about muustermg unto smk—
“ness and poverty, more good men devoting their
- time and money to pui'poses of charity ; more be-
- nevolent associations of all sorts ; more looking after
poor vagrants, and foundlings, and idiots ; more asy-
lams for all manner of d_xstresses and mﬁr.mities;
moxe.good preachers, and sermons, and the blessed
fruits thereof. Do we not, every day, hear of some
munificent donation, or see the corner-stone laid -of
~some building dedidated to- charity, that may be
traced directly to the timely words of some  good
priest, whose eloquénce has aroused the zeal, or con-
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firmed the wavering purpose of the benevolent?—

Thesc are not idle fancies, but substantial and de-
lightful realities, to which every ward bears witness.
I have no idea that any metropolis of old had any
such blessed list of charities to show, no, not imperial
Rome herself, in any period of her career, as our own
dear town can, to-day, with all her imperfections and
short comings ; else has history most cruelly belied
them. And so throughout the world; looking, not

"2t mere isolated spots, but taking a broad, generous

survey of the whole, will any one deny that there 1s
a most marked improvement in the moral condition
of the race; that there is more good feeling among
nations, more equity in international law, more lib-
erality in treaties, more humanity in war; a more.

- merciful administration of justice, a better prison-dis- .

cipline, a far more wise and gentle dealing with all the
maladies of the body politic ; more efforts made, both
by governments and individuals, for the diffusion of
knowledge ; more grand gatherings for lofty and
honorable ends ; more disposition to speak and listen
to the truth, to bury old animosities, to promote the
arts of peace, and the interchange of the products of
industrj, and to put an end to the horrible business
of throat-cutting 2 Will any one deny that there is
far less profanity and bestiality in the world; -less
cannibalism, less abominable superstition of all sorts ;
less of that bitter, malignant spirit that so disgraced
the feuds of rival states and cities, in old times, that
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warred alike with the dead and the living, and that

made o slave of ‘every captive? I cannot hesitate, "
“for one, in my answers to all these questions. I be-

lieve, too, that the march of mind, of which we hear
so much, has beén,{'nof the mere figure of "specch
that brother B. would make it out, but a veritable,
arduous, glorious progress;. that' the mission’ of

.Christ has been, not the miserable failure it would.
-be, if his picture of humanity were the true one, but

a source of infinite blessings to the race ;.the fount

from which all the bést_t];‘bughts, words, and deeds

!

of the world liave been ‘derived. - No culture less’

, ‘tﬁorough,‘ no creed less lofty could hax;e given us the
~ innumerable privileges and improvements, moral and
matepial, that we enjoy. To say that these things

are all mere repetitions of the past’; that they have

had their day before on earth, and have disappearcd

an\d_ slumbered for ages, without trace or record, and
have then been revived, only to go through the same

rourid and to die the same témpqmry death; sucha

view of human life and destiny, however. it may
amuse the fancy, seems to me as unreasonable as it
18 discoggaging. I have no belief in it myself 1
believe in the steady prégressiof the race, ever since
creation-morning ; and that Lhe. things that most
adorn and bless our day were utter strangers to the

men of antiquity. I have no idea that we shall -
ever stunble on that slumbering fac simile of Lon- .

dop or New York eithér in the deserts of Arabia,
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or beneath the waters of the Euphrates, to which
friénd B. alluded; or that any Asiatic records will
over be exhumed, wherein the counterparts of our
own Washington or Webster will be found; any

- more than I have, that a Peace Congress ever came

together in Babylon, or {Er’ly Grinnell Expedition
ever left the port of Tyre, or Orystal Palace ever
drew travelers to Athens, or that our own glorious
common school éystem was known to the ‘lawgiversr
of Bgypt. No; such men, such deeds, such ideas
as these, are the blesséd result of” an older, wiser,
better world ; ‘as far superiorto any thing antiquity
ever witnéssed, as I;believe they W_ill\be found infe-
rior to those of twenty éenturies ahead. And now,
friend C. (for I have talked quite long enough), let

~me appeal to you in this matter. What say you?

Which of us seems nearest to the truth? Are
thesé improvements that I sce all around me, and

these bright hopes that I build upon them, the mere

¢reations f a credulous enthusiasm,’as brother B.
seems to think them, or is he himself ‘umjeasonably
skeptical and gloomy-in his views? I confess, [

" ghould like to hear what you have to say on these

points.
B. And I _ _
C. Well, friends, I ccrtainly Zave some rough
notions of my own, on these matters, though I'hardly
think them worth listening to. At any rate, I have
no idea of inflicting them upon you to-day. If when
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We next meet, you are disposed to renew the discus-
s10n, you shall be heartily welcome to them, such as

they are.

A. Very well, let us so understand it,
C. T when, farewell, |

A. And now, friend C., for your opinion on the
matters discussed at our last conference. Whatsay
you? Am I right, in my rose-colored views of the -
present and the future, or brother B. here, with his
gloomy ones? Howisit?

C. Well, to be candid, brethren, I do not agree
with either of you. I certainly have no sympathy
with the sad and sképtical spirit that seemed to per-
vade brother B’s remarks. I think he was quite

too hard and bitter upon poor human nature; and

yet I cannot help thinking, also, that the facts are,

~on the whole, far more on his side of the question.

I do not believe, in a Word, that there has been any
material progress, either in the yisdom or goodness
of the world, since man first set foot upon it. Take

‘any detached age or nation, and compare'it with an-

other, we see, of course, marked differences; but
looking at the whole earth and race, from the begin-
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ning, 1 bolrovo that Wlmt we ¢all human life and hu-
man nature, ave just the same no“ as ever, and that

they will be so, unto the end. ~'T believe that the

history of the future will he substaritially the his-

tory of the past; with the same lights and shadows,
the same alternations and vicissitudes. [ have o
idea that the twentieth centur y of our era. will he ag

brilliant a one as the present, or that the histovian -

of the twenty- Arst mH have any such trmmphs of
art or science to rqcord, as we se¢ to-day; but that

'there' will be the same reaction that there a,lwa,ys:
has been ; nay, that we shall have, in due seagon,

the dark ages over again; that the Course of Em.
px?e must he everyw herc fulﬁlied; that 1t is not
henceforth to be a mere flourish of rhetorie; a mere

thought elaborated on canvas, but just as much the

experience of nations yet unborn,'as of “those that

perished ages ago. I believe that London and T‘a,rls |

are destined to be the same heaps of ruins, that old
Rome and Ephesus now are ; that our own land, after
going through a glorious development and reaching
a higher point of culture in some regpects, perhaps,
than human annals have yet borne witness to, must,
in turn; bow herlofty head, and droop and. die, and.

return to her primitive desolahon must become the

same beast-and-savage-haunted mlderness, that the
men of Plymouth found her. T hbelieve, in short,
that the perfection to which brother A. looks forw: er

80 hopefully, exists only iu his own ardent imagina-
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tion ; that there never will he any better or sworsn

raen on carth than we have had %Iroq,dy no intel

Icob more subtle than that of Aristotle, no heartier

lover of truth than Socrates, no patriot that will
ever dim the Tnstre of Washington’s fame ; and, on
the gther hand, no wretch that will ever rmke 18 for- -

get the atrocities of Herod or of Nero; that the
planet was never intended to be the abode of angelic
loveliness, or of fiendish malice, but the home of
man, our brother; the $3Me yesterday, to-day, and
forever ; the same compound of strength and of

" weakness, of good and of bad qualities, in the ‘one

hundred thousandth, ag in the first century of hu-
man history. T believe that the same -impassable
barriers exist now, and ever will, that ever have, to
man’s knowledge of those very things that yet most
interest and disturb him; to the knowledge of his
own origin and destiny, of the principles of life. the

phenomena of death, the wonders beyond the grave

that God hath not, either in his works or word, and

never will give his children, whilé on earth, any
more than the vaguest hints concerning these mys-

teries. I believe the same obstacles exist, and will
exist. as ever, to the mental and moral progress of
the race; obstacles growing out of these frail, erav-
ing bodies and wayward minds of ours: ouf of onr
native aversion to labor, and love of ease and self-
m&ulﬂen% + and upon which no conceivable organi-
zation of society, ne stimulus of precept or example,
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o multiplication of books, or schools, or teachers,
can’ ever make any permanent impression; and

. therefore, that the great and good of earth will

always be, as they have been, in sad disproportion
to the ignorant and sinful. T bclmvo that all the
inequalities of endowments and G()lldlti()n, all the
accidents, struggles, feuds, pains, sorrows of life,
will exist while earth exists ; just as much as 1 be-
lieve that men will always be looking up at the. same

“stars, climbing the same mountains, and sailing over

the ‘same oceans that they now do; in a word, that
the orchestra of nature, the drama of life will never
change. I have not the remotest idea that we mor-
tals will ever become so.peaceful, wise, and happy,

~ that the plays of Shakspeare will cease to interest

us; save as cur1051t1es “as the representatives of in-
firmities and evils no 1011<“er extant; but that they

- will be the same faithful mirrors of humanity, ten

thousand years hence, as to-day. I have no doubt
that there will be just as many whims to humor,

follies to langh at, vices to lash, crimes to punish,

just as much work for the satirist, and caricaturist,
and maglstrate, in A. D. 18,530, as in the year of

7 grace 1858 ; that life will be the same web of min-

gled yarn; the same mmy-colored thing as ever.

I believe, too, that the children of men Will be found

living in the same old-fashioned homes as ever ; not

distributed in any orderly array of groups and se~

ries and phalanxes, but scattered about the valleys
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and hill- su]es of earth, or congregated in cities, as we
now sce them; that the same fa rmlyJoys and family jars
will, then as now, cheer and torment humanity ; that
the same visionary schemes for supplanting them, will
continue to haunt the brains of dreamors; that the
men of those days, like their brethren of to-day, will
persist in loving their own_kinil‘ef], and firesides,

“and land, and language more than those of the anti-

podes ; that there will be as great a multiplicity ag
ever of. creeds, governments, and opinions in the

- world ; ' that

" the kiﬁg’s crown, and the depuied gword, l
The marshal’s trancheon, and the jndge’s robe,”

will be, not obsolete ideas, extant only in the verses
of forgotten pocts, but living, significant realities ;

 that liberty, equality, and brotherhood will still con-

tinue to be the same objects of desire, the same
bright and beautiful illusions as ever. In short, I
believe that the world will remain the same primary

school for souls that it always has been; with the
same feeble understandings to deal with, the same

limited range of studies, the same rough discipline;
that the brevity of life, the lability to sudden death
and loss of reason, the infirmities of age, may,

that all the disappointments, inequaﬁtiés, ‘doubts,
temptations, perils, evils, about us, must ever exist

on earth, as the indispensable accompaniments of
that very scheme of education which God intended
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for his earthly children. But not to e:ipa,nd or iltus-
trate this _thought at too great length, I would ask,
what is there in it so very irreverent, or unphlloso-
phical, or dlscoqmgmg? If T believe, as 1 most
fervently do; in i'rnm-ox'tality,- as proclaimed alike by

. reason and seripture, and in all the glories and ter-*

rors that are involved in if, what is there so repul-
sive in thisg pictﬁre of humanity ? Why should not
Just such a planet a8 earth have been set apart by
God for just such a, purpose; as the first of a series

- of experiences, for the formation and development,

of spiritual character? Why, then, seek to disturb

~ the arm‘;igements? Why break up this beautstul

orderof things ?  Why call for a course of lessons, or
system of dlSClphne here, that would be inappropriate
to our position? Why fondly expect to realize on

«earth, those visions that can only become realitics in
a more advanced stacre of our career? Or why, on

the other hand, madly and blasphemously pronounce
all about us, mere \ranity‘ and rubbish ? Arer not
both these extremes, of credulous enthusiasm, land
sneering skepticism, alike unreasonable ¢ Thereare
ten thousand subtle and:puzzling questions, of course,
that grow out of such a thought; and which our poor

‘wits cannot begin to fat_ho_m ; but the thought itself

seems to me the most natural and appropriate, nay,
encouraging, t_hﬁt‘ could enter the mind ;
the most-in accordance with Christianity. ‘Why else,
indeed, was Christ sent on earth, to establish a per-

e
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ranent religion? Why wasg that blessed medicine

_ {or souls given us, to last, as we believe, while man
lasts, but because these very infirmities, sins, and -

sorrows with which it deals, are to be with us always?

T am for taking the world, then, as I find it, with all

its rough teachings and heart-vexing mysteries ; for
playing my humble part and studying my- humble
lesson as best I may, without asking impertinent
quostions, the answers to which are wisely withheld
from me: without clamoring for impracticable im-
provements ; without grumbling, because the stripes
may appear to be laid, at times, on the wrong backs,
or because the sweets and bitters are not distributed
according to my poor notions of right; believing that
as I advance from stage to stage of my spiritual edu-

-~ cation, all these problems will gradually be cleared
- up, and the wisdom and goodness of the great Teacher

be made manifest. ‘Of course, then, holding these
views, I cannot look forward to any such revolutions
here below, as brother A. speaks of. As I said. be-
fore, his idea of a steady progress to perfection on
earth, seems to me a mere fancy sketch. I have no
faith in it. I believe the world will remain as it is;
that it will present the same motley spectacle, ages

. hence as now ; the same variety of phenomena, alike

in nations-and in individuals ; that it is not going to

- become one great garden, one scene of uniform peace .

and plenty and happiness; or mankind a band of

‘brothers, speaking the same language, sitting down




to theLsame bounteous table, interchanging tasks and
sports and civilities, without distinction of rank,
“clime, or color. Oh, no; I believe the poet will have
the same old song to sing, in the long ages to come,
as he is singing this hour; the historian the same
many-sided story to tell; that earth will have, then
as.now, her sterile and accursed spots, her noisome
weeds and venomous reﬁtiles ; that there will always
be wildernesses enough for beasts to roam and howl
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“in, ruins enough for owls to build in, and moralists
~ to muse over; that her church-yards will always

lold the sathe motley gathering of wise and simple,
of young and aged sleepers; that wars and famines -

‘and pestilences will still be sent forth upon their

terrible missions; that whirlwinds and earthquakes

and voleanoes will still play their fearful, but God-
- appointed parts ; that there will always be, as now,
the same warfare in the elements, and in the hearty
of men; yes,"v}hile‘ the earth ‘continues. to perform
her journey through the skies. These things make
Tife the battle it is ; this is the schooling, the train-
ing whereby God prepares his children for the more

. lofty and arduous tasks that are to follow. And is

not the planet itself, all'the more dear and interest-
1Ing to us, on ‘this very account; as a place not in-
tended to be handed over, either to angels or to
devils, but set apdrt, forever, as the theatre of human
action? Why do we so love to linger over the tombs
of old, or to meditate among the ruins of dead cities ?

P

SR S S PONE U

. k) N
CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE. - 167

-Because the men they commemorate or recall, were
our brethren; because their joys, feuds, sins, sor-
~ rows, were the sanie as ours ; the drama of life pre-
~cisely the same then, that it is now; the ‘still, sad

music of humanity,’ that we listen to, the same that
was chanted of old. And will not, for these very
reasons, the same sighs be heard, the same homilies
be read over our own remains and monuments, here-
after ? - I have no doubt o{% T have no doubt that
some future Marius will yet moralize over this same
shattered metropolis of ours; or that the traveler

will, ages hence, be gathering wild fiowers among -
~the ivy-hidden ruins of Marshfield, as he gathers

them, to-day, at the tomb of the Scipios. And why

‘not?  Irepeat the question; is not this view of hu- -

man destiny more réasonable, than that which on
the one hand would turn this world into a paradise,

~ for which God has not furnished the materials, or on

the other, would treat it as so much rubbish only fit
for the flames 2 So it seems to me. Why then seek
to alter God’s arrangements? Why should not the
earth continue to play the part thus assigned her,
and as she still keeps on in her thousand-fold re-

peated journey through the heavens, so keep on,
through all time, telling the same old story, reading

the same old lesson as ever, to man ; to man, alike
when here, in the midst of the strife of life, and to

man, when translated to other spheres of action ?—

What different' systems oft discipline, what highér

[
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Mcourses of study, What more grand or subtle organi-
zations may awalt us, in those other worlds, these
things are all, in God’s wisdom, hidden from us.—=
“Meanw hile, here we are, in the preparatory school,
with its teachings and trials, corresponding to this,
our spiritnal childhood. Surely it is nota discour-
‘aging, but a grand and inspiring thought, that this
earth of ours is thils the beginning of a magnificent
- scheme of educatlon ‘the first of a series of divine
academies, for developmg and perfectmg that spirit-

ual cultuie, which our affections and understandings, -

which nature and revelation alike proclaim to be the

destiny God hath in store for all his children. In

this light, all the cvils and sorrows of life are as
much divinely appointed teachers as their opp031tes
afd that very preponderance of sin and suffering
that we see about us, the arrano‘emcnt of all others,
 the best suited to bring out both the passive and the
active Vlrtues, in a word, to make our schoohnb
here, the most complete and thorough. Such, my
friend, is my humble interpretation of the matter,
.- an interpretation, endorsed, I think, by the soundest
 philosophy and poetry of the world, and by the Serip-

tures themselves. But I see you don’t agree with

- me. ,
A, I certainly'donot. Your doctrine seems to
~ me to have far more -assumption than proof about

it, far more plausibility and -poetry, than truth. It
' zle you too, exceedlngly, I think, to recon-
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cile it with “the old-fashioned, seriptural notions,

either of this world, or the next. But, not to argue
the point on seriptural grounds, the great cardinal
objection I have to your theory, is its inevitable ten-
dency to depress.and discourage all efforts after im-

provement. What can be more disheartening than .

to tell me, that whatever I may do, or the genera-
tion to which I belong, towards transmitting this

trust, the earth, which we have received from our
fathers, in & sounder condition to our children, will

all amount to nothing ; that those very children, or
theirs, will only undo all that we have been domg,
and that this is the history of the world from the
beginning ; that not an inch of veritable progress
has been made, but that we have been deseribing
the same dreary round ever since God first made

and blessed man? Why, what is this but a direct -

invitation to sloth and despendency ? I cannot, I

- will not accept such anidea. T do not believe that

the deeds and lessons of the past have been so
thrown away upon us. I will not so insult my Ma-
ker, or belie history, or the instincts of my own
heart, as to cherish such a notion, and" turn human

life-inte such a piﬁiful game of see-saw as this. I
believe that God has a far higher destiny in store for

earth, than the one you describe ; nay, that he has
given men the capacities and materials for working
out the problem of perfection, here; and that they

are now, and ever have been, slowly and painfully,

. I
i, : - .
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but surely, working out that problem ; that every
day is adding facilities for its solution; that there
- are now far more brains employed wupon it, more
truths shedding light upon it, than were ever. known

before ; and that,in God’s. good -time, the glOI'lOllS

consummatmn will be reached; ;. yes, here, on earth,

by l_wmg,,breathlpg man. J cannot accept any

thought less cheering -than this. This alone can
animate me aright to the disecharge of my humble
“part in puShing forward the blessed work. I must
diseard your doctrine, then, my friend (fancifully and
 poetically as you have set it forth), as an unsound one;
28 not in harmony either with the facts of hlstory,
or the statements of Seripture, or with the exquisite
machinery and munificent arrangements of the nat-
ural world ; in a word, as derogating from the wis-
‘dom and goodress of God.

C. 1 see not that. On the contrary, this very '*
distribution of parts and duties, among the different - , -

worlds of the Universe, whereby. every star -hath
alike its preseribed path in space, and its prescribed
system of discipline, differing from those of every
: oth_ei'; such a pleture as this seems to me far more
in keeping with our ideas of the divine perfections,
‘and presents a far more varied, grand, and exciting
~ whole, for our contemplé,tion, than yours of a monoto-
_nous. perfection, alike. toiled after, and alike consu.mi
mated, in all.
A Well, a.ll such sPecula.tmns, perhaps, ought to

v
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be frowned upon, as unbecoming and presumptuous

in us poor mortals.. Still, if our imaginations will

wander, at times, in such paths, I can’t help think-
ing my picture a far more delightful one than yours.

Surely, the thought of a universe, in which good is

everywhere finally triumphant, with no solitary sin

or sorrow lurking in a single star thereof, is more

grateful, more worthy of our Father in heaven, than

‘this ceaseless, terrible conflict between good. and

evil, that you would thus seek to perpetuate. Be-

~ sides, if this earth be the primary school you speak
of, what right have you to assume that its discipline
has already been perfected ; that there will be no

grander developments of character in it than the world
has yet witnessed ; no more profound discoveries ‘in
moral and natural science, no new revelations of his
will vouchsafed by God? In other words, that the
future is to be a mere fac simile of the past? I say,

that such a remark is mere gratuitous assertion. I

don’t believe 1t I believe that there are. manifold
precious secrets yet to be found out by human wits,

and thatthey are to work mighty influences on hu- -
man character and destiny ; that these same schol-

ars are-to have a far better chance than ever before ;
that their numbers are to be continually augmented ;

that the course of lessons is to be continually en- {

larged and amended ; that the comforts and conven-

_lences of thé pupils are to he more and more stu-

died ; that alike the means and ends of education

i e o b 4 s, it
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are to be better understood; that the cannon and
the bayonet are to give way to the sweet constraints

~of reason and of love; yes, that brotherly love is to -

prevail at last in the whole human family. I repeat
it, no vision less bright than this satisfies me; for
no issues less glorious, was this exquisité mechanism
'of earth, were these marvcllous facultxes of man de-
signed. .

. Andl say hgain, in rep;y, that I do not be-

11eve that vision will ever be realized here ; and that
in attempting to realize it, we are qtrwmg against

God’s owni decrees ; against the very means where-

by our wits are trained, our virtues formed. The
“whole machinery of life, is it not hased on those
very evils that you would thus vainly seek to ban-
ish? What becomes of all the professions and
crafts of men, of all the trlumphb of genius, all the
blessed charities about us, in this ideal scene, which
you so insist upon? But why needlgssly illustrate
a thought so obvious?' It seems to- me as_clear as
sunlight that this pseudo-perfection of yours, is but
. another name for destruction; for taking all its
- form, "lcolor,-" relish from existence ; for knocking out
- of the play all its’' meaning and moral. No, no, it
- may not-be ; that day may never dawn on earth,

‘when sin and sorrow will not abound when chil- )

dren will not be brought forth in- pam ;. when the
‘whole pilgrimage from eradle to grave will not be

beset with perils. Such is the divine programme; -

e gt

~ we could have,
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why madly seek to change it? Why run away

from that very conflict that calls forth our best affee- .

tiong, and furnishes us with eur brightest thoughts ?
Why seek to bring about a state of things, wherein

the poet wounld h

preacher no more warnings to sound ; wherein all the
finest, most thrilling passages of the drama would

be left out? It

judge, without tk

is altogether unreasonable. "As if

or appreciate the calin wisdom of the_

of the advocates
ing thieves, and
of the good Sam
crucifying Jews,
ing Saviour?

sever what God

! Banish the waylaying, murder- -
what becomes of the blessed part
hritan? Blot out the blasphemous,
and where is the meek and suffer-
How monstrous, then, to seek to
has indissolubly linked on earth!

As well talk of leaving out the minor keys from the

music of life, as

of leaving out its evils and- suffer-

ings from human experience. Just'as surely as our

ears would be cloyed and wearied with the never-
ending allegros, in the one case, so would our hearts

sicken, our souls

ave no more elegies to chant, the

e previous wranglings and sophisms

ment in the other. B .
A. Plausible, but rﬁo_st dangerous doctrine ; pal-
atable enough, certainly, to the sluggard and the

_ criminal ; easily twisted to their evil purposes; but

not one, that the philanthropist can ever be recon-

ciled to. Yes, my friend, this view of life seems to’

me, alike narrow-minded and presumptuous. What

droop and pine, for want of nourish--
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right have you to take for granted, as you do, that
when this blessed consummation, thisireign of peace

-and good- will, which both reason and ser ipture set.

before us, is reached at last, then forsooth, the world
will not be worth living in; that there can be 1o
entertainment, instruction, relish in life, without the
perpétual presence of evil? Is there no such thing,
then, as skill in art, or progress in science, but what
is necéssarily based on bodily or mental infirmities 2
Can there be no love, but that which binds up
wounds 2 Are the’ secrets of nature, the domains
of thought so casily ex nausted 7 Will there be no
new varieties of beautIv

where all are alike students and brethren, to keep
up the charm of- existence, and to stimulate the wits
of men? Nay, will there not be loftier themes than

ever, for the poet’s lyre, the philosopher’s homily? -

To doubt it, seems to-me to call in question the re-
sources of God’s wisdom and goodness.

B. 1 cav't agree with youws I can ouly say -
again, what I have so often repeated that T do not
believe the materials aré to be found on earth, either -

for a’ natural or moral paradise. Every boy, of
course, dreams of it in his turn; but every thought-
fol man must reject it as utterly impractjcable.
' Yes, tlis same world-wide diffusion of plenty, peace,

- and good will, that you are so fond of dw elling upon, |

~ would be the very worst thing for us, could we get
it; the most unpala.table and unproﬁtab]e arrango-

‘no new fields of inquiry, .
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ment for humanity, The point seems to me too

- clear for argument.  As certainly as the inequali-

ties in the face of nature are necessary to give
beauty and interest to the landscape, so are the ine-

- qualities of human condition essential to all enjoy-

ment and instruction. As certainly as the coming

‘together of the sour and sweet gives its flavor to

the fruit, so the perpetual collision of good and e¥il,
of pain and pleasure, constitutes ‘the very relish of
existence. The idea of altering this divine arrange-
ment, of banishing these eternal contrasts, secems

little less than blasphemous. No; I am for taking

the world as God made it; for swallowing the
draught as the great Physician hath mixed it. T
ask no emancipation from the temptations or the cas-
ualties of life. Let me fight the good, old-fashioned
ﬁght appointed unto Adam, and all his children
Let me fairly earn and receive my stripes or laurels,

according to my conduct. Let me struggle as I best

may, with the motley crowd about me ; not idly at-
tempting to convert it into an orderly procession of
phﬂosophers, but taking it as I find 1t; the same
parti-colpred gathenncr of peers and paupers, of

~ saints and sinners, that it has béen from the begin-
ning ; the same old crowd that Homer sang to, that

Raﬂ'aelle painted from, that Shakspeare studied;

and life itsclf, the same divinely prepared compound
of good and evil, of sweet and bitter, of jest and
earnest, that it always was, and will be through all

|
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time, Yes, my {riend, the move U think of this
progress-ddetrine of yours, the more wild and vis-
fonary does 1t appear.  Progress from world to
world, from the tasks and dlwi}ﬂmo of this Kfe to
those of a higher sphere of action, and so on, on, till
‘the mind is swallowed up in the abyss of the infi-
‘nite; such a progress as this, dimly as I apprehend
1t, Yot seems tome a far more philosophical and ani-
mading ‘hom:hf than yours, of solving the problem

- of perfection here on earth, or in any other single

world of the universe; and, as I said before, pre-
sents a far more sublime and varied-whole for our
comtemplation. Tt is not fair, 1 know, to argue from
things phrsieal to th’iix as spiritual; and vet, what is
there in this same umiverse, from 'the revolving
planet dmzn to the passing shawer, that suggests
hc progress vou speak of I On'the contrary, is it
‘ot all aircular movemem a return to the place of
beginning ¢ a mnnfr p {}f the thing taken; death
yerthrowing life, life ‘:prmffmfr up out of death; and

this as well In the career of the proudest empire, as

of the meanest weed? And why should not these
same circles, great and small, be ever thus comple-
tod, a8 in the past? Wil it not"be 20?2 Yes, the
stateliest metropolis of earth. to-day, must go down
B the same dusty death as have all that have gone
before it must return to that wilderness state frow

whisk it cume, aod in its turn, furnish the stone und.

the timber out of which future builders are to redr
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future cities ; and human luxury, and cofruption,
and war, and wretchedness, mast be, as they have
ever been, God's own sclected agents for the carry-
ing out of the decrce. Who can doubt it Call
this a dreary round, a pitiful ‘game of sec-saw, if
you will ; but to me it secems the beautiful fulfill-
ment of the very mission that the (;reator degigned
for earth. - -

A. T cannot aceept this mterprf-tatlr)n of the

matter; nor do I think the records of history jus-

tify any such assumption. Nay, they tell quite the

opposite story to me. Ake there not cities on earth
this hour, that have celebrated their thousandth
birth-day ; and which, so far from manifesting any
symptoms of corruption or decay, are” growing and
thriving continually? T have no idea, inyself, that
either London, or Paris, or New York will ever die
that death you speak of; that they will ever be
lodgings for wild beasts, but will continue unto the
end, the same centres of trade, the same head-quar-
ters of art and science that they now are. I reject,

altogether, your version, my friend. Dress it up in '

what gay robes you will, plead for it as persuasively
as you may, it yet seems to me unsound, sophistical,

nay, heathenish, It may minister unto a morbid

fancy, but it discourages all healthful exertion. I
have no patience with it ;- this perpetual holding up
of the past as the model, this want of faith in the
present, this unwillingoess to admit what appears to
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like ours; the very laws of whose being are ceaseless
- change and conflict. No, no; a world without its
sorrows and its ruins, what charm could it have for
student or traveler ? A history, that had no bloody
‘wars and tottering thrones to tell of, no crimes and
'~ viees in it, how soon would it weary and repel the
reader! And why? Because it would not be the
history of man ; of man as he was in the first age,
as he will be, in the last age of earth. How idle to
question, how wild to seek to change these things !
‘I say again, then, call this a dreary round, if you
will ; to'me it is none the less a divine drama; nay, -
I take comfort, I rejoice in. the thought, that the
scenes @hdf characters of this drama, will remain the
same, through all time; to feel that I am heaving
the same sighs, shedding the same tears, struggling
with the same doubts, obstacles, temptations, as did
my brethren of the patriarchal ages; just ds ‘much
as 1 am looking up at the same stars, am surrounded
by the same flowers, listening to the music of the
same brooks. - . , o
A. Well, well, my friend, we shall never agree on
this point. You cling to your idea, certainly, with
‘commendable firmness, and illustrate it, with char-
acteristic copiousness. None the less, however,
must I fight against it. Especially do I deny the
force of your last illustration. I deny that we men
of to-day, are looking up at the same stars, are con-
fined to the same scanty range of flowers or fruits,

p
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that the patriarchs were. I say, there:are far more
stars in our heavens, and that we know far
more about ‘them; that we have far more copi-
ous and dainty fare, both for mind' and body, than -
the men of old had; that the brook’s music hath far
more meaning in it than ever before ; that the brook
itself is playing a nobler part than ever; that its
waters are less often stained with blood; that all -
the brooks and rivers of earth have far more beauty
and significance, than ever ; that they are not, as of
yore, mere boundaries of hostile kingdoms, and scenes

of conflict; but are more and more becoming peace-
‘makers, and blessed ministers unto human industry ;

that the landscapes of earth have more amenity, more

‘of the smiling labors of peace in them, than' ever ;

nay, that the prospect from every mountain-top, bears
witness to the glorious progress-doctrine that ‘I
preach, and shall persist in preaching, my friend, in
spite of all -that you have urged: I say again, the
facts of history are all on that side of the question.
Every day’s reading and observation strengthen me
in this belief. I have already dwelt on this point, in
talking with brother B., and must not repeat myself.
I believe then, most fervently, in the reality of that
progress. I believe that there are far more acres,
and brains, under cultivation, to-day, than the world
ever knew before; more hcarts dliye to truth, more
rational faith, more ardent piety '

C. Ah, no, no; I can’t agree with you there. It
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seems to me, that there was a fervor about the piety
of ‘antiquity, that we have quite lost, in our day ; a
hearty, earnest communion with God, to which our
worship is tame and frigid ; a simple, child-like faith,
for the loss of which, we are poorly compensated by
all our pompous rituals, all our elaborate treatises
on Natural Theology.

A. " Idon’t think so., I say, on the contrarv, that
we are far nearer God than ever we were. I cannot
listen to the doctrine, that science tends to withdraw
man from his Maker. He that knows best the works
of Grod, sees best the friend and father in them. The
" most learned philosophers have ever been the most
filial and devoted worshippers. "If here and there a
rebellious nature is found, perverting the lessons of
the-great volume, thank heaven, they are rare ex-
ceptions. = And how can it be otlierwise? Piety and
knowledge must, from the very nature of things, sus-
tain and elevate each other. As the learning of the
world increases, so must the intensity and fervor of
its faith increase. I quarrel mot with the faith of
" the patriarchs ; it was a blessed thing, in its day,
‘and in entire accordance with their scanty knowledge
of the frame of things about them; but oh, compare
it not with the enlightened, the sublime faith of a

‘Newton. And this latter kind of Taith it is, that T

- maintain is continually increasing in the world, with

all other desirable things, in the ever onward march
of mind. Progress, progress, progress; yes, my
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- friend, T must cling fast to the glorious thought. I

believe in the ultimate redemption of the race from
sin and ignorance. I believe the day will yet dawn,,

'when the whole earth will bear witness to the same
- blessed changes, the same emancipation from idolatry

and bloodshed, that the great poet so eloquently sets
forth, as having taken place on the borders of his
own loved lake. You may remember the passage.

- He is pointing, as he speaks, to a placid cove, shut
*in by hills, and illuminated by a magnificent sunset,

which he has just been describing.

“ Once, while the name, Jehovah, was & sound
Within the circuit of this sea-girt isle
Unheard, the savage nations bowed the head
To gods delighting in remorseless deeds ;
Gods which themselves had fashioned, to promote
Iii purposes and flatter foul desires.
Then, in the bosom of yon mountain-cove,
To those inventions of corrupted man
Mystérious rites were solemnized ; and there,
Amid impending rocks and gloomy woods,
Of those terrific idols soyné received
Such dismal service, that the loudest voice
Of the swoln cataracts (which now are heard
Soft murmuring) was too weak to overcome,
Though aided by wild winds, the groans and shrieks
- Of human victims, offered up to appease
Or to propitiate. And, if living eyes
Had visionary faculties to see
The thing that hath been as the thing that is,
Aghast might we behold this crystal Mere
Bedimmed with smoke, in wreaths voluminous,
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Flung from the body of devouring fires,
To Taranis erected on the heights
By priestly hands, for sacrifice pérformed
Exultingly, in view of open day
And full assemblage of a barbarous host ;

- Or to Andates, female Power! who gave

~ (For so they fancied) glofious victory.
A few rude monuments of mountain—stone
Survive; all else is swept away.  How bright.
‘The appearances of thmgsf From such, how changed
The existing worship; and with those compared,
Tlie worshippers how innocent and blest!
So wide the difference, a willing mind

" . Might almost think, at this affecting hour,

‘That paradise, the lost abode of man,

* Was raised again; and to a happy few,

- In its original beauty, here’ restored »

And is not this same blessed change, my frlend, yet _;
to be the destiny of earth? I believe it. I believe
that Civilization and Christianity are. to play no less.

a part than this; are, in God’s good time, so to mould

‘and temper our passions, and develop our poweré,

that this same paradise will be raised again, and re-

stored, not to the happy few, but to the whole family
of mam:

realized ; suppose this blessed consummation to be

- reached, and all the wars, famines, and pestilences,

all the follies, sins, and sorrows of earth banished ;
what then? Ifow long; my dear friend, do you sup-
pose this delightful state of things would last?—

. C. Never, never; ’tis the enthusxast’s dream, |
that you describe, not God’s future. But suppose it

L3
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Where would it finally lead us? How many gene- -
rations would it take to bring us to the inevitable

“upshot of it all, an o'erstocked pl‘met'2 Yes, a

world groaning under a load of life, that it could no
longer carry ; crowded with beings, whose mental as
well as physical wants it could not supply ? He
would be a bold caleulator, to be-sure, who would un-
dertake to furnish dates and figures, in reply to
these questions ; but, my friend, what child cannot
see that such a catastrophe would be the necessary
vesult of that unrestrained prosperlty, that world-
wide reign of peace and good will to which you look

forward? You smile, I see, at the idea of o'ertask- |
ing the productwe power of the carth, and of ex-

‘hausting its sources of knowledge; and yet, who

knows but what we should have reached that very
result this very hour, had the past been what you
would make the future? Who knows whether there
would have been an acre of wild land left for the
cultivator, a solitary new enterprise to stimulate the
capitalist or the philanthropist, a single new field of
knowledge for the student? At any rate, this would
be the final result of such a state of things. Where
then would this vision of yours be? How gladly,
then, would you hail the return of those very evils -
that you are so intent on banishing, as blessed min-
isters sent to relieve the earth from its frightful’
burden! Are not, then, these same crimes and cas-’
ualties and diseages of the world an indispensable
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part of the divine cconomy ? I repeat it; had men
all lived out their threescore and ten years from the
bemnnum, and women all been ﬁuxtful had there

been no undeveloped faculties, no wasted hours, no.

‘neglected enterprises, no lost arts, no follics, vices,
wars in the world, no relapse of nations into barba-
rism, and of cities into wildernesses, is it not alto-

gether likely that there would have been a most.un--

comfortable crowd of us on earth, this very moment,
clamoring for food and employment; T had almost
said for very standmg room # Would we not have

reached a crisis, the only relief for which would be
‘that same throat-cutting, pestilence, and untimely

death, that we so 1d1y seek to extirpate from the
world? Would we oﬁ be enduring at last, and in

one hideous mass, those very calamities that the

- race has been receiving piece-meal, as we find them
‘scattered over the different ages and nations of

earth ? Wouk; not this be the issue of this same .

visionary paradise of yours? - I think so.

A. Not at all, not at all.  On the contrary, had

“men played their parts in the way you describe, I
" believe that ea-rth would have presented, to-day, a
“spectacle as much more lovely and interesting than
the one we see, as that surpasses what it was when
it came wild from the. hands of God. There would
haye been some precious things missing from the
pié’%’ure that we now have, certamly, many rare
works of art commemoratwe of past trials and sor-
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‘rows ; many monuments to goodness, many piles

dedicated to charitable uses; there would, of course,
have been no occasion for, no significance in these
things, in a world where all were alike good and

happy ;. but who can doubt that there would have

been glorious substitutes for them ; temples reared
to Faith, and Science, and Industry; ten thousand
additions to our flowers and fruits, to all the pro-

“ducts of intelligent culture, in every walk of art;

ten thousand new manifestations of beauty and of
truth, in every department of knowledge. Your pic
ture seems to me as untrue as it is horrible. The
idea that any such catastrophe as you speak of,
should be the result of an universal obedience to the
Creator’s laws, what a reflection is it on that Crea-
tor’s goodness ! How unreasonable, too, for you to

“insist as you do on sin and. sorrow as divine ordi-

nances, as indispensable parts of God’s government !
T have no patience with a doctrine that may be so
readily perverted as this; that endorses and-sanc-
tions wickedness ; that turns every vagabond and
ruffian into an agent of the Almighty, an essential
feature in the discipline of life. I do not believe
that God thus secks to perpetuate evil. = Every
transwressxon every abuse of our freedom is offen-

sive in his eyes, and must be paid for in full, here or

hereafter. He hath no pleasure either in the sin or
the suffering. Ie would infinitely prefer that all

hig children, this hour, all over the universe, were
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" walking in the paths of wisdom, and reaping its
blessed fruits. To suppose that God would ahandon‘
us to starvation and wretchedness, in the way you
speak of; that he hath made no more generous pro-
vision than that for his earthly tenants, and that
‘'this same- blessed consummation which they had

reached at last, would soon eompass its own destruc--

tion, how monstrous, how blasphemous a notion is
it? . He would be a bold arithmetician, as you said,
who would presume to fix a date for any such ca-

- lamity, or to set down in figures the productive pow- -
er of a planet like ours. To count, weigh, or meas-«

ure the returns it gives, even now, to our scanty and
immethodical labor, would be no light undertaking
“but what imagination can conceive of the extent or
variety of the crops that would respond to a world-

wide and scientific culture? And is therenot a cor-

responding munificence in God’s provision for our
mtellectual wants? How romantic to suppose that
Wwe can $0 easﬂy explore.and exhaust the treasures
of truth, all around us ; that the charm and st;mulus
of novelty could ever be wanting ; that there would
not.be new beauties continually épringin‘g up for the
poet to celebrate, new discoveries continually reward-

ing the toils of the philosopher ! But suppose we

did know (as in God’s good time, we will,) precisely
.. the number of human beings that the earth could
~ comfortably sustain, when tasked to its utmost capa-
city, where would be the difficulty ; what the neces-

'
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sity for any such horrible scenes a8 you describe ?
Would not the godd sense of mankind accommodate
itself to the limits thus ascertained? In the univer-
sal temperance,*loydlty, wisdom, that would prevail, -
would there be any danger of transgressing them ?

C. And do you really, my friend, think the day
will ever come, when the passions will be thus tho-
roughly subjugated ; when wisdom will thus every-
where preside, alike over all the great and small
things of life? If so, indeed, why then of course
this same paradise of yours will be reached, and
kept, safe and bright and beautiful, for aught I see,
through all eternity. But I repeatit, I see nothing
to justify any such expectations, either in the his-
tory of the past, or the phenomena of the present.
I see no preparations making in my own inner man,
or around me, for any such thorough revolution in
the planet; nor do I sec either the physical or
moral materials adequate to produce it. I cannot
look forward, therefore, to any such radical changes
in the feelings, experiences, annals, and dictionaries
of the world. On the contrary, I believe that the
old passions will be just as vigorous, and the old

" song-books, story-books, play-books that tell about

them, will be just as fresh and popular in the last -
year of earth as they are to-day, that Scripture and

“history and reason will be teachmg precisely the

same lessons, sounding the same warnings, then asg
now ; in a word, that human nature was not design- -
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ed for, could not endure that bright'and beautiful

" scene you so love to linger on, any more than these
poor, emsﬂy fatxgued senses of ours could endure the-

~ glare and noise of : an uninterrupted day."
- A Well, well, we-can’t agree, I see,
less, my friend, must I cling to the blessed thought
far more animating and inspiring as it is; far more
likely to make heroes and philanthropists, than that
perpetual prepondera,née”of evil, that endless series
of sins and sorrows, that you so insist upon !

~'C. But what says brother B.? He certainly
don’t look as if he saw “any very. brilliant prospects

‘ahead, in either World How is it, my friend? Do

you still hold fast to your old views, or has friend
Als eloquence here, somewhat shaken your skept1—
cism? :

B. Obh, T've nothmg to say. for myself more than
‘T have already said. There is an individual, to be
‘sure, could we only get at him, who might favor us
with some really va,lua,ble facts and prophecles upon
| these points, '

C.  And who may he be ? .

'B. The man in the moon. He, of course, has
watched all that has been going on here below, from

_"the commencement ;-.and I dare say, has kept most

" copious and accurate records thereof "I we only
had power, now, to send for persons and papers, he
might shed a deal of comforuable light on these
vexed questmns

Noné the.

~all these questions ;
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A.  Sarcastic and skeptical as ever, 1 see.

B. Yes,Iam. Iownit. Icannot get up any
faith, either in your own fancy-future of this world,
or in brother C.’s picture of endless progress in the
worlds to come. Both seem to me alike visionary,
alike unsatisfactory. I certainly agree with him,
howerver, in looking forward to none of these radical
changes that you do, in human affairs. I believe
that human life will continue to be the same old song
in the grass it now is, while that grass continues to
grow. So long as God condescends to keep this
sorry ball in motion, so long will the children of -
men keep up the same old, sorry game onit, as ever.’
I can’t help thinking so. Why these things are
thus decreed; why God permits all these puzzles,
sins, and sorrows, how long they are to last, what is
.to be the upshot of it all, these are topics, as I said
before, about which we have been fretting, chatter-
Aing, scolding, shedding irik and blood without meas-

- ure, ever since language was first organized; and

yet, what comfortable knowledge have we about
them to-day, any more than when the sun of the first
day went down? At least, soit seems to me. Oth-
ers may be fortunate enough to read in God’s book
of nature, or in what they are pleased to call reve-
lation, or in historic records, satisfactory answers to
‘to me, allis doubt and perplex-
ity.  Meanwhile, with brother C., I see no indica-
tions of any change of programme. I see no pre-
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parations making, mor_al‘or,physical, for these same

~paradisaical developments of yours. IL.see schemers

and dreamers enough, to be sure, as of old; who are
perpetually promising all manner of good things and
good times coming, and embarking in all sorts of
visionary experime_nts‘,’to‘ that end; but I cannot
_ see any thing in them, or their schemes, which should
rescue them from the same thorough failure, extine-
-tion, and oblivion, that have uniformly befallen their
p;‘edeces'sors”;: Of course, therefore, 1 am far from
being on the qui vive for their predicted revolutions.
I certainly do not anticipate, at least in my day, any
general clubbing of lands, goods, and coins, the
-~ world over ; nor do I see any symptoms ahe@d, of a
- world-wide fnove;ﬁent, having . for its object the
~prompt conversion of the globe into a fascinating
combination of orchard, flower, and kitchen-garden,
with every laborer therein a capitalist, every capi-
talist a laborer, and every mother’s son of us re-
ceiving daily his own fair share of fruits, and bou-
quets, and garden-sauce. Nor do I see any very

imminent danger of the extinction of the gains of

_the translators and .interpreters of earth, from the
‘universal adoption of one common language ; or any

immediate prospect of having one current hand for

all our letters of love or of business, or one uniform

currency for the cash-books and ledgers of both hem-

- ispheres. On the contrary, I can’t help feeling that

there will be full as much bad English uttered by

~
'

~
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Frenchmen, and worse French growled forth by
Englishmen, in the far future, as to-day; full as
great a variety in the show-cards of the\ then flour-
ishing writing masters ; full as great opportunities
for swindling, among the then extant exchange-
brokers. Nor do I believe there is to be any such
immediate and uniform good health, the globe over,
as will render obsolete the fees of doctors, or the
manifestos of quacks; any such all-prevailing piety
and love of justice, as will vacate the mission of the
clergyman, or the vocation of the judge; or that the
schoolmaster, however wide a circuit he may make,
whatever new means of education he may devise,
will very speedily, or indeed ever, make any perma-
nent impression upon the stupidity, indolence, and

-gelf-indulgent propensities of the masses; but

that they will always be the same creatures of

- appetite and impulse, the same sheep following after

their leaders, that all history proclaims them. The
idea that education will alter these things, will ever
root out the native perverseness of our hearts, or

~ overcome the essential inequalities of our minds, how

unreasonable, how opposed to all experience is it !—
We may wish, and theorize, and plan, to the contrary,
till doomsday ; but there are the naked facts, old as
Adam, that defy alike explanation and alteration.
As if any conceivable method or amount of culture
could havé turned Shakspeare’s next door neighbor
into a Shakspeare! Monstrous supposition! Ido
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not believe, then, in the triumphal carcer of the -
- schoolmaster, victorious over all the evils and follics

of men. I do not believe that all the children of the
next, or any coming generation, are to be little Bate-

mar's ; but that their fascinating intelligence and

- sprightliness will be just as much exceptions to: the

iy

- rule, and that performances like theirs, will be just

a8 profitable to managers,.ages hence as now. I do

not believe either, in any fortheoming revolution in
- their moral natures ; but that they will continue to

manifest the same old<ashioned frowardness; and
turbulence, :md dlSpOSlthll to overload their young
stomachs, the Qame proelivity to naughty words and
actions, as ever. Still less do I believe that the
pains and perils of childbirth are to be evaded; or
that “the piping cry of lips,.that brook no pain and
small suspense,” is no longer to be heard on earth ;
but, in its stead, the merry notes of babes, that will

~ cowe singing and dancing into a world, all light and

gladness. And'so with the adults. It is a pretiy

1dea, certainly, that of the sun shining on a world-

wide family of brethren and sisters, all alike well-

formed, well-fed, well-dressed, and well-behaved ; all -

alike good talkers, sound reasoners, faithful doers ;
but I would -ask, not in what kmgdom but in what
township of earth, are there any bona Side prepara-
tions making, for any such consummation ?  Where-
ever I go, I ree the same old-fashioned infirmities
and troubles, the same inequalities of condition and
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endowments, the same preponderance of bad gram-
mar, and bad logic; of sclfishness and sensuality;
the same imperfect sympathies, and unreasonable

_antipathies, and absurd jealousies and feuds, the

same vices and crimes, that have formed three-quar-
ters of the hlstorles of all nations and parishes, from
the beginning. :

4. You have no faith whatever, then, in any sub-

stantial improvements in the morals or manners of
‘the world; any real progress in its knowledge or

religion ?
B. Not much, I beheve with brother C., that

we have already, pretty much sounded the depths
and scaled the heights within which all human effort
is doomed to vibrate. I dare say there are a few
scientific truths to be found out, yet; a few inven-
tiong in store for us, that are to be of more or less ‘
service to huinanity. I have no doubt; either, that
we are going to have pretty stirring times on earth,
for some years ahead; that there are to be a goad
many miles of wires stretched and rails laid ; alarge
and growing family of locomotives and steamers, to
run our errands; in short, a great and unreasonable
expanéion of business, throughout the world; to be
followed by as unreasonable a panic, and revulsion,
and absurd fall of prices, and extinction of faney
stocks.
sures, in all the kingdoms of nature; a few stray
herbs, and fruits, and minerals, that the eye of sci- -
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'ence has not yet hrrhted on. They will doubtless
come along, in God's good time, with the eustommry
perils and sacrifices on the part of their discoverers,
will be duly christened and sent forth into the world
'Wlth the usual- trumpet-flourish, as wonder-workers
and revolutionizers ; will' be received with the same

) o
old-fashioned sneers and shrugs, on the one hand, the -

same gaping cre“dulity, on the other ; and so fall in

~ time to their proper level, of greater or less utility -

or harm to the race. Whose experience does not
sufficiently enlwhten hilm on these points?  You
- and I, my friend, are old enough to remember when
the Tomato first left its native woods, and made its
début T m the civilized world. What a cold shoulder
people gave it, at first; what an absurd reaction

there was in its favor, afterwards ! - For weeks, the .

papers were full of .it. Its praises were chanted
~ without measure, as the great boon of humanity,

God’ last, best gift to his children ; at once, meat
and sauce, fruit and vegetable, tonic and cathartic.
Nothing was heard of, in all circles, but Tomato
soups, and salads, and catsups, and tarts, and pud-

dings, and pills, and pewders It even gave its name.

to clubs and benevolent assocxatlons and packet-ships.
One enthusiast, you may remember, our friend

J
(like yourself, by the way, an ardent admirer of

- Wordsworth,) even went so far as to.commence an

epic poem, iﬁ__ its honor. But it sank, at last, to its

" true position, as a piquant addition to, and not a re-

,.
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volutionizer of, our kitchens. 1Is not this the history
of every new pill that heaves in sight, every new
miheral spring, either of God’s making, or of man’s ?
None aré positively worthless ; none do more than a.

.thousandth ‘part of the work assigned to them, by

the inventor or discoverer. ~And so with the patent
contrivances and quack remedies of all sorts and
ages, for the social and moral disorders of humanity;
these fanciful organizations of society, these ever-shift-
ing groups of laborers, and ceaseless interchanges of
tasks, whereby every man is to be, at once, master
and servant, judge and crier, sexton and pastor, cap-
tain and cabin-boy; these laws for the immediate
extirpation of vice; these periodical distributions of
property; that dreamers and demagogues have been
crying up, from time immemorial, as grand panaceas’
for all the ailments of the body politic : no man will

~deny, that there are some few grains of wisdom and

goodness, mixed up with all the folly and madness of
their projectors; that there may be peculiar cases,

and local afféctions, whérein even Agrarianism and

Socialism might be of ser‘}ice + but the idea of hold-
ing them wup to the world, as the great medicines of
humanity, the miracle-workers, that are to revolu-
tianize alike the hearts of men,and the face of nature,
seems to me too thoroughly childish to waste one’s
breath upon.! Still, [ doubt not that there will

always be, as now, quacks and visionaries enough to

ery them up,and try to foree them down the throats
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~of their brethren.
plaints of the race will subsist in full force, the old
passions retain their supremacy, and life itself re-
main the same sad, strange drama, with the same
motley performers, as ever. "I say again, theﬁ, with
brother C.; that I cannot see any of the preliminary

‘movements towards this paradisaical consummation -

of yours. It looks to me as if the old arrangements,
the old contrasts of good and evil, sweet and bitter,
“high and low, fat ‘and lean, wise and sunple, were
going to last, as long as night and day last ; and one
“half of the world*continue to live as ever, by minis-
- tering, not merely to the necessmes, infirmities, and

innocent desires, but to the caprices, vices, crimes of

the other half, I do not believe that we shall ever
.. outgrow these arrangements—that with all our pro-

gress, we shall ever outrun the constable; or that -

“Jack Ketch will retire from business, any sooner
than Jack Frost. I can’t helpfeeling as if Counter-
feit Detectors were to form a part of the literature of
every coming generation ; and as if there would al-
-ways be a fair market, not only for false teethi and
wigs, but for Anglesey legs, and pastéboard‘ noses ;
a fair opening for chiropodists of talent, even unto
the closing scene. T believe, too, that the balls of
the pawnbroker will be found suspencfed, in the
streets of the last metropolis of earth, and that his
windows, with their medley of curions contents, will
be, then as now, the same fit emblems of many-color-

Meanwhile, the old chronic com-
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I believe that the nettle and the flower, the
- clown and thephilosopher, the hero and the hog-thief,
the beauty and the fright, will continue to jostle
against each other, as they have jostled, ever since
the centrlpetal and centrlfugal forces began to act.
Call me eroaker, if you will; 1 still can’t help think-
ing that the last generation of earth will have full .
‘as many small and great vices, and oversights, and
shorteomings in it, as our own; as many unreturned
umbrellas, unsettled bills, uncalled-for dividends,
robbed orchards, stolen kisses, runaway matches,
fraudulently obtained signatures, feloniously exchan-
ged hats; that there will be quite as much Punic
faith shown towards its tailors, as much turbulence
and villany in its hack-drivers,’as much struggling
and scuffling for the choice dishes, in the hotels of
its Watermg-places. So far from looking forward to
the ba,lmy airs, sweet flowers, and pleasant music,.of
this same Paradise of yours, I can’t help feeling that
the same old'eyes*ores and discords of earth will ever -
prevail, as now ; and that the noses of the-long gen-
“erations to come will have the same vile smells to-,
encounter, as our own'; and that the same neglect,
filth, and corruption, will be at the bottom of them.
I have no faith, I confess, in any thorough or lasting
vietories over nature, or ourselves. I do not believe
that Sakara can ever become that smiling garden,
dotted with fruit-trees, and enlivened with phalan-
steries, that some enthusiasts predict. - Where are

ed Iife.
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- the faith, and paticnce, and 'skill, and gﬁano, to come’

from, that are to work such changes? Tt is €asy
- -enough to sit in Our'arm—chairs, and talk down all
the nuisances, drain all the marshes, subdue all the
stubborn soils, soften all the harsh climates of earth,

blot out all the Dismal Swamps and Dead Seas, and

7' Hard-Serabble hills, and Break-Neck: IIollows from
the face of nature ; all the Rotten-Rows, and St.
Gileses, and Five Points, from our cities; but what
man of sense believes in the practicability of these
things? God-has w 1thheld the mateualb both with-
in us and around us. There is neither faith nor
courage enough in the -moral, manme or sunshine
enough in the natural world, for any such revolu-
_ tion. . As well talk of extirpating all the blemishes
and infirmitics of the outer. man! Who really be-
lieves that the day will ever come, when there will
be no bad profiles, on earth, no lisping, stammering,
hobbling, shuffling, squinting, face—makmg, no nasal
twangs, no murders of royal or repubhcan English 2
Who beheves, either, that there will ever be a com-
plete extermination of the great brotherhood of rats,
‘skunks, scorpions, spiders, mosquitoes, and other
such nuisances 2 Jam old fogie enough, my friend,
I confess, to have little or no faith, either in the ex-
tinction, or in any radical change in the proceedings
of these creatures. I believe that the wosquitoes
of a hundred centuries ahead, will be at their posts ;
~ will be found bltznu' the youngsters of those days in

;
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the same old-fashioned way, and to the same old mu-

sic as ever. I believe the sharks of the far future.
“will go about in the same schools; will nip off the

legs of their victims, in the same prompt, quiet mo-
dus operandi that they now practice, without stop-

ping to inquire whether said legs are attached to the

bodies of pirates or of missionaries; and that the
discipline in said schools of sharks will remain un-

changed ; the great leaﬂlng idea of that discipline

being, then as now, to keep as much ag possible out
of the way of the larger fish, and 4 the way of the
smoller ones, during meal-times. I believe, too, that
there will be quite as many land-sharks about; and
that the same shark-like views and propensities will

- continue to be manifested alike in the business trans-

actions of nations, and of individuals; that there

will be as many absurd wars about trifles, as many

bad treaties negotiated over good brandy, as many
govérnment frauds and frauds on government‘s, as
the truth-telling historian of our own “cént-‘ixry. will
have to stain his page with. You may call it per-

‘verse blindness on my part, but I really cannot de-
tect any symptoms of obsolescence, myself, eitherin.

prize-fights or poultry-r files, in fi-fa’s or fire-arms ;

nor do I find any greater scarcity of quacks or plck-
pockets, now than ever ;| or any reason to believe
that we shall shortly sep no miore elephants than
‘what are already stuffed, and under glass. I cannot
think, either, that the lion is to be put out of the
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Wway in this summary style, but that he WIH keep
up-his royal state for some time ‘yet; if he be com-
‘pelled to retire before the march of mind and va-
cate some of his kmo-doms, will not time, and lux-
ury, and war, be preparing new wildernesses for him,
asof old? T believe it. At any rate, I have no
idea that he will ever so far forget his native -ma-
Jesty, as to bow the neck to, and become the drudge
of man. I have no faith whatever 1 m any thorough
or permanent subjugation, either of the wild beasts

or ‘wild Iands of earth ; but think, with brother C. |

that there will alwzsys be ruins enough scattered
about for artists to sketch from, deserts enough for
winds to howl over. = Still less do I believe that we

. are to bow the elements to our wills ; that any con-

trlvances of art can rob the whlrlwmd of its terrors,

or turn the thunder-storm into a pastime, or the
earthquake into a pleasant excitement, or convert.

the voleano into' a mere piece. of pyrotechny. = On
the contrary, I believe that a gale at sea will be just

as unwelcome a guest to all coming voyagers, as it.

wasg to Jason ; that it will be the same trial to the
temper of captams, the same severe test of the
nerves and stomachs of passengers, as ever. And

so with the fovers and pestilences of earth.  What

- reasonable man believes that any resources of sci-
ence, any energies of association, will ever be ade- .
quate to their expulsion? Not I, for one. - I believe

%
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us, as the world waxes older; that there will be
more obstinate diseases, with unpronounceable names,
on his list, than ever; more Latin and Greek hiero-
glyphics, round the jars of apothecaries; quite as
many pseudo- -consultations, and professional murders,
and patients dying, while the doctors are bowing or
squabbhng outside ; quite as much gout and rheuma-
tism, among the buyers of Bibles and readers of
Shakspeare, in A. D. 10.000, as to-day. No, no;
we shall never get the better of these monsters, or
ferret them out of their hiding-plaées, or track them
to their mysterious births, either in the loathsome
launts of men, or amid the rotting weeds and stag-
nant waters of the wilderness; but they will con-
tinue to steal upon us, to torment and destroy us,
and make lanes through our families, and snatch off
our dear children by clusters. We may talk, and
scheme, and found new systems, and erect new pro- |
fessorships, till doomsday ; but-as to dodging or get~
ting round these thmgs, who ig wild enough to be-
lieve it, any more than that we can escape from the.
shrunk shanks, and dimmed eyes, and cracked voices
of old age? I say again, then, and for the last time,

- I have o faith whatever in these glorious revolu-

tions, this bright, and beautiful, and world-wide Eden
of yours. I believe in the old alternatlons of shine
and shade; the old intermixture 'of frowns and
smiles, alike in the face of nature, and in those of

her children ; the old vicissitudes that have consti- -
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tuted human experience ; now & season of plenty,
now of scarcity ; now a period of temperance and

prudence in our pursuits and pleasures, now of wild
~speculation and excess; and their corresponding -

 fruits of bankruptcy and ruin in the business world,
of headaches, shame, and remorse in the social. I
believe thesc same ups and downs will last, while

~moons wax and wane, tides ebb and flow. I believe

it, just as muchi as I do that the future ocoupants of
the planct will continue to have the same average
number of inches in their stature, and of = pounds’
~weight in their bodies, and ounces’ weight in their
brains. I do not believe that any coming generation
will ever celebrate the solution of your perfection-
problem, any more than that they will pick  posies
~-and gather peaches on the summit of Mont Blanc;
or behold a grove of nutmeg trees rising of its own
* free will, and in the quincunx form, on the shores of
Nova Zembla ; or gaze delightedly on a Home Circle
of icebergs, formed round the equator.
A. Well, well, fny friend, - notwithstanding all
your quips and sarcasms, I am not to be frightened
away from my faith in this same perfection; no,

nor to be seduced from it, or lulled into inglorious re- -

pose by -all the plausible SOphlSmS (for I can’t help
“calling them s0), of brother C.

C. But don’t misunderstand me, my dear friend, -

or tax me with indifference or lukewarmness on
these points. I would hail, as gladly as you do, all
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these blessed changes, these glorious improvements,
in our hearts and our homes, all over the earth, if T
could see any good reason for believing them within
our reach. - But I cannot. The more I look at these

same evils and troubles of life, which you would thus

banish, the more clearly do I see God’s hand in
them ; the more necessary do they seem to the com-
pletion of our earthly education. But" I have
already dwelt sufficiently on this thought, and can -
only reiterate my conviction of the folly of trying to
separate the lights and shadows -about us, and to
alter the decrees of heaven. In a word, I believe
that the folly and wickedness of the world, are just
as necessary to bring out and set off the splendid
exhibitions of wisdom and goodness, for which we

~ build our epics and rear our monuments, as the

blood, and garbage, and putrid carcasses that we put
about our graperies, are needed to impart that
warmth and richness of soil which is to nourish our-
luscious Hamburghs and dainty Camelias. We
must take the two things together, just as we must
take the reptiles and fevers of the tropics, with their
gay plumage and brilliant flowers; and as to any
social organization or legislation, whieh is to extir-
pate these same vices and ¢rimes of humanity, it
seems to me just about as visionary to expect it, as
to expect to see any machinery of man’s contriving,
for cooling, at will, the hot sands of the desert, -or
smoothing down the turbulent waves of ocean.
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A1 can’t agree with you. I am nof convinced.
I believe there is a great-deal to be said on the oth-

er side of the question, both in the way of vindica-

tion and illustration. T am not going to trouble you
~with it to-day, however. . When we next meet, I
~shall claim the privilege of a hearihg, for a few mo-
ments, if you are not tired of the sub;ect

C. Most Wllhngly

CONVERSATION VI

T

C. Well, brother A., here we are, ready to hear
what you have to say for yourself. You still cling
fast, do you, to this same doctrine of perfection, at-
tained and kept, on earth, and will not be persuaded

by any thing that friend B., or myself may have

urged to the contrary ?

A.. T do, my friend, Ido. No less a destiny than
this, do I believe that God demgns for earth and
man. But let me first briefly explain myself on one

or two points, wherein I think I have been some-

what misinterpreted. I am not, then, as brother B.
in his sarcastic remarks would seem to insinuate,
the advocate of any new-fangled organization of so-
ciety, or of any patent legislation, that is straight-
way to bring about all these glorious changes; any
more than [ am of any of those miracle- working

. pills or powders, that he is so fond of satirizing, for
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the instantaneous extirpation of all the diseases of
the world. I am no Socialist. 1 believe in home;
in the endearments, joys, sorrows, cares, dutics of

“home, as a divinely appointed inustitution, the place
of which cannot be supplied, the blessed functions-
of which cannot be performed by any substitute of
man’s contriving. But at the same time, my friend,

I am for looking with'an eye of tolerance, nay of

- encouragement, on every honest experiment for the

amelioration of the social and moral condition of my
brethren. Tam for giving them all a fair hearing

“and trial, in this broad domain which God has en-
trusted tous. Ido not believe in any contracted

modes of thinking, or of action, or in any spirit of
bigotry or persecution, in a land like this. .They

" have no business here ; are utterly out of keeping,
alike with our principles, and with these magnifi-
cent estates, these world-traversing rivers and world-

feeding vallies of ours. T am for listening patiently, .

then, nay for giving the right hand of fellowship to

every sincere reformer. Let them all be heard.

Let the principle of Association be fairlyi‘tested. If

‘the truth be with it, let it vindicate that truth, by

its successful action ; if it.be based on false views

*of human nature, let its failure fairly demonstrate

that falsity to an impartial world. Again, I am not,

‘28I just now said, the advocate of any pet law or

geries of laws, that are straightway to revolutionize
human nature, to heal all the wounds and dry up

Bl s einrncnins s v
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all the sores of the body politic. I rely on no such
quack medicines as these, for the blessed changes
that I look forward to. No, no; but on the slow,
toilsome, patient, faithful, but in the end triumphant,
world-ineluding march of mind; on thé gradually

- enlarged circuit of the schoolmaster, the gradually

expanded and amended course of lessons that he is
to teach ; till at last, the whole family of man is cm-

‘braced in his ministrations, and the minds and hearts

of all are fairly developed, under his instructions.
This is the perféction that I dream of (if you will),and
this the road to it; a perfection, too, which does not; as
brother B. also seemed to take for granted, imply
any necessary equality of all intelleets or conditions,
or equal aptitude of each man for all employments,
any more- than it does an equal fertility in all the
soils, or ‘an equally genial character in all the cli-

mates of earth; but which does imply equal rights,

the recognition of every man as a brother, the world-
wide reign of peace and good-will, the extirpation of
idleness, poverty, disease, vice, and erime ; which
does 1mply the brmglnrr about of 1mprovements phy-

“sical, moral, and intellectual, which so far from being

measured by, can be but feebly apprehended from
any thing that has hitherto been realized on carth;

scientific discoveri ies, triumphs of art, varied forms of
industry, and mamifestations of. beauty, compared
with which, all our doings, hitherto, are little more

- than child’s play : a state of things, wherein preven-
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“tives and remedies will have been found for all that
was before held noxious, latent virtues and uses dis-
covered in all that was before thought worthless, and
the wisdom and goodness of the great Designer, more
and more completely manifested, in the more and
‘more thorough. exploration and cempreheﬁsioe of his
wo;‘ks; a state of things, wherein violent and un-
tlmely deaths will no longer be known, but every
‘departure be a gentle dismissal from a scene of faith-
fully completed labors, and innocent enjoyments, a
gentle introduction to new spheres of action. This,
- my friend, is the perfectlon which T believe God has
in store for his children. Far, far off; indeed, the
consummation ; but ‘none 'the less certam ig it, that
the first steps of the progress thereunto, have been

teken, and that its course is ever onw ard. Yes, this -

is my dream, which I am unwilling to surrender, still
less exchange for that perpetual succession of nuis-
ances, follies, . troubles, on which brother B. seems to
~ take such a perverse pleasure in dwelhng : that '
ceaseless conflict of good and evil, which you 8o in-
sist upon, as 1ndlspensable to the true discipline and
rolish of life. I sco not the necessity of that con-
flict ; on the contrary; I believe that in the universal
diffusion of peace and innocence, there would be far
more significance and charm in existente, than ever ;
. far more employment for the goodness of a Howard
~or a Fenelon, for the genius of a Raphael or a
. Shakspeare. I have already, in a brief, glenclng
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way, undertaken to make out, in Teply to friend B.,

a veritable. progress, thus far; to show, (and how

any reasonable man should deny such a proposition, -
is to me most strange,) the existence of all manner.
of inventions and improvements about us, that the

“world never knew, till now, and that would fill our
~ brethren of the patriarchal ages, with wonder and

delighf, were they here to-day, to behold them. I
shall not trouble you with any 'more illustrations on

~ that point ; but, with your leave, I will venture, with -

all due sense of my incompetency to the task, to sha-
dow forth some few of those good things, that I be-
lieve the future is to reveal; and will endeavor not
unreasonably to tax your patience, in so doing.

C. Well, my friend, I shall listen with pleasure.
As 1 said before, this same perfeetlon of yours seems
to me the veriest dream of enthusiasm ; a consum- ‘
mation, that no sun will ever rise upon. None the
less, however, do I respect tle eernéstness and
heartiness of your faith. Take us, then, with yoﬁ,

“(our sarcastie incredulous brother here, and myself,
, 3 y

and let us see some of the bowers and walks of th1s
Paradise of yours, and of these pleasant thmcrs that
are so to enliven and bless it.

A. Briefly then, and with all due modesty, to my
task. TFar indeed be it from me to presume to. por-
tray, or to imagine, even, the full splendors of such
a consummation. 'Tis but a hasty glance -at some
few of its features, that I propose to take, and that
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”Wi_thout a,ny___spéoial order or method. Let us then,

my friends, suppose ourselves to be making an erial-

~ voyage over this same perfected world of ours;
stopping here and there to see how the old homes
and fire-sides, the old social relations will appear,—
‘how theold cities and landscapes will look when
peace and plenty, innocence and mtelhgence are thus
presiding over them.- We will alight, then, at one or
" two Promment points, if you please, and look about
And first, what sort of a specta-
cle will our own dear town present, in that happy.
. perlod’l Charming, charming, indeed, the picture,
as we approach it! What comely dwellings, what
spacious, well-kept streets, what clusters of bright
handsome, courteous citizens! What clear; ringing
voices, what pleasant salutations ! "What order and
* decorum 'everywhere prevail! No sots or paupers,
or plckpockets, or harlots, or orlpples -deface the
‘scene ; no turbulent hackmen or insolent policemen,
1o haggard v1ct1ms _of business, hurrying down' to
their- speculatmns, no. martyrs to idleness lounging
listlessly along ; but a pleasant stir, a.gay, sprightly

us, for a moment.

| “movement, everywhere diffused, proclaims the reign *

of health and temperance alike in tasks ‘and pleas-

.ures, and of the light hearts and pleasant fancies,

that follow in thelr train. - What splendid shops,
too, are here, filled with fabrics from all corners of
the earth! What magnificent “porticoes greet the
éye in all rdirec\tions,'a;nd ‘gymnasiums, and baths,

[
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and fountains, and conservatories, and markets of
all kinds, models of beauty and neatness, and crowd-
ed with all manner of good things ! What & charm-
ing. intermixture, everywhere, of stately mansions,
and temples dedicated to- Faith, Art, and Secience ;
every science having its own hallowed pile, every

art its own special theatre for the display of its tri-

umphs. Such churches, too! As magnificent in
their architecture and adornments as their rites are

simple and solemn. No mﬁltiplicity of sects here be-

‘wilders the worshipper, rno'”" jargon and falsehoods of
‘priesteraft, no vile confessionals, nomonstrous nunner-
" ies,nodry and pedantic display of scholastic subtleties

deface these services. One blessed creed alone pre-
vails throughout the earth, and there are but two
articles in it ;- Christ’s precious commandments, love
to God and love to our brethren. These alone are

~ the themes of the preacher, the Creator’s goodness

as everywhere displayed in his works and ways,
man’s goodness and happiness, as he humbly imitates
the great Master! And how admirably do the brief,
but beautiful prayers, and the swelling anthems re-
spond to them! What groups of school-houses too,
and colleges are here, with their pleasant walks, and
gardens and - play—grounds ! What companies of
beautiful and Ingentous youths, are they sending
forth contmually, no longer to contend with a harsh
and pertlous world, but to apply, with generous emu-

~lation, and - prompt success, the lessons learned . in
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- them, to the ..inﬁﬁitely varied, and ever instructive
pursuits of life! There are structures, that we miss,
_ indeed, in this pleasant scene, as we miss the quar-
3 rels and infirmities, with which they dealt; Forts
and Barracks,” Hospitals and Courts of Justice,
‘Drisons, Asylums of all sorts; mno longer extant,
- thank heaven, save 'in the records and pictures of

the past, save in the) .venerated images of the heroes
“and benefactors, who fought or founded, or labored

in them, of old, and who, by their ministrations
helped along that blessed consummation, that we are

now beholding. But what comfortable’ dwellings

abound everywhere !' No such thing as an unsightly
or rickety structure is to be seen. ~And what pleas-
_ ant sounds issue forth from them! What happy

~ groups are scattered about in ‘them! No scowls, or -

seolding, here; 1o reciprocation of harsh language ;
~ but harmony a.nd sympathy, both in their labors and
- their recreations ; but mutual esteem, and regard
everywhere prevaﬂmg between husbands and wives,
parents and children, masters and servants,: Good
hours, good wages, good ‘habits here tell their own
. blessed story, without needing any mterpretatlon of
ours. -Ah, what stately bmldmg have we here;
“crowped too, with all the statues of the great philos-
ophers and inventors of old ? ? 'Tis the Observatory.
~Whata pile! What magnificent. apparatus and in-

‘gtruments !

-

What precious discoveries have they
n made, are they contmually makmg, in the great deep

R

- ture makes the Parthenon itself scem rude.

:

-of air!
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What would a Galileo or a Herschel have
said to such soundings as these? See too, the su-
perb Custom House; and the Post Oﬂice, that tri-
umph of arch1tecture. Oh, how different the contents
of those myriad letters and journals; that are mo-
mently passing through it, from those of older time !
Here are no records of fraud, of horrible casua"ltiés,
of hearts broken by neglect, or base ingratitude ;
all is glad tidings and gentle messages. And so, in
that other pr;ncely pile, whose sculp_turéd entabla-
Here,
too, are no unwise tamﬁ"s, no fraudulent ~valuations,
no vile tricks of trade to deal with; but equity, in-

telligence, courtesy, and promptness pre51de overits

portalg, pervade its manifold chambers. See’ the
warehouses too, of the merchantS' how eommodious,
how capacious, how filled with all manner of contriv-
ances for the facilitation and despatch of business !
What massive, what m'a,g‘niﬁcent &quay_s are here !
Dotted too, with the bronze and marble images of the
great navigators and discoverers of earth.” No vaga-
bonds or rag-gatherers, no vile smells, or profane o
filthy language here annoy us. All is decency and
decorum. But who shall describe the infinite variety
and beauty of the vessels that are continually
coming and going, in this classic bay, these histori-
cal rivers of ours, or lying in graceful groups, in
. their capacious docks ?  And now we look out upon

the blessed sea. Let us venture forth upon it, in our
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little werial craft. Here are the old NerreWS,: to be
sure ;- but where are the Quarantine Grounds, and

-~ the gloom suggesting Hospitals, and the bristling

cannon, and frownmg fortresses 7 Grone, gone, thank

“heaven, never more to re-appear on carth. Gay villas

and gardens, and solemn temples have supplanted

them, and they live only in the quaint records and.
curious engravings of old times. But whata goodly
'gathermg of craft of all sorts, is there, below us;
' propelled by all manner of ingenious motive powers ;

going forth, not as brother B. said, in any spirit of °

irreverent defiance, or mad mockery,of the tempest,

but none the less, armed and equipped with abundant
. contrivances for robbing the gale of its terrors;

with wise and ~g00rlmas\tefs aboard, with temper-

“ance, intelligence, good will, animating their crews.
Oh, what a_spectacle does ocean present in thig

happy .pemodl Not a solitary pirate lurkmg in any

bay or cove thereof; not a skulking slave-ship, not
‘a frowning frigate to bé seen ; nothing but fleet - and

comely vessels, going about on their peaceful errands,

everywhere exchangmg civilities and good offices ;

every coast thoroughly surveyed and lighted, every

“hidden rock and shoal ferreted out, and proclmmed
to the mariner; every haven open to him, a pleasant

welcome in every land! Let us cross ‘these waters,

~ and take a peep, for one httle%moment at dear old

England, and see how she looks, in these happy

lays. Every where the same blessed changes. and

v
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improvements' Science has long since banished
the black clouds that overhung her towns, philan--
thropy has long since smoothed the brows and pil-

~lows of her laborers. What conveniences and, com-

forts of all sorts in all her mines and workshops and
factories ! Iow have all the old stenches, and perils,
and nuisances been extirpated from every craft!

What a well-rewarded, bright, intelligent thing® lixs
labor become, throughout the land! What a World
of good books, cheap. amusements, innocent recrea-
tions are within rcach of the laborer! Nor palace

- nor work-house i$%seen in.the picture; nor are the

streets lined with pohcemen, or erowded with gay
uniforms, or the harbors thronged with ships of war;
but blessed substltutes therefm, we see a world of
with frollekme' children ‘about them and singing
birds, and gay flowers.” No false pride of birth, or
place, or purse, prev ents the free mtelchange of

kindly greetings, throughout this happy land.  Ab,

what Depots ! ‘models of elegance and convenience ;

nothing uncouth or unseemly meets the eye. Whet
order and precision ! What admirable-accommoda-
tions and reasonable charges! What time they
keep! Every man knows his place, is at his post;
no collisions, fractures, explosions, but all is perfect
comfort and.clock-work ; and why not, when temper-
ance, intelligence and self-respect rule the hour?
What magnificent exhibitions of cattle; are here. and
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"ﬂowcrs and’ fruits ,\,to Whlch those of famous old

Clnfsworth 1tscIf' that we rcad of, seem tame and

primitive !
. B. Excuse me, my f ﬁrend for this mterruptmn ;

buu I really cannot help asking what, meanivhile, has o

“beeome of the National Debt, the Income and other
taxes, the descendants of Her Magesty, the peers
'tcmpoml and sp1r1tual the overgrown estates, mo-

nopohes, fat livings, sinecures of all sorts, that to- .

#

~day so crowd the picture?

A. Gone; gone, gone, my fnend all of them not .

put out of the way, ‘however, by fraud or violence ;
‘no, no; but they have slowly and gently melted

away; under the light and warmth of the blessed

" day of equality and brotherhood they, and the vast
" domains and piles that were devoted to them.—

* Crowns, and coronets, and armorial bearmﬂs have

 long since lost their lustre and significance ; While
centuries of peace and prudence have cancelled the
debts, and annulled the taxe$ that the wars and fol-
lies of old brought with them. And their substi-
tutes are these same happy homes, these ewrywhere

multiplied and cncula,ted ‘comforts that we see

around us. Thmk not, however.'that the picture

suffers any. even in the artist’s eyes, in consequence..

" We miss, indeed, a few stray palaces and stately
- hospltals, a few pompous parades and military fune-
1»:'&13 ; but we have, instead, the splendid processions
of peace and mﬁmtely varxed mdustry, the number-

;
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‘less domes that Freedom everywhere vears to Faith

and Knowledge. T must not linger over them, how-
ever. Let us go, if you avill, and look fo¥ another

~brief moment upon old Rome. We can but throw a
. passing glance at the smiling fields and gardens of

lovely France, with their ten thousand improve-
ments in drainage, tillage, and culture; or af the

. stately biidges that cross her streams, her beautiful

system of telegraphs, her rallways ra.dla,tmg m all
directions, éach set in flowers, and bordered by su-

"perb trees; or at the cities that dot her surface, so

admirably bullt, ‘paved, cleaned, lighted, ventilated ;
or at the innumerable new employments -and com-
forts that science has found for the dwellers among
the Alps. Here we are, at the gates of the lmpe-
vial city. - No traces, though, do we see of imperial
or papal tyranny, but the same blessed iransmuta-
tions as before. No lounging soldiers, or mutilated
beggars, or erumbling towers disfigure the picture,
but peace, plenty, industry, everywhere enliven it.

The Campagna is' covered again with farms and vil-
las, never more to return to desolation. The Pala-
tine is again crowned with stately: buildings; not
the scenes, though, of royal riot and brutal debauch-

ery, but dedicated to séience.  Here are vast libra-

rics, and halls where chemistry unfolds the subtle
mysteries of mature, where astroncmy pores upon
the never-tiring volume of the skies. But one ruin

mects the eye; the shattered, silent Celosseum ;
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not the original stones, 1ndeed they long since

" crumbled into dust; bus they heve earefully pre-.

served the espeeb that it wore, with its broken arches, .
and vacant arena, in the 19th century of Christy
that it might ‘remain, a lasting memento of the

'erlmes of old, might sound its solemn warning to
' humamtyj throuvh all time. There is another Co-

losseum, hard by; even more vast and beautiful;
but oh, how different the entertainiments presented
init! Here grand conferences are held, of the wise

“and learned of all lands; magnificent flower- shows;
‘beautiful selentxﬁe experlmeni:S' here. concerts are
given, with music such as was never before heard on

earth. What hymns, what choruses are- here, and
grand and infinitely varied orchestral effects ! Think -

of all these things, and then of thie harsh clangor of
the trumpets, the mad conﬁmts of wﬂd beasts and-

Wﬂder men, that dlscrraced and made terrible the

. arena of 1t namesake'

C. But St. Peters, and its precmus works ef art,
a,nd its superb pageants, and the palace hard by,

“with its manifold treasures ; have they all perished,

‘are they all forgotten, in these golden days-of yours?
A. " The originals, of course, were dust, ages age.x |

* But think you, the world would have lot such pre-

cious thoughts and i images perish?° No, no careful

_copies have been made fronr time to time, of' all these
wonders,  Still glows the fresco with the Hours of -
' Gmdr.), stlll brwht are the moealcs, that tell the

iy
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blessed story of the Traneﬁﬂumtion the School of
Athens still holds its seattered groups of pluloso-

. phers; all the old forms of Greece and Rome are

here, in undimmed beauty and majesty. But where

stood the old church itself, is now a pile far more "

grand and beautiful, more rich in monuments ; and
what is more, they were not. 80 many years in buﬂd-
ing it,as they were cenfuries in putting up the other.

Contributions flowed freely in, from all lands, and in -

one little week, the sumi required was raised. Not
a dollar, stained with fraud, or extorted from super-

‘stitious fear, was expended upon it, Well-paid, and. -
- worthy, were the Jaborers who reared its walls; and
. the rites that are celebrated in it, how do they con-
~ trast, in their sublime purity and simplicity, with the

mummeries and absurdities that so marred the beauty
of that famous one of old! And so throughout the
happy city ; “peace, freedom, brotherhood ; every
street bears witness to them ; they beam forth’from
every countenance. Naples, too, has the same plea-
sants tory to tell for hepself. No longer that Paradise

of ’degile, that some old cynic once called her ; but, in
‘her loveliness and goodness, perfectly aeéordiﬂg with

the exquisite scenery, around her ; long since extinet,
those crimes, vices, diseases, that gave her such a “bad’
eminence,” in the annals of the past; long since
vanished, those turbulent, half-savage lazzaroni of
hers, though their sparkling eyes and manly limbs

still set off the virtues of their descendants. But I .
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must not trespass on your patxence, my frrends. |
Else mrght we linger over restored Thebes, rebuilt |

* Athens, all Greece, revived, free, happy ; over Tut-
‘key, redeemed for ever from despotism and supersti-

tion, and the -magnificent Constantinople of these -

- days. One little glance at Egypt, and "old father
_ Nile, and I have done. ~ Glorious revolation, indeed,

‘in man’ and nature ! | Smiling fields and shining cit-
1es everywhere greet the eye; innumerable struc-
~tures and devices, too, for controlling and. for circu-
\latmg the precmus Wafers of the river, through all
the veins and alleys of the land ; canals, aqueduts,

- ‘and reservoirs, exqmmte machmery for draining and- -

for irrigating - the lands, to which the contrivances
Cof old, even of renowned Holland herself, seem the
veriest toys. What factorres, t00, where innocent,
happy labor plies 1ts pleasant tasks, in alry, well-

lichted chambers; what “acadeniies, filled ~with,
brlﬂ‘ht eyed scholars! Ah, here are the famous old

quarries ; but to what different uses are they: put’
No more gloorny sphmxes or monster deities are
carved out of them, or long lines of dismal pyra-

mids, or temples dedicated to ‘hideous rites, and vile -

beast- Worshlp -Oh, no; but Christian churches,
halls of 1ecrislat10n, observaterles, viaducts, statue-
crowned bridges, forms of the wise and good of all
_ages. _But listen to the sweet chimes from yon tow-
er. Strange music this, is it not, for grim old
‘Egypt’l Let us 1venture forth a moment, on the
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Lybian Desert, nay, on the gr‘eat Sahara itself.
What do we behold? It is not, indeed, quite yet
given over to Socialism, as brother B. seemed to ap-

. prehend a mere orchard, dotted with phalanste-

ries ; but there are glorious changes in it, neverthe-
lese, improvements quite practicable in this period
of .universal locomotion; of rapid, constant inter-
chano'e of thoughts and products, between all lands.
There are orchards here in abundance, and thriving
towns and villages, and intersecting rail-roads, and
all the evidences of high culture. Canm this be
Africa, my friends ; the Africa that old records tell -
of; that accursed, desolate land, with its unexplored
rivers and \rildernesses,'its bugning heats,' fevers,

“reptiles, savage men’and beasts, its murderous feuds ?

Is this fair coast, studded with cities, alive with
commerce, the scene of that infamous traffic in -hu-
man flesh, that stained the annals of past ages?
Tiven'so.  After long centuries of toil and struggle,
Faith and Science have won these glorious victories,
at last; have righted all these wrongs, extirpated all
these V:de passions, drained all these marshes, rooted

- out these treacherous beasts and lurking fevers ; Art

has found out many. precious secrets, in the way of
planting and building ; has contrived many cunning
modes of. cooling these hot airs, and of rendering
these regions, not merely tolerable, but aswe see,
the ﬁt abodes of all those comforts, reﬁnements em-
helhshments, all those moral and intellectual devel- .
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" opments, thdt the phildsophers of old times fondly -
imagined were conﬁned to certain favored zones of
rearth But “yon $mile mcredulously, my . friend.

You have evidently no*faith in this same brilliant

~ fature of mine, and so I will dwell no longer upon it.

C. T have not, indeed. As I said be_fore, I re-

-spect most sincerely, this hearty, enthusiastic nature
of yours; I'listen with pleasure to your glowing de-
scriptions.  Nor can I help wishing, at times, that

all these good things were 1n store for us, and that -

men were destined to become the terrestrial angels
that you paint them, But no, no, it may not be. God
hath decreed it otherwise. The same-old obstacles
“and objections; that I have already glanced at; still

-stare me in the face, as pertinaciously as ever, not-

withstanding this bright, vivid picture’ of yours.
A dream, my friend, a very dream! I say again;

“ the whole ma'chin‘ery of life, as I understand it, is

based upon these very evils and infirmities, that you
hive so carefuily exeluded from.your sketeh; and
this pseude—perfectmn you'so insist upon, 1s but an-
* other name for destruction. Is it necessary to illus-
trate a point so clear as this? ~Can you help secing,

my dear friend, that you have been pulling to pleces,_

all this Whlle, far more than you have been creating
1mpedmcr the very ‘march of mind that you so seek

to urge forward ; narrowing the ClI'GUlt? alike of the

schoolmaster and the merchant ; virtually shutting
- up thrée quarters of the shops of these same vision-
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ary cities, that you have just been sdeing us?
Pretty ‘progress, truly, that annihilates, at one fell
swoop, all the armies and navies of the world, and

“the vast and manifold industry, dependent on them ;

that cuts off all the fees of its judges and lawyers;
that puts an' end to the wvisits of its doctors ; blots
out the shining lights of its apothecaries; seriously
injures, if it does not destroy, all those crafts, that

\ live by ministering unto the elegant desires and’

caprices of men ; worse still, that takes away from
the priest, the best half of his mission, and from
love, the most sacred part of its ministrations, that
of reclaiming the erring, and binding up the wounds
of the broken-hearted; that robs the artist, in every
walk of art, of so many sources of inspiration; that
deprives us' all of so much innocent fun, too, in re-
moving all those little absurdities and contre-temps,
with which it deals. Are not these, my friend, the
inevitable accompaniments of this insane attempt
(pardon the epithet) to revolutionize human nature ?

If indeed, you can find adequate employments and

appropriate exmtements, for all these good people,
whose callings you have thus rendered null, and
whom you have turned adrift upon the world, in this
wholesale and summary fashion, then will Tacknow-
ledge the: injustice of my criticisms, and become a
convert to your doctrine. Meanwhile I must con-

R tmne to call it the veriest dream of the enthusiast.

A, Well, well, my friend ;. I admit that there is
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some force in these obJectlons of yours but don 6

misrepresent me. I have not looked forward. to any
such violent and rapid revolution in the hearts and

affairs of men, as you speak of I have taken no

ssuch ground: No, Tio; long, Iono* ages of toil, ex-
perlments, straggles, g1 know must be gone’ through
before this blessed victory-is won; a host of preju-
dices and passions must be grappled Wlth ten thou-
sand practlcel drﬂicultles, such as you sugoest must

be met and overcome first; many parts must be

dropped from the great. rdrama of life, many new
ones introduced, before this vision of mine can be
“realized. T am not blind to, still less do I presume
to solve these ‘puzzling problens. AllL say is, that
1 beheve time will bring the solution of them all, at
last ; will demonstrate the practicability of all these
1mprovements, will yet show o future ages, an
earth all alive with innocent ghd happy workers.
Such is my faith in human nature ; in- the capacities

and dispositions- which God has given man, anl in

the materials with which he has. surrounded him,

Yes; I believe that the. gradual diffusion of the

subhme doctrmes of Ohrlst and the subhme truthg

of science, will - achieve ‘all these wonders ; mll "
ﬁna,lly gain the day, everywhere, over the i 1n'norance :

indolence, sensuality of men, will wake us all up, at
last, yes, the ‘whole brotherhood from pole to pole,

to a true Sense of our position, and of the lofty tasks
set before us;

_\Slowly_.lodeed,-but surely, will all

H
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these bad passions, and brutal appetites, be subju-

gated, or transformed, by them. Avarice will give’

up its long-grasped treasures; ambition will no

‘longer seek to reign by force, over the persons, but
by love, over the hearts of its brethren : intemper-

ance will be redeemed f'rom' 1ts vile thraldom ; false

pride will no lonfrer turn “its b‘rck on proffered kind-
" ness, or keep men away from honess callings ; all

the false estimates, petty Jealousms, absurd pre_]u-

- dices of men, with the feuds and wars that grow out
of them, yes,"a’ll the blunders and wickedness of the -

world, in God’s good time, be banished, and thus will -
‘all these puzzles, social, politieal, moral, that now so

embarrass and annoy us, be cleared up,in that day

of world-wide wisdom and good-will. These evils are
not to afflict earth forever ; they are not an indis-

pensable part of the machinery of life. The world

~awill be worth living in, my friend, when they are

gone, will have plenty of good work and play in it,
for all, and pleasant excitements of all sorts. Our
affecmons will not droop and languish, because the
objects of them will be all bright, and gentle, and
beautifal ; our intellects will not flag, because they

are not- stimulated continually, by the moral and

physical infirmities of our brethren. Oh, noj on the

contrary, there will be far more to keep both heads
and heartdin healthful action, than ever ; a thousand

fold more delightful and instructive objects all around
us, making every day, every hour of life precious ; and
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we shall ail be enJoylng these blessmgs alike; nota

~man alive, defranded of his own proper share of la-
bors, studies and en.]oyments‘ Then too, will the true

N dignity of labor be recognized; every calling be
alike honorable and attractwe merit in every Walk
of industry appre01ated every man of genius have
a fair hearing, a fair field of action. Nor will there
be any want of innocent fun, my fr1end as you seem
to fear ; fun growing out of the pleasant mistakes

of chlldhood the little infirmities of age, the eager- -

- ness of enthusiasm, the blunders of: absent-minded-
ness | but the fun based on malice, and kept up by
the vices and follies -of the world, there will of
course be no room for that in those blessed days.

Nor will the- artlst have any Jack of mspu‘mm

- themes, but every face, every group, every landscape
that he sees, will be a, .delightful study for him: Nor

- will there be any want of ' those damtles, knick-

~ knacks, gems, and ob_]ects of luxury, that. so enliven
the windows of the confectwners and fancy-stores of
our own times, nor of the purple and fine linen of

the merchant. . We shall have all these thmnrs ; and

‘shall value them aright, nelther doting on nor despi-
sing them. No, no; the phllosophers of those days
will be no scowlmg cymcs, railing at the good things
and innocent: recreations of their brethren, but we
shall all rationally enjoy, and eqmtably distribute
them. Many innocent employments, as. well as
 guilty, will be missing from the scene, I grant you;

T e
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but who can doubt that there will be abundant sub-

-stitutés for them; that other and better uses will be
“found for-the drugs of the apothecary, other and no-
“bler fields of labor for the physician and the la-wver 2
Yes, my friend, the more I think of' it, the more_.fai,t‘h

have I in the reality of this glorious consummation.
No less a task than this do I believe God intended

“for man, both in the moral and physical world. One

needs but glance at this same globe of ours, to. see
what magnificent enterprises have been shadowed

forth, alike for the merchant and the schoolmaster ;

what seas to be explored, mountains pierced, rivers

- pressed into service, wild men, and beasts, and lands

to be reclaimed, and put to good uses ; what under-
ground explorations to be made;-and hidden treas-
ures and truths brought to light; what secrets innu-
merable to be won from air, earth, and w_a.ter, and
made available to human industry ; what new reve-
lations In the heavens; what a mighty interchange
of products, ideas,:'s.eﬁtimeﬁts, between nations. Al‘l
this work hath (rod cut out for us. We have fairly
entered upon it. We must, we will finish it. No
tess an achievement will satisfy the ideal of poet or

'philosophe;', will vindicate: God’s wisdom and good-

ness in creating us. Say’ not, then, that this con-

- summation is impracticable ; still less, that when all _

" these mwhty victories shall havée been won, over na-

~ture and our own hearts, that then, forsooth, there
~ will be no stimulus or relish left in existence. Think
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+ of the endless themes of thanksgiving for our medi-
tations; the inunmerable pleasant. objeets of con-

templatmn, and pleasant paths of "labor, that will

surround us ;. not a moment will be without its de-,

lights and profits. Think of the glorious walks and - '

talks of those days. Oh, think of a world where

every eye will be bright, arm. strong, brain -clear;

“where no labor will be lost through sickness or in-
temperance, or diverted, to keep watch over the stu-
| pidity and wickedness of others; “and where all the
“laborers will be pulling tooetheL What must the
public works, dwellings, gfxrdens, cathedrals of such
a planet be! How must it be stocked with inven-
tions of genius, and infinite manifestations of beanty !
How. delightful to watch and tend such a world, to
‘renerw, embellish, and transmit it, in all its" lustre

and hfippmess to our children! Oh, call not this a -
dream call not the haaty ghmpse I have ventured’
to take of such 3 “oﬂd the wild v1310;n of the en- .

thusiast.. No; %&me, tame indeed the picture, com-

pared. with thOSe realities that I verily believe God

hath in store for earth. Such 2. thouo'ht ag this,

my friend, is it not far more inspiring than the.one

- you so love to dwell upon, of ceaseless alternations,

:and never ending jars of good and evil? So it

‘seems to me, and as’ such I must contlnue to cher-
ish it. - -

C. Well, well, my dear fraend as you will I

' Certainly cannot help admiring ‘the bhearty way in
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-whlch you advocate your doctrine. At the same

time, T must say, I do not see the force of your ar- -
guments., Youa have 'not shown, at all to my satis-
faction, the ways afidl means by which this paradise
of yours is to be 1ttamed You express, generally,
great faith in human nature, and the wonders which
religion and knowledge are finally to- work in it ;
and you infer, as a matter of course, corresponding

~wonders in the outer world ; but you do not describe

the processes by which they are to brought -about,
You do not tell us what these new and delightful
parts in the great drama are, that are to take the
place of the old and bad ones; or how the happy..
crowds of these ideal cities of yours are to be sus-

_ ta;ned, or all these brilliant shops supported. You

indulge freely in vague and glowing generalities, but
yéu carefully shun the statistical and practical queés-
tions involved-in so stupendous a revolution. You
insist upcm it, and with characteristic earnestness,
that that revolution must and will come ; that these
bad pa,ssmns of ours must give way, at 1ast before
the power of Faith and Truth and that when this
is done, then all these embarrassmcr and exciting
problems, that now. disturb society, will be ha,ppﬂy
solved. You then paint a glowmv picture; as be-

- fore, of the blessed results of such solution. This

is all very well ; but I confess, Ishould like to, see
a little more of the mAchinery that is to work these

i wonders, should like to have something a little more
N . - A
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definite and expliéit than these picturesque fancy-
~ flights of yours, before I become a believer in thenu.
A, Well, I can only say.a gain, in reply, that the
: maéhinery seems to me smlple enough ; the same ma-
* chinery that has worked the wonders we Wwitness to-
day; the graduml diffusion of moral and sclentxﬁc
truth.  As to going into the particulars you call for,

‘I certainly shall not be so presumptuous as.to at-

‘t_emptl it. Who, indeed, shall dave to recast this
great drama, to foretell the innumerable revelations
of science and creations of art that are in store for
us, or the new callings they are to give birth to, or
the amehorfa,tmns and 1mprovements they are to

cause in the old ones:? “Who sha]l presume to anti-
cipate the solution of all these problems, moral, ph1—. :

losophieal, econommal that are “involved in the
bringing about of these glorious changes ? That
the world will meet, fa,ce, overcome them all in time,
however, I doubt it not. My position, my dear

“friend, is simply this (and it seems to mea perfectly .

" ~ reasonable one); T look around me, and see the won-
ders already achieved by Faith and Knowledge,

‘alike in the hearts and institutions of men, and in

the face of nature, and I can’t help feeling that they

will go on achxevxno' them unto the end; in the same -

“slow, and toilsome, but certain and trinmphant way ;
till the generation will come at last, that shall see

; and enjoy, as a blessed 1'eahty, that very consumma— '
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tion that I have S0 feebly and unworthlly shadowed

forth.. , \
. .
C. Never, never. Excuse me, my dear fiiend,

for saying so; but it seems to me that you are so

carried away by the generous enthusiasm of your
nature, so fascinated by this brilliant fancy sketch
of yours, that you cannot, will not, see the innumer-
able, insuperable obstacles that must ever prevent

©..us from realizing it.

A And you, my friend, may you not be 80 per-
versely attached to things as they are, that you can
neither appreciate aright the improvements that ac-

tually exist around us, nor see the. practicability of

future ones ?

C. Toomuch so, certainly. Yes, I acknowledge
that the Conservative element is quite too much in
preponderance in my comp031t10n and I think the
Progressive equally in excess in yours. We shall

~never agree on this point, I fear; nor-would I need-

lessly prolong tlie discussion. T have no such faith

‘in human nature, myself, as you profess, nor in the-

future. T donot beliove that teligion and knowledge,
however attractively presented, eloquently expound-

cd, widely circulated they may be, are to work any

such miracles as you describe. It is not ¢n us, 1t is.
not in earth, to bri ing about such stapendous chan-

ges.  As brother B. said, there is neither faith nor

courage enough in the moral, materials nor sunshine
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these visiona,ry cathedrals of yours, my friend, with

their pure and simple rites, will never be reared,

save in the dreams of poets; nor those post-offices, - |

- whose mail-bags are crowded with glad tidings only.

We cannot thus revolutionize either the hearts,’ or
the letters of the world ; but they will ever contain, - -
~as now, the same stmnfre medley of good and evil

propensities, in the one, of ups and downs, sudden
revulsions and wind-falls, wise and snnple or Ltlclsms,
- gracious and ungracious méssages, in the other. Oh,
no; we may not thus seéver the thorns and roses of
life ;. keep thus the innocent flower, and not the ser-
i-pcnt under it; thus take away alike the pangs of
parting lovers and the raptures of their meeting,
- by putting them ina world all sunshine and con-
stancy ; thus sepwmte the mother’s love from the
mother’s care and an@msh or the triumphs of gen-
jus from its toils; and tears, and heartaches. Nor
is it given us to Work corresponding changes in’ the
- face'of mature, or.to win those bullmnt lasting vie-
tories over the elements, that you ant_mpate, to ex-
tirpate‘f‘aﬂ the vile and desolate spots of earth, light
up all its eaverns, tame its angry seas and whirl-
-pools, turn all its howling wildernesses into gardens.
To expegt any such revolutlons as these, either in

- the moral or physmal world, seemsto me most vain -

and visionaty.. Angelic powers, indeed, might

achieve such feats, angelic natures might enjoy and

perpetuate a scene so brilliant ag you portray; but

o ! -
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llow"utterl'y beyond the reach, nay, how undesirable
is it, for us frail, fickle; sinful children of men !

A. You have but little faith, then, in the divine
efficacy of Chustmmty7 L

C. Certamly not, so far as the conversion of
earth into heaven is concerned.- If I understand

'-amght Christ’s mission, he came for no such purpose,

predicted no such result.  On the contrary, while he.
sends forth his disciples, to spread the gospel abroad
in all lands, does he not-tel) them, at the same time,
that but few will listen to their teachings or apply

© them to the business of life ; that these very evils,

which you would banish from the world, are there-

fore, a permanent part of the divine arrangements,
and his religion, in consequence, a permanent re-

ligion ; not a ‘revolutionizer of humanity, but a rev-

elation of i,mmorta,litj; a perpetual source, both of |
comfort and of warning, for the ineradicable sorrows
Yes, my friend, from whatever
point of view I consider the subject, whether from
Scripture, or “history, or my own daily observation
of- myself and my brethren Tam forced to abandon,
as perfectly idle and romantic, those expectatlons
which -you so seem to cherish. I say again, it is not
in us, or about us, the wherewithal to achieve any
such conquests, over ourselves or Nature. When
indeed, we have found out a way to stop the course
of the tornado, er to push back the icebergs to their

polar homes, or to silence- the angry -voice of the
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thunder, or ‘prevent the mischiefs of the carthquake,

“then shall we have also found out a charm potent .

enough to lull to sleep all the angry passmns of men,
" to relax their clinched fists, smooth their wrinkled
brows, win from them their. weapons and their ha-
treds, ay, to turn all the partl-colored tribes of earth

_into serene, beautiful, Iovmw angels. When the first

~ of these scries of victories has been achieved, the
“other will:-have been wort also; and not till then.

B. ‘And what monstrous delusion, to suppose
otherwise! I ask your pardon, brother A, for the
“expression, but do you, can you really mean to say,
. that you look forward to all these fine things that
you have been painting ? And if so, pray how many
-tens of thousands of years do yquﬁ expect to roll by,

before those blessed days come round; those days
- of world-wide peace and brotherhood ; wherein every.
~brother will be alike comfortable and comely and

courteous, every calling’ alike attractive and honor:
able, every house the home of cheerful industry,
everysmind the abode of happy meditations ; when

all the products of labor, from epic poems dmm to

umbrellas; will be freely interchanged, all over the

- world, without money and without price; when no .

. poet’s reveries or. ph}lasopher s speculations, will
ever more be invaded, (as in these harsh times,) by
clamorous duns; or by the croakings of a neglected
‘stomach’; those blessed dayé: in which every wearer
" of a coat, that may have become too. venerable for

T
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beauty or utlhty, wﬂl only have o step in at the
very first fmterml tailor’s shop that he may see,
and make the appropriate exchange, without tender
of payment, without enc‘oﬁntering either 1ll-looks or
unpleasant language ; at any rate, without hearing
the, then” obsolete expression, stop thief, grating on -

‘his ears; when every ‘hungry brother also, may sit

down, without" ceremony, at the very first dinner-
table, that his eyes or nose may happen to intimate
to him, and be just as certain of finding that dinner
a good one, ‘and the company choice, as of ﬁndlgw

himself a welcome guest; hein turn, when at home,

being equally ready to share, and with the same

' cheerful alacrity, the products of his own industry,

be they what they may, with the first passer-by, that
may feel the want of them ; those days of universal
order, prudence, and -security, when all the delays,
fractures; collisions, that now so disturb passengers,
and keep penny-a-liners busy, will be unknown;
when no boiler will ever more burst, no train get.off
the track, no traveler get into the wrong car, or
point out the wrong luggage, to his porter-brother ;
when all the treacherous memories, bad spellings,
vicious penmanships of earth, with the innumerable
troubles and squabbles that follow at their heels,
will be no more ; when there will be no more beggars

for Murillos to pamt, or little children to ask queer

questions about, or ill-bred dogs to bark at; no more
Shallows or Slenders, to be laughed at, or Falstaffs
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-to erack their 'jokes upon them ; when Hogarth will
~ be looked upon as the _v,eriiﬁest' caricaturist, Fielding
the veriest libeler of humanity; when Lear and
" Othello themselves, ‘will have become grotesque,
hideous nightmares, and not those sublime pictures
__ of the storms. which rage in human hearts, that the
- fond crities of to-day déem: ‘them ; when' the artist

will see no careworn or passion- smmed countenance, .
in any group of brethren. or sisters about him, but -

- instead, one perpetual successxon of ruddy, smiling
faces, and. round, comfort- speakmg figures ; those
glorious days, when. the plck-pockets will have all
turned astronomers, pohcemen philosophers, mounte-
banks ma,thema,tlcmns, when -the bolts and bars,
and iron safes, and revolverq of ‘our own times,
will exist no more, save in the collection of antiqua-
ries; when war will have vanished, with all its hor-
- rors and splendors, when navies will ‘be extinct;
when grog and pig-tail will be unknown to the mer-

chant-service; when. all the drugs and spirits of .

earth will be playlng other and better parts in the
great drama ; when_the sting of the -scorpion, and
the odor of the skunk, will be alike forgotten, in the
latent uses and beauties, that science will have
brought to light in them when mixing mortar, and
laying bricks, ‘at high noon, in mldsummer, and
taking in sail, at midnight, in mid-winter, will hoth
- have become '1ttract1ve employments, in which every
member of the great brotherhood will gladly parti-
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cipate; when'guns and drums and trumpets will be
banished from all the toy-shops of the planet; when
equity and temperance will preside over all its gold-
diggings and silver mines ; those blessed days, when
death shall have been robbed of all his terrors, and
the spectres driven from all the churchyards; when
consumption shall, indeed, have been cured, and the
clamors of dyspepsia no longer be heard in the land;
when the jokes of the clown will be hushed, and the -
mission of Punch be at an end ; when all the whims
and sorrows, that were. vented or portruyed by the

~ Hoods, Mathewses, Cruickqhanks of the ages past,

will have been swallowed up, in a world- -pervading

- wisdom and happmeSS' do you, do you, my friend,
‘really believe that any such good times as these, are

ever coming, on earth ?- Will the newspapers of any
such days ever be published? If so, what, pray,
will be the contents of their leaders, and of their
telegraphic despatches? A fanciful man mighﬁ
amuse himself, indeed, by framing articles and ad-

vertisements, for the Morning Herald, of Millen-

mium-day ; but will any son of Adam ever see such

tremendous revolutions as these, in the journals\and

- the literature of the world, such thorough changes

in- the contents of its shops, and Museums, and Pa-
tent Offices? No, no, no; any moré than he will
ever see snow-balling, in the ‘streets of COﬁgo, or’
good skating among the coffee-plantations of Java :

or see the polar bear bringing down that warm win-
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ter garment of his Whmh his. Cr ator gava 111111, for

an aretic home, and rolling and tumbling in it, amidst
 the hot sands of Arabia; or the camel going up to
.take his place; and hunt seals in Greenland, or rove
-and swim about, among ice- islands.

A, Well, .well, my friend, notwithstanding’ thls
“smart shower of grape of yours, I still swrvive—
. Neither brother C.s arguments, nor your suneers,

have been able seriously to disturb my faith, but 1
must still ook forward to these same ﬁne things that
_ you.so deride. Just such sneers have ever been the
~ portion, both of the mventors and jpredictors of all
“the improvements about us. We all know how river
and ocean steam nmvwwtmn, and railroads, and tele-
~ graphs were reeen'ed at first ; how the idea of edu-
. -eating deaf mutes, and tre&tmcr Tunaties like hunian
beings, and of amending the condition of . prisoners,

~ were scouted at, a8 the dreams of just. such’ vision-

aries as you are plcwed to consider me. What vol-

' leys of sarcasms have been dlscharged at them all!
“But the jibes have passed. away, and. ave forgotten '

~while the 1mprovements themselves everywhere sur-
round us, and are howrly ‘enlarging the . circuit of
their good offices. And so will it be, I believe, even
unto the glorlous end. Had a far- -seeing contempo-
rary told one of the Pllarxm ‘Fathers that within
three centuries from the Iandmg at Plymouth, one
“of his descendants would travel, in ten little days,
~ from dcean to ocean, without fatwue, without stop-

e s
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ping to take a meal or bed, at any inn upon the road,
nay, without even dismounting, unless he saw fit,
from the steed that bore him, what would the repl
to such a prediction have been? Why, of course hz
would have heen lcoked upon as a miserable luna’tlc |
Had he gone on to say, that this same descenda,n;
- would dispatch a message by lightning, Just before
‘starting, in order to let his friends on the Pacific
~ know that he was coming, and " that said message
would not be as many minutes reaching its destina-
tion as the sender of it would be days, who can
~doubt that the prophet in question would straight-
way have encountered the harsh discipline to' which
‘the poor maniacs of those days were subjected?
And yet, are we not perfectly certain that thig con-
summation will be reached long before the period ag-
signed in this i imaginary prediction? In the face
of such obstinate, such glorious facts as these, m
fr1ends, who shall presume to assign & limit t(; ou{
victories over nature? They are the credulous -
men, I should say, who refuse to see in these won-
ders an earnest of still greater ones, ‘Brother C.
spoke derisively, Just now, of stopping the tornado:
inits path, and of silencing the angry voice of the
thunder, and so following; when these thlng are
. done, said he, then will the bad ‘passions of men be
subdued, and not before; but I say, that we Aave
already robbed the tornado of half its terrors, have

a

' -‘ta;ker; 'rawa,_y its angry tqnes from the thunder.—
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Think of the in‘ipcrial,(?msars,‘ burjing‘ their hgm_is
“in the earth, or skulking away like felons at cve?; |
passing thuu&ez‘--shm’ver,.az@'then_t.hu}k ot;i ou} :hte
republican philosopher, quietly brmgmg. | oT\rnt e

electric fluid into his workshop, and putting 1t 0‘:;{
manner. of uses ! Does not 2 simpl‘q s‘mtgmcrnt‘ 111d(;
‘this,',,speak volq;}mes- foxj'the, p’l‘Ogl_“QSS.Of. the. ‘wo; fl
How ina;ny other phenomena, _too, 51}011 as }1111:1‘%(_3, 01_
inst#nce, that the ignorance of old .i_;.upcs had d‘xessec y

- pp in superstitious terrors, \is_ science Acotljclmliatil{
golving ; driving away the speetres w1tl}~\§*h1b 1 chi l( :

. "is’h foar had surrounded them, awd giving us _t 10
beautiful forms of truth, in' their place. f}nd‘ w.ﬂl
n'ét these bléésed~explaﬁatiqns of her’_s ccintmuc, till
the whole carth, at last, is radiant \Y?lth ‘mtcll(‘)cturalA

Light? Ibelieveit. Isay a.gqiu, hg‘wnny 1113.(11’1 c:;)n
'aeny the reality of the progress already made by

" humanity, in spite of the imperfect education and

" undisciplined passions that h_zwé h'ither.t‘o prev_ailed, |
is to me amazing ; and above all, the progress of the
Tust half century. If we khave been as_leep, indeed,
hitherto, who can doubt that we have fafrly Wq}ie up,

) ‘at lasf, to the graﬁcienr of the tagk asslg}xed us ; t(:.a‘

the true meaning and value of this domain of ours;
the true significance and dignity of all ?hese mot'm.-l
iains and rivers of earth, and the glorious destiny

 in store for them ; no longer the boundaries of hos—’ )
+tilé nations, no more to be stained with brothers

blood, but the agents of commerce and civiliz_atwg,

Lo
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‘the links in & vast chain of ‘beneficent influences,
that are to convert us all, at last, into one loving
family.  Yes, L'ropeat it, the fraternity of th;‘e,ra,'ce;
this is to be the ‘grea,t consummation of all these im-
provements: For no less a result was all this work
cut out, for the engineer, and mercha,nt, and!school-
master ; and, thank heaven, they are all alive, as
never before, to the true extent and drift of their
labors. We know already, my friends, on 3 small
scale, what the benefits of judicions graftiﬁg, and

crossing of breeds are, in the vegetable and ‘animal -

kingdoms ; and our ‘scientiﬁc culture and breeding
are rewarded with flowers, and fruits, and cattle, that
the world never saw the like of before ; and what

are these, but h‘umble precursors to the great experi- .

ment, that is to be carried through, on the whaole
family of man; the world-wide intermixture of
breeds, languages, and,opinions, and interchange of
products, from the poles to the equator; from the
rocks, and ice, and guano, up to the daintiest crea-
tions of art, the subtlest thoughts of the poet and
philosopher? And is not . science - hourly adciing
facilities, for this grand commingling of men and
things ; hourly inereasing the speed and security
with which all these materials, moral and physieal,

- are transferrod from land to land? When éver be-
fore, could men be brought together in" such crowds,

and at-such short notice, for business or consulta-
tion? When ever before, was so much cheap, por-

)
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V table, attrectwe lxnowledge {and in all tongues), sent
““abroad, even to the very humblest doors, as now ?
Who shall” presume to estimate the extent: and value
of the crops that are to spring from the good seed
thus freely scattered, or to 1magme even, the devel-
opments that are to grow out of this gmnd ‘coming
together of the nations ? 1" Ay, and the moral part
of the problem ; ‘can we doubt, that it will be solved,
in the same satwfactory, glonous way as the physi-

cal and intellectual parts 2 As I said before, I am'

not blind to the many obstacles that stand in the
way of that solution. - There are ten thousand pas-
sions and pre,}udxces to be grappled with ;. the way-
wardness, slothfulness, sensuality of men must be
met and subdued first. Faith and Truth have
long, hard fight before them, I know; but equally do
-1 know and feel, that they will win the glorious day,
at last. There are good omens all around us, my
friends ; there are motive powers working for - ‘the
“good cause, as they never worked before. Chris-
tlamty has not been, is not that sluggish and un-
fruitful thing, that some would represent it. It has

already worked its miracles, blessed and numberless,
in human hearts.‘ The monuments of its labors, are
they not every where about us? Has it not given.

bxrth also, to a world of secret goodness, and unob-
trusive charities, that were never dreamt, of ] in hea-
~ then times? That vreatest of all moral motors, oo,

the influence of woman, is it not hourly gaining in”
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strength and purity 2 Nay, more, is not the whole
world far more crowded to- day than ever, mth ob-
 jeets of interest and productiong of genius; with
good pootry, science, art, innocent amusements of.
all sorts, o excite and instruct us, and wean us from
low tastes and brutal appetites ?  The press, what
wonders is it working continually! When ever be-
fore, were the p/ rinter, artist, engraver, labormg to-
‘gether to such purpose, and for such a circle of

- readers and stadents ?  Cheap books, end lectures,

and illustrated newspapers, are they not hterelly
searching the earth, penetrating to the remotest

_streams, invading its most distant islands? Tell

me not that all these agencies have no glorious con-
summation to achieve ; still less, that when they
have achicved it, the scene then presented will be

- less stimulating and deswable for men, than the i im-

perfectly developed one’about us. I cannot assens
toany such notion. Tell me not that'a world, thus

_explored, purlﬁed embellished, will not be a’thou-

sand fold more attractive than ever; that God's
book of nature, when thus read and expounded
everywhere, by bright-eyed, innocent, 1nte1hgent
readers, will not have far more glorious meanings in

" it, than the feeble vision, and half-finished tasks of
| to-da,y,_ can give us. Totalk thus, and to insist thus,
on keeping the world as it is, in preference to the

mag_niﬁc{mt world that the fiture has'in store, Seems
to me just about as unreasonable, as it would be to

-
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“this same glormus problem, the purfectlon appro—“

priate to each, implying, of course, tasks more and
more lofty and difficult, and pIeasm es moro and moro

intense and exalted; with every advancing stage of
our spiritual education. And why may not this

- problem be thus geing on, harmoniously, unto solu- -

"tion. throughout thls same course of instruction ; be
“thus successwely worked out, in each stage of the

'dlsclphne, from this earth, the seene ‘of our spiritual
childhood, up to that blessed star, wherever it may
be, that is to witness the full and final perfeetion of-

- our bem - Why may not’ the Universe be’ filled
with such series of Academles, where the samc
'd1vxne lessons are taught, the same spiritual culture

is carried out, the same. gradual amendment in the.

| discipline going on, the saine glorious consummation
- destined to be achicved ; till, at last, perfect peace
-and love will prevail, every where, and in every part

of these innumerable systems of education; not a

sin, not a sorrow left, tomar a singlé star in‘heaven ;

till each child of God, in his turn, shall be brought

at IIaQst to comprehend all the mysteries of His works
and government.. Yes, this final vietory of Truth

and Love, not only on our own little earth, but
_throucrhout the Universe, dunly indeed; as wo poor‘

mfants in this infant school of our career, can ap-
prehend the- thouoht yet is it not the only one
worthy of God, or satisfactory to his ereatures?
Will not the Creator s ommpotenee, and goodness be

h
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thus cvery where vindicated, at last, and all the
powers of darkness, after having fulfilled their dread

uiission, be again transformed into their 011gma.1 '

brlghtness?_ But fir from me, my friends, be the

temerity to dwell too curiously or minutely, on

speculations such as these, or to presume to. shadow

forth any of the wonders, or splendors of such an

Universe. . Bold cnough were the task, to” portray
an earth, all light and innocence, but what imagina-
tion shall dare to penetrate into these wonderful
worlds to come? And yet, our thoughts will wan-
der at times, in spite of us, into these far off regions ;

will fondly scek to explore these pleasant homes, to

paint -their landscapes, rear . their piles, compose
their happy groups; will fondly dwell upon the

flowers and fruits, the music and language of these

new abodes ; the new orframzatmns that are in store
for us; the new powers of “perception, thoucrhq feel-
ing, evermore growing in strength and Subtlety, as

~we advance from stage to stage of ‘6ur spiritual de-

velopment. What faculties, indeed ! What powers
of motion, hearm vision, may be ours! Of contem-
plation, too; no longer invaded by the daily'calls of
appetite, the manifold bodily needs and infirmities
that belong to earthly experience ! What ever en-

larging Science, Art atid Faith, as we goon, scaﬂmo

the heights, sounding the depths of this wondrous
frame of things, learning more and more the proper-
ties and uses of: God’s works, finding out more and
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: more, contmually, of the secrets and motives of Hls'

“government ! 1 What grand gatherm,gs, t00, and con-

ferences, of the wise, the learned, the beautiful !
What marvellous contrivances for mterchangmg' ‘

thoughts and sympathws' ‘What wondrous modes

of communication between star.and star! What -

sights, what sounds, what infinitely varied labors
“and enjoyments, compared with which, all the
scenery, and music, and’ tasks, and recre&tlons of

earth, geem as dunmutlve, as unfo us, seems that -

. little World n which the bee toils.and sings ! Think,
my frlends, of fa.cultles and privileges, such as
these! Think of a being, so gifted with powers of

motion, that he could pierce at will the depths of air,

could course from star to star, could follow the earth,

in its flight, and gaze at pleasure upon the fair map -

beneath him, or tracg the beautiful succession of ,
- sunrises or of sunsets, that are forever ﬂxttmw over
1its surface; whose vision could embrace alike the
- grand outhnes and the minutest details of a whole
" hemisphere, from its proudest city to its humblés,t
'villagé -spire ; whose hearing could take in -all the
sotpds that rose from 1t, from the shouts of its as-
sembled thousa.nds, down to the faintest note of its

smallest bird or insect ; and who could receive all )

these impressions, undazzled, unfatigued, and with-
out tumultuous passion, but with a. serene and holy

joy ; a being, whose mind too could grasp the mean- -

ing and moral of the drama. beneath hlm thh the

 Faneo
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same promptness and clearness, that his senses
could perceive the panorama itself, with all its va ried
sights and sounds; who could see, underneath all
this strange, conﬂmtmg play of thoughts and pas-
sions, God’s goodness gradually working. out |the

* problem of human happiness. Fanciful and vision-

ary as this may seem to you, my friends, I cannot
forego the glorious thought. I cannot see why we.
ourselves ‘may not yet, in God’s good time, be the
recipients of just such powers and expemence , B8
these.. What is there more strange or in¢redible in
it, than that we should be hereon earth, to- -day,
these faculties of mind and body, that we have,
tlie manifold uses and enjoyments unto which hey
minister ? But enough of this. I have already, I
fear, taxed your patience quite too far. .

C. N ot at all, not at all. “These are, indeed, far- -
off regions, my friend, into which you have een
wandering ; ‘speculations far better suited to angelic

‘natures, than to poor, mortal wits.. I have no great-

faith in them myself, I confess, or in any profit tobe
derived from pursuing them. We had far better be -

- minding our own proper business here below, it

seems to me, tha,n be making these fanciful excur-
sions, through the realms of space. It may be,
nevertheless, as ydu say, that these experiences| are
in reserve for us; ‘néy, that all these marvellous gifts
and privileges are yet to be the portion of every
child of Adam, however humble or worthless. JFar

T




'fe

252 CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE. . :

sooner would 1 believe this, than cherish-the gloomy
Aand incredubugspirit(éf our brother heré; buf as

usual, my friend, in this fanciful picture of yours,
you seem most carefully to exclude all the terrors,
‘while you. expatute on the 3plendors of the future.

Pray, what right have you to infer, a5 you do, this
“final and universal victory of good over evil, to turn

all these stars about us into palaces of light, these

ﬁcnds into angels, nay, to transform Beelzebub hlm—‘
" self, into a loyal, obedient son of God? What war-

rant-Kave you for. all this? I find no such expecta-
tions held forth in my Bible.

well as good. . He paints no such brilliant and fanci-

-~ ful universe as yours ;- promises no such all-pervad-

ing love and light; but preaches of horrors as well as

joys ineffable, of desolate, accursed realms, where.no™

cheerful ray, no happy thought ever. enters. How

- can you reconcile these things, my friend? How can

you escape the imputation of heresy, in setting forth
such notions as yours ? _ '

A. Well,if it be heresy, to receive with reluc-
tance the doctrine of eternal pumshments, T must
plead guilty to the charge. I know the difficultics

- of the case, my friend. There are texts, certamly,

that seem to proclaim that doctrine, with terrible
clearness ; but I-confess, I gladly run away from

I hear no such doc-’
’ ’trme ‘from Christ’s lips. On the contrary, he tells
“me of lost souls, and-(—)f' regions set apart for endless
sufferings ; of progress unto perfection in evil as

‘less misery.
ant sorrbw ; that the penalty of every transgres-

sion must be paid to the full ; that no sophistry or-
_ingenuity can evade that payment
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them, atnd" take refuge in, others, that speak a lan-

guage far more comfortable and encouraging, and

far more in ‘accordance, as it appears to me, both
with the Creator’s.omnipotence and goodness. No,

no; I cannot believe that. God has doomed any
creature of his, in any part of his dormmons, to end-
That every sin must have its attend-

that guilt and

wretchedness still abound on -earth, and in other

worlds, and that they will long continue to impair

‘their beauty and happiness, all these things who

will presume to-question? - But that this sad’ his-
tory is to remain so forever, or that any star in .the
universe is destined to be the theatre of eternal suf-

fering, or that any being exists in any part of ‘it, so -

steepgd in guilt and :mfrulsh (no, not Satan himself),
as to be ‘beyond the redeeming love or healing power
of the Creator, I no more believe it than I do that
there is any intéllect that can bafile God’s wisdom,
or any force that can resist -his supremacy. Oh,
no; on the contrary, I believe that in this mysteri-
ous, but divinely ordained conflict of good and evil,
the powers of light are, everywhere, slowly but
surely gaining the ascendaney over the powers of
darkness, and that 1t will continze to be 8o, cven
unto the perfect day; yes, that perfect day, wherem
all these blessed victories’ over sin and ignoranco
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E ,shall heve beén consummated these trensformeuons
‘completed, and no sohtery stain of folly, guilt, or
 grief, bé left to mar the lustre of the Universe.
* But, my fr1ends, I will rio farther tax your kindness. -
- Lt me then, in eonclusmn, gnce more declare my-
faith in this same doctrine of perfection, unshaken
-a8'it i, by all that you have urged against it ; alike

~ in that perfeetxon apprepmete to earth, to be won .

and kept by man; in this, the first stage of his
schooling, and in that other and 1inconceivably glori-
ous perfeetlon, that is to be developed in the blessed

Worlds to come.
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“ Fun aNp EARNEST.” By tke author of “ Musings of an Inva-
. 1id,” ¢ Fancies of a Whimsical Man,” ete., etc. ]

If, with all the nameless species of books extant, it is any merit
to ‘write one sui generis, the author of Fun and Earnest starts

- fairly in the race for popularity. He is jn&ebted to no model for

the fashion of his fancies or his reﬂéctions but weaves them, if
not from wholly original matenals—wluch may be an 1mposs1b11—
1ty--at least in styles etcluswely his own. The work before us,
like the two preceding from the same rapid hand, defies classifica-
tion. It is peither tale nor essay; announces no proposition, and”
avows no aim; affects neither didactics nor sentlmentahsm. And
yet it is a compound of fancy and philosophy, blending Wlth‘ light
humor grave views of life and science—satire sweetened with
" cheerful trust in the future of h'mnamty

The book opens with a plunge info the yea,r 2076, and through
the long spy-glass of the author's 1mag1nat10n, we see our pos-
terity at the distance of more than two centuries. It is nothing
new in this age of great changes and rapid progress to guess ab

o
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the world unborn; but here we' have the forms of things unseen
| bodied forth with so fariliar an air, that we half |beheve the divi-
| mation’ already verified. ' Here and there.a dashof wilful extrava-
gance, so far from cmrectmg the itusion, only sefs us to thinking

that all things short of tunuelmﬂ the globe, or building a bridge .

to the moon, will be poss1ble to the science and art of future ages.
Another part of Fun and Farnestis entxtled ¢ Extracts from thg
Eplstles of Whimsiculo the Elder,”—the themes and drift o

| which are quite too various for our present notation. All prove

* the writér, howover ‘quaintly he may dress his idéas, to be a clear .-

and close observer and thinker. -
~:The author, in this and his preceding essays, gweq -ample evi-
dence of faculties which we should wish to see etermsed in some.

systematic product:onmsomethmg, the form as well as fhe -

$ubstance of which would be memorable. "He clearly belongs to
" the new order of mental workers, who have. no notion of pulling
in the traces with old school plodders, or bemg hitched to the

‘common vehxcles of sentiment, satire, or philosophy. The fun of -

Fun and Earnest is but the light, bright froth, capping’ a well-
brewed and wholesome beverage The earnest of it-we accept,
.ag an earnest of still better draughts by the same_ready and in-
gemous comporunder --Pimlczdelp]zm Evemng Bullctin.

-

| FUN- ant Earnest. . By the “Author of Musmgs of an Invahd
Fanues of‘ a Whm:xsn,al Mam e,

Thls is the thlrd of a series of vcry pecuha.r books, the prede-
which we have a,lrea,dy noticed f‘a.vorably The author,

ith the world
holar evxdently mixing little wi
e | with the life of - the

‘cessors of
‘a'humorist a ,
he observes, has yetthe keenest sympathy

times, the nicest observation. of all the tendencies. t{LSOLlLty, but |
with ;n irresistible proclivity to measure them all by -the foregone

history of our kind, and the universal laws of our nature. An

5 \Vl'i‘F
mgramed. moralist and natural prea.cher, he tries. to hide h1
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and bands, his table .of commandments and moral philosophy, |
under the robe of a harlequin, or the mask of & mummer. No-
thing would frighten him so much as to be suspected of -a wish to
teach, and yet he is as busy as a Yankee schoolmaster with his
lessons ; nothing disgusts him more than a charge of sanctimoni-

- ousness, while it takes all his wildest pranks and funniest grima-

ces, to- hide his sober and chastemng lmeaments We have read
his three books—the very titles of which oil the risibles for im-
mediate use, and which are full of extravaganza, wit, satire, fun
—without one hearty laugh, nay, with as serious a hea.rt as we
read many of the best chapters in Don Quixote, or the quecrest
papers in Elia—with such a sense of the deep earnest, the sad or
bitter truth under the jokes, that the medicine outsavors the
syrup, and compels our thoughtfulness instead of Ioving our
mirth. "When we see what a burden of weighty thought and
feelmg the author car ries, we cannot help wishing that the rich
SChO]arShlp, cunning W1t and felicitous phraseology he possesses

“Were employcd in amore direct manner, to adorn and point and
urge his wisdom. -

Fun and Earnest is own brother to the two precedmg volumes,
but we confess we like him better than the other members of the
family. The same protest against the follies and falsities of soci-
ety ; the same plea for charity towsuds human frailties ; the same
lash for cant and excess ; the same pluckmg off of the dlSD'IIISGS
of pseudo-philanthropy ; the samé check -rein on too ardent hopes

7 We observe in all the volumes. But we seem to find a finer feh-
'mty of. phrase, a richer freight of thought, a more careful schol-

arship in * Fun and Earnest n than in the ¢ Musings,” or the
*Fancies.”

The i Imagmary donversations of Walter Savage Landor are un-
approachable in the semous hne but We never saw anythmg 80
good in the comic Way as our author s classical dialogues, and
Athenian and Roman billet-doirx ! Among all his various papers,
we select from the three volumes all of a classical sort, as of. the

first order of excellence i in their Lmd and sincercly ‘wish the au-

thor had given us one volume exclusively of this matier,

-
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' it surprises us that it did not ocear to the writor to make and
entitle his last volumes ¢ Two Thousand Years Ago and to Come,”
for he clea.rly has a decided penchant __ffor keeping at about that
- distance on eifher side of the present, in his satires on the life of
the mneteenth century, Th1s Wt)uld ha.ve glven a missing unity
* to his volume.

With all our abatements we shall not have conveyed .our real
Tnind or. purpose in this notlce, if our readers are not curious. to

see © Fun and Earnest” and its older brothers.  We promise them
“no common ban_quet. - Whatever faulte these works have, they.

are “alive and kicking ;¥ they excite strong feelings ; they do not
make us laugh, but 'they'mak_e s think and admire ; they may
" bring the broadest grins from faces dlff‘erently constltuted from
- ours ; and they cannot fzil to amuse, instruct, and reward all
thelr readers —-N Y Christian Inqumzr :

&

Fon ano Barwest.—This is the good title of &' good book, re- -

cently pubhshed in New York, by John 8, Tayler, and havmg no
- other mark of parentage save that it is by the auther of Musmvs
of an Invalld Fanmes of a Whimsical Man, etc.
Fun a.nd Earnest is full of _vigorous and mosb original thinking,
and the reader hiis no difficulty in determining when the writer
ig'in ea 'nest or when the playful humor of his satiric and versa-

tile pen deals with the  comic muse.. The Roston Letter, -

for instance, becrmmng at pagé 388, must be regarded as & spe-
cimen if‘ chaste and elevated writing, that would do no diseredit
- to the clear and lofty mind of Edmund Burke, or even to the
presupposed advancement of American taste and knowledge at

the period at which our anthor ha% fictitiously assumed to be

. wwriting. His ambition-and aim are high ones, and we are d:sposed

_ to predict that, ere he has exerc1sed his strong and classic intel-
“lect a few years more, his produetlons will have earned all the
fame his best friends can desire for them, Criticism cannot do

. justice to the varied and endless’ wit, good sense, and sound re-

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 5
buke that ﬁnd uttera,nce through the unbeaten track of our au-
thor, and we do not here attempt to enumerate his subjects, or
describe the manuer in which they are handled. We have thus
briéfly called attention to these volumes, as having'aﬁbrded us
great pleasure, as well as useful instruction ; and we recognize in

much of their pungent satlre——whethm of fun or earnest—the

best caustic for removing the unhealthy excrescences that grow - -
upon our morals and our manners.é—-P}Liladelfhia North' American.
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The;e is more truth than poetry in this, anﬂ it’s not all of" “the
sa@e sort in the book, either. Itis full of fun and wit, and ear-
nest enough; we hope, to attract the attention of the “ Christian

Banker,” as well as others less given to * whimsicalities, P Chi- ~
cago Daily Journd.

Fon AND Earngsr. —Such is the title of a volurne lately pub-
lished by John 8. Taylor, 17 Ann-strect. It was written by the
author of Musings of an Invalid, Fancios of o Whimsical Man,
etc., and shows a continnance of the pungent and mcy humor
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