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¢ Such is the irresistible nature of Truth, that aﬁ it asks, and all it wants is the liberty of appearing.””— T'HoMAS PAINE,
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TO THE PICTURE OF A SISTER.

PAINTED THROUGH THE f'flGE‘?IUMSIf[IP OF E. ROGERS.

My sister ;—each time I gaze within
Those eyes of thineso iright and fair,
And mark the contour of thy face,
The beauty of thy chestnut hair ;

Thy pouting lips will speak to me
n tones that make my pulses thrill

With wild delight ; in vain I bid
My wayward loving heart—Be still.

Thou speal'st to me in tones of love ;
Thou tell'st me of thy home so fair;

Where all is glad and bright above,
And all our dearest friends are there,

And Oh! Thy eyes do radiant beam
With extasy and love divine,

As, gazing in their liquid depths,
I read each passing thought of thine.

There is a language of thy soul
That beams from out that gilded frame ;
Thy words no mortal hand may trace,
They beam within the heart—a flame.

Sister ! what joy thou bring’st to me,
‘Whilst in thy gentle eyes I gaze :

And ever ;—while on earth I live,—
T'll chant for thee my sweetest lays,

And when I leave this lower world
For thy blest, happy home above,

I'll greet a host of I}?m,pp friends,
And bask forever in their love,

But sister, dear, I feel a pang
To leave thy face till morning light :
Another look,—a fonder gaze,

And now my sister dear,—good night L.

“LILLY.”

I gaw her in the loveliest hour
In all the month of June,

She stood a flower beside a flower,
Both doomed to perish soon.

The western sky was all aglow,
With gold and purple light,

And sweet as heaven the breeze did blow,
From out the coming night,

She looking westward, silent stood,
Then smiled as one who sees,
Far off the beautiful and good
In Heaven's Hesperides—

And then her white breast heaved and fell,
I heard her breath a name,

Ah me! from a deep pure well
Of love, that murmur came.

I saw and kuew, but could not speak
What made my hot tears start,

The yose was blooming on her check,
But death was at her heart.
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LIFE’'S LABORS.

These are the ingpirations and the lights
That lead us on and upward—eveérmore
We hear sweet voices, far in purple nights,
Call from a starry shore—

Ho | workers in the harvest of the truth |

Sow the world's wilderness with goodly grain |
Plant the waste places with eternal rut.[):__

The labor is not vain |

Be bravel be patient! break life's stubborn soil ;
Gok's Angel holds ye with a steadfast hand—,
The puple vinfage of the summer-toil
Makes Euautiful-the land ! '

Be brave | be noble! planting among thorng

The future harvest of the world’s broad rights ;
For lo| the fiery pillars of the morns

Rest on the aun{;en nights |

Enxma Aricr Browxe,

JAL IO,

HELENA MILES’ HEART HISTORY.

BY MRS. H. F. M. BROWN.

CHAPTER III.

Helena'’s New Home.
Woe for those who trample o’er a mind !
A deathless thing. They know not what they do
Or what they deal with| Man perchance may bind
The flower his step has bruised : or light anew
The torch he quenches : or to music—wind
Again the lyre-string from his touch that flew :
But for the soul—Oh | #remble and beware
To lay rude hands upon God’s mysteries there!

Helena Miles opened her eyes on a fine autumn
morning in a seven by nine chamber over Miss
Thompson’s cook-room. A large stove-pipe from
the room below had heated the room to suffocation.
Helena therefore raised the window at the foot of
the bed, looking eastward, then lay back upon her
couch to rest from the fatigue of the previous day,
and to watch the old elms that were swinging to
and fro before the windoyw.

A rap at the chamber door, and a prim, measured
voice saying, “Helena, are you up 7’ aroused the
child from her morning reverie.

“Yes, I am up,” she said, bounding out of the
bed and throwing wide open the door.

“You were not up,” replied Miss Thompson as
she put into Helena’s hand a folded paper. *Nev-
er again say youare up when you are in bed,” and
Miss T walked in her peculiarly stately style
out of the chamber to make room for Bridget who
came in with a pail of bathing water.

“Aunt Jane walks and talks like a machine,”
said Helena, as Miss Thompson left the room.
“Wonder if she ever loved to hop and skip and
Jump.”

“I am thinking,” replied Bridget, “that Miss
Thompson never took a step that was’nt measured
and never spoke without looking first at the words
to see if they were all fixed up to appear well in
society.”

“But where did Aunt Jane get this letter, Bridg-
et ? Is it from mother ? Wonder if Eddy has the
measles and if Mary takes good care of the birds.”

“Oh its meself that cannot answer your ques-
tions,” replied Bridget; * for I can read no more
than yeself.”

Another knock and Miss Thompson, with her dig-
nified air, walked unbiddeninto the little hermitage.

“Not dressed, Helena: and breakfast is ready.
Have you read the rules?”

“What rules? I ha’nt seen no rules.”

“What have you in your hand 7’

“Letter from home——an’t it ?”

“No child, you may not expect a letter from

home, ; postage costs money, and besides it is only
three days since you left home.—Come to break-

fast.”
The child threw on her clothes, bathed her face
and followed Miss Thompson to the dining hall.
At Miss Thompson's side a chair ,was, reserved
for Helena—just the place she did not want. She

glanced about the table and saw a multitude of
eyes turned enquiringly upon her.

“This is the daughter of my neice,—a strange
unmanageable child that I have volunteered to
tame and educate.”

Miss Thompson’s introduction did not tend to
give the stranger the most perfect home-feeling ;
but she sought to hide her mortification by turning
to her loaded plate.

“Hat with your fork, child,” said Miss T.; “none
but vulgar people use . knives after the food has

been cut.”
Helena laid her buttered knife upon the clean

table cloth and strung her meat and potato upon
her fork tines and commenced nibbling it off, sup-
posing she was eating after thes most approved
style. But the outburst of a suppressed laugh
from those at the table gave her to understand that
all was not right. ;

In anger and sorrow Helena rushed out of the
room, upsetting a chair and overturning a stand
that impeded her onward march.

“Don’t ery,” said Bridget who happened to meet
the outward bound.

“I will ery; it is just as unmannerly to laugh as
to ery.”

“Oh dear !’ remarked Miss Thompson, ‘“what a
burden I have taken on my hands! I wish my
mother’s blood did not flow in that child’s veins.”

“A great burden, truly,” replied Mr. €lark, a
young aspirant for clericalorders; , but remember
the proverb, “Spare the rod and spoil the child,”

“T am not much in favor with rods,” said Miss
Thompson, ‘‘a steady, straight-forward course is my
method of ruling.”

“Well, T aminfavor of whateveris recommended
in the word of God.”

Miss Thompson found the word of God against
her and was silent.

Helena went to her room and gave vent $o her
feelings in tears.

“Come, darling,” said Bridget, “Miss Thompson
wants you to come to her room and bring the rules.”

“What do the 7ules mean, Bridget ?"’

“And its meself that do’nt know that either, only
its a long catalogue of musts and must’nts—must
do this and must’'nt do something else; but I told
Miss Thompson that I would as soon give the
Psalms to the birds to sing from as to give you
that ' paper to eat and dress and sleep by;— 1
Inowed so soon as I looked into your sweet face
that you was just as wild as a bhird on the wing.
All the other girls have their rules on bits of prin-
ted paper, but Miss Thompson had yours written
because she says you are an exception.”

“What does “exception’” mean, Bridget?”

“Well, T does’nt just know ; but suppose you are
unlike everybody else, for Miss Thompson said
you helonged to a decent family, but you was an
exception. But take the rules and run—DMiss
Thompson is calling.”




Helena presented herself at Miss T's door with
the strange document in hand.

“Take a seat on that stool,” said Miss Thompson
pointing to a low stool at her feet.

Helena sat down, rested her elbows upon her
kunees and her chin upon her palms awaiting farther
orders.

“Sit up child. Now listen.”

“What are you going to say "

Miss ',11[1111;1113011 gave the gll] one of her Bnt‘.l‘l(‘i!‘lg
looks then commenced reading—Rures—-“Rise at
five, make your toilet and study till seven.

Breakfast at seven, then repair to the kitchen
and await the orders of the housekeeper.

At the ringing of the bell you will repair to the
chapel for prayers, then to the schoolroom. At
twelve you will walk with the pupils and teachers,
Dine at one—work in the kitchen till two—go then
to the schoolroom. From four till five you will
From five till six repair your ward-
Work in the kitchen till eight,

At nine precisely you will re-

walk again.
robe. Tea at six.
then go to prayers.
tire.”

When Miss Thompson finished the reading of
the rules, she folded the paper saying, meanwhile,
“Do you now understand the meaning of rules?”

“Yes, I guess I do,”” was the reply.

“Well, then, go to the kitchen and Mrs. Baker
will tell you what to do, and be careful that T hear
no complaints from yow or about you—Do you
hear 7"

“Yes, I hear; but I can’t help your hearing
complaints if they are made to you.”

“What shall I do Mrs. Baker 7"’ said Helena as
she presented herself at the kitchen door. Mrs B
pointing to a pile of knives said “Go to scouring.”
The child thought of the ringing of the prayer-bell
and then cast about to see how she could soonest
dispatch the pile of dirty knives. She had seen
ashes used for scouring purposcs. She, therefore,
filled from the stove a pan and crowded the knives
into the hot ash-heap, and sect about her task in
good earnest. The ringing of the bell summoned
Helena to the observance of the 3d rule. The hor-
rible spectacle of knives and ashes presented itself
to the housekeeper just as the chief actor in the
scene was departing.

“Look at there !’ exclaimed Mrs. Baker “is'nt the
girl a fool 7

This last remark opened a new chapter in the
life of our heroine. She knew that she was unlike
other human beings; but the why and wherefore
she did not understand. Now the whole thing was
plain. “Exception’” and “fool” were synonymous
—she was a fool.

Helena went to prayers ; she tried to listen, but
her eyes were upon the faces she met at breakfast
and her thoughts upon the discovery she had made
of her imbeecility.

From the chapel she was sent to the examination
room for an outfit of books, ete., and an appoint-
ment in some primary department of Learning.
The gentle bearing and sweet voice of Mr. White
attracted and quieted the turbulent child. He
drew her gently to his side, spoke soothingly and
encouragingly to the home-sick heart, then selected
her books and with a blessing of hopeful words, led
her to the schoolroom, the child wondering the
while if Mr. White had found out that she was a
fool.

Miss Johnson, a little sharp voiced, sharp fea-
tured woman was Helena’s teacher. She took a
general survey of the pupil and the pupil of the
teacher, and it soon became evident that no affinity
existed between the twain. From that moment

both became positive and antagonistical. Miss John-
son said as plainly as actions can speak, “I will con-
quer.” Helena just as plainly said “I "will not be

Weeks and months went by and the pupil made
but little progress in her studies. Ter books were
a8 often wrong side up as right; instead of solving
mathematical problems she drew upon the slate the
likeness of the vinegar-visage of Miss Johnson,
and passed it about for the amusement of the
scholars.

One day Miss Thompson ordered her to remain
in the schoolroom till a sum was out-worked upon
the black-board., Helena worked diligently hour
after hour to no purpose. At last in a fit of despe-
ration she sponged off the board and drew a capital
likenesgs of Miss Thompson, holding in her hand
the parchment containing the “rules.”

The outraged woman resolved that farther for-
bearance was a sin and ordered the girl, with all
her belongings, sent émmediately homeward.

“Let me have the management of your protege,
Miss Thompson,” said Mr. White ; “T am of the
opinion that the right chord has not been touched
upon that human harp.”

Miss Thomson very gladly gave the unmanagea-
ble girl over to Mr. White. He gained her confi-
dence and her affection; he made her the compan-
ion of his walks and his auditor while he read or
talked. Together they explored the ficlds and
woods, studying the history of plants, insects and
Two years later Helena returned to the
school-room, not an advanced pupil but a hopeful,
quiet representative of the Genus Homo.

Long and close application to books had under-
mined Mr. White's constitution. A cough, a hectic
flush and the light of his eye, plainly told that his
carth-life was eclosing.

minerals,

Helena was his constant
friend and companion. In pleasant weather they
rambled together through the woods; when it was
dark and stormy without, she brought flowers,
plants and books to her teacher and friend, that she
might amuse him and he instruct her. When the
frost blighted the flowers, and the nights grew chill,
Mr. White arranged to depart to a sunnier clime
and a deathless kingdom. Karly one morning he
sent for Helena and taking both her hands in his
he said:

““ My child T have heard the call ‘come up hither.’
T shall soon obey. For you I would stay till you
are strong and brave—armed and equipped for the
Life-battle; but it may not be. The world will
seem colder and life less charmful when I am away.
But I may not be away. If the dear Father will
permit, I will return to guide and teach you still.”

Helena made no reply, but throwing her arms
about the neck of her benefactor, she gave vent to
her sorrows in tears and sobs.

The next day the tolling bell told the villagers
that death had opened to a pilgrim the Life-gate.
The “Christian Watchman” said “ Henry White
had died without God and without hope;” but He-
lena Miles said God ought to haye been there to hear
how beautifully he talked of death and heaven, and
to see how like falling intoa sweet sleep he died.

All the villagers gathered about the grave, some
from curiosity, others from a deep love for the good
man. ;

When the coffin was lowered to its place of rest
the procession of school-children passed about the
grave to take a farewell look of the coffined clay.
Helena paused a moment by the open sepulchre, then
drew from beneath her mantle a wreath of flowers,
interwoven with eypress, and kneeling upon the
fresh earth, dropped them lightly upon the head of
the coffin, then arose and walked silently away —
Few eyes were dry save her’s—she had no tears—
the fount was sealed. '

Every morning during the autumn, a wreath of
fresh flowers was found upon the grave. During
the winter, sprigs of cypress were scattered there.

blue violets were growing. The narrow house was
bordered with shells and rare stones; at the foot
of the grave a white rose was planted ; at the head
a cypress. A tiny basket containing a bird’s nest,
was suspended from one of the cypress limbs and
a note was tied to the basket bail, containing these
words :

‘‘Herelies buried the only heart that knew mine,
that understood and administered to my needs ;
that loved heart beats no longer, the hand that
guided is palsied, the voice of rebuke, and of ap-
proval is hugshed. Why then should Ilinger longer
about the voiceless clay ? I will not—Farwell.”

Helena Miles had gone no one knew whither.

(70 be continued.)

AGITATOR COMMUNICATIONS.

Of the Origin of Forme and of the Laws of Repro-
duction as Exhibited in the Mineral, Vegetable
and Animal Kingdoms,

To-day, man stands forth an abridgement of all
forms ; as we examine his anatomical structure, we
find there is not one link in the chain missing
which binds him to that immeasurable ocean of
substance, of which movement and intelligence are
inherent properties.

Man, by virtue of his eonstruction, his combina-
tions, his relations to kingdoms and forms beneath
him, and the worlds that surround him, is forced to
accept the thought of a CENTRAL POSITIVE
MIND.

Accepting this thought man attempts to search
out the origin of his existence, the purposes that
existed, the relation of that existence to the CRE-
ATOR. Olearly man has had a beginning as an
Electrical and physical mechanism, but has he
power to reproduce the /ife that moves, controls,
intelligently acts upon that mechanism? Our
thought is that he has not. To us it is clear that
life is, life ever was, life ever widl be, but that hu-
man forms and all other forms are clearly inven
tions, conceived of and elaborated in the workshop
of the Creator. A few queries more upon this point,
and then we leave the reader to study and reflect
upon the beauty, grandeur and sublimity connected
with the subject of INVENTIONS as thus studied,
and they are these: What is the universal, per-
petual moving or motive power of all forms of ani-
mal lifes or of systems of worlds?

We answer, ELECTRICITY. Then is not the
FATHER GOD an ELECTRICIAN? We answer
that to us it is clear that he is. The reader may
ask, “Is GOD ELECTRICITY ?” We answer,
No. The inquirer may ask again, “Is life, spirit,
intelligence, Electricity ? We answer, No. You
may ask, “What is life ?"” which question will re-
ceive due attention in its order.

To go behind the present order of forms or mech-
anisms, is to pass back to that epoch in the order
of material unfoldings in which substance, move-
ment reigned as it is said, in chaos, that is, prior
to the commencement of that system of combina-
tiong from which has evolved with mathematical
and unvarying precision, the vast myriads of
worlds, universes, suns and systems of suns, with
all the vast infintessimal forms of life which now in
their order move throughout all space.
Analogically and demonstrably true is it, that
time was when suns, earths, universes and all of
our present forms of life, were locked from the vis-
ion of mortal ken. To-day there opens before our
outer and our inner vision, & boundless and immeas-
urable field of investigation; the soul is quick-
ened, the “spirit’’ goes forth on the magnetic fibres
of these myriads of worlds and of lesser forms, it
catches the thought of a universalor pyschometric &

One May morning the grave sods were found

displaced and in their stead the golden moss and

language, linking all in one common tie of univer-
sal life, ever tending to more clearly comprehendp/~
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the laws of mind and matter, production and repro-
duction as written out in its outer form or case.

ment.

T ducation has done much for the cloistered and
privileged few in the past, but to-day we ask that
this broader field be entered upon. Look upon
this moving mechanism MAN. ’Tis an invention
of the MIND. It reproduces itself. Startle not,
gentle reader, when we suggest that what Mind has
done in the past, Mind can do again. All around
us are living, electrical mechanisms capacitated to
reproduce mechanisms, not spirits, not angels.—
Now what we want is a system of education so
metaphysically fine that it shall cateh the thought
that it is possible to construct mechanisms capable
of reproducing their like, but before this can be
done the science of man culture, of human chem
istry is to be thouroughly comprehended and ap-
plied.

Bach and every form of animal life manifests

itself, its inner life in harmony with the construec-’

tion of its eranium. To us, manifestations are in
harmony with laws of necessity, that are as fixed
and unchangeable as those which govern the plan-
ets. It may be asked, “How can these forms of
mechanism be changed?’ We answer, through
the laws of production, of generation, conception,
concretion, attraction; seen and unseén influ-
ences are ever at work writing out on embryonie
forms. No man, no woman knoweth as yet a tithe
of that which pertaineth to their God given powers,
or the elements and properties of Nature which
may be introduced into the stretural framework
and fleshy covering of human and other mechan-
ism. Man already knows something of the pro-
cess by which he may produce and reproduce finer
specimens of horses than those to day on exhi-
bition ; but, is he ever to remain so stupid that he
cannot catch the thought that it were as possible to
improve the human race ? We think that the time
is close at hand when an Kduecational Institution
will be founded consecrated to the improvement of
the human race.

Tt is full time that man and woman catch the
thought that it were imposssible to change a law or
prineiple in Nature ; that she as a mother is inex-
orable, unchangeable, and that to enjoy the highest,
holiest, and most sacred of all relations in life, is
to know of that science of combination, of union, of
harmony, which reproduces its likes in every de-
partment of sentient, individualized or collective
life. As we open our eyes to facts, we see that
there are various forms of animal life exhibiting
obnoxions and repulsive characteristics to a portion
of the human family, while to other portions these
specimens are attractive, used sometimes as pets,
occasionally worshipped as gods and goddesses.
Now the Professor of Human Clenvistry has an
extensive field of labor open before him; laws,
principles unchangeable; combinations, propor-
tions, sought out by the true chemist will reveal
the origin, the necessity, the naturalness of the at-
tractions and repulsions, which exists between
individuals and races, animals of peculiar and
marked habits tastes and proclivities. Races of
men, animals, governments, religions, institutions
of learning, when looked at broadly and analyzed
thoroughly, will reveal their origin and their prog-
ress in harmony with the same laws that give birth,
natural unfolding, tendencies to earths, universes,
and systems of universes and suns. One set of
laws and one set of principles govern the progress
and development of worlds, atoms; and there is
need of no miracle to account for the origin or
reproduction of either. What parents, progeni-
tors, cultivators need most to know and to feel, is
the truth, the adamantine fixedness of the laws of
reproduction and the OMNISCIENCE and OM-
NIPOTENCE of the power of recombination of all
substance beneath them, which is placed for wise,
holy and divine purposes within their reach Man
yearns, struggles for wealth, for luxury, for happi-
ness, for harmony; can he secure either while the
compounds of his being are made up of the hawl,
shark, fox, cat, snake, hull dog, bear, and other

(Ngsimilar elements of the lower orders of animal life ? '

We do not believe that he can. As we look at this
subject we feel that the hour demands the agitation
of the whole range of sexual relations, of sexual
interchanges, of marriage as a scientific and phili-
sophic institution, based upon adamantine laws. Tt
has often been said that life is a mystery, that cer-
tain things, subjects, processes of nature belong only
to God, and that it were impious for man to attempt
to search them out. Our thought is that God with-
holdeth nothing from those who seek—even openeth
to those who knock, and never turneth a deaf ear
to those who intelligently enquire. To us, we look

upon the Volume of Nature as upon an open book ;
that she has no secrets, that she never seeks to
place beyond the reach of any of her numerous
progeny that which she sees they can discreetly
use or wisely distribute. She has her secret de-
posits of treasure, her whole internal structure is
intersticed with diamonds, rubies, pearls and other
precious stones; she is inlaid with stratas of gold,
silver, iron, coal and other valuable minerals. She
has waters and fruits for the healing of the nations,
all of which are to be placed in due times and sea-
sons in the hands of her children; but before this
can be they must exhibit by a life of use, of prac-
tical application, an outer elaboration, their ability
to comprehend the value of treasures already
bestowed upon them.

Hor thousands of years man has had treasuries
of wisdom, storehouses of knowledge, granaries
inexhaustible within his reach, and how little hath
he profited thereby.

As we look at him he seems to us haggard, fam-
ishing, perishing, passing away. Perhaps some
would say, looking at the human family in this
light, that the grand scheme of populating and peo-
pling this earth had resulted in a failure. But to
us, not so—nay, far from it. Nations are born, grow,
mature, decay. Empires have their seasons of
infancy, puberty, outer birth, pass away and are
known only as among the institutions that belonged
to the past. As has been with all past forms of
governments, all institutions of education—so must
it be with the present; the old must give way and
be superceded by the new, the finer take the place
of the coarser, the positive take the position of the
less positive.

Eternal progress is an inherent property of mat-
ter or substance, and he who would attempt to block
or retard its wheels might with the same propriety
attempt to stop the sun in its course, or hurl from
his Electrical Center that Positive Mind that inter-
links, interconnects and intercommunicates with all
the products and mechanisms of his own hand.

T. S. 8.
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PHILOSOPHY OF SPIRITUALISM,

NUMBER FIVE.

In this number we are to examine the subject of
independent, conscious, clairavoyance, and give
directions for attaining that condition. Perhaps
there is no faculty of the human mind capable of
yielding man more gratification than this, when it
is ‘fully developed.

But as yet very few individuals have had sufficient
patience to bring this power fully under the con-
trol of the will, and but a small portion of the
world, are even aware of its existence, but we will
proceed to the directions for attaining or develop-
ing it.

If a person will sit alone in a darkened room,
for an hour.on particular days or evenings, of the
week, and at the same hour of the day, for a suffi-
cient length of time, the following phenomena will
be presented, provided that he will be ecarful to
keep his mind free from all subjects not conneeted
with the object of his sitting.

First he will hear slight raps on the floor or fur-
niture of the room, then he will feel slight shocks,
as if struck by an clectric spark, he will see bright
sparks occasionally appearing suddenly and remain-
ing but an instant, or darting like meteors across the
room. Then he will see light clouds resembling the
steam from boiling water in a dark night when the
light of a fire shines upon it. These clouds will be
ab first about the size of one’s hand and will remain
only for a few seconds and then disappear. These
spots or clouds will increage in size as the sittings
are repeated, until a dark spot will appear in the cen-
ter, which will also inerease in size until it gives to
the cloud the appearance of a wreath of white smoke.
Finally the dark center will be of a bluish color as if
it was composed of highly polished steel, till at last
the wreath seems to disappear from around it, and

the appearance is that of a mirror.

At first the small cloud, as above stated, appears
only for an instant and then disappears, and again
reappears ; but its stay is prolonged at each sugsc-
quent sitting, and it sometimes attains a large size
before the dark mirror-like spot appears in it.

As the sittings are repeated the mirror-like
appearance becomes of a deeper blue and seems to
be lighted up, as it were, and at length to com-
pletely surround the individual sitting. Darkish
shadows will appear to pass through it with great
velocity, generally at first from right to left; but
as the sittings are repeated these shadows pass
less rapidly and become more distinet until at last a
complete human form willl appear. The form will
not remain long at its first appearance, but will lin-
ger longer and appear more distinet each subsequent
sitting. Tt will not always represent the same in-
dividual, nor will only one form appear at a time,
but sometimes it will be that of a male, sometimes
that of afemale. Sometimes several of both sexes
and varying in appearance from infaney to old age.

Ag the sittings are repeated these forms will
finally begin to speak or convey ideas to the me-
dium as if they were mortal embodied intelligen-
ces. But the sound of the voice does not have
that vibration or echo which accompanies the human
voice ; it does not appear to ring through the room as
a human voice does. I use the word human for want
of a better expression,

These apparitions will, if requested, do acts of
kindness, not as servants, but as friends, doing that
for you which you cannot do for yourself. So if
one is requested to go and see what some friend at
a distance is doing, it will immediately disappear and
in a few moments reappear with the information
required which in every instance will be found to
be correct. Or if you have a friend who is also a
medium, you may send him a message and request
an answer, and it will be done as if done by some
one in the body. I myself have requested one to
go to Cleveland and tell a friend of mine there
that T wished to see him at my house on the next
day. On the next day my friend arrived and
informed my mother, as I was not in when he
arrived, that a spirit had requested him to come out
as I wished to see him. But it mustnot be supposed
that they will go at your bidding on all and every
errand you may think proper to send them. They
appear to be angels of mercy and if no benefit can
be derived, or if some evil would ensue from com-
plying with your request, they will refuse aud you
may seek in vain to compel them.

But this running on errands is not the only or
the greatest benefit to be obtained. They will
answer questions and give explanations and demon-
strations on all subjects of philosophy and the sci-
ences. I have known a person recover from a can-
cer by aparticular day set by these spirits, although
at the time they promised the cure,the patient was by
her physicians and friends expected to die momenta-
ily, and nomedicine was administered after the prom-
ise was made. I have known a person cured of
supposed consumption at a distance of more than
seven hundred miles from the medium and without
any visible agency, and several other instances of
cure of diseases.

That which is most noticeable is the fact that
these apparations set the day of recovery and, with-
out the administration of any medicine, so far as
we know, the patients have uniformly recovered on
the set day. I will also add that no person in the
body attempted to mesmerize or magnetize these
patients. :

It must not be inferred from what has been said
above, that this development cannot be had in ecir-
cles, on the contrary we know that it can be. DBut
the difficulty of forming a cirele composed of eight
persons whose minds will all be concentrated upon
one objeet of thought, and who will all have pa-
tience to persevere, is an objection to making the
attempt. Some will be desirous of hearing the
raps, others will want to have the table move, and
others will like to have the spirit influence some
one of the number to speak, and the consequence
is, that there is no manifestation whatever, or the
circle ends in the development of some rapping,
writing or speaking medium. When a circle can
be formed of the right material, there is no doubt
the development will be much more rapid.

In our next we will examine the subject of tem-
porarily leaving the body and visiting places at a
distance, and returning to the body again, the indi-
vidual preserving the memory of the acts during
the temporary absence from the body, and the
means which have been employed to bring this fac-
ulty under the control of the will. G. B. R.
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JOHN ALLEN.

We made a sketeh of our friend, Allen, but lay
it aside to make room for the following truthful tri-
bute to the deceased. The writer, however has
omitted a few facts connected with his life and love
labors, which it may be well to mention,

John Allen was born in Leyden, Mass., on the
11th of Feh., 1814. At an early age he studied for
the Universalist ministry with Rev. S. Cobb, editor
of the Christian Freeman, and preached in that de-
nomination ten years. His wife, in a recent letter
to us, writes: “In 1345, when I first saw John, he
was struggling in Lowell, Mass., in behalf of the
operatives, editing and printing “The voice of In-
dustry.” Prior to that he published the “Social
Reformer,” and in the interum took an active and
industrial part in the “Brook Farm Association,”
which he has ever since regarded as the happiest
and most useful part of his life. Tn 1847 he was
ordained by the “Boston Union of Associationists,”
to whom Rev. Wm. H. Channing was minister, and
sent to Cincinnati to open there the “Church of
Humanity.” He preached there several months ;
he then gave a course of lectures upon “Social Re-
form’ in Pittsburgh, Pa.

In October 1848, he was married to Miss Ellen
Lazarus, a beautiful young lady of Hebrew origin.
A few months after he purchased a farm on the
Ohio river, in Patriot, Indiana. planted a vine-
yard, fruit and shade trees. = But that was not
the home of his heart—the home for which his
cultivated wife yearned. The social atmosphere
of the town is of itself enough to engender moral
disease and spiritual death. A year since he left
his farm, hoping henceforth to make it but a sum-
mer resort—a place to restand recruit the physical
man. He went with his family to New York, with
the prospect of establishing himself inbusiness in
the city.

Some of our readers know that Mr. Allen was one
of the firm of Allen and Underhill, who commenced
the publication of ‘“The Movement” last winter, in
New York. He had looked to the establishment of
that paper as the exponent of his thonghts—as the
medium thr ough which “Plundered Labor, outr aged
Virtue, crlppled Justice, and out-lawed Truth’

might be heard; but, for various reasons, the en-
terprigse failed. To him it was a sad blow, the

death of his long cherished hopes. We visited
him a few days previous to his departure. He was
then sick—racked with pain, yet his thoughts were
upon the paper. Hesaid, as we were about leaving
him, “I have now no hope of reviving the “Move-
ment,” it is dead, but one thing I do Lope, i. e., to
discharge my obligation to the subscribers, I have
written to Mr. B. to see if he can make arrange-
ments with you to supply the subsecribers.”” We
acceeded to his proposal, and if arrangements can
he made, we will furnish the Agitator to the sub-
seribers of the “Movement.”

In the spring Mr. Allen returned to superintend
the vineyard, and to arrange his affairs so as to
devote his time and talents to the upbuilding of a

| truths—to him ewe are indebted for counsel and

Christ kingdom upon the earth. When the day for
his d(,pm*t,urg arrived, the good angel, Death, opened
to him the way to zhat kingdom. When the wife
and little ones were counting the days that would
intetvene ere they should meet, he was with them
bhu unseen, '

To John Allen, tha world is indebted for great

sympathy. e is one of the few fearless gouls who
have stood nobly at our side in storm as well as sun-
ghine; he upheld our hands and strengthened our
hoart when we were weak and faltering,

He has left a wife and five children, the young-
ost but'one year old, the loss of the husband
and father is indeed great; but he will still be
with them to bless and counsel and comfort,

TO THE MBMORY OF JOHN ALLEN, DECD,

The notice which has gone forth of the departure
from our midst of a noble friend and brother, has
vibrated with a shock of grief—a profound sense of
unutterable loss, upon the hearts of thousands in
this land. A ery has ascended fron the coasts
where the Atlantie dashes its billows, and the
ghores of the Wabash echo it back. From the wha-
ler’s hut whom he has redeemed from the slavery
of intemperance, from New England villages, from
the heart of great eities, and from the broad prairies
of the West—from all places where his voice has
been lifted for the exposure of evil, of social wrong
and social misery; where he has struggled manfully
as an apostle or a martyr may, in the canse of eter-
nal truth and wisdom, for the establishment of the
kingdom of heaven upon earth, a lament arises, and
a questioning, as to who now stands ready, fitted in
heart and intellect, to fill his place?

The son of a New England farmer, he drew in
the broad, vigorous common sense which charac-
terized him, from his mother Earth, whom he ever
labored to honor, and to erown with coronals of
beauty. Attaining, through the fruits of his own
youthful toil, the time and means for pursuing a
course of collegiate education, and hungering and
thirsting for knowledge, he carried into the pursuit
the enthusiasm with which his nature teemed, and
eagerly garnered in the prizes of learning. He
gloried in rocks ocean-lashed, and in mighty cata-
racts; amid such scenes his soul caught its hue and
power—attained its hold on-the Infinite. All Na-
ture’s notes were to him familiar musie, and midst
her wildest aspects, in unbroken wastes, he needed
no other guide or compass than the Polar Star. His
ardent young spirit went forth through all beaatiful
things, to bow itself in adoration hefore the Su-
preme Artist. Full of love for his fellow creatures,
discerning the Diyine in ‘the Human, however its
image might be obscured, he consecrated himself
to the service of God and ‘man, and casting aside
all lower ambition, all desu‘es of worldly aggran-
dizement, he became an apostle of the Truth. Liv-
ing as did the Apostles of old, without thought for
the morrow, ‘‘in Pr ivations often, in persecutlons
often,” he braved exposure to heat, cold, or tem-
pest. To fulfil an appointment, and speak the
truth which was glowing within, he would cheerily
travel on foot through the stormiest night of aNew
England winter. Though maligned and scoffed at,
never subdued, but holdmg his glound in defiance
of all obstacles, and again and again over-riding
them, till he stood triumphant upon the columu
composed of the very weapons with which his ene-
mies had sought to annihilate him; neyer weary |
with well doing, but ever standing With his armor’
ready, striving for “the prize of his high calling.”
«“God satisfied” even when “Earth undone,” he,
presents an example which every earnest protaul-
gator of light should seek to imitate. In the early

| to go forth inspired unto the world.

| Agitator, and to sell “Sketches fram Nature.”

the “Sketchea.” - Female agents are. prafered

mentality had saved from destruction. At Cape
Ann, where he was stationed for a considerable
period, he was eh‘tliusis‘mticnﬂy beloved by the poor,
gea-faring populace aﬁd on returning thither, after
an absence of ' msmy years, he was greeted with
tears, and out pourmgﬂ of gratltude and affection.
To the anti-slavery cause he also lent his sturdy
gupport, and edited a paper for dome years with
ability and stccess. But his intellect only attained
it richest maturity on his initiation into the doetrines
of Oharles Fourier ; in his theory of the Organiza-

tion, he found the solution of the great Social prob-
lems which had perpetually haunted his mind.—
F'rom that moment all his energies of hand, heart,
and goul, were unceasmgly devoted to the promul.
gation of these principles, through the adoption of
which he gaw mankind redeemed—the heayens in-
carnated upon the earth.

Though disappointed in his most cherished
schemes, and in his most arduous labors, though
suffering and betrayed by the perfidty of those in
whom he had most intimately confided, he was never
subdued, but prepared with fresh hope and elastie
vigor, to strike again, Anteus-like, into the thickest
of the combat. Possessed of rare equanimity, and
of a most Christ-iike, universal charity, no ingrati-
tude could sour, or prevent his doing and giving
his all for friend or foe. Those will not forget him,
who have sat wrapt beneath the magic of his elo-
quence, who haye watched his, eagte eye kindling
with fire, or brimming over with emotion; who
have seen the whole sou] glowing out of the face,
until it became transfigured with a glory from above,

deep heart notes, or its grand trumpet reveille,
as it ushered in the dawn of the Lord’s new
morning. But those alone who have known him in
the intimate relations of his own hoﬁsehold, or who
have claimed him as friend, can duly appreciate
his worth. He has been called from our midst in
the meridian glow of manhood, in the full vigor of
his faculties, while he looked forward to years of
active labor in his chosen field. TII can we do
without thee, my Brother! but we believe that thy
soul is freed, that thy powers are untrammeled, thy
capacities expanded to bear thee into a broader and
higher plain of uses, where thou wilt nobly accom-
plish thy work. 'Itis pleasant to know that thy
body reposes beneath the shade ‘which thou hast
loved, at the spot whence, while thine eye wonld
drink in the glorious panorama, which heaven and
earth unfold to its view. Peace and loftiest Aspi-
rations administered to thy soul, strengthening it
Now, ‘while
the wild winds alone chant thy requiem, and the
sun beams, and the starlight rest lovingly on thy
grave, shall we not seek to prowe, by word and

deed, that to-us thy life has not been given in vain!
-—'—_“_‘4”'_' X RS

We take pleasure in inserting, in our adyertising
column, the card of Mrs. 8. B. Norris,  We have
had an opportunity to know something of her abili-
ties, and helieve that she has no superior as a clair-
voyant. - Her descriptions are strikingly correct
and minute, always going back to the cause, and
tracing step by step, the natural effect; her pre-
seriptions are no hap-hazar rd guess work, but scien-

tifically adapted to the system, and operate to the

entire satisfaction of the p@tlent L.

WJ\.NTED —Agents to ;«;tha.lﬂ subscnbera for the
A
liberal digeount will be made to wholesale purchas-

| ers of the bool, and twenty -five per cent. allowed to

agents for all mqrney recewed on the Agltator or

yearg of his ministry, he threw h1mself into the tem-'
perance movement, and hundreds of wives and.
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:.nothcrﬂ have called down blessings on his head:?"'"‘-’ >
for the fathers, sons, and husbands whom his instru- |

tion of Attractive Industry, and of Serial Associa~

who have listened to his voice when uttering its
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A LIKENHSS OF JOHN ALLEN.

Mr, Waldack ﬁﬁtes, «T will send you, in a day or
two, a picture of our friend, Jobn. Very happily, I
made a negative of him on his return from New
York., The pmtin'e has small merlts as a work of
art, but is a perfect likeness of our deceased friend.
pr,ny of Mr. Allen’s friends should want a copy of
his pmture, I will send one by mail on receipt of
30 cent‘s in postage stamps This is only to pay the
expenses, for I do not caleulate to' make profits on
his likeness. Yours Truly,

| it (. WaLpAack.

Those who may want a likeness of Mr. Allen,
may address, Chas. Waldack, Photographic Chem-
ist and Operator, 20§, Court St., Germania Hall,
(lincinnati, O. Mr. Waldock has our thanks for
the one prom1sed—w1ll he send us four instead of

one?
el

L. E. Banvarp has been lecturing upon Physiol-
ogy in OIyde He told strange things that had
come in his way as a pk_/szczan (?) but the most
wonderful was that the “Editor of the Agitator
committed infanticide every year of her married
life.”” A physician who heard the gentleman’s re-
mark, was shocked by the recital of our murderous
deeds; but he would perhaps be surprised by a
simple Zruth, which is that we lost but a few days
in all those years, by illness, and have paid less
money for medicine than he paid for hearing one of
those “exposing” lectures ; and now are doing more
mental and physical labor than a score of women
traducers have ever done.

Tuanks to F. Haeck and C. Waldack, for the val-
uable information their letters contained. They
seemed to haye anticipated our wishes in regard to

the contents of the letters.
————

By the untiring energy of Mr. Toohey, the Tre-
mont Hall has been refitted and furnished for
meetings. The Hall will be free, and a collectzon
taken to compensate the Speakers.

Noriop.—~There will be 2 mass meeting in Ra-
venna en the 80th and 31st inst. Those who con-
template attending the meeting, will be happy to
learn that A. E. Newton, Hditor Spiritual Age, de-
signs being there.

A. E. NewtoN has been lecturing in the ecity.
We did not have the pleasure of hearing him, but
those who had, speak of the lectures as logical and
exceedingly interesting.

Tue Editor of the Agitator will speak in Roch-
ester, N. Y., Nov. Tth. Letters addressed to the
care of Mrs. A. Burtis will reach her there.

W respectfully decline the new title recently
given us, (Rev.) it belongs to black coats and white
cravats::

Mito A. Townsenp—!Sketches” sent by mail.
J. 5. Church Parker § Sermons, do.

Mzs, Mary I\IARTIN.—_—Blessings for the blessing
of casi. May your purse be always as full as ours
18 just now.

To Susscriersi—Our Richmond friends may

pay their subscription to Mrs. Cook, Mrs. Jones, or
to Mr. Pierson. '
—W
MIGSLNG ——The “Banner of light.”” * Has the light
gone out? If not, we should like to be Zzghtcd by
s presence.

L. A. Hive.—We will “clearly epitomize” our
“‘opinions” upon “the marriage question” in the
- next number of the Aggtator.
———ae—— !
PAssEp’ onwanrp to ‘the angel spheres, from his
residence in Jefferson, Ohio, Leverett i Barney,

BORN IN THE SBPIRIT WORLD.

In Kingston, Delaware county, O., in the 25th
year of her age, on Monday, September 27th, 1858,
Maria (., wife of Alfred S. Van Sickle, after four
days of severe suffering from erysipelas, passed
from the first to the second sphere of existence.

May the bright angel spirit of our kindred sister
guard her infant gon, and sooth the disconsolate
bosom of a sorrow stricken husband, and numerous
friends, who mourn their early loss. We mourn
not as those who have no hope, for we know when
the dissolution of the body and spirit takes place,
the spirit dwells in higher conditions of life and

Tmmortality.

Maria has gone to her bright spirit home,
Maria is free from all sorrow and gloom,

She dwells in the bosom of love and mirth,
Affection and Friendship attract her to Earth,

She visits her parents, her husband and son,
Her brothers and sisters, and all that now mourn,
Who mourn not as those in ages gone b\r.

She meets with us here and we know 'tis Mavia

W G. Vansickre.

Love.—Can that Loye which is Omnipotent
which 25 not and can not be subject to any Law
save that of its own heihg, viz : “The perfect Law
of Liberty”’—can suck love stoop to claim immuni-
ty from human enactments? NEvVER, No—NEVER!
And that love which manifests concern about free-
dom, betrays, at once, the earthiliness of its origin
and aspirations. A. B. Dean.

g0 T
“Give Woman sErR Ricurs.”—Joseph Treat, in
his papers on Woman, frequently uses the ahove,
and similar ‘expressions. How did man get wo-
man’s rights to give? I, for one, will accept no
such gift. - My rights are inherent in my nature, and
I want 70 power to give me a part of myself. I
will risk “woman’s rights,” if man will exercise suf-
ficient self respect to “keep within his own domain.”
Svsan'E. Norgis.

A. Evans.—Thanks for your appreciation of our
doings. We will remember your wish for a bound
copy of the Agitator.

Will some ““Philosopher,”
the philosophy of falsehood.

give us a lecture upon

Miss Ravmonp—Your paper goes now to Fre-
mont. Is that right?

W. P. Hicks.—The Educator is at our office for
you. The postage on it is 37 cents.

Mgrs. SeverancE—The Report is sent; the delay
was caused by our absence, and the “private’” on
your order.

SineLe Cories of the Apgitator can be had at our
office.

——— G

Misses A. and €. Rosinson.—0O. H. P. has sent
you the “ Sketches” by mail.

Mzs. M. /P, H.—
Life.

= o3
The poem is in the Psalms of
We will publish it.
S T
AGITATOR RECIEPTS.

L. M. Boardman, $1,00; Naney L. Howes,
$1,00; John M. Prebles, $1 00; Harriet Allul
$1,00; Dr. W. Beach, 50c.; Mis 10wl 1,
B tdner $1,00; Sarah W. Galbreath, $1,00;
Hliza W'tckusham $1,00; Reuben LIWID $1,00 ;
Isaae Trescot, $1, 00 Mlq. S. M. Turner, $1,00 ;
Myrs. Delia A. bw.m, $1,00 5 S. W. Shaw, $1,00;
D. A. Bddy, 50.; G. W. Shephud 81,26; Mrs,
Maria Hance, oOc T, Thornton, $1,00 : \Ils Tim-
ily Rogers, $1,00; G. W, Reevc $1, OO 1)y, JHE
Dau{'mth, $1 00 ; C Ellis, $1,00; Mys. Pol] J.
Dutton, $1,00; A'mm Fvans, $1, 00 Mrs. b M.
Rogelq $1,00; William Colburn $1 00; Dr. At-
kingon, $1,00 ; J. H.Phillico, 50(, M. ]{ Roberts,
50c.; Mrs. I\Luy Martin, $1,00 ; Gibson Tease, b0c.;
Charles W. Davis, $1,00; N, II Crowell, $1,00;
J. D. Moyer, $1,00; MaryP Haines, $1,00; Mls,
Rebecea Howard $1 00; Mrs. €. S. Lewis, 4151 00;

September 22d, 1858, aged 41 years.

Alonzo Turner, $1 00.

Mzrs. Brown:—In the Agitator No. 10 is an
article from me on “The Love Relations’ to which
is appended a series of questions which I purpose
to notice briefly. I said
alf marriage law and eivil contraets, would remand
the civilization of to-day to the barbarous licen-
tiousness of the dark and dismal past.”

You ask, “Do you believe in the law of progres-
sion? Where is your faith in humanity ?
laws better than the law-makers ?”’

I do most earnestly believe in ‘“‘the law of pro-
gression,” because nature teaches it in the material
world, and history and biography in the mental.

And my “faith in humanity’ is based upon the
validity of that law, which will ‘ultimately redeem
the world from the bondage of pride, lust and
hate.

I do not believe the laws are as good as some
members of society, but they are better than others,
and hence exist as a necessity of the times.

And in the present, ignorant state of society an
entire abolition of law is impossible. The only
effectual way for the race of man to nullify all legal
enactments, is to rise above the necessity for
them, by a true system of natural eduecation. So
long as man is under the dominion of his propen-
sities, he forges the fetters that bind him, and
causes law to exist as a necessity.

There is no such thing as perfect freedom, below
absolute purity.

I said “An entire removal of all external re-
straint, would fill the world with Saznts faster than
the Bible system of latter day Mormons.” You
ask, “Would there be more unwelcome children
than now ?"’

Each person exerts an influence over others, and
the statute law is designed to be the expression of
the will of the majority. (I wish women were al-
lowed to vote!)

And our laws to prevent adultery and the unbri-
dled exercise of passion, tend to lessen licentious-
ness and thus decrease the number of “unwelcome
children,” for they are all the products of Zust and
not of /ove. But does lawever prevent erime? It
did in Maine. Previous to the passage of the
Maine Ligquor Law, the Portland jail was filled with
criminals, but one,year subsequent, only one cell
has been occupied, and that with demi-johns and
brandy casks. And the influence of law to check
the libertine is equally as potent. You ask, “Do
you understand the marriage laws of Ohio ? Will
you please tell me if they are a terror to the evil-
doer? Will you tell if they prevent, or only legal-
ize and sanctify libertinism ?”

I have examined the marriage laws of Ohio, but
will not apologize for them as a whole; some of
them are wholesome and some are hellish. T
have no sympathy whatever, for a law that would
bind uncongenial souls together, and thus blight
the exalting influence of pure, conjugal affection.
Our laws marry whoever are fit subjects exter-
nally, without reference to congeniality or adapta-
tion, and wwwmarries them only for the blackest
crimes, which some may be tempted to perpetrate
to sever the union.

Such a law has my unreserved condemnation.
But such is the undeveloped condition of society,
that nineteen twentieths of all marriages are not
purely harmonious, and henece a law to provide for
offspring in cases of separation becomes necessary.

And the law giving the wife the right of Ali-
mony for! the support of herself and children in
case of desertion by the hushand, I respeet as a
wholesome enactment.

“An entire abrogation of

Are the

Our laws to prevent licentiousness, no donbt
have a good intent and oftentimes a good effect, and
thus lessens the number of “unwelcome children.”
Law at most is but public sentiment at second

hand, and though it appeals to fear, a base passion
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of the human soul, yet in the present ignorant state
of humanity, it tends to restrain the vicious, and
provide for the effect of erime.

But when man shall be unfolded to greater pu-
rity, all laws, hooks of authority, and man-made
institutions of every kind, will be outgrown and
consequently unnecessary. So long as we are
children, mentally and morally, let us not put
childish things entirely away. But when we shall
have attained the full-grown statrue of manhood
and womanhood, the teachers and eclass-hooks of
youth will be superceded by more perfect wisdom.
Education is the only true means of elevation, and
it is useless for an individual to put off old gar-
ments and go in anude state before the new are pre-
pared.

You ask, “Do you think I could make for your
soul a law that would be diviner than your own
attractions "’

If my “attractions’ lead me to trample under
foot the rights of my neighbors, human laws may
endeavor to restrain me, to also provide for the
effects of my meanness; but if they are pure and
holy, human laws are repealed with me, because
light is superior to darkness.

But does the doetrine of “following attractions’
tend to advance society ?

I would not say to a drunkard or a rumseller,
“follow your attractions!”

I would not say to a man-stealer, ‘‘follow your
attractions 2"’ I would not say to a Solomon or a
David, “follow your attractions!” I would not say

to Mormon priests or polluted libertines and
courtezans, “follow your attractions!”

But I would sayto a Jesus or a Henry C.
Wright, “follow your attractions!”

No man or woman has a moral right to ‘“follow
attractions,” unless they be just, so that they do
not infringe upon the natural rights of others. A
true rule to judge of the correctness of all teach-
ings and practices, is their power and utility to ad-
vance society. And whenever, in the absence
of trme wisdom, the actions of man are mean
enough to degrade humanity, it becomes our duty
to restrain them by a wholesome influence and also
provide for their effects by judicious legal enact-
ments. For herein, is the basis of true elevation,
viz: to prevent the excessive action of the propensi-
ties by wholesome restraints and at the same time un-
fold the higher faculties, so that ultimately the gov-
erning power will be within the individual then
they will be moral naturally, and human laws with

then will be obsolete.

Do not understand me as apologizing for our
present code of laws, for my soul loathes and de-
tests the present system of punishing erime.
You ask “Would you have men legislate upon
God’s law 7’ No father than to provide for the
effect resulting from the ignorance and abuse of
“God’s law.” And when ignorance is outgrown,
legislation will cease of a mecessity, and not till
then, “Can law-makers make a virtue of vice?”’
No quicker than they could transform a brutal Mo-
ses into a loving Jesus. The object is to prevent
vice, and provide for its effect if eommitted.

“Can they make wrong, right?”

“No! God Almighty can’t do it.

You ask, “Will love ever rule so longas lust is
legalized and made a virtue ? So long as the
earth is peopled with the children of lust?”

Love never will rule supreme so long as lust
exists at all, whether “legalized” or mnot. Let us
endeavor to elevate society aboveit!then they will
look back upon it with loathsome disgust. I abhor
and detest all enactments that enslave, corrupt,
or disfranchise woman. No one has a right to limit
the agpirations of the human soul. I would not
chain Jove, but I would prevent Zust
Free Lovers say, “Every individual believes in

THE AGITATOR.

“free love" with his definition,” then I'll give mine.
I believe in the free and pure expression of every
emotion and sentiment of the human soul. Pure
love is untrameled by the debasing influence of sen-
sualism, and hence it is “free.”’ And true mar-
riage is the perfect blending of Zwo harmonious
souls, for the supply of social, mental, and gpirit-
ual needs, and not of animal desires.

Am I Free Lover ?

How can the mass of mankind practice “free
love’ so long as they stand on a plane of free lust?

Chagrin Kalls, Ohio. H. B. V.

Remanks.—You would say to Jesus and H. O.
Wright “follow your attractions.” Who would
have said to Jesus eighteen hundred years ago,
“follow your attractions?”’ He was an outlaw then,

But few people to day think H. . Wright a safe
man in society. You are one of the few. The
great difference is not so much in the persons, as
in the opinion people have of them. The world
stones and starves and cruetfies her prophets and
Messiahs, then comes forth to garnish their sepul-
chres and upon the doors of their earth homes
writes their names “immortal.”

You say, “the law will not, cannot make a virtue
of vice.” Does not the law make it in your estima-
tion, a virtue for a man and woman to live together ?

Is'nt it, in your opinion, a erime for them to live
together without the sanction of Zaw?

If you will raise the curtain and take a look into
some of the multitude of legalized hells, you will
no longer talk about the great good the law is do-
ing. There is a gospel to be preached to these
spirits in prison—the gospel of purity.

Marriage has been desecrated in the name of
Blackstone. I would not sanction evil-doing out
of the pale of law, nor would I allow the libertine
to go masked in virtue's borrowed robes. Call
things by their right names; rebuke crime wher-
ever found. You wrong woman in saying marriage
stays the tide of licentiousness,—that it prevents
“unwelcome children.”

Allow me to speak for woman—for mothers. 7t
s not so. Many a woman to-day would gladly rise
from her degredation, but for the iron heel of the
law that keeps her in the pit or starves her if she

leaves it.
Let me beg you to read again the marriage laws
of Ohio.— Ed. Agitator.
— -

LITERARY NOTICES.

A Porrio Lecture ox Womannoop; inscribed to « Angel
Woman,” by Wum, W. Karsuxer, Cincinnati. Price, 25
cents.

If the author wrote this in sober earnest he is a
maniac; if it is a satire he deserves some credit.
As we cannot determine the object of the writer,
we will give the reader an extract hoping he will
be sufficiently impressible to decide the matter.

Think not, kind Sisters, “ Woman's Rights and Sphere”
Is now the modern theme that you shall hear.

Nay, verily | 'Tis a theme of higher source,

One, (as sung ubovc‘;e that Angels might discourse.
The question then, Why call the Church a Bride ?

"T'is simply this : a Bride, to be a Bride,

Must love her Spouse at heart, must love him true,
Must sacrifice her all his will to do.

« What | says one, *“ Woman bow to man at will |
The mandates of his wishes to fulfill ?

Yes, 'tis 80 ; it must, yea, it must be so,

As we shall trul‘y, plainly, clearly show.

When woman gives herself to man, she then
Gives all—body, soul, life—and doth declare
That he and his, and he and /is alone,

Is her affections’ true devotion’s throne.

Nor is this a matter of chance, per se,

But stern necessity, Heaven's decree.

Heysuaw's New Svsrem or Commerce; A cheap, safe and
reliable Circulating Medium, adapted fo the wants of the
Working Classes. Banking upon the Basis of Productive
Labor, by A. Hensaaw. Price 10 cents, Postage 1 cent.

For sale wholesale and retail at the Agitator of-

fice.
We can give no better idea of the work than by

copying the note ““To the Reader:”

It is something over three years sinee my mind
hecame exercised upon the subject of suffering
humanity, and to save, if possible, its vietims from
poverty, ignorance, erime, disorder and disease.—
Nearly all reformers have failed in their humanitary
efforts, by lopping off the top branches of the Tree
of Evil, while the trunk is left standing. Nearly
all erime and degradation now in the world can be
traced, either directly or indireetly, to the influence
which ““money” or property exerts over individuals
and communities. The people of this age have be-
come completely psycologized with the idea of
wealth, It is the first thought that excites ambi-
tion in the aspiring youth as he goes forth from the
parental roof, to mingle with the crowd of a busy
world. Tt is the first consideration of the venera-
ble parents mpon their sons, or their daughters
making choice for life. Is heor she going to marry
well?  Has their intended got property, or are
their parents rich? Thus it is, they will reason
among themselves, without giving the first thought
to those laws of affinities, or adaptedness, so neces-
sary to the conjugal relation, and thus lay the foun-
dation of discord and unhappiness upon their chil-
dren, and their children’s children, and for ages yet
unborn. To meet the exigencies of the times, and
to relieve the wants of the age, the currency in
question is offered for your consideration.

Should there be a sufficient number of individu-
als that can see and understand the practicability
of this system cf commerce, measures can at once
be set in motion to insure the most favorable re-
sults.

Huaax Repemprion ; or A Plea for Humanity, from Human-
ity's Friend, by Dr. J. B. Casxpperr, Cincinnati, Ohio.—
Price 25 cents,

The Plea for Humanity contains many good
thoughts and several fine poems from various au-
thors.

Feuir Curture; or a Guide to the Cultivation and Manage-
ment of Fruit Trees, with deseriptions of Fruits, and a va-
riety of useful Miscellaneous }Fonsohn]d Receipts; fully
illustrated, By Thos, Gregg, New York; Fowler and
Wells, publishers. Price, by mail, paper, 30 cents ; cloth,
50 cents,

Fruit culture has but just begun to receive the
attention it deserves, and we gladly welcome this
work, as the matter it contains is well calculated to
aid and instruct, and consequently benefit, the fruit-

grower. Kvery person who has a tree, or ground
enough for one to grow on, should read it. To be
suceessful in fruit culture, as in anything else, you
must know how to doit; and this book gives much
information one cannot well do without. The price
is so small that any one can afford it. There is no
doubt but in all sections some fruits can be made
profitable if judiciously cultivated.

Domestic Anmwars; a Pocket Manual of Cattle, Horse and
Sheep Husbandry ; embracing Directions for the Breeding,
Rearig, and General Management of all Domestic Animals;
Rules for the Improvement of Breeds; How to Insure the
Health of Animals; and How to Cure their Diseases with-
out the use of Drugs; with a chapter on Bee-kcﬂ;ing. By
the author of “ The Garden,” “ The Farm,” ete. New York :
Fowler and Wells. Price, paper, 30 cents; muslin, 50 cts
The value of the large and expensive works of

writers on the various subjects treated in this little

manual, is undisputed; but there are thousands of
readers who cannot well afford to buy them. To
meet the wants of such is the purpose of this com-
pact little volume of about 170 pages. Tt is just
the thing—coneise in its deseriptions, clear in its
practical directions, thorough in its treatment, and
reliable in its statements. The keeper of a horse,
a cow, a pig, a few sheep, or a flock of flowls, tur-
keys, geese, or ducks will find in it all that he
needs, in language that he can understand, and
furnished at a price that he can afford to pay. Even if
he be interested in only one of thesubjects treated—
the horse, for instance—he can not fail to get the
worth of his money many times over; tosay nothing
of “Rarey’s System of Horse Taming,” which he
will find complete and illustrated in the Appendix.

The chapter on poultry is. particularly interesting.

The whole work is handsomely got up and splen-

didly illustrated.

CorrEecrion.—We copied a short article from
the Clarion entitled ‘Love deeper than Prejudice.”
The printer neglected to give credit and we did
not ohserve the mistake until we saw the article in @
the “Spiritual Age” credited to us. Will Brother

(Olarke forgive the pilfering?
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THE CHILDREN’S CORNER.

CHILDREN.

BY H. W. LONGFELLOW,

Come to me, O ye children |
For I hear you at your play,

And the questions that perplexed me
Have vanished quite away.

Ye open the eastern windows,
That look toward the sun,

Where thoughts are singing swallows
And the brooks of morning run.

In your hearts are birds and sunshine,
ﬁ your thoughts the brooklets flow,

But in mine is the wind of Autamn
And the first fall of the snow.

Ah! what would the world be to us,
If the children were no more ?

We should dread the desert behind us
Worse than the dark before,

‘What the leaves are to the forest,
With light and air for food,

Ere their sweet and tender juices
Have been hardend into wood—

That to the world are children ;
Through them it feels the glow,

Of a brighter and sunnier clime
That reaches the trunks below.

Come to me, O ye children |
And whisper in my ear,

What the birds and the winds are singing
In your sunny atmosphere.

For what are all our contrivings,
And the wisdom of our books,
‘When compared with your caresses,

And the gladness of your looks?

Ye are better than all the ballads
That ever was sung or said ;
For ye are living poems,
And all the resg) are dead.

THE FORTUNE-TELLER.

Aunt Tabby was a tawney, rough-looking woman,
who moved into Elmdale twenty years before my
remembrance. Nobody knew who she was, nor
where she came from. She was rather free with
every one’s affairs, but was careful that her own
should be a secret.

When she first moved into Elmdale she was a
strong, healthy woman. = She rented a small house
in the outskirts of the village, and went out wash-
ing and selling roots and herbs which she collected
and dried in the summer months.

Aunt Tabby had a remarkable faculty for finding
out every body’s business. She talked but little,
asked but few questions, yet she so managed as to
be the secret keeper and counsellor of half the peo-
ple in town. Every birth, wedding, death, in fact,
all events of note, were recorded in her book of re-
membrance.

After Aunt Tabby (every body called her aunt),
had been in Elmdale long enough to know the
heart-history in all the region, she told those she
knew could not keep a secret, that she was born
with the gift of fortune telling, and that she had
kept herself secreted in our quiet town that she
might not be annoyed by people coming to have
their fortunes told.

Aunt Tabby’s fame spread like wildfire, and in
less than no time, half Elmdale was seeking out
her little shanty.  Aunt Tabby always Had a dole-
ful story of her own to tell first—how sick and
poor she was, and how much time it took her to run
over the cards; so of course they all paid her well.
She could tell every man in the town his age, oc-
cupation, and who he did or should marry. It
seemed very wonderful for she did not remember
of ever having seen many of the persons hefore,

The old lady became the town oracle; no one
thought of getting married, of making a bargain, or
going a journey, without first consulting her. Our
good minister was often seen cutting across lots to
her, house though he told us she was another

> \“Witch of Endor.”

When I was about fifteen I thought it was time
I was consulting Aunt Tabby about my future; so
I collected all my pennies, and taking some half
dozen girls into my confidence to help keep my se-
cret, I started with them for the fortune teller’s.

We found the old woman on a bed in one corner
of her smoky room. She looked up in surprise to
see such a swarm of school girls, for her customers
had been grown people, and they brought no listen-
ers to their fate.

“What do you want, girls 7"’ she said.

“Why,” said I, jingling my pennies, “I want my
fortune told.”

“Poor, foolish child,” she replied, “your fortune
will come of itself.”

“But I want you too tell me what it is to be—
will you?”

“T shall tell but one more fortune,” she replied,

“that is my own.”

“Tell it to us.” exclaimed half a dozen voices,
“tell us your fortune !”

“Well, give me a drink aad I will,”” she said.

All rushed for the water, for her fate had been
such a mystery to us that we were intent upon see-
ing the veil lifted.

“Now be quiet, girls,” she said ; and we all be-
came breathless that we might not lose a single
word.

Taking another drink of water, she commenced
by saying, “Well, girls, I remember when I was
young and good looking as any of you—when I
would have scorned the thought of ever being a for-
tune teller. When I was a child my father died
and left me a few hundred dollars in money. I af-
terwards had a step father, but I did not love him.
He was a good man, but he was stern and exacting.
He did not love children, and but for my money,
he would have sent me away from home ; but he
wanted the money to use, so I was barely tolerated.
When I was eighteen I wanted to get my money
and get away from home; so I went to consult a
gipsy fortune-teller upon the best method of pro-
cedure. She pretended not to know anything about
me, but she told me all my troubles, and what a
bad father I had, and what a capital offer of mar-
riage I was just going to have,and the old sybil
advised me to accept the offer, as it was the only
thing that would secure my happiness. Well, sure
enough, the very man, withred hair, she described,
asked me to marry him. T, of course, thought I
was the luckiest girl alive, and said “Yes.”

We were married, and I gave him all my money,
and in less than a month he divided it with the
gipsy and was missing. I then learned that he had
a wife in England, but was destitute of money, so
could not go to her. He and the fortune teller
planned to get my money, and they got it, and left
me to take care of myself. My step father hinted
that he did not want me there any longer, and I
did not care to stay where I was known. I came
to Elmdale and resolved to learn, like the gipsey,
to tell fortunes, that I might get back my lost mon-
ey. It was wrong in me, but my misfortnnes had
soured my disposition, so I thought to get money
as I had lost it.

You all know the rest. I came here and found
out the names and ages of every one who had
lived here, so I could make believe to tell their his-
tory by cards. Now girls you can have just such
fortunes as you choose. You can be good and kind
and learn to get an honest living, or you can be
sour, like me, and get a husband for a home, as [
did, and then find yourself without money, a home
friends, or husband.” '

We went home with the best lesson we ever
learned. Since then I have been telling my own
fortune, and making it as I go along,—From Fran-

ces Brown’s Sketches.

THE CROOKED TREE,_-

A child, when asked why a certain tree grew
crooked, replied, “ Somebody trod on it, I suppose,
when it was a little fellow.” How painfully sug-
gestive is that answer. How many, with aching
hearts, can remember the days of their childhood,
when they were the victims of indiscreet repres-
sion, rather than the happy subjects of some kind di-
rection and culture. The effects of such misguided
discipline have been apparent in their history and
character, and by no process of human deyising can
the wrong be now rectified. The grand error in
their education consisted in a system of rigid re-
straints, without corresponding efforts to develop,

cultivate, and train in a right direction.
R i
FRANCES D. GAGE COOE.

Our little friend, Frances, of Richmond, Ind., took
a head-downward leap into a new well a few days
since. When she found herself in two feet of water,
she, like a sensible child, called out for some one to
come down and bring her up. Mr. Haines in going
down, lost a pencil from his pocket, I'rances picked
it up and brought it to the light, and presenting it
to the proprietor said, “Here is thy pencil, thee
would have lost it but for me.” Half the grown
girls wonld have fainted at the very idea of a cold
bath; but little Frances went on with her businesg
as if no one had been frightened even by her fall

EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS.

Nore oF Ewquiry.—Will you tell me whether
Cora Barry is the personification of all diabolism ?
The little I have read of her writings, tends to les-
sen still more my confidence in Newspapers, as
reliable sources for information on any unpopular
Reform.
believe the exact reverse of what the secular press
publish concerning Reformers and their principles,
he will arrive nearer the truth.
mous editors ought to try and remember the words

As a general thing, if an individual will

These magnani.

of a Book for which they profess to have great rev-
erence, that “All liars shall have their part in
the lake that burns fire and brimstone.”
If all liars go there, I fear that few editors either
secular or religious will escape.

Repry.—Cora seems to us wnlike most human
beings; but we had not thought the difference
owing to any superhuman likeness. She persists
in wearing short hair, short dresses, in thinking
as she sust, and of speaking her thoughts when
Truth will have utterance. She is young, brave,
earnest and honest-hearted. Ts this what you
call diabolism? You will differ from her in some
religious points.
much.

with

She will differ from you just as

GENEVA, Oct. 4, 1858.
Dear H.—You will find enclosed one dollar for
which please send to my address the Agitator for

one year.
You expressed a wish to know if your patrons

would sustain you in issuing the Agitator weekly.
Its earnest reformatory tone and spirit is exactly
to my liking and I know of no friend whose weekly
visits would be more welecome than the Agitator,
unless it were the “Agufatress,” and I shall give it
my most hearty support, and shall do what I can to
induce others to do so also.

I believe it would be cheering to the hearts of

many in Geneva if you could soon find it convenient
to visit us again and agitate the great sea of thought
on those vitally important subjects which it seems
to be your mission to advocate.

Yours for reform, J.

Is your faith firm ? Is man yet to he redeemed
O, when? How little regard for right; I fear thg

priests and politicians will work the ruin of tho
nation ; but individuals will be saved yet—a glo-
rious band '
Go on, and God bless you “‘and the like o’ you.”
Excuse my familiarity—I feel half acquainted
with you. Truly yours, E. F. (.
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Warren Cuase's address for some weeks will be,
care of Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield St., Boston.

OUR OFFICE.—Strangers visiting the eity may find our
office in a small wooden building, on the south side of Supe-
rior Street, a few doors cast of the Public Square,

We have for sale most of the Reformatory Books ; we are
also, agent for the Principle and the Spiritual Age.

MRS. S. E. NORRIS, :
Cramvovant Puysiciay and Heavinag Mepiua, No. 274 Ca-
nal Street, a few doors East of Broadway, New Yaork,
1™ Hours—9 to 12 A, a, and 1 to 5 v, M.

e e R O Y

J.

Proressor or Psverarporogy (examining Character from
Hand Writing) and Leeturer on Temperamontal Physiology
and Phrenology, is ln'vll:n'ud to,and will lecture on the Feors
and Puirosorny of Spiritualism, where the friends of pro-
gress and reform can remunerate him for his labor.  His
address is Cleveland, Ohio, Box 1065.

JUST PUBLISHED.

SKETCHES FROM NATURE, for my JuvesiLe Frigxps,

by Fraxoes Browx. i

These Sketches are designed to interest and clevate the
young mind. Price, in plain eloth binding, 37 cents ; half rilt
50 cents; full gilt, 60 cents. Postage,8 cents. A liberal dis-
count to wholesale purchasers.

3=~ For sale at the Agitator office.

The following works are for sale at the Office of
the Agitator : 3

ILLUSTRATED: MANNERS BOOK,._...._ ... =1 00
MARY YNNGl e, St s I 1 180 1)
DISEASES OF WOMEN, by T. L. Nichols, M. D., 25
LOVE, MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE; A Discus-

sion, I:.\' H,"n[':f James, Horace (h'm']v_\' and Slt-[x]u‘ll

Pear] Andbws: Lol MO FTE Sy s SN C L, 15
RELIGIONS or tae WOBLD, by T. L. Nichols, M. D. 65
NICHOLS' MEDICAL MISCELLANIES,........ 25
R P A TN R R S Y A T e e e e 10
HENSHAW'S NEW SYSTEM or COMMERCE,.. 10
RPRABMSOF LIRE:: & cud ba b ool I ooags 75

THE EDUCATOR ; being Suggesstions, Theoretical
and Practical, designing to promote Max Currure
AxD INTEGRAL REFORM, with a view to the ultimate
establishment of a DiviNe SociAL STATE o KartH,
comprising a series of Revealments from organized
Associations in the Spirit-life, through John Muiry
Spear  RTIee, T Lot b

THE MAGIC STAFF; or Autobiography of A. J.
DAVIE, s e s e e e e e 1

THE PENETRALIA ; being Harmonial answers to
important questions, by Andrew J. Dayis. Price... 1

THE PRESENT AGE AND INNER LIFE; by

‘Andrew . Davie,. "Pricel s ol e ol L 1 00
THE HARMONIAL MAN; by Andrew J. Davis,.. 30
NATURZ'S DIVINE REVELATIONS, d&c.; by

PAmdraw: Jr TAYIR B P TIeR, e e e e 2 00

THE GREAT HARMONIA ; by Andrew J. Davis,
Vov. 1., The Physician ; Vol. 11, The Teacher; Vol,
III, The Seer; Vol. IV, The Reformer. Priceeach 1

THE PHILOSOPHY OF SPIRITUAL INTER-

corrsE; by A.J. Davis,. ... .o, oo 50
FREE THOUGHTS CONCERNING RELIGION ;

by Andrew Jackson Davis, Price...........-..-. 15
Tae PHILOSOPHY of SPECIAL PROVIDENCES;

by Andrew J-Davis! ‘Price; S0 E ool SEEoET 15
THE APPROACHING CRISIS; by A.J. Dayvis,.. 50

AN EPIC OF THE STARRY HEAVEN ; Thomas

T H a8 N P1ee, ol e a et e e e e = o
LYRIC OF THE MORNING LAND; T. L. Harris,
A LYRIC OF THE GOLDEN AGE; T. L. Haris
THE WISDOM OF ANGELS; by Thos. L. Harris,
ARCANA OF CHRISTIANITY ; T.L. Harrig,.... 1 75

MARRIAGE axo PARENTAGE; by H. C. Wright, 1 00
THE UNWELCOME CHILD; by Henry C. Wright,

Tr'cloth) 50 cents; papel,-cs----t-octooooion L 30
VESTAGEROR OREATION, - e 50
RELIGION, THEOLOGY axp tae BIBLE; by 8.

P.iLieland; i Price,d ool s ool bt L Dt e s sl 25
MORAL SAYINGS OF CONFUCIUS,....._..... 10
FOUR SERMONS, preached at the yearly meeting of

Progressive Friends, at Longwood, Pa., May 30th and

31st, 1858, by Theodore Parker,. .. ...oov....-. 18
PROCEEDINGS or tae FREE CONVENTION ;

held at Rutland, Vt., June 25th, 26th, and 27th, 1858, 50
A SERMON OF FALSE axp TRUE THEOLOGY, 10
A FALSE axp TRUE REVIVAL OF RELIGION, 10
Tue REVIVAL or RELIGION WHICH WE NEED, 10
THE EFFECT OF SLAVERY ueon tHEe AMERI-

0AN PeorLE,. . S 10

WOODMAN'S REPLY 1o D, DWIGHT, on Spirit-
ualism ; Stereotyped edition,.....-cccemscmence--n
WITCHCRAFT AND MIRACLES ; by Alx. Putnam

JUST PUBLISAED!
A NEW SYSTEM OF COMMERCE:

Tllustrating a scheme for a uniform, steady and permanent
system of exchange in all Commodities of Life, entirely free
from Panics, Counterfeiting, or Commercial re-action,

Banking; upon the Basis of Productive Labor;
Being a Cheap, Safe, and Reliable Circulating Medium,
adapted to the wants of the Farmer, the Manufacturer, and the
Laboring Classes generally.

For sale by the dozen or hundred, a No. 24 Superior Street,
and at retail in all the principal Bookstores and News Depots
in the city.

Price 10 cts. Single Copy ; T5 cts. per dozen ;
86 per hundred.

All orders by mail promptly attended to. Postage stamps
will be received for single copies. Address

A. HENSHAW.
Box 2167, Cleveland, O,

20
25
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THE  AGITATBOR:

A SEMI-MONTHLY JOURNAL,

he Spiritual Philosophy and Social Reform.

It will be the Representative of no party or sect.

present Truth,  We would gather the goob and help to destroy
the EvirL wherever found.

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

If we fail to nccomplish what we are hoping to do, our faith
will still remain unshaken in the righteousness of the cause we
plead.

To the True and the Brave, to the lovers of God and Humanity
EVERYWHERE, we extend the hand of fellowship, hoping to be
recognized as a worker in the Master’s vineyard.

We hope, too, that they will join hands with ours and earnestly
work—

 For the cause that lacks nssistance ;
For the wiong that needs resistance ;
For the future in the distance,
And the good that we can do,”’
BINGLECOPY, . i P sisairteis sobanis
Subscription for three or six months at the same rate.

Agitator FPremiumS.

The Editor of the Agitator offers the following Premiums to any
one who will send her subscriptions:

For Four Dollars, one copy of Sketches from Naturo, half guilt.

For Five Dollars, one copy of the Agitator extra,

For Ten Dollars, one copy of the Agitator and any one of the
following Books : g

«Marriage and Parentage,” by Henry C, Wright.
«Epicof the Starry Heavens,” by T, L. Harris.
«Lyric of the Morning Land,” by T. L. Harris,
«The Present Age, or Inner Life,” by A. J. Davis,
« The Life Line of the Lone One.”

For Twenty Dollars two copies of the Agitator, “The Magic
Staff,” and Theodore Parker’s four Sermons, or two copies of the
Agitator, the * Lyric of the Golden Age,” by T. L. Harris, and
«The Unwelcome Child.””

For Forty Dollars, before the 1st of November, four copies of
the Agitator, “Nature’s Divine Rovelations,”* by A. J. Davis, and
the **Vestiges of Creation,” or four copies of the Agitator, “The
Educator,” by J. M. Spear, und the “Vestiges of Creation,”

To any Lecturer, ar other person, who will send us Fifty Dollars
before the 15t of January, we will give a valuable Silver Cup, with
his or her name and a suitable motto engraved thereon,

Names may be sent at different times as they are obtained.

In all cases the money must accompany the names.

T 7All letters should be addressed to

Mrs, H. F. M. BROWN, Cleveland, Ohio.

AGENTS FOR THE AGITATOR.

Mrs. V. C HUNT, Madison, O.

Miss L. M. FRENCH, Geneva, O,

Mrs. 8 E, MORRILL; La Porte, Ind,
Mrs. J. L. T, BROWN, Coneord, N, H,
S. 0. BANCROFT, Chagrin Falls, 0.
Mrs. MARY MARTIN, Adrian, Mich.
8, HEWLET, Medina, Mich.

NELSON OLARK, Hudson Mich,
MELVIN MUDGE, Quincy, Mich.

Miss SARAH C. HILL Harmonia. Mich.
Mre, LAURA JONES, Richmond, Ind,
Mrs SUSAN HUMPHREY, Chicago, 111,
Mra. . EASTMAN, Albjon, Mich.

A. THORN.

8. P, LELAND,

8, 0. HEWIIT,

HENRY BOSLEY.

J. H. BROWN, Niles, Mich,

G. B. POND. Marion, Ohio.

All letters disconnected with the Agitator, should be marked
<private.”

. E. CRITTENIDEN,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Watches, Jewelry, Silver-Ware,
AND FANCY GOOODS,
99 SUPERIOR STREET, CLEVELAND, 0.

SKETCHES FROM NATURE,
By FTRANCES BROWN,

For Sale by Agnes Cook, Richmond, Ind.
Dr, R. P. Alexander, Summerville, Ohio;
‘A. Hutchingon, Cineinnati, O.;
Mis., Mary Martin, Adrian, Michigan.
Price, Plain Binding, ... . .oo.coaoaemcoconeans 3717 cts,
« Half G
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Devoted principally to the elucidation of subjects connected with

With its
“mottoes  for texts, it will go forth to uproot Falsehood and

B. MARSH'S PUBLICATIONS,

The following Valuable Works will be gent to any address, Post
Paid, on receipt of the regular retail price, which is affixed to each
Work on the Catalogue, by addressing

BELA MARSH,
No. 14 BROOMFIELD STREET, BOSTON, MABS,
Woodman’s Reply to Dr, Dwight, on Spirltuallsm ; Stereo-
type Edition, 20 cents,
The Unwelcome Chlld ; or,the Crime of an Undesigned and
Undesired Matrenity. By Henry C. Wright, 30 cents,

Modern Splrituallsm : its Facts and Fanaticisma, its Consistences
and Contradictions ; with an Appendix, By E. W. Capron, Price $1.

r-f

Manlifestations : being an Exposition of Views respecting
the principal Facts, Causes and Peculiarities involved together with
interesting Phenomenal Statements and Communications, By Adin
Ballou. Parer, 60; muslin, 76 conts.

Elght Historieal and Critical Lectures on the Blble.
John Prince, 81.

Muarringe and Parentage : or the Reproductive Element in Man
as & Means to his Elevation and Happiness, By Henry C. Wright.—
The Present is tho Child of the Past, and the Parent of the Future,
One Dollar. f .

The Errors of the Blble, demonsgtrated by the Truths of Nature;
or Man's only Infalliable Rule of Faith and Practice. By Henry C.

By

Wright, 26 cents,
Unconstitutionality of Slavery, By Lysander S,ooner. 75
cents,

An Essny on the Trinl by Jury. By Lysander Spooner. 21,

A Rlvulet from the Ocenan of Truth, Aninteresting Narrative
of the Advancement of a Spirit from Darkness to Light,—proving the
influence of Man on Earth over the departed. By Jobn S. Adams.
75 cents,

A Letter to the Chestnut Street Congegatlonal Church,
Chelsea, Mass., in Reply to its Charges of having become a Re-.
proach to the cause of Truth, in consequensa of a change of Religious
belief. By John S, Adams. | 15 cents

New Testament Miracles and Modern Miracles. The com-
parative amount of evidence for each ; the nature of both ; testimony
of a hundred witnesses, An Essay, read before the Divinity School,
Cambridge. By J. H. Fowler. 30 cents.

Messages from the Superior State.
Murray, through J. M. Spear. &0 cents.

An Epltome of Spirit Intercourse.
medium. 38 cents.

The Great Harmonla, by A- J. Davis. Vol,1. The Physician.$1.

Communicated by John

By Alfred Cridge, writing

do do do 2. The Teacher. S1.
do do do 3. The Seer. Sl.
do do do

4, The Reformer. §1.
The Penetralla ; being Harmonial Answers to Jmportant Ques-
tions, by A.J. Davis. $1.00.

The Mnglc Staff ; an Autobiography of Andrew Jackson Davis.
(Just published.) $1.25.

The Phllosophy of Speclal Providences: A Vision. Dy An-
AndrewJacksoDavis. Published by request, 15 cents.

The Harmonlal Man : or Thoughts for the Age.
Jackson Davis. 30 cents

Free Thoughts Concerning Religlon ; or, Natore versus The-
ology. By Andrew Jackson Davis. 15 cents,

The Bouguet of Spirltual Flowers, received chiefly through
atho Mediumship of Mrs. J.8. Adams. By A, B. Child, M. D. Prices
< cents, $1,00, and $1,560 according to the style of binding,

The Lily Wreath ; by the same; and the prices the same.

The ** Minlstry of Angels?” Renlized. A letter to the Ed-
wards Congregational Church, Boston. By Mr.and Mrs, A, E. New-
ton, 15 cents.

Answers to Chorges of Belief In Modern Revelations, &c.
given before the Edwards Congiegational Church, Boston. By Mrt
and Mrs. A, E, Newton. 10 cents.

The Religlon of Manhood : or, the Age of Thonght.
H. Robison, Paper bound, 50 cents ; muslin, 75 cents.
The Philosophy of Creation : unfolding the laws of the Pro-
gressive Development of Nature, and embracing the Philosophy of
Man, Spirit, and the Spirit World, By Thomas Paine,through the
bhand of Horace Wood, medium 38 cents.

Foamillar Spirits, and Spirit Manifestations: being a series of
articles by Enoch Pond, Professor in/the Bangor Theological Seminary
with a Reply, by A. Bingham, Esq. of Boston. - 15 cents.

By Andrew

By Dr. J.

Progressive Life of Spirits after Death, as given in Spiritual
Communications to, and with Introduction and Notes by A. B. Child,
M. D. 16 cents.

The History of Dungeon Rock, 25 cents.

. The Psalms of Life: A Compilatio o Psalms, Hymns, Chants,
and Anthems, &c., embodying the Spiritual, Progressive and Reforma-
tory Sentiment of the Py“sent Age. By, John S. Adams. 75 cents.
The Spitit Minstrel : A Collection of Hymus and Music for the
use of Spiritualists, in their Circles and Public Meetings. By J.B. |
Packard, and J. S. Loveland. Paper, 26 conts ; muslin, 38 cents.

The Harmoniad, and Sacred Melodist- By Asa Fitz. 38 cents.

Four Sermnons, preached at the Pennsylvania yearly Meeting f i
Progiessive Friends, May 30ch and 315t, 1858, 17 cents. | ;

E. JOWLES & o, '

PUBLISHEBS OF THE

(Daily, Tri-Weekly, and Weekly,) and

Cloveland Morning Leader, |
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BOOK AND DECORATIVE JOB PRINTERS,
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