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THINGS TO THINK OF. IDOLISM.-.

INFIDELITY.

Of Infidelity there are many phases, and society
as wwll as individuals are too apt to apply the epi-
thet to all those who differ from them in their par-
ticular phase of religious belicf.  For freedom in
religious oclief is, however liberal in political
things, a thing not to be thought of. For well the
church knows that frecdom in faith would lib-
_erate the world from the curse of conventional for-
mality. All other dominant religions as well as
the Christian, the Bramin, Mahomedan, &c., are
pleased to bandy that pretty epithet infidel, and
charge cach other, because differing in particular
views, for even in these creeds there are divisions
and subdivisions, with Infidelity or heresy. His-
tory has shown us a black page when relating the
course pursucd by the Catholic church. What
scas of blood have flowed upon the arbitrary dicta
of the pricsteraft, often because of an unimportant
deviation. It is not suflicient for men to worship
God after their own fashions, and although any
professed theory is founded on the gospels, it is
insufficient, unless the belief is that propound-
ed by the church. Small deviations have been
termed heresies ; great movements Infidelity, until
when time has softened the asperity the severance
caused, then the gentler phrase of heresy is ap-
plied. The scets of the Christian church although
they bandy the phrase heretic among themselves,
yet unite in one distinctive notion as to what Infi-
delity is, and this distinctive is adhered to unless
when some great movement arises and shakes the
old pedestal to the foundation. The Lutheran
movement was such an one, Spiritualism is another.
It is then, the whole of the divisions and sects
unite in an universal cry, not of heresy but of In-
fidelity, even although the new phase of thought
has its foundation in the New Testament. The
theory, be it what it may, differs from the general-
Iy received notions of the church. That word the
church, “dearie wme," what a power it has; men
who a moment before would fight like two cats
coiled in a bag, for tenets unimportant to salva-

plained by any law humnan or divine, if we receive
it as a figure of speech denoting the activity and
energy of the Jewish soldiers upon the particular
occasion, thon reasonallo.
reason and account for the natfural impossibilities
we cncounter by calling on the aid of Spirits. We
say they are the motive agent, and say so because
many amongst us have had occular demonstrations
of their presence, and we receive their say so be-
cause supported by evidence. They give accurate
descriptions of the forms they see, describing per-
sons they have never consciously known, and tell-
ing the names they bore when inahabitants of the
earth; and so we find the same things with the
writing media, names ot strangers to them are
signed to communications. These are the simple
things without going into extraordinary narratives,
upon which we found our belief of the presence of
the Spirits of departed friends; such evidence up-
on any other fact less pressing, and of a worldly
nature, by the world would not for a moment be
doubted, and yet, there are those amongst us who
although they belicve in the very phase of circum-
stance, yet reject the Bible revelations, because I
feel bound to say, they do not rcason on the pre-
miscs. The minutest things occurring beyend that
we conceive to be natural law, is quite as miracu-
lous as the most stupendous narrative, quite as in-
comprehensible to our natural senses as any of the
Bible miracles. If analogy is worth anything, then
analogy is our guide in the clucidation of the mys-
tery. We have facts continually occurring within
our own perview, which can afford the link for the
unravelment of the grand chain. But no, we get
notiong, choose to indulge in particular theories,
build up from them systems, and - then reject all,
however important it may be, which does not ex-
actly square with the view we have taken. And
why is this s0? because of that darling little idol
selr, through which all the angularitiesarise. That
little self is the propounder and founder of all the
errors and isms which have shaken the world, and
that whether they have assumed a religious or po-
litical action, and so it must bz so long as man per-
mits his animal rather than his Spiritual function
to have sway. And to our disgrace professing the
pure object we say we have, this man rule, this
idol worshipping has place with us; and unblush-
ingly men stand on the conference platform and
demand a reverence from their fellows because they
happen to have séen more wonders than others, and
assume because of this accidental circumstance,
that they are on a higher plane of development,
thus openly showing their preference for the darl-
ing little idol Self, whose altar is their own hearts
rather than for the pure truth, humility, the cha-
racteristic of every real seeker for truth. If self
adulation is all the Spirits can teach, it would ap-
pear reasonable that the sooner such teachings,
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tion, forget their animositics, because of tae ery of [judging by the effects too often produced, cease,

danger to the church is raised, and although divid-

cd in opinion perhaps as far as the North and

South, yet they call themsclves of the church,

cloaking their pride under the modest denomina-

tion disseut. Distinctions on the ery being raised

are for the time forgotten, and all unite against that

which threatens to topple down the cracked and

nodding edifice become rotten through error and

age. 'The purity of the tenets professed is noth-

ing to the church goers, no matter what the evi-

dences may be which can be adduced in support of
the belief. This is nothing, the whole is to be eon-
demned, crushed, the reproach of Infidel is then
given, for this is a phrase which deters many from
avowing particular opinions, however true they
may believe they are, and all arts but examination
and reason are tried, but still the Infidelity Hourish-
es when based on reason. The course pursued
against the Protestant religion by the Romish
church would, if the power was possessed, be pur-
sued by the whole of the so-called Christian church,
Catholic, Protestant, Universal, Uniterian, Wesley-
ans, Jumpers, Shakers, Qnakers, Baptists, and if I
were to write all the sectarian names, I fear the
whole sheet would not contain them. However,
they all become working bees, when the new truth
threatens the old hive. They unite in abuse, “a
fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind,” and Spi-
ritualism is assailed; no pains are taken, no en-
quiries made. It spreads rapidly—truth usually
does—that was enough—it is a delusion, and its
votaries are by the charitably disposed of church
men styled insane men, and yet Spiritualism is
built upon the same foundation as every sect of
the christian church, not going to individual sccts
for particular things, but take the gospel as abroad
foundation, and say, here upon this rock we found
our faith, church if you will.

It must be wdmitted there are amongst us those
who reject the Bible and its revelations, unless
where in particular instances it can be shaped to
suit particular views. But thisaccepting a part of
the Bible and rejecting another part—without an
attempt to reconcile the sceming impossibility—
not applying the reasoning faculty to ascertain
which is precept, which is fact, which is illustra-
tion, or which is allegory,—must strike every
thinking mind as an anomoly. Wheu Spiritualists
reject the Bible, upon what evidence shul they
rely? Upon the manifestations they are daily wit-
nessing ? It would appear that if these manifesta.
tions have any significance, surely those which
must have resulted from the same power cannot be
disregarded. It docs not follow because they ap-
pear to be wrought with greater power that there-
fore they cannot be true, raising a ponderable body
without visible means is as great an abruption of
natural law as the falling of the walls of Jericho,
or raising the dead, all equally unexplainable by
any knowledge of patural law we possess. The
sun and moon standing still, because not to be ex-

the better it would be for their scholars, the better
for the woild, for it is only another phase, or per-
haps the same phase of that beautifel little idol
self, which in past ages has lighted the torches of

persecution. If a medium happens to have ren-
dered active the organs of constructiveness and
ideality, and when under influence is enabled to
draw, then are these drawings shown with the
smirk of conceit, and yet these drawings though
curious as being made by a person unlearned, bear
but few of the characteristics of the true artist.—
Some it has been our lot to see, and have heard
much lauded too, but these laudations reminded us
very forcibly how necessary would be Hamlet’s ad-
vice to the players, presented under a different
phase. The drawings to which I particularly al-
lude, are done after that style termed (if I remem-
ber rightly,) Poonah painting, but then, how short
they fall of those produced by the merest mechan-
ism. Art is a sublime thing, and never yet was
acquired in its perfection at a single leap any more
than was any other department of knowledge.—
There may be innate powers in the mind which
particular circumstances have called into being;
but perfectness was never attained in any particu-
lar without study and a knowledge of the partica-
lar rules—the result of experience; this the media
appear to have lost sight of, and the injudicious
praise of their friends awakes the little idol which
is ever ready for adulation. The poet has a natua-
1al genius, yet he never attains to excellence with-
out a knowledge of the construction of language
and the rules of grammar, however high may be
his inspiration. And when wonders have been
spoken of, what is the too often remark we hear?
“if I were to tell what I know, I could tell greater
things.” If then persons know these things, and
have a reverence for the cause and desire to pro-
mote it, why do they not tell their experience ?—
Because that little self thinks it gains an import-
ance by the assumption of a knowledge not shared
with its fellows. In reason, it must be an axim
that any departure from that we conceive to be a
natural law is quite as expressive as the greatest
wonder; and it then follows, the manifestations of
facts are all of one degree, and therefore, one man
go far as the simple facts are concerned, is on no
higher plane than another. The question then
presents itself, what is development, what is the
higher plane? Shall not the answer be the appli-

cation of these facts by the powers of reason! He
who can reason then on the facts he knows has the
greater elevation, the greater development; for if
we de not reason, however stupendous may be the
things pregented to us, we still continue where we
were. What greater manifestation is there than
the mystery of creation, the sequences of exis-
tence; we know these things are, because they
are the every day events of experience, and believe
if we do not reason, such things arc only because
they are, and this is as true of the manifestations—

A manifestaiion narrated and witnessed by a truth-
ful man is received as a fact, then the secer and

A hearer are on the same plane, the evidence is the
f cacme to caoh of them, tho ome Lnaws because he

has scen, the other knows because he believes the
truth has been spoken, and yet, both may be de

ceived! Many wonders have been witnessed, and
when one of the seeers has narrated the fact in the
presence of another of the seeers, the other has
becn unable to recognize it as the same, because of
added embellishments. This is not always so, but
when it occurs, those who believe the narrative
may be considercd one step advanced, because an-
other clement has been called into action, they
realize all the secer has seen, and evince credibility
or credulity, and this is one of the steps of faith.
That pure reality by which only can we arrive at
any thing. Credulity is the receiving and beliey-
ing a narrative without exercising the recason.—
Faith the recciving and believing when the reason
has been exercised. So when faith has being, a
higher development would seem to have being.—
Why should Spiritualists atrive in this detestable
emulation? Why should the one desire to be
thought above his fellow? Why ape the world and
follow after its dictates? Why let the external man
have sway? Why call their little passions into ac-
tion? Do they not know the very end and object
of Spiritualism is to sweep away the petty dis-
tinctions man has raised. To make humanity
through the Spiritual power inherent in each soul,
stand on the same broad plane looking to God as
the only origin and source of all material and Spi-
ritual being. If they do not know this, then have
they the very commencing step, the primal ele-
ment of their faith to learn, and when they know
this, then will they practice it, and present the

heart as a Spiritual altar, the soul Leing, the priest,

pure and undefiled, and then acceptable to the in-
finite essence. But until they do this, they pre-
sent a material altar for sacrifice, the officiating
priest, sclf; self adulation the fruit and the prayer,

to what God then do they offer their adorations?

Is not this retrogression? Is it not sin? and are

they not toreap its wages ? If selfish feelings are

the end of their faith, then self is their God.—
Finite ! Finite! only man. .

This little episode will be pardoned, because the

object of writing should be the elicitation of truth,

and it can only be known by showing men that
they truly are. The observations were not dictat-

ed in a censorious Spirit, but arose rather from the

presence of feelings, seeing as the writer does,

those angularities which he deems are subversive

of Spiritual truth, and which tend to introduce an

element of discord into that which should be har-

mony. The pen was taken to discuss some phase

of infidelity, and to enquire into ils nature, the
subject of self was presented and pursued, because

it is felt that self is the very element of infidelity,

and so applicable to the subject. Besides, it is im-

possible to correct cur errors unless we know them,

and men because of self cannot see the surface of
the mirror in its undimmed splendor, but when the

lines and angularities of human nature are present-
ed in a kindly Spirit, those who reflect will be able

to discern the truthful image, to see themselves.

The infidel, and this is a definition upon which
all creeds unite, is a one who denics the existence
of God and the immortality of the human soul.—
This state of mind, many possess it, has arisen not
so much {rom the absence of intelligence as from
a condensed effort of the reasoning faculty. For
the purpose of argument, it will be conceded that
in all minds there is an intuitive desire to rely up-
on something higher than themselves, and when
it is stated that infidelity or atheism hasin a de-
cree its erigin from this power, the proposition
may perhaps be viewed with suspicion, yet it may
not therefore be the less true, and Infidelity (when
a man has reasoned at all on the nature of Spirit-
ual things,) is occasioned too often by the vibration
of those intuitive chords of the mind which have
become agitated because of the education which
has been imparted in early days, unaccomganied
by the necessary evidence of the truth of the pro-
position then given, or it may be as the mind has
advanced along the path of life, certain conclusions
havec been adopted which the evidence the mind
has afterwards been able to collect bas not sanc-
tioned. There are also cases of Infidelity which
have arisen from the absence of all education, or
after enquiry upon these subjects. But in all
phases, the same arguments are held; the same
propositions adduced for solution. e, who be-
lieve we have substantial evidences of the soul’s
immortality, may perhaps wonder how any other
person can be ignorant of them, because so easy
of attainment, but this should excite pity rather
than hostility, because of the falibility of man.—
A man avows he is an atheist, at first perhaps he
has esteemed it the mark of an original thinker, or
deems the world will give him credit for some
depth of thought; will suppose he has examined
the many theological views presented for the ac-
ceptance of the world; examined the evidences,
and has philosophy at command to back the opi-
nions he avows. In this case pride and self es-
teem are at the bottom.

Infidels with all are inconsistent, they readily ad-
mit the eternity of matter, and yet deny the im-
mortality of the soul or mind, although the evi-
dences for the one and the other are equal. They
admit that mind has being, because it car be judg-
ed by its results and their own consciousness of
its action. Thus then, they say, that only of which
they have the evidence of the senses for, they be-
lieve in, and yet admit the eternal duration of mat-
ter. This is a thing they cannot have seen, 50 an
admission of a something of which the senses of a
life time cannot be cognisant; bat then they say,

science has shown matter to be undestructible, for
when destroyed in one form it exists in another,
here then is an admission of the right to reason,
analogically, Now far thos gake af argument we
say, mind is matter? the animal frame is matter,
yet with different functions, the one is sentient,
the other merely animate. The animal frame is
passing away and is renewed each moment, but
not so the mind, it receives additions but never
looses that it had, and this we know, because long
forgotten events are recalled upon the presentments
of particular circumstances, We see that knowl-
edge grows, and that which the mind rejects, it is
still not the less conscious of; but that which
passes from the body passes never to return. We
gain flesh, but it is by the addition of particles,
which particles themsclves pass off. A computa-
tion has been made tkat the body changes its par-
ticles every seven or ten years, passing in clement-
al forms and enters into new combinations, this
change we do not find in the mind ; new opinions
may be avowed, but the old ones not the less exist.
If we follow the argument as it is sometimes pre-
sented, that mind and matter are the same, and so
commingled, that, that which impairs the body,
impairs the mind, thus showing as it is said, the
connection, then it would follow .that the mind
would pass with the animal matter of the frame,
for if mind and matter are one, then each atom is
sentient, then has each man an infinity of existences
all sentient, for then the rule, all things equal in
themselves are equal to each other, has force, then
all their feelings and sentiments are multiplied, and
so their existence is in a myriad of forms rather
than in one concentrated whole, an existence with-
al of which they are not conscious, and yet cons-
ciousness passes with the material particles of the
body. But this view is altogether a fallacy, and is
rejected by the better informed of the infidel
brethren, for with them there are grades of intelli-
gence, and this makes the matter more surprising,
and yet in fact, only shows that intelligence is one
thing, and reflection is another. When a manis
sick or bowed beneath the load of years, the mind
is not impaired, but the currents by which its will
is conveyed are, for if the mind was impaired,
then it could only gain its original powers by addi-
tions, yet we see immediately the presence of sick-
ness is removed, the mind regains its clasticity ; in
other words, when the wants of the machinery
through which the mind imparts its will have re-
gained their pristine use: so in old age, the func-
tional powers of will are impaired but not the will,
for there are moments even in the most advanced
age, when the mind beams out in all the lustre it
had when youth, and health and energy were the
characteristic of the body. Yet if the above pro-
position were true, this could not be, for if its luci-
dity had departed, then it could not have power
but by additions.

The general view is that although mind (not to
speak of soul,) is material, yet it is of a different
constitution to that of the body andis separable,
then if separable, it must have an independent
existence, either particled in its mentality or exist-
ingas 2 whole. Itisa natural question what be-
comes of it? for if the material composing the
body has existence, surely the mind also exists!

This is viewing the question without speaking of
Spirit or soul, we believe existence has form, be-
cause we cannot suppose an existence without
form, for atomic conformations so far as scientific
analysis has arrived at a conclusion finds the con-
formation identical in each element. e have ar-
rived at a menptal separate existence, it were then
it would seem an easy step to a Spiritual or soul
existence : perhaps on arriving at this conclusion,
it were admitting but little to say mind is material,
but not in the sense of matter, and by contact im-
presses the soul and then departs, the soul has its
impress, and the thought which is the thing departs
on its mission, and impresses other souls, hence
the coincidents we observe, the identification of
thoughts in different individuals.

Space will not permit me to pursue the theme at
this time, but that which is written if it affords
food for reflection, the object of the writing is
gained. An opportunity of renewing the investi-
gation will be taken. S. B.

———

ALLEGORICAL DREAM,

The following very remarkable and somewhat romantic
dream, was taken from the lips of the dreamer himself, a
young man of unquestionable integrity, as well as fine in-
tellect. He thinks that already a considerable portion of it
has been exemplified in his own life, which it is easy 10 be
seen that certain great principles of truth and right are dis-
tinctly shadowed forth. F. H. G.

In the year 1843, while in Preston, Ontario Co.,
New York, the following dream occurred:

. A yearor two previous, I had commenced free-
ing myself from the thraldom of the Baptist
Church, by commencing within myself a process
of reasoning, and carrying out my suggestions in
practice. It was certain that all sects differing
widely as they did in many important points, could
not be right in the highest sense, how then, could
I believe that the small group to which I belonged,
enjoyed an exclusive monopoly of good? Then
why not hear others, and at least find what they
had to say for themselves? In short, I had begun
to question more and more deeply, but as yet no
answer came. I cut loose from the thrall of the
church service, and went freely among other sects
listening, as I had opportunity, to what might be
said on every hand. I began to see much that
was irrational, not to say immoral and dangerous
to the true interest of the soul in most of the po-
pular doctrines. The monstrous and deformed
Selfishness, and the tyrannical, gross and brutsl
Spirit of Sectarianism that were so carefully veil-
ed in the churches, began to be stripped of their

Mat— —

faise trappings, and to reveal their hideous wicked-
ness and deformity. Feeling that I could never at-
tain the full stature of the Spiritual Man under

such influences, I left the Church, and was secking
for Goop as an individual and self-responsible be-

ing. When the dream occurred I had been exer-
cised in this way for nearly two years.

I was sleeping alone, but dreamed that there
was a young man in bed with me. We wereata
pulbic house, as I dreamed, and in the night were
wakened by screams and a great noise outside. I
rose and looked out of the window, when I beheld
in the distance a most terrible scene, like a prairie
on fire. The rolling waves, red and glaring ad-
vanced, spreading far and wide, and lighting the
country for miles around with the lurid blaze.

As soon as the young man in bed with me be-
held the danger, he proposed that we should wrap
ourselves up in wet blankets, I told him that
would be of no use, and urged him, as the only
means of safety, to go out at once, and meet the
danger manfully. He shrunk from this, and the
last I saw of him, he lay enveloped in the wet
blankets with whieh he had clothed himself I
threw onmy clothes quickly as possible, and hur-
ried into the street. On the corner alarge crowd
of men, women and children were gathering to-
gether. Some were secking to escape by running
over the hill, but before they reached the summit,
the rolling eyes of the Fire-Fiend stared them in
the face. Others were kneeling with an attempt
to pray; while others still were weeping and
wringing their hands, with cries and shrieks, and
the most piteous moans.

I told them to stop and try to help themselvesin
some other way, that prayers would not arrest the
fire—it was coming, and we must try to stop it—
or at the least meet it with resolution. But they
were overwhelmed with the terrible anguish of
their fears. I tried to encourage them, telling
them to stand up and meet the foe, but in vain,

Higher and higher rose the flames, until the sky
was reddened with their light, Nearer and near-
er swept the flood, with a decp hollow roar, like
that of an apgry sea, but infinitely more terrible.
As it came near enough for them to feel the heat,
they grew franctic. And when at length it really
came on to us, the struggles, screams, screeches
and groans increased to such a degree as baffles all
description. It was one chaotic mass of unmiti-
gated agony.

At length this horrible uproar became less and
less violent. The red waves rolled and rolled on,
at length passing far away. The fire was seen in
the distance like a cloud. T was left alone amid si-
lence and utter desolation. The people were all
gone. Every thing was swept from the earth. Not
a human being—not a tree—not a leaf or bare
stick had escaped. Every thing was consumed.

Then came upon me the horrible fear of per-
haps even a worse death——the slow torture of star-
vation. With the most terrible forebodings 1
sought for some refreshment, for I had already be-
gun to be hungry. Thus several hours passed, but
I found nothing. And when apparently about
yielding to despair, suddenly as if borne on a shaft
of light, this thought went through my mind—
had I been brought thro’ the fire to die for want of
bread? I repelled the idea. It was a slander
against the divine strength that had delivered me.
It was a libel on my own Will-power, which had
thus seemed to work the greatest of miracles. I
would be strong. Nay I was strong, and would
deliver myself.

Pursuant to this resolution, I began my search,
with every round making wider and wider circles.
For three nights and two days I went on, still sus-
tained by that almighty Resolation, though I found
notbing to relieve the eye—nothing to encourage
the heart-——nothing—nothing !—but one wide waste
of scorched and blackened earth.

Early on the morning of the third day, I spied
at a considerable distance on the hill side, a sight
that filled my whole soul with unspeable joy. It
was the blackened stump of an old tree, which
yet remained, though the branches were burned
off close o the body. It was a fragment of life
that stoed like a friend in the midst of my great
loneliness. I hurried toward it as toward a human
being. I threw my arms around the charred trunk,
and wept alond for very joy.

When the violence of these emotions had some-
what subsided, I looked off into a valley that ap-
peared to be about a quarcer of a mile beyond,
and there I could see the tops of green trees.—
Filled with divine joy, and doubting nothing of
my complete deliverance, I hurried to the spot.—
With every step as I approached, I grew happier;
and when I arrived there and beheld the Eden that
was softly unfolded to my gaze, my bosom was
pervaded by a serene peace which was at home
there, bathing in the clear light, and inhaling the
pure air as its npative element. Beautiful shrub-
bery, groves of stately forest trees, rich fields of
grain, clear fountains, musical streams, and flowers
woven in bright parterres through the whole land-
scapes, opened a region of endless enchantment.—
The grounds were not extensive, but every thing
was in the most perfect order. Not a dead limb, a
dry leaf, a stone, or stick, appeared. All was per-
fect.

I walked around the place several times, with
ever increasing delight and wonder. And in the
near view, every thing appeared still more com-
plete, and withal T discovered some new thing at
every step. I sat down under a tree, and regaled
myself with the delicious fruits. I was penetrated
with such an intense happiness as almost pained
me, - The sense of gratitude, the joy of deliver-
ance, the present repose, the surrounding besauty,

were all pressed and interpressed in my emotions.

NUMBER 49.

Gradually this excitement passed into a train of
deep and pleasant thought. I reflected on my si-
tuation; and the clear light of the sun that had
risen high in heaven, seemed shining into my soul.
I knéw then that there vwas a- deeper. meaning in
all this than I could yet comprehend; but in the
future I felt assured it would be made known to
me.

Again this state of mind passed off; and began
once more to feel my own individuality, or the ne-
cessity of providing for my wants as & human be-
ing. And with this was unfolded the desire of
companionship. The beauty which no other eyes
than mine could see, began to lose its power of at-
traction; the light which reflected the luster of no
loving eye, grew dim and cold ; and I felt the want
of something which would have made me happy
with far less, but for the want of which all these
blessings could not recompense me. I was yearn-
ing after intelligent companionship, the sympathy
in look, speech, action, which by dividing our
pleasures, continually and repeatedly multiplied
them. It was surprising how soon every thing
grew stale, for there was no consciousness without
or beyond my own, to catch any new attraction
or reflect it back to mine, invested with a new life
and beauty.

Oppressed with loneliness, I went out on the hill
and called aloud, hoping to rouse some human be-
ing. But my voice met with no response. No
living thing replied. Even Echo was silent. It
would have rejoiced me to find even the humblest
living creature in that profound solitude.

While walking about, I discovered a place dug
in the ground. There was a swell or embankment
somewhat liké that of a tomb, and a stone lay in
an inclined direction against what seemed to be the
entrance. Taking hold of it, and findng that it
was morved easily, I drew it away, when under-
neath I discovered a door. I stood looking at it
for some time, questioning with myself whether I
should thus venture on the unknown. I had very
strange feclings; confidence and distrust, doubt
and faith, appeared weighing themselves in my
mind, while the balance was so near even, that 1
stood not knowing what to do. T thought perhaps
the owner of the garden was there—that the whole
scene might be some lure to entrap me. But the
desire to know threw the weight on the positive
side of the scale, and I determined to investigate,
let the result be whatever it might, Thus deter-
mining, I threw open the door, when my wonder
was still increased by the new scene which was
there unfolded. It was a cellar under ground, fill-
ed with fomily stores, and as I had witnessed be-
fore, every thing was in the most beautiful and
perfect order. Nice, clean barrels and other ves-
sels were set away in the well paved alleys, and
these were all filled with roots and vegetables of
the finest appearance. Dairy rooms, milk, cheese
and butter, in short, all that a healthy appetite
could desire, appeared in the details. I beheld all
these things with that calm sense of satisfaction
and enjoyment which is the highest expression of
ownership. They all seemed put there for me, and
I was glad and thankful. But now the less did I
feel the marvellousness of all that had occurred,
which the last discovery fairly crowned. Bat still
I wondered if no human being was near. It was
too much to enjoy alone, and the sense of delight
was strained and really ached with the unshared
intensity of its emotions,

I went out under 2 tree, so full of thankfulness,
I could not do otherwise than offer prayer and
praise. The bended knee, the murmured thanks,
the tearful supplication for still higher, still purer
good, were but natural acts; and in their free ex-
ercise 1 became once more intensely happy.

But again the loneliness came over me. T roge
and wandered in pursuit of that otler gelf, that
could respond {o mine, and thus complete its self-
hood. I called aloud again and again, and though
no one came—no one answered—I began to have
faith that I should yet find what I sought.

Again I sat down and listened. All was calm,
All was still. But in the midst of this a strain of
music floated from a distance, so delicate, so acrial
—that I held my own breath lest its harshness
should dissolve the sweet and fragile sound, But
even while I listened, it was gone—dissipated, as if
melted in its own sentences, which still seemed to
fill the air. I rose and hastened forward in the
direction of the voice, for it waes a human voice
that I had heard. But I found nothing—saw and
beard nothing. Again it was revived, it seemed to
approach me. But though I shouted with all my
strength, T could get no answer. Then the music
ceased, and in the bitterness of my disappointment
I could almost curse it, as a trick of the imagina-
tion. But once more it was renewed, clearer, near-
er than before, but it seemed flitting about; and
I went from one side to another to follow its
changes. Finally, the words became intelligible—
when, as the height and crown of all wonders,
they seemed to repeat my own story.

I sat down powerless; for what could a mere
human being do amid such a trair of marvels?

The voice continued to approach me. I rose and
went forward, when I met a female form in a plain
and simple dress, and though of a plain counte-
nance, yet exceedingly attractive with the beauty
of expression. The attraction was mutual. We
were drawn to each other's arms. We embraced
with a speechless joy. We read in each other's
eyes the tenderest gratitude for deliverance from
the misery of lopeliness! e saw each other’s in-
tegrity in the trusting looks that opened either soul,
We felt each other’s love in the throbbing hearts
that spoke and answered each other, withont want
of words. "It was an infinite union, that brought’
together the long severed elements, and of twoim-
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perfect human beings, made one, complete in phy-
sical structure, in affection, heart, mind and soul—
the completencss embracing the elements of all
that can procure happiness here and hereafter, a
union for to-day—to-morrow—forcver—ctcmity,
Such is all true marriage. ‘

When our emotions had so fir subsided as to ad-
mit of speech, I drew her gently to a mossy bank,
that skirted a little stream, and there we sat down
together. By her request I told my story; and
she only said in reply : “This also is mine.” And
thus, in this great sympathy of a common expe-
rience, we were drawn more nearly, moredearly
together. How a delightful calm overspread all
our thoughts ; and hand in hand we walked thro’
our beautiful Eden, surveying its wealth and love-
liness together. And when we sat down again un-
der the shadow of an umbrageous tree, angels with
dove-wings seemed to be restling in our bosoms,
80 pure and holy were our thoughts,

Thus we sat, still hand in hand silent, unless the
informing looks that sped from one to the other
might be considered speech, until a sound of har-
mony unlike any thing we had ever before heard,
arrested our attention. It was not like the music
of either voice or instrument, but as if the air it-
self had been inspired by an intellizgent sweetness,
that knew and interpreted our own emotions.

Looking up, we beheld a form approaching us,
walking in the clear light, which fell sloping off,
making an oblique path from Ieaven. As the
form drew nearer, we saw it was a female robed in
white, and of the most lustrous beauty.

With a stately yet benignant 2ir, she paused at
a little distance, and with a gentle waving of the
hand, she spoke: *Children, I have come to re-
lieve you of this great wonder. You two only are
saved—saved for the purpose of being united, that
you may live together. Behold all these good
things are committed to your care. Prove your-
selves trust-worthy in all.  Every thing is now in
good order. Let all be kept so. Let only the good
and healthy seed be sown, and you will have a full
harvest. So shall the vegetation of the Earth _be
regenerated. Behold all this beautiful order, and
preserve it.  You are to live togetheras man and
wife; for man and wife you are.

Then when we expressed some doubts in regard
to the moral propricty of the measure, she said :
“1 have come to unite you. Dismiss all anxiety,
and bear my charge ; for as a minister of God and
Good, T have power to sanctify your union, and
that simply because I inform you that it 4s sancti-
fied by its very being. If it existed it is holy; but
if it does not exist, no form of speech or writing—
no power of word or parchment can give it being.
It is right and well in the social state to publish
and proclaim these ties, that men may understand
and respect them ; but to publisk does not cREATE
them.”

Thus saying, she laid a hand on each of our
bowed-down heads, and in her blessing we felt a
confirmation of her words. We were wedded.—
After a bricf silence she again resumed :

1 shall not be far off. Call on me whenever
you need counsel. Be true to the beautiful laws of
Nature; and Earth, and all her fraits and animals,
and man, shall be regencrated with continually
finer forms and ascending types of being. Your
children, like all you sce, will be wealthy and per-
fect, Be faithful, and all is well. The fire that
you have passed through is fear. This is the evil
that is destroying so many, Teach your children
this. Educate them in the perfect Love that casteth
out Fear, and if possible allow no fear to be mani-
fested before them,  So shall the rising genceration
be recrcated pure; and only the laws of Nature
which include all development—all morals—all re-
ligion—shall be requircd for the government of
men.”

Even while I listened to her benediction, which
secmed to flow into the silence as she ceased speak-
ing, the interior presence was gone.

I awoke, I beheld in my dream a pieture of Hu-
man Progression—the struggles, triumphs and re-
solution-—the living faith, and the vital action, that
are surely bearing us on to a peaceful and glorious

Future.

———————————

SKELETON ESSAY.

THE DESTINY OF SPIRIT.

All mental cffort should be concentrated into
this reflection, that the demonstrative evidence and
action of mind in the world, is but the fulfilment of
alaw in the grand cconomy of Nature. It can have
no higher trust, nor can it be governed by truer
intuitions. Nature is only aiming at the establish-
ment of her laws of intellection, and she usually
succeeds amidst the most disquaiifying opposition.
Authorship, conception in poetry and philosoyhy,
and not less in science, are governed by this strong
spring and spur of immortality. The poet wings
his flight into the realm of the ideal by the same
appropriateness of election. The priest proffers
upon the altar his prayer of reason and of faith
under the spell of the same universal law. Genius
and creation and prophlecy awaken their energy
under the same impulsion. The soul derives its
chief support in thus glorifying itself, and by its
own unfettered medium is made most quickly to
comprehend that language which God speaks to
the reason of man. It wias its crown of Jight, and
is refreshed and expanded in the thought that
those indelible traits which are so imperishable,
arc the bounties which enter into the grand har-
mony of the Infinite, and is of all other memorials
the most important and valuable.

This is giving to mind a solemn function, and
claiming for it a high province. If this beits
office, why is there not a higher development of
the spirit? Why does it not burn like a beacon of
fire amidst the waves and tempests, alluring the
thought of the age from terrestrial to cclestial com-
munion, and guiding it from any influence which
is in collision with these laws? Simply because
this intention of Nature is perverted and her de-
signs thwarted. Insolent and imperious obstacles
break in upon the relations of Nature, and nega-
tive her merit, and crush to earth the power of
truth.

e should reccive such psychological demon-
stration divested of all association with the mere
human—as the voice of the spirit, not of man—as
an offering to the grand and silent ages of eternity,
whose prompter is the Supreme and Transcending
Spirit. It is the soul hastening to communicate
what it has conceived, and it glides from its majes-
tic temple, leaves its house of clay, to speak the
universal language and creed of Nature to the uni-
versal heart.

In the world of mind, Nature is varying con-
stantly from the human to the divine. The calm
and contemplative happiness which the spirit of
poetry and philosophy confer, and the depth of
imagination and reason whicl'x One true scer may
possess, may win perhaps millions to the inheri-
tance of immortality. Their squls take light
through the single medium, just as we all .have
refuge in our Massihiacal atonement. His spirit is
animated to utterance, from a certainty that its

and prepare them for admission into that sacred
region of thought, and fix those realizations which
confirm the worth of spiritual intelligence. Nature
and God then are the symbols and adjuncts of
mind. The best record of their union is the glory
which genius creates, and the deatbless and im-
moasurable benefits it confers.  All other passions
waste themselves, and cloy and pall upon the appe-
tite, but the fire of mind is never spent.  Its ashes
stir with an unscen life, and Lreak into flame, illu-

con tions will enter into the sphere of others,

minating the precincts, and laying bare the un-
reckoned treasure of her {eeming world.

These traits take their place in the early philoso-
phies, and they were turned to high religious and
political account in forming the national character-
istics of the ancients. In all we only see the ful-
filment of the destiny of mind and spirit.

GChristian  Spiritnalist.

So long as Men are Honest, so long will Success follow
Bin the Footsteps of their Labors. §

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 14, 1855.

S——

ROBERT OWEN AND THE WORLD'S
CONVENTION.

e published some months since a * Carr” for
a World's Convention to be holden on the 14th of
May in London, written and sent forth by that well
known philanthropist, whose name heads this ar-
ticle. Since then, we have received the first and
second edition of a Report that gives the details of
a great preliminary mecting held on the 1st of
January, 1855.

The following extract from the introduction to
the second edition, will cxplain the grounds and
give part of the reasons Mr. Owen has in mind for
calling this meeting and the convention.

It {3 now very naturally asked—On what ground do you, Mr.
Owen, presume to predict so confidently the near spproach of
the Millennial State of Human Existence ?

I reply—On the strongest possible giounds for the coming of
any event which has not actually arrived :

ist.—Becanse all the materials for the creation of the millen-
nial state now exist in sui)erﬂuity.

2d.—Because the knowledge has been given by which to ar-
range these materials to creste a full millennial state of exist-
ence over the earth,

8d.—Because it is the highest interest of every one living, or
who may hereafterlive, that this state should commence and

rogress in the shortest possible time, now that the knowledge
By which to accomplish it has been given to humanity.

4th.—Because all who have studied the history of the past,
and reflected on the present condition of the population ot the
world, are conscious that the existing state of soclety is most
unsatisfactory in all its relations,—that its scientific discoveries
and inventions are far in advance of all its relizions, govern-
ments, and commercial and social knowledge and arrangements,
and tbat, in consequence, society in all countries is dissatisfied,
and islooking forsome great change, for which it has been for
some time in preparation, and is now in active progress of de-
velopment.

The first question that will now be asked is—Ilow is this, the
greatest of all changes, to be accomplished ?

I reply—By the cordial union of the human race; and there
is no other mode nnder Heaven by which it can be attained.

The past and present system of the world i3 based on dis-
union between religions, governments, classes, sects, and par-
ties, and on consequent repulsion between individuals and na-
tions. This disunion and repulsion must be chenged for uni-
versalunion and attraction, beforc the millennfal state of soclety
can be attdined.

True—it will be said—But who can make this change, and
create the union?

I reply-——XNot any of the relizions of the world; for they hate
each other. Not any of the governments of the world ; for they
are opposed to each other, in language, manners, prejudices, and
supposed intexests. Not any class; for there is no fellowship
between any one and all the others, Not any party; for every
party is opposed to all other parties, Much less any seet of any
particular religion; because each sect is in opposition to all
other sects, even of the same religion, and often more violently
opposed to these than to others,

What chance—it will then be said—can there be then of uni-
versal cordial unlon, amid this universal disunion, and so much
hatred and contempt for each others opinions and practices
throughout all these divisions?

This very disunion will be the chief cause to produce univer-
sal union, from the growing impressions of the glaring absurdi-
ties of these educated opinions of the human race, in opposition
to all facts There can be no union with these divisions. There-
fore these divisions will Le made to cease to exist in every part
of the world.

But how is this to be effected ? I reply—Through the discov-
ered interest of each that they should not exist.

Who will make this interest obvious, and effective to indnee
all to desire the change? I will.

How? By calling this meeting of delegatesfrom all religions,
governments, classes, sccts, and parties on the 14th of May
next, and placing the whole truth respecting these matters be-
fore them.

No doubt there are those who consider all such
reasoning as little short of madness or monomania,
they having long since convinced themselves that
this world is given over tobelieve a lie that it may
be damned. Yyith all such, we have neither time
nor room to argue, nor is it needful we should,
since the assumption ignores good sense by the
monstrosity of its nature, and therefore votes itself
outside of reason and argument. Besides this, the
modest, and therefore wise thinker will seldom ad-
judge any reform by the expericnces /¢ or she may
bring into court, for human history and human na-
ture should be the tribunals at which all expe-
ricnces now-a-days should be corrected, as there is
no one mind sufficiently comprehensive to correct
the world's experience.

Looked at more closely, the modest thinker
makes the world and God’s providence an open
book, in which he or she may find useful and in-
structive lesson, while the presumptive and dog-
matic thinker is a Zuge pile of cgoism and canity,
and thercfore incapable of instruction or cure this
side the grave.

The proposition, therefore, for a World’s Con-
vention, and the World’s Conzertion will have very
different degrees of interest for these two classes of
mind, and affect their conduct accordingly. We
hope whatever views may be taken of the dmme-
diate value of Mr. Owen’s notions regarding this
Convention, and his philosophy in general, that
the “call” may be suggestive to all of the *“good
time coming,” and prompt them to such action as
may tend to harmonize * self” with the general
good, as all such efforts are the true, though it may
be the slow way to bulld the everlasting BroThER-
HOOD.

We hope those who can, however, will go to the
Convention, for the presence ot some spiritual and
reformatory friends from America will have a
good cffect, and may go far towards giving stimu-
lant to hope and impulse to the slumbering ener-
gies of the working and toiling millions of Europe.

Sure we are that the time has come when there
should be a strong concentration and centralization
of the reformatory energy, that brotherly love may
warm the affections and nerve the arm to do manly
duty for progress and for the right.

The unanimity of the conservative is external,
but practically real, while the reformer is impulsive
and crratic in his issues, and therefore accom-
plishes but little.  May we not hope that this Con-
vention, if it docs no other good, will attempt the
harmonizations of the indiridualisms of the refor-
matory family, and give the world, in the report of
its proceedings, the first grand view of humanity’s
needs, desires, and determinations. The Crystal
Palace, and the wonders exhibited within its walls,
attracted many from all parts of the world, for they
wished to sce the inventions of genius and the cu-
riosities which the patience, skill and industry of
art bad called into being.

We shall sce by the report of this Conventinn,
how many will gather together t6 speak in behalf
of, and what greeting they will give to humanity’s
self, and the voice of the “good time coming.” The
lessons of the Convention, however, cannot fail of
interest, and may do more good than the exhibi-
tion of a thousand palaces; for whether the report
be good, bad, or indiffercrt, it will have a marked
and significant meaning for him who wishes to
read and can understand its meaning.

The following extract gives us an insight into the
character of the “ preliminary meeting,” and awak-
ens the belief that the Convention will be worthy of
50 fair a beginning.

- It Appesrs that MF. Owen had purposely fixed this meeting on
New Year's Dav, that he might have an andience who preferred

mental to bodily food and feasting; and it will be seen by this

report, that those who came with the highest expectations were
more than gratified.

The meeting was called for, and commenced preci;se]y at, sev-
en o'clock, when the Lecture Eoom in St Martin’s Hall was
rapidly filling, and soon after it was crowded to overflowing.

On entering, the company were surprised to see large drop
and side scenes painted to exbibit plainly to the eye different
combinations of good conditions, which Mr, Owen, Mr. Pem-
berton, Mr. Buckingham, and Mr. Atkins proposed for the rising
generation of the human race, and in which as side Bcenes, M,
‘Atkins, for this preliminary purpose, had tﬂnlnted eight colamm,
to exhibit an epitome of the crestion of the world from its com-
mencement, step by step, throngh all its gradations to the pret-
cnt time, with the progress which scientific knowledge has ar-
tained to this period ; showing with how much ease, by adoptirg
Mr, Owen’s and Mr. Pemberton's principles of edncation from
birth by the eye and esr, all useful and real knowledge may be
now given to all who shall be placed within these new rational
conditions. The audience seemed at first stunned and then
electrified with these extraordinary representstions, opening
the first glimpse of the “New Existence of Man upon the
Earth." .

So much we have felt moved to write on this
subject, as some of our Spiritual friends are soon
to leave us, to report America’s progress to that
Convention, and speak words of cheer for humani-
ty’s future. That such are the wishes and desires
of some Spiritualists, the following letter will
prove. We give it place, not only as an item of
intelligence, but that its publicity may prompt all
who feel an interest in the ¢ Representative”—Br.
P. B. Randolph—to do * what seemeth good” in
their sight,” as he is to sail on the 18th for Eu-
rope.

Mr. Randolph has been well and favorably
known to the Spiritualists of New York city and
State as an examining medical and speaking me-
dium, in each of which he has given, to the best of
our knowledge, general satisfaction. Indeed, the
praise bestowed on his late labors in central New
York, would be flattering to most public speakers,
in or out of the Senate. We have no fear, there-
fore, but as a speaker he will make himself under-
stood and fell.

The following is one of many letters we have
been permitted to read, which bear testimony to
the ability of Br. Randolph as a speaker and a me-

dium—Dbeing his credentials to the Convention :—

New York, April 5, 1855.

We, the undersigned, residents of New York, of the
United States, to the Reformers of every Nation, People
and Tongue, in Convention assembled. Greeting :

Brethren—We take pleasure in telling you that we fully
appreciate and understand your motives. Heart and hand
we are with you. We feel strong. Oursouls areina
glow. The sun of righteousness arises in the world’s hori-
zon, and the earth begins to pulsate with the divine throb-
bings of universal love,—of God toman, and of men to an-
gels. Our souls are confident and trusting : our hopes and
faith in and for the triumph of right over wrong is great,
and active as great. We feel a Spirit of charity for all
mankind. We believe in the ministration of departed
Spirits, and that they are engaged zealously and eamestly
in reforming mankind, ushering in the dawn, the glorious
dawn of the Golden Age of universal equity,
that the ‘““good time ™ to come is close at hand, when
men will see their errors in theory and practice, religion
and politics, interest and duty, and only see to discard
them all, and embrace the true, the beautiful and the good.

We believe that Spirits are now laboring through earthly
mediums to dispel the gloom of error and bigotry, unholy
creeds, superstitions, fanaticisms and irreligion, from the
minds of men and the face of earth.

Brethren—Reform is our motto! We are soldiers in the
great battle for Truth, Justice, Liove, and Reason, and we
bid you God speed in the divine work of human regener-
ation.

We take pleasure in commending Brother Paschal B.
Randolph to your kind regards. He is our duly appointed
representative in the grand Humanitarian Council tobe held
in London in May next, and we trust he will meet with
that attention while in Great Britain which we feel he
so well deserves, in consideration of the arduous toils and
wearisome lubors he has performed and is performing stili
in behalf of the down trodden and oppressed of human
kind of every nation, race and hue. Br. Randolph is one
of the most prominent Spiritual mediums of the mental
order, in America, and as such we commend him to the
kind regards of every good man and true in Great Britain.

Lyman L. CurTis,
Priranper KexNyoN,
Wirriax B. TavLor,
H. S. Nicnots,

L. M. Tayvror.

—_———————

MRB. LOGAN SLEEPER.

The letter of this gentleman published in the
last issue of this paper, went before the public
without comment from us for lack of room, and we
now call attention to it only to introduce the fol-
lowing letter. So far as Mr. Sleeper has been per-
sonal toward ourself, we care little, for we think
the general reader will discriminate between the
sectarian rancor of Mr. S. and the calm tolerance
which the Christian Spiritualist extends to the
many opposing and conflicting forces of the age,
for it is our ckristian and religious belief, that the
purposes of God will be accomplished, and his
government acknowledged ‘among men, without
our carrying on an active or violent warfare against
those who may not see eye to eye with us.
choping logic on mere theological opinions, we
have neither time nor room, and hope if Mr. Sleep-
er favors us with any more communications, it
will be on some subject likely to bring harmony,
and mo? personality among men. We have bhad
enough of church polemics and theological egoism
to convince us that inspiration comes not from
these schools. Nor is harmony to be expected
from the church man, judging from his love of con-
ventional authority, and his antagonism to reform.
How far Mr. Sleeper may be of this class, we will
not attempt to guess, nor will we call in question
his sincerity, nor ecriticise Zis christianity, for we
care nothing about his belief, but every thing about
his Zife. If Mr. S. isa good, honest, candid, truth-
loving and justice dispensing man, loving God in

his own way, we shall be glad to know more of

him, but if he is deficient in these characteristics,
any jingle of words he may send us will be of
small import and no practical value,

These remarks will apply to others as well as|.

to Mr. 8., for we hope the general Spirit and ten-
dency of all communications handed in for publi-
cation will bring forth fruits that need not to be re-
pented of. Mr. Sleeper cannot well complain, there-
fore of our stopping this controversy, for it has
been painful and personal almost from the com-
mencement. We have given him full and ample
opportunity of expressing his views, and if they
are not understood, it must be the fault of the
reader, for he certainly has been zery plain of
speech.

The following will explain itself and end the con-
troversy.

West Trov, April 9, 1855,

Frrexp Sceeper: Your epistle of the above date,
in the Spiritualist, betrays a lamentable inezpe-
perience in gentlemanly correspondence, and also a
sad mistake as to the design of the Christian Spirit-
ualist. As a member of the *Society for the Dif-
fusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” it becomes my
duty to give you some needed instruction. The
“ Spiritualist” was designed as a vehicle for the dis-
cussion of principles and not personalities, and a
departure from that platform, is a trespass upon
the kindness of the editor. If you feel in * the
most perfect good humor” however, for 2 personal
controversy on any subject, in any way, I will
meet you in the columns of the “ Tribune,” or any
other appropriate sheet. As an Apostle of a great
truth, I must associate with all conditions of huma-
nity, and use arguments to meet their various ca-
pacities. I would also instruct you to ¢ hoist your

own proper colors,” which according yonr own ad-

We feel|

As for

mission, you have'niot .done. It was once consi-
dered indicative of geniusor extreme modesty, to
write under a mask, but that idea is explained. -
Your offer to write my biography, is more than
I expected in this world. The merits of reformers
are seldom appreciated till [after they ‘are dead.—
But this is an age of wonders. If you write by
ingpiration, you will need no other assistance, but
if you write by ¢nformation and need any more
than you have already received from this quarter, I
will forpish a few references. Here they are:
Robert Robertson, Columbus, 0., with whom I
served my apprenticeship; Rev. E. H. Newton,
Principal of Cambridge Academy, address him at
Cambridge, Washington Co., New York; Rev. E.
A. Stewart, my honored teacher of Christian Theo-
logy, address Spirit World, Second Sphere ; Horace
L. Dunn, West Troy, my present employer; L. P.
Waldo, Commissioner of Pensions, Washington,
D. C. Refer him to the Muster and Pay Rolls of
Capt. Reuben H. Gray, of the U. S. Volunteers.

If you wish for any more, and prefer the names
of Reverends, I can give plenty of them. You had
better begin the work at once, and have it publish-
ed in book form, with the intended * Address” to
me as an appendix. I think the book would sell
well, with either yours, or my full length portrait
for a froniispiece.

You offer to “ prophesy” to make the work com-
plete. Friend Sleeper, I advise you not to turn
prophet. ¢ A prophet bas no honor in his own
country.”

Now, friend Sleeper, these are matters wholly
foreign to the mission of the Christian Spiritualist.
This is the last answer that I shall indite through
its columns to an epistle every way personal, and
every way destitute of principle or argument.—
And I answer your epistle only because it is an in-
direct attack upon Spiritism, by a threatened direct
attack upon my reputation as one of its advocates.

I fear no shaft from slanderers’ tongues,
There is an adamantine shield,

Of truth o’er conscious virtue flung,
That shames the slanderer from the field.

My address to the Clergy, you have a perfect
to review on principle. If you do so, and make
three logical points, you shall have the pleasure of
seeing a “ Review” reviewed.

Yours fraternally, S. M. PETERs.

BR. J. B. FERGUSON'S BOOKS, AND HIS
ORTHODOX REVIEWERS.

We have received a friendly visitation from this
Brother, in the shape of a bundle of books, all of
which are most welcome. We have not as yet
read them, but as we have read and published
nearly every extract the Spiritual press has made
from the publications of Br. Fergzuson, we hope
this notice will answer the purpose of a more ex-
tended aud formal review.

e shall return to these works, however, when
we are prepared to express an opinion; in the
meantime, we hope our readers will not wait our
dictum, but get the works and judge for themselves.

The following are the two most important to the
Spiritualist, be he in or out of the Church. They
can be had by writing Br. Ferguson, Nashville,
Tenn., inclosing $1.50.

SririT-CouyrNION: A Record of Communications
from the Spirit-Land.. With incontestible evidence of per-
sonal Identity. Presented to the public with explanatory
observations. By. J. B. Ferguson.

REeLaTIONs OF PasTor axD PEOPLE: Statement of
belief on Unitarianism, Universalism, and Spiritualism.
By J. B. Ferguson.

While we are on this sabject, we cannot help
but 7egret the necessity which the theological
churchman finds for censure, whenever he knows
the 2¥otestant element is working outside of his
own theological hive; for all exclusive and dog-
matic criticism, be the impulse or motive ever so
good that prompts it, must eventuate in injury to
both parties. We say both, for the censorious
fauitfinder never has and never can attract, for his
Spirit is repellant, and position warlike and forbid-
ding, and therefore he antagonizes those he should
attract. We Lknow the office of the reviewer is

kindness would wish to give a silter lining to the
passing cloud of criticism ; but the following from
the Gospel Banner, of St. Louis, is so obviously
conceived in a fault-finding disposition, that injury
can come only to the reviewer and the cause he
advocates.

¢ SPIRIT-COMMUNION.”

‘ This volume of 272 pages has been placed on our table
by our friend Henry Stagg. This is a work which we can
not recommend. It is a bundle of ridiculous nonsense.—
If Mr. Ferguson had becn as anxious topreachthe Gospel,
and if he had labored as hard to see that his flock were fol-
lowing Christ, as he did to find out the mysteries of Spirit-
rapping, by gathering friends about tables, we feel assured
that Jesse B. Ferguson would have done more good, and
enjoyed peace and happiness, which, we fear, will never
be his, We find in it 2 concise statement of the teachings
of Spiritualism. There is in this statement but little new
of interest. As usual, they believe that ¢ There is but
one living and true God. He dwells in all things ; but his
brightest manifestations are in individnal intellicences.—
Man, in his perfection, is the perfection of all external
forms. Eternal doom, or damnation, is a hideous fable of
a barbarous age,” &c. We have neither space nor pa-
tience to give more. Any one wishing the work can pur-
chase it of Henry Stagg”

It must be evident to the reader, if the reviewer
speaks for any number of the Churches of St.
Louls, that * Spirit-rapping™ is not likely to be
explained by the efforts of their members. We
hope, however, others will double their diligence,
and give us all the light they may have on the sub-
jeet; for it is not only a trueism but a common-
placeism to say, that if the phenomena can be ex-
plained on scientific grounds, and according to
known and scientific rules of evidence, it should
be done, and * done quickly.”

Until such explanation comes, we hope the read-
er will follow our example, and make the dest pos-
sible use of Br. Ferguson’s and all other communi-

cations.
—————

SPIRITUAL DEPOT IN PHILADELPHIA,
‘We have not been able to spare room to notice
before the effort of Mr. Samuel Barry, of the city of
“Brotherly Love,” anxious as we always are to
have the friends know the progress of events, and
the increase of agents for reformatory purposes.
Every city should have its reformatory book
store, for simple as it may seem, it requires some
moral courage to keep and sell some of the radi-
cal publications of the age. We are glad to

discouraged by past failures, but look the fu-

sent by giving encouragement to the above gentle-

will give the necessary information for all business
purposes.

% The friends of Spiritualism, and thoso desirous of investi-
gating the subject, bave long needed the establishment of some
central Depot, where papers and other publications could be
had conveniently. Te supply this want, and at the solicitation
of many friends, the undersigned has opened the above office,
where he hopes to receive the encouragement of the friends of
the cause. SAMTEL BAERRY,

221 Arch st., first door above the Theatre.”

[ R —

§=5= Br. J. H. Fowler, who has been lecturing
through the West, desires those who wish his ser-
vices on his return East, to write him at Chicago,
before the first of May.

often an unthankful one, even when the Spirit of

SPIRITUALISM AND THE DEVIL.
"Notwithstanding the increase of opposition and
the constant antagonism of the churches—to make
no mention of the many czposes to which Spiritual-
ism has been subject—the cause goes bravely on—
for the oppositional phases seem to have mostly
passed away, to give place to what we m'ust call
DeviLoLocT—as we know of no other association or
classification to which it belongs. This ferm is
purely evangelical, both in terminology and history,
so we do not expect to be called to an sccount for
its existence or use. If any one doubts this, the
following question, which is No. 1 of eleven of like
significance and bearing on Spiritualism, which
appeared in the columns of a religious journal, (the
Watchman and Reflector,) may teach him not to
“be wise in his own conceit :"'—

«How do you know that any good Spirlt communicates, as
demons transform themselves into angels of light, any may 8ay
many plous things, and claim also to be the Bpirits of your
friends ¥

Now this is such a perfect “ Hnow-Nothing”
question, it would be highly improper for usto at-
tempt an answer, for we would be apt to use ¢ car-
nal reason” before we finished. And so in good
faith we will let Br. J. H. Fowler offer a * few re-
marks”’ on the question, as he seems te have met
with others, whose faith requires the presence and
agency of the Devil among the children of men.

He says—How peculiarly fond some persons are
of urging the claims of the Devil. Was there ever
any pew and promising thing for humanity that
was not at first attributed to his agency by that
class of persons, whose profession is to destroy
him? Perhaps they think the devil and their pro-
fession go down together. You know they told
Christ he did all his good deeds by the Prince of
devils when they saw that he was fast destroying
the works of the Devil and casting him out of the
minds of men. So they have said of every im-
portant truth which has since been proclaimed.
Hence, we expect the same cry will be raised with
reference to Spiritualism, which more than any-
thing else is freeing this world from this supersti-
tion. Must they have a Devil? If so, let them
advocate his cause as long as they find it profitable
so to do.

Rev. Mr. Dearborn, of this city, has been giving
a series of discourses on these spiritual phenomena,
which he has lastly aitributed altogether to ¢ the
Devil, that arch-deceiver, who fell from the high
position he once occupied, and now goeth about
like a roaring lion seeking whom he may devour.”
He says more, but the spiritnal theory can ac-
count for those phenomena, but old Satin himself
is the only spirit engaged in the work.

I think his lectures will do much good by awak-
ening an interest. I shall reply to them.

NEW ENGLARD SPIRITUALIST.

No. 1 of this issue comes to us in so neat and
handsome dress, (type,) and with so ecarnest and
hopeful a face, (vignette,) that we cannot help the
impulse that wells up within us to say,—Wel
come! thrice welcome to the sanctwn.

The salutation being over, we grow serious,
and ask * Tience and what art thou?” remem-
bering those to be the usual questions put to most
strangers. :

We read the prospectus, and find the New Era
has changed owners, and also its name. Br. A.
E. Newton—known to most of our readers as
the author of the * Ministry of Angels,” and asso-
ciate editor of the New Era for a time, is the
editor and publisber of the New England Spirit-
nalist. DBr. Hewett, the editor of the New Era—
we shall not mourn as one dead, but consider his
change from the editorship of the “New Era” as
enlarging his liberty, and, we hope, his activity.
And now that Br. Newton is in the good work in
earnest, and is in a position to do himself justice,
we wish him God speed, and hope good health,
long life, and plenty of good Zuman nature, as well
as spiritual sympathy and guardianship, may be
his; that he may ke led into all good, and live to
see the fruit of his labor rise up to ecall him
blessed among men.

The following will explain such points as we
have not noticed :—

THE NEw ENGLAND SPIRITCALIST.—The leading purpose of
this paper will be, to present the evidences, now abounding and
multiplying on every hand, that Spirits exist, and that they com-
municate with mortals, The execution of this design will lead
us to inquiries into the more abstruse departments of Physical,
Mental and Psychical Science ; and involve to some exient the
consideration of various Moral, theological and Philosophical
questions. The practical benefits which must unquestionably
result from free commuunion with superior intellizences, will be
exhibited as they uunfold themselves. Specimens of communi-
cations from $pirits will be given, to be rezarded as suggestive
of thought, ratber than as anthoritative teachings; and illustra-
tions of Life in the Spirit-World, a3 described by its inhabitants
and by visionists, will be presented.

It will be the Editor's aim to adapt the paper to the wants of
all classes of persons in this section, who are interested in the
Spiritual Developments of the age,—~to exhibit a catholic and
tolerant gpirit towards all shades of opinion that obtain among
Spiritualists,—and to meet in a kindly and rational manner all
objections and difficulties honestly urged against the belief of
Spirit-communion, especialiy on the part of the religious world.

Tha desire of the Editor will be, to elucidate L'ruth, and not
to establish a sect,—to promote Mental and Spiritual Freedom,
rather than inculeste specific dogmas,~and thus, &8s 8 sure ulti-
mate, to secure the clevation, spirituslization and advancement
of mankind.

The subscription list of the “New Ers,” having been pur-
chased of Mr. 3. C. Hewitt, the New England Spiritualist will
supesede that publication, and, although considerably larger in
size, will be furnished to sll who bave paid for the Era in ad-
vance, for the tull time of their subseriptions,

The Editor baving been by the kindness of friends, placed in
& position to be freed from other cares, will be able to devote his
entire energies to its columns, and will seek to obtsin such as-
sistance as may be required to render the paper equsl in value
to any other devoted to the same objects,

TERMS

One copy, one year, always in advance, 22 00

« " ix months, “ 100
Five copies, one year, “ “ 8 00
Ten * M « « 15 00

i Single coples, 4 cents each.
$5 A liberal per centage to responsible local and traveling
agents.
Office, (for the present,) at Bels Marsh's Bookstore, 15 Frank-
lin street, Boston. A.E. NEWTON,

Editor and Publisher.

NEW MTUSIC.

Horace Waters of No. 833 Broadway, has added
several gems to his repository. “ The Star of
Hope,” the words by Mrs. Gourley, are pretty,
and the music inspiring. Among them is also
“Twilight Chasing the Last Beams of Day,”
* Wandered by the Brookside,” and “They tell
me that thy Heart is Changed.”

—_—————
IS SPIRIT TEE PRODUCT OF MATTER,
OR MATTER THE ULTIMATE ARD
MANIFESTA:ION OF SPIRIT?
There are two theories of Matter and of Spirit;
each is received and advocated by large classes of
minds; both apparently out-rolling from Interior
Sources. They are absolutely opposed to each

er is essentially true, the other must be fundamen-

distinction, the materisl and spiritual hypotheses.

out articles of use and beauty, so bodies form
souls. As the tree bears fruit, so the human or-
ganism elaborates the ethereal spirit. Thus man
becomes the son of the clod and brother of the
worm ; and the spiritual eflux of all matter, con-
sidered as a unity, is God. If that from its very
nature is finite, such also must be its product.—
Fetish worship then is divine worship undeveloped.
It has but to lift its eyes from its leeks and onions,
and adore their spiritual effluence.

The other theory makes spirit primal and posi-

is the essential and real, matter its ultimate, its
manifestation in time and space. Spirit is the uni- -
versal and quickening power, and matter but the

out-birth.—The origin of the soul, according to
this bypothesis, may perhaps be as briefly sug-
gested in the following lines, which came to me in
the early Sabbath hours, but which struggle in
vain towards a full expression of thought, asid

any other form.

From the PriMaL Sovrcs of Being,
From the archetypa. thought

Of the Infinite all-seeing,
Man the Spirit is out-wrought.

Quickening influx thence descending,
In the Heaven of Heavens is born,
‘With the spheres of angels blending, -
The Soul’s inner vital form : :

In the Spirit-Heavens discreted
Hath anew its Spirit-birth,

And the two are made and meeted
Ever oNE in Heaven or Earth.

Flowmg on the gentle river
Of our being floods the shores
Of the outer life, and ever
Onward to the ocean pours. e ;‘.f

Thus man calleth God, “ THE FATHER,”
And the Heevens his native land ;—
Seeketh from the earth no other e

Than a garment fram her hand : sel s

Thus each hath an angel-kindred

For his Life flowed down from theirs,
And the tie is never sundered

Though an outward form he wears.

e vagtad.

Not from earth his Spirit taketh
Life-sustaining bread and wine,
And the soul her deep thirst slaketh

At the Fount of Love Divine.

If the former theory has been called by its first
propounder exceedingly * simplistic,” the latter,
when fully unfolded, beccmes sublime. Each will
be tried and tested in the tough wrestle and strug-
gle of free and manly thought, and more in-
wardly in the deep heart-experience of every earn-
est nature. That which is true to the interiors of
the human mind will unfold in ever nobler and
fairer proportions; that which is not genaine, but
a false and fictitious appearance, will be spurned
and trampled under foot before the advancing ge-
peralions. .

Every man speaks from the degree of his mind
which is opened. The gross skeptic considers all
that lics beyond the reach of the natural senses
but as the vagaries of a disordered imagination.—
To him who lives only in the lower plane of the
intellect, the higher world of thought and emotion
is & blank. He in whom the religious element has
never been quickened regards the experiences of
such natures as Madame Guion and Kempis as delu-
sions and fantasies. The higher includes the lower,
as the greatea circle the less; but the inferior de-
velopment knows as little of the altitudes of men-
tal or spiritual phenomena as the peasant of the
plains, or the poor collier in the mines, of the Alps
or Appenines. Therefore, in this age, forbearance
and prndence, charity 2nd docility should charac-
terize us all. We have each much to learn and
not a little to unlearn. Let us then take heed
what we receive and what we refuse ; neither pol-
lute with impure lavation, nor daub with untem-
pered mortar; neither build upon a sandy founda-
tion, nor reject the stone which should be the head
of the corner. S. E. B.

——————

A WORD IN SEASON.

Eprror Caristiax Spirirvarist—3ir. I like lib-
erality as much as any man, and although I think T
understand the word * charity” as well as most men,
yet for the life of me, I cannot sce its particular
force whenI see such letters as that which appear-
ed in your last number from Logan Sleeper insert-
ed, or when as I occasionally do at the conferences,
see men get up and after they avow they Lnow noth-
ing about Spiritualism, are ignorant of <ts pheno-
mena, pitch into it, branding it as a thing vile and
ridiculous inevery way. Yet these men are to be
tolerated ; and some member of the body will get
up and praise these men for their free speaking.—
Liberality is one thing, license is another. Any
man who has examined the phenomena and then
has an objection to advance, should be listened to
attentively; for if Spiritualism is a  flammery,” I,
for one, should be glad to know it, but when some
ignorant bottle-head get up to vent a little gas, I
confess my charity does not carry me so far, and I
have little patience. Arguments based on the phe-
nomena for or against, should be listened to, but
not abuse. And I must thimk those Spiritualists
who advocate the course objected to, are marvel-
lously thin-skinned as to the outside opinion of the
world, for it does look something like bowing to
what the world may think.

Much as I object to the ribald tone assumed by
friend Peters, in many of his articles, much more
do I object to the wholesale invective of Mr. Lo-
gan Sleeper of St. Louis. If this gentleman read
the Christian Spiritualist, he would know how false
is his criticism when he infers what the Christian
Spiritualist’s belief is. We quote his words.

“ They have discovered that all that is necessary to form
2 man is to develop an oyster! That a mental nature may
be joined to the physical structure by progressive forma-
tions of beets and potatoes! The fine organs and subtle
absorbent work over the “ self-dynomic Spirit,” evolved
from vegetables, and the result in due time is an intellec-
tual essence, a Spiritual nature !”

If he knew the belief of this part of the body,
be would know their belief is founded on the gos-
pels, and in the sacred word they have warraut for
their belief that the Spirits of the departed can
and do visit earth, If this is not so, then the sa-
cred writers have recorded an untruth, and the
evidence of ages is a huge lie. As to the extract
he has copied from some old foggy print, it like his
observations looks very like “ bosh.”

Now, Mr. editor, I must say Y think the insertion
of such letters looks very like an inmsult to the
many thinking men who deem it their privilege to
believe in Spiritualism. If Mr. Sleeper argued, by
the way, his name i3 a very apt one, for he must
be marvellously asleep, if be has been unable with
all his opportunities, to discover ths way to argue.
Argument is one thing, and should and would be
respectfully listened to, invective and abuse is an-
other.

Thus, Mr. editor, I have again craved leave to

know therefore, that the Philadelphians are not | Other; therefore can mever be reconciled. If eith- say my say, not at all frightened at being called in

the stilted words of the editor of the Spiritual Tele-

ture in the face, in supplying the needs of the pre. | tally false. They may be termed, for the sake of grapk ¢ an anonymous fault finder,” such names

pass me ‘“as the idle winds which I respect nat,”

man to open a store. We wish him success, both | The former makes matter the primal source of all| and think them as potential as the material noth-
for his own sake and the sake of the cause he {being and spirit its product. As the loom weaves ings which he is so fond of spouting, even aided
serves. The following from his published Circular { cloth, as the factory from rude materials turns by his dancing daguerrotypes and his showman’s

arts. Well might I say, poor Spiritualism, or with
Cicero, O tempora! O mores!
For all that he says I infer, I stick to my text,

and although I did not express my opinion of Miss

Jay, I will with your permission now. Asa wo-
man, I think her endowed with beautiful sensibili-
ties and a fine organism, but do not think her Spi-
ritusl inspirings at all commensurate with her
phrenological development, and think that in her
normal state, she is capable of much greater things
than she ever delivered from the trance state. Her .

tive, and matter secondary and receptive, Spiritiformer career of a public school teacher and pub-. .




le singer are good preparatives for a lecturer, for
from the one she acquires the confidence to face
an audience, from the other; the means, if she did
her duty to herself, and those intrusted to her
charge, of gaining knowledge. So when these
things arc considered in connection with her finely
balanced head and phrenological development, the
wonder should cease that she talked more than
“oamby pamdyism” even in her trance sfate. My
objection was not to Miss Jay or the lectures
she delivered, but to the vapid puffs which were so
continually vented in the Telegraph in respect to
her and her lectures, which were apt to lead ex-

LECTURE BY JUDGE EDMONDS, AT
DODWORTH HALL.

SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 8TIL

The Judge commenced his lecture by stating
that, as he had intimated on a former occasion,
that his hope had been that he should be enabled
to deliver a course of lectures upon Spiritualism,
showing the results of his inquiries for four years
past. He adverted to the introductory lecture
which he had given a fortnight before, but to his
sorrow he found he should be, owlng to the state
of his health, unable to complete the task he had

pactation so high that no mortal effort even with
the aid of disembodied Spirits could be satisfied.—
Had the Telegraph cditor read my remarks in a
fair and candid Spirit, he would have known at
what my remarks were particularly aimed, but
there are men in the world so wrapped up in the
notion of their own great thoughts, that they will
if it was shown them

not sce the truth even
through lord Ross's telescope.

L%

I have no desire for a war of words, But fecl
justified in sayirg that T have said in my own de-
fence, and in conclusion say that if the Telegraph
cditor desires to know who ‘‘the anonymous fault
finder” is, that you are at liberty to hand him my

name, and subscribe myself in truth as usual,
A SPIRITUALIST.

Although it were perhaps more apt to sign “the
anonymous fault finder,” and with Gratiano in the
“I thank the Jew for

Merchant of Venice say

teaching me that word.”
New York, dpril, 1855.
- ee—————

[For the Christian Spiritualist.]
A MELODY OF SPRING.
FANNY

BY GREEN.
Singing like a frolic fuiry
Comes a Spirit bright and airy ;
Bending on her hreezy wing
Now we hail the lovely Spring;
And the echoing earth rejoices
In her song of many voices.

Now she seews to dance before us
Leading her own thrilling chorus;
Sighine winds and whispering trees,
And the bumming of the hees,
Answer to the lowing heifer

And the sinsing of the zephyr.

Where the tender grass 1s greenest,
Aud the blue sky looks serenest,

All along the Southern world

Where the earliest flowers unfold,
Listen to the tinkling measure,

As the young brook sings for pleasure.

What & lovely panegyrie

Greets us in the liguid lyrie !
Swelling buds and blooning flowers,
Which salute the golden hours,
With « thought of rapture glowing
Inits varied verse are flowing !

All the meadows now are ringing
With the black bird’s joyous singing.
And along the orchard wall,

With a rapturous rise and fall,
Iark ! the robin's tender wooing—
And afar the wood-doves’ coolng.

From the farmi-yar! now we hear
Clamorous voices ! chanticleer
Pipe’s through his sonorous horn
That a Jatent child is born;
Which away in forest loncly
Sings the hennit word thrash only.

By the wood and in the valley
Where the living breezes dally
With the young buds they unfold
From thieir vests of greenish gold,
Many =« little leaf 13 peeping,
Many a tender rootlet creeping.

Al things, whether highor lowly,
Swell the anthiem pure and holy ;
Bud and blossom, bird and brecze,
Stirring grass and waving trees,
Touched as by some loving angel,
Seem to sing a sweet evangel.

And in this fair season vernal,

From the transient to eternal

Bloom and freshness let us rise,

"Nursing buds of Paradise,

In the Earth-home, while we gather

Tao the hosom of Otr FATHER.
———— il

TIIE MIGH'T OoFr TRUTH.

BY RICHARDSON.
From out the little fountains
There swell a mighty ude,
Upon whose broad, clastic back
The broods of commeree ride ;
And on the winged tempest
A hittle seed there flies, )
Whouse roots strike down—whose glant arms
Reach upward to the skies,
And so to the little, slighted Truth,
At length more mighty grown,
Shall fill the nations with its power,
And make the world its own.

There is a flower when, trampled on,
Doth still more richly bloom—
And cven to its bitterest foe
Gives forth its sweet perfume ;—
The rose that's crush’d and shatter’d
Doth on the hreeze bestow
A fairer scent, that further goes
Ev'n for the cruel blow.
And so truth's erush’d and trampl’d flower,
By injury stronger grown,
Shull win its very toes to love,
Andmake the world its own.

The wrong that hizher lifts its head
Shall soonest lose 1ts crown ;
The error that secms mightiest
Shall quickest be east down.
And thus the first shall be the Iast—
T'he last shall be the first;
And that which all men prais'd before,
Shall be by all accurst.
And so the little slighted Truth
Shall the old wrong dethrone,
And drivinz ancient error out,
Shall make the world its own.

Oh! Trutl’s fair flower is fann'd by sighs,
And nourish’d by the tears
That on the dungeon’s stony floor
Have rrizn’d for weary years.
And from the cross and fiery stake,
T'he streams of blood that pour
Have seatter’d wide its living seeds
To carth’s remotest shore.,
And thus the scom’d and hated Truth,
By injury mightier grown.
Shall fill the nations by its power,
And make the world its own.

The head that once was bow’d to earth,
Up in the heavens now towers ;
The martyr of aformer day
Becomes the suint of ours ;—
While he who now denoune’™d and scoru’d,
Speaks boldly for the nsht,
Rhall in the glorious future shine—
A prophet crown’d with light :
*or then the scorn'd and hated Truth,
At length more mighty grown,
Shall fill the nations with its power,
And make the world its own.

The fetters from fam’d Columbus
Indignantly are hurl’d, )
And he is hwil’d, with fond acelaim,
Discoverer of a world !
And for his dungeon and his woes
Immortal fame atones,
And up among his kindred stars
Galileo enthrones.
And thns the scorn’d and slighted Truth, |
At length more mighty grown.
Doth move the nations by its power,
And make the world its own.

The man rejected and (]oTiSHI
Is worshipp’d and ador’d—
The felon, scorn’d and crucified,
Becomes a glorious God ! )
And bright with gold that blood-stained Cross,
The emblem once of shame,
Rais’d high above all human signs
Ezxalts his blessed name.
And thus the Truth—the hated T'ruth,
Each day still mightier grown,
Doth move the nations by its power,
And make the world its own.

imposed upon himself, and that his eflfort of this
evening would be his last, as with great difficulty
he had been able to be with them this evening.

In my opening lecture I spoke of Spiritualism.

The revelation which had its commencement in
the Rochester Knockings, and which was more im-
portant than the world was willing to credit—for it
was another revelation from Heaven—and this
conclusion we have arrived at, as also many others,
My object is to invite investigation, that this truth
may not be condemned unheard. Regarding it as
a revelation, there are two remarkable characteris-
tics which cannot be overlooked—the one, its
rapid spread; the other, the admirable adaptation
of the means which has affected this purpose. The
history of the world shows no parallel to the rapi-
dity with which it has spread. Seven years have
scarcely passed, and yet its believers are not num-
bered by thousands or tens of thousands, but mil-
lions. What is it which has done this? Is it
man’s devices? Hag it been consummated by a
fraud or a juggle? Is it a nine days’ wonder, soon
to pass away ? some strange delusion taking pos-
session of the weak and ignorant, and carrying
them from their propriety ? Day by day it spreads
~it stays not at the hovel in which it bad its ori-
gin, but has spread over the land, taking captive
the rich and the wise as well as the poor and the
weak. It siezes the infidel in his darkness, and
awakens him to a knowledge of God. It has visited
the churches; it goes amongst the vicious, and
makes them bow to that they did not before appre-
ciate. What is that speaking to man from the
tomb? What is that resounding fro:n the starlit
dome? What is that which makes the responses
we hear all around us? Is it man's device—a de-
lusion? Is it rot the great Creator speaking again
to his creatures? Inquire for yourselves; take
not my word or any man’s word. Go to pature
which surrounds us. Go to the grass which we
trample benecath our feet; look to the countless
worlds rolling above us, and all say it is the voiee
of God speaking to his children. Even in your
own hearts there is a voice ready to respond to the
inquiry, and dare you, in the sight of that Power,
say you will not hear?
The revelations of the time past, whether Chris-
tian or Pagan, whether the inquiry be directed to
profane or sacred history, nowhere can we find
any faith spreading with the cclerity with which
this has done. Although the miracles of Moses
were performed in the face of a great nation, and
although they were carried to such a length to
slay the living, was the progress such as we have
witnessed in this? The nation in whose midst
these wonders were wrought did not believe in
them, and those for whose benefit they were
wrought, did not believe, but had to wander forty
years in the wilderness until a whole generation
had passed away. Even in the days of Christ,
those who witnessed his works, did not believe,
and more than a hundred years past before the
numbers of the Christians could at all compare
with those who believe in spirit-intercourse. ¥What
has worked this marvel—not done by the wayside,
not in a distant province, not by the sword or bayo-
net—there have been neither wars nor rumors of
wars, nor attempts at violence. It has sprung up,
as it were, as & mushroom in the night; it stands
before you appalling in its strength, mighty in its
origin. When we find the spread of this doctrine
has been so marvellous, we should still ask to what
are we to attribute it? The mere casual observer
has little knowledge of the spread of Spiritualism,
but those who were known as being identified with
it are approached, and inquirics are made, and
thus a judgment can be formed of the numbers of
the seekers.

In Ohio, Spiritualism has broken out in the

farming interest, and when lecturing there, I stated

that in almost cvery house there was a medium.

For this I was attacked by every paper, and one,

the principal journal of the place, denied the fact,

it was although known to its proprietor, who could

thus sell his birth-right for a mess of pottage.

When the statement came out in the paper, it was

market-day, and many farmers formed a deputa-

tion, and came to me, offering a certificate of the

fact. I did not dcem it necessary, for I have

never spoken for the purpose of making proselytes,

or in such a manner as should induce another to

belicve merely because his neighbor did so.  After

speaking of his correspondence from all parts of

the world upon the subject, the speaker continued

—A gentleman, a day or two ago, visited mo on

his return from China, and who told me the book

by Mr. Dexter and myself had reached that place,

and much was the anxiety manifested to read it

Another volume soon afterwards came, and it was

hoped that a greater opportunity would be afford-

ed, but the hope was disappointed. The destiny

of the book was Japan.

Spiritualism has wended on ifs even way despite

the most intolerant opposition of the pulpit and the

press. From the press we have never been ena-
bled to obtain even-handed justice; its hostility
has ever been conspicuous. In my visit to the

West, no place T was about to visit but my advent
was hailed with anathema from the pulpit. Meet-

ings were also appointed on the nights on which I

was to lecture, and every art used to keep the flock
from listening to the truths to be propounded.
The minister in one place visited his congregation
individually, and despite this we had a full meet-
ing, and then a false alarm of fire was got up,
which carried off a number of our auditors. Where
can we point to the mission which has done so
much to evangelize the world as Spiritualism has
done? Where is the rich society which has aided
the work? ‘hence then has the power come?

Our faith was planted by an Almighty hand, and
we are basking in his sunshine.

Not the least of the marvels is the admirable
adaptations of the means to the purpose in view.
Hitherto the revelations made to the world have
been made by one, two, or a dozen. Moses was
alone. Christ for a time also, for not until his
death was the faith propagated by the disciples.
Swedenbourg also worked alone, and thus it will
be seen there has in this revelation been a marked
difference to all that has gone before it. It has
not been dependant on one, but has been spread
broadcast over this highly favored land, nay, over
the whole world—the North and the South, the
East and the West, Asia, and even Africa, and the
islands in the seas, all have heard of this and
know of its truth. There is no dependence on one
man, for its ministers or mediums are pumbered
by thousands, and the number is daily Increasing.

In other times, some revelations have been con-
fined to particular classes, but in this the high-and
the low, the bond and the free, are equally accessi-
ble. The instruments are chosen from all, and the
manifestations presented in every form which can
be devised. The power has been demonstrated to
every sense, each has been enlisted. The revela-
tion is to man by man, and a remarkable feature
of it has been that the natural capacity of the me-
dium has not been exceeded; and the revelation,
when particular, has been directed on a plane with
the particular organism addressed. As the revela-
tion is received through man, it must be that it is
encumbered with difficulties, and whick have becn

festations sent? why was it not an appeal to the
mind ? It is sald that tipping and rapping is not a
dignified mode for spirits to communicate. The
mental method has been tried. About one hun-
dred years ago, a scientific mind was used for this
purpose, and even his name, until the last six or
seven years, was almost unknown. The revcla-
tions, great as they were, given through him,
made but a trifling progress; and why was this
so? Because it was an appeal to man’s under-
standing! The allusion is to Swedenborg, through
whom came some of the highest manifestations so
interesting to man. It was necessary that these
revelations should be accompanied by some mani-
festations which addressed the senses, and first
and last, all have been addressed. The mind has
been reached, and that truth which we have been
ever inquiring for ; man’s immortality—this hitherto
had appeared futile and vain to man—but now has
the demonstration come to man’s senses. e now
have no Jonger to deal in abstracts and profundi-
ties of the mind, for the physical manifestations
appeal directly to the semses. Hearing, touch,
taste, smell, sight, all the senses, have been visited,
and forced to bow to the mighty truth—that man
lives after this life, and that his life does not cease
but with eternity. The marvel is that it should
come at this time to a matter of fact world, so
steeped as it was in infidelity. That it has come ip
an age of inquiry and science, to me it was a mar-
vel; and also, that now the evidences of the senses
should be afforded, that the dear ones, who have
gone before, yet live for us.

The evidence can be found at the fireside of
each, or in any other place, in the office, the
railroad car. Wherever men congregate, all of
these manifestations bear witness that man’s life is
but the small beginning of man’s future. In no-
thing have 1 my gratitude so deeply excited to-
wards God as for this.

Those who desire that the mode of communiea-
ting should be more grand, dignified, and respecta-
ble, but little know the human heart—a miracle
never yet convinced and converted man. It may
have excited his wonder and exercised his reason-
ing faculties, but there it ended. What greater
miracle could have been given—more striking,
touching, and feeling, which raised a whole nation
into alarm—the cutting off all the first born of
Egypt in one night. Yet we have not one record
that one person through this manifestation was
couverted. Did the miracles of Christ convert the
Jews? Thousands were fed with a few small
loaves and fishes, yet we do not read that any were
converted. How much more pointed is the power
pow at work among us, when it is remembered the
raps have done more to establish the faith than all
the other manifestations put together. The wis-
dom, therefore, which directed the movement
shows its thorough acquaintance with the human
heart—the act was done wisely, and it was there-
fore necessarily successful. My principle purpose
in making these remarks—I have bcen lead from
my purpose—was to raise my voice in warning,
fearing, it is possible, that by our enthusiasm we
might be misled, for this revelation, coming threugh
man, it must necessarily be imperfect. Man is not
perfect; the spirits who afford the manifestations
are not perfect; it were then the wildest folly to
look for a perfect revelation. How could itbe? The
spirits from whom we receive them are as imperfect
as oursclves. The health and physical condition of
the medium has much to do with it, so also the
moral condition of the circle, each has its effect;
and so amongst many of us we see the grossest
fapaticism, and this must be unless we draw our
impulses from on High. It is difficult for the best
regulated minds to escape being affected. We are
then necessarily admonished, lest our feclings
should run away with us. Some mediums are too
wild, fanatical, and foolish, and by their folly cut
short the communications; and this folly often
converts communications, which were intended to
be grave, into the sheerest nonsense.

I was at a circle where the communications
were by raps—a spirit came, and the medium,
through her pride, did not desire he should com-
municate through her, because he spelled so badly
—spelling rap, wrap—(other examples were given.)
One of the circle begged the spirit might be per-
mitted to say that which it had to say; the me-
dium unwillingly assented. The spirit then, in his
imperfect manner, said he had come to thank her
for the consolation she had afforded to a poor
woman that morning. He said the woman bowed
beneath the ills of life ; had meditated self-destruc-
tion; that she had visited a druggist and procured
the deadly potion; and on her way to her home,
thought she would visit a medium and see what
the spirits had to say. She came with the deadly
poison in her pocket, and ber deadlier intent in her
mind. She received a communication, left the
bouse, and threw away the deadly drug, for she
had received consolation through the raps, and for
the affording this consolation the spirit came to
thank the medium. Yet the medium, in her vani-
ty, would have dismissed this spirit, and not have
listened to his errand of love.

This is one amongst many such instances I could
relate. It also frequently happens that many me-
diums through whom communications are given,
color them to suit their particular views, and reject
or accept them as they accord with their own
theories; and so many communication are spoiled
through the selfishness of the mediums and of the
circles, and than selfishness, nothing is more con-
demned—that selfishness which is so fastidious,
still it has its residence with us. Many persons

personal gratification, from curiosity; go as they
would to a theatre, or other place of amusement.
The inculcations of Spiritualism are to have chari-

ty to our fellow men, to contribute our means to

profession, yet how far do we fail in our duty.

tion peculiarly of Spiritual growth.

Her box has hung in the entry of Hall, and in
three months, from the crowds who have assembled
here for their gratification, in the box has been put
the vast sum of 103 cents. You have kept your
pockets closed. I warn you keep not your hearts
locked also,
ists, that we believe in its trath.
fest our belief in our acts.
assemble here Sunday after Sunday, when day
after day poverty and destitution marches on be-
fore you, and you raise not your hand fo aid the
distresses you see, to raise from degradation those

i »
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- b e a e e e e meaw

S——

It is in vain to say we are Spiritual-
We must mani-
It is in vain for us to

stumbling blocks to many. The inquiry repeated-
ly has been made—why were the physical mani-

who go to the circles go there only from the desire of

support those who need support, and this is our

There is in this city one philanthropical institu-
I speak of the
Ragged School in Sixth-venue, established by a
young lady who came from the East. She has re-
deemed one hundred suffering children from the
streets, and she has done this without one cent to
begin with—without one cent to support herself
and these one hundred children—many of whom
are dependent on her for the very bread they eat.
And all this has been done by charits}‘JIe aids.—

who are so deeply plunged in it. Bclieve me, one
prayer of the hand is worth a hundred sermons,
and let this truth sink deeply into your hearts,
that it is more blessed to give than to reccive.
- ————
Abstract of the Proceedings at the Conference at No. 555
Broadway, Tuesday Evening, April 8.

Mr. Miller: I avow myself an investigator and believer in
Bpiritualism. It was not a matter of difficulty for me to be-
come a Epirituslist, for before I had seen the phenomens I was
& Spiritualist in heart, and believed in all except that the Spirits
of departed friends could communicate and identify themselves,

On Palm Sunday I went to the Miracle Circle, and that which
Isaw will relate. The circle was held at the house of Mr.
Wolf, which was to Mrs, Wolf and the whole family quite un-
expected. When myself and a friend went there, there was no
preparation made for 8 circle, and Mrs. Wolf said if the circle
was to be beld there, Mr, Stewart might have seat word. The
speakex then stated that Le and bis friend were shown by Mr.
Wolf into & large empty room, and was told they could if they
plessed, detect the concealed traps. After having been there
some time the members of the circle and visitors came, and
thea tables and chairs were collected and the circle formed.—
There were nine letters delivered from beneath the table, and
also a ljkeness of Ben Jonson. Another letter came frem the
wall, thls letter contained the miniature of & person named

McManon, It was a picture of an Trichman. rongh thongh
Well excouted § the balr appeared to be formed by picking from

the table cloth, was rongh and curly. It was passed round and
examined. The letter was given to me to put under the table;
on putting my hand under, some cold substance touched my
hand, and then the Jetter was taken away. A few moments af-
terwards Mr. Benning reached up the same envelop, and in it
was the paper on which the miniature had been drawn—all that
then remained was the hsair. The paper was examined and
marked, put into an envelop by a stranger and by him burnt;
the ashes were then collected, put into the original envelop, and
put under the table. Afier a moment or two the envelop was
agaln prodnced from bepeath the tsble, and on being opened the
pictare was found to be restored, as on its first presentation.—
On the paper were all the private matks which had been made
on the paper which had been burnt.

Of the other letters spoken of, one was froin Ben Jonson, and
others from ubpprogressed and scurrilous Spirits, abusing the
Judaism of Mr. Wolf, and the Christianity of Mr. Stewart,—
There was at the time & dispute going on between a Spirit
nsmed Puck, and snother Spirit, I felt something touch me.
Mr. 8. seemed similarly affected. He put his hand down and
said it was 8 dog. Shortly afterwards Le suddenly drew bis
hand away, and sald it was 8 snake. I putmy bhsnd down and
somethipg passed over it; it was hard like a rope, and scsly,
but not cold ; then again like & dog slapping with his tail. Mr.
Benning put bis band down and brought up s knife which be-
longed to Mr. Wolf, and was said to be 8 moment before in his
pocket, and he was ten feet oL Amnother person had his band
under the table when something cold seemed to poke sbout his
hand, and twice something was beard to drop. He described
the sensation like that produced by the nose of a dog. When
the circle broke up two coppers were found, which certainly
were not there when the circle sat down. A person present
asked & question as to the dilation of cast iron at the pcint of
fusion, wishing to know something of the philosophy of it. He
did pot get sn snswer then. Immediately sfter this the circle
broke up, and we Were getting out coats, when a letter came
gliding from the the fore part of the room, addressed to the gen-
tlemnan who had asked the question. A very short time indeed
had elapsed. The letter contained & description of the expansi-
bility of all metals known to art and commerce,

Mr. Devoe, in explanation : The question asked was, “docs
cast iron expand in every direction from the fusing point;™ the
answer given was, “not exactly; wai.” The letter which I
saw gliding through the air came apparently from the window,
with 8 gentle motion. In the letter was & description of the ex-
pansibility of metals, beginning with platinom and ending with
lead. The statement was, the parer metals expanded less than
the less pure, but lead most. The letter was written in columns
1n pencil, and the time which had passed between the inguiry
tnd delivery, appeared to me almost too short for a person to
have written it, certainly sufficient time had not elapsed to col-
lect and condense thought upon the subject.

Mr. Miller, in continuation: The old canvass of which we
have have heard so much was prodnced. Alr. Benning brought
it from under the table; he had it for about half an honr, when
he was directed to put it under the table, and it was taken from
him. The paioting was on the old ocil cloth, the Leads on it
were those of Rembrandt, Muriilo and Van Dyke; the middle
head appeared brighter than the others, as though it had lately
been re-touched.

Mr. Levy: It would seem if this story is trne, that dogs salse
are immortal.

This was dissented to by the meecting; “No,” “No," came
from sll parts of the room.

Mr. Levy: There are many puppies who walk Broadway,
who have no idea of their immortality, and now it would seem,
that at all events, they bave 8 chance. And those people who
are so fond of dogmatizing, may here receive countenance.

Dr. Young: I am not going to theorize. This gentleman and
sixteen others can testify to these facts. This is' s statement of
facts, which beggars all the philosopby of the world, and yet it
is true. A circumstance which the bighly developed scientific
knowledge of this day cannot account for. (The speaker then
commented upon the absolute absence of all contrivanoe shown
by the circumstances which preceded the meeting of the circle.)
From this it follows that all present were all simultaneously
dreuming, or they are facts. It might have been supposed to
be psychology, if the letter had not been kept and is in being,
but the letter is an evidence of fact. I cacnot believe that
these things are done by evil Spirits, I do not believe that the
prince of the powers of the air could be permitted to do such
things. I hare too much faith in God to believe he would per-
mit such things to be. Jf God exists, it then must follow that
Spirits in the furm exist. Ben Jonson, we find, is fond of joking;
and it would from this seem that Spirits carry with them to the
other life, those propensities which they indulged in here. The
contrarieties we find in the manifestations can easily be accounat-
ed for if we will carry our thoughts into the things of science,
The speaker then cited in illusiration the philoscphical doc-
trines of refraction.

Mr. Benning expleined how the confusion &s te the meeting
not being held at the usual place, arose. I went in the morn-
ing to the Stuyvesant Institute to Lear Judge Miller lecture,
and very much was I pleased with Lim. I then went to AMr.
Stewart’s to know about the circle. When he said it could not
be held there I proposed to hold itmy room. This he said be
could not say shonld be, and requested me to go to Mr, Wolf's.
I went, and found bim out; it was then ten minutes to twelve
o'clock, I stood talking with Mrs. Wolf some little time, when
aboy gave me a note which he said Ben (Mr. Wolf, jun.,) had
left on the table for me. It was from Ben Jonson, and said Mr,
Benning will be here at ten minutes to twelve o'clock, the circle
cannot be held at his place. This I consider was & remarkable
test, for Mr, Wolf could not know of my proposition, nor did I
know it myself until I made it to Mr. Stewart. The note had
been written two hours before its delivery, and Mr. Wolf had
been absent the whole timme, The picture alluded to by the last
spesker is on the same canvass, but the likenesses are 1mauch
larger, nearly one half A common manifestation at this circle
is & letter comes which is the impriot of s bicody hand, sud in
the middle the words “pray for me.” Last Supday the mani-
festation was varied; the letter containing the hard was put
under the hand of & person, and afier 8 momext was directed
to be shown, When it was found the hand bhad ckanged to the
print of & female foot, as though it had trodden in blood and
then stepped on the paper. The likeness of a Spirit was also
given, Jaue Kirkman, which was drawn in an old fashioned
dress, and which was said to have been ceriod from an old paiat-
ing in England.

Someo observations wero made respectag the Bussian pro-
phecy.

Mr. Cole rose to explain. In respect to the prophecy of the
death of the Emperor of Bussia, the most imprctable part as it
sppeared to e, was the dissension to take place between him
(Xicholas) and Menzikoff, yet the last steamer confirmed it; he
had been removed almost by the last act of the Emperor. 1
wish to explain; the words of the prophecy wete mine  the
impression i3 given, I clothe it I was impressed a crowned
hesd would fall and an empire would in consequence be dissolve
ed I am not st all eatisfied that that the Emperor was nowss-
sassinated. Possibly it msy never be disclosed, but till it is not
therefore the less true. I believe the Emperor was assassinated
as printed. The speaker then alluded to the dishonesty of the
press, and said the pspers were teeming Wwith the remarks of
Dr. Granville, a8 to the Emperor dying through the sceds of &
disesse then in him in & certaln time, and the event has occur-
red within six months of the period. ‘When the prophecy given
purporting to be by Napoleon, three n?onths before, the eventis
verified within a few hours, but the press is silent.

Alr, Smith: That I am about to say is for those who are not
Spiritualists. I was lately with Afr. Hughes, when be persons-
ted an itinerant mountebank, describing all his actions, who was
in the habit of going about the country with a learned dog. He
died through the effect of & it which came on him in the street,
and the public were about taking him away as drunk, when he
managed to explain his circumstance and was taken home.—
This scene was enacted and the expressions of the departed
used. My mind was not on this person, 80 it cannot be sald to

have been the effect of my mind.

Dr. Hallock related afact of personation by the same medium.
Facts, single, to me, are not conclusive, but when collected they

_dénce brooght, which forces’ conviotion on dxa mind, (The

speaker then spoka of a letter a friend of bis had- received,
warning sgainst the Spiritnal delusion, and which eondqgded
with some very philosophical remarks) The sermon was neg

nius could see wonderful things in common events. If thisis
s0, ther I am 3 genius, for all common things are full of won-
ders to me. I bave stood and looked on the mighty waters of
XNiagara, the river rushing over theledge of rocks, producing
forever its prodigions mass of clonds, and I bave reflected yonr
time s eternity, your waters shall forever roll, gurgling and
jarring in their immeunsity, whilst for me I endure a moment
and then pass sway and am nothing. I have stood on the sea
shore listening to the anthem of its surges, and have been sad-
dened by the same refloction. That which the mighty gushings
of Niagara could not accomplish; that which the endless rush
of the sprayed waters of the ocean could not do, & simple table
tip did. It taoght me that I and not they should exist for
eternity. That 8s compared with my existence thefrs was but
an atom of time, and yet they have existed since msan had
memory. Thus in the common events, the simple table tip,
csn we not see wonders, for convictions are forced into the mind
by ft, which neither Nisgara nor the ever-rolling seas could ac-
complish. Thus can we see that not alone genjus, but all minds
can discern wonders in common things, when a tipping table
can teach man his own immortality.
Fripay EVENING, April 6.

Mr. Benning commenced his remarks by quoting from the 1st
Chap. of Phil, v. 16, 17, IS, and then read the record of a mani-
festation from the extra Tribune of date, (for which see the 4th
page of this issue.)

Whether Christ is preached of envy or of strife, or in truth,
I can only rejoice that Christ is preached. The gnestion is fre-
quently put to me, What good has Spiritualism done, and what
good can it do? I answer by stating s fact. A lady now pres
ent had lost the sight of ono of her eyes for seventeen years.
When she was developed as a medinm, the Spirits told her that
ber sight should be restored; and seven months sfterwards she
conld see as well as she could at any period of her life, She is
present and willing to attest thefact. Notwithstanding we have
many philosophers, we have many transcendental philosophers
like the Edtor of the paper from which I read, who is willing to
subscribe to apy ism, so that it be new. The speaker then

UV wol a demerlag 4o (o auottlug, wanposod e tuo words “a
new command I give unto you,” cach letter was composed of
winute flowers, The drawing was the production of a medium,
and was accomplished in three hours and a half. He also stated
he had called on & medinm who was occupied at bis toilet when
a letter came gliding down &s frem the celling, addressed to the
speaker, the contents of which was as follows: “Seventeen
minutes past one o'clock. Your comingis in vain ; the crowned
head still lives; wait. RobReT Warr.” .This is the Spirit who
is said to perform the physical manifestations at the Miracle Cir-
cle. Reference was made to the watch, when the time of its de-
livery was found to be exact

Rev. Uriah Clark: Munch 15 continuslly said as to what use
Spiritualism is to serve. The fact is men judge of us from the
external plane, and that is the reason why a manifestation in the
external is required by them. We aie asked what wonderful
inventions Spiritualism has developed into the world, or what
discoveries have been made known in science. All such in-
quirers must be disappointed by our answer. We have not
such things to tell them for the gratification of their curiosity ;
yet the worlds have been united by its heavenly teachings.
If we have not crossed continents or spanned oceans, we
have crossed that dreadful ocesn that, abyss of desth, whose
surges have rolled for azes over the world. By Spiritualism
the thing of desth Las been annibilated, for those who have gone
to that bourne from which it was said no traveler bas returned,
are continually returning to their friends in the flesh, brimmed
with messages of love, Itis true, we have not reared splendid
edifice and temples, but Spiritualism has done more; it has
built up a living temple in the soul, which before lay prostrate
before material and dogmatic teachings. And although the ef-
fects which Spiritualism have wroaght are not tangible and vis-
ible, yet there are not the less true. 'We msy witness all the
wonders which have occurred in every era of time, but unless
the interior perceptions are reached, the teschings they would
impart are dead, and this was the reason the Jews did not re-
ceive the manifestations Christ wrought among them. If our
souls are renovated, Spiritnalism accomplishes more than if its
believers reared stupenduous structures vylng with St. Peters
at Rome, or the Coliseum,

Mr. Toohey made some observations upon the condnct of two
individnals whe had been present at the Conference of Friday
last,who had cbarged all the public media of the city with dishon-
esty, and the gencral body as being credulous and gullible, and
stated they bad made capital out of it. Thespeaker then stated
he had mentioned the fact only to class it with other simllar
phenomena. e also stated that there was a girl who was then
in prison in Utica on a charge of false pretences. She had writ-
ten to s person who had been robbed, and offered to make dis-
olosures if §50 was forwarded to her. The pe.son to whom she
had written had posted s letter to her, but started for and arriv-
ed in the city before the letter, so that when she came to receive
the letter, she was arrested oa & charge of obtaining money un-
der fulse pretences. Bbein bher defence admitted she had writ-
ten the letjer under Spiritual influence, but believed it was dic-
tated by 8 bad Spirit, and was incarcerated without sn opportu-
nity being given to her to make the disclosures she promised.—
The speaker continned : these young men came forward and
voluntarily stated they had been humbugging for several
months, yet they were st large, These phases of fact show that
it i3 necessary for Spiritnulists to do something to prevent such
occl. o.ces. I ave in my mind many historical parallels
which would show the true from the faslsc medis, but to do this
it will be unnecessary to go to ancient records. The history of
the modern manifestations will suffice for the illustration.—
These persons stated fucts, which, if they prove anything, prove
they were medinms. Theldr fanlt consists in the ignorant use
they have made of the fucts, for while they are unable to ex-
plain them, they Lave nevertheless used them to make espital
out of the cause. It may have been they were desirouns to test
the gullibility of the times. Alrs. Opic bas written an amusing
work upon * White Lying,” and itis to be feared that society
is fnll of the same thing. If a8 person who is s cluirvoyant un-
dertakes to give revelations in that state, then thqy are honest
solong a3 they adhere to that they possess. But if the clair-
voyants were to place themselves at the table for the purpose of
producing repping or tipping, whick did not legitimately come
through them, then they were dizhonest, and such an assomp-
tion would be an imposition.

Friends, there is marked ard consumemnate significancy in the
lessouns of life, for we are admonished by them to look for the
consequences of our deeds in akr own lives snd persons. Shad.
ows grow leng as the sun travels towards the West, and warns
the weyfarer of the approach of might; and so the shadows of
our Spiril elongate as we near the close of life, reminding us of
the need of vigilance and sctivity, for if the scul grows cold
and the Spirit loses its lustre, 8 night of blackness and darkness
may gather round the sunset of life. Day after day, I think,
could such things be, if virtne was a resident in each beart, in-
stead of that nothingness we so continually see in the world ¥
(The spesker then adverted to the advertising system as an il-
lustration, and showed the falsity of the pretensions generally
set forth.)

The history of the times shows us we are in a transition state,
It is true, we have angularities, but they must be softened and
moulded in the interior perceptions, and they will then glesm
out in new and happier relations. The subject with which I
started, and other facts convince me it is not until Spiritualism
has a morsl significance, that its true friends can rejoice in its
healing efficacy. It is my hope, that before twenty-five years
shall pass, Spiritnalism shsall warm into life and nerve us to do
duty for bumanity and the right: and I would epjoin with 5t.
Paunl that we give our bodies and Spirits whole to God, for then
we shall stand with a bealthy fuith stedfast to our true purposes.
We cannot forget the horrors wronght in the Bevolution that
ensured to each individual among us, his true birthright and
blessing; for every steamer bears to us news which must keep
alive our memories, and point us to thank God that such storms
are past and gone from smiopg us. If Spiritualism, tlerefore,
is to have any inflaence on the age, then it is necessary that it
should &ssume a moral type, It iaay be inthis sge, as in times
past, there may be a ratiling among dry bones, but if it comes
to me, then I trust God will give me manhood to bearit. Itis
my hope that these Conferences mey not be the battle-groand
for conteuding parties. Christiapity tells us that if we have
sught against a brother we should go to and settle our difficul-
ties with him. I do think that we shall give & maral as well as
an intellectual phase to that which we are so deeply interest-
ed it.

Dr, Maban made some comments upon the drawing intro
duced to the notice of the maeting by the first speaker, and told
some of his early experiences at Cincinnati, and after stating
that at Cincinnati in 1844, Father Miller bad said there was 8
manifestation coming en the world; and the speaker insisted
that the time predicted by St. John, that signs and wonders
would be seen in the world had now come. He then said : itis
only when we recelve the baptism of the Spirit, that we can un-
derstand the significance of these times. The time must come
when we maust love in brotherly love, and throw aside our indi-
vidualisms; but brotherly love is manifested not in words but
in acts; and immediately we rear a wall of partition we are not
lving in that brotherhood of love. The speaker then stated he
rejoiced that he was rmong those who could sympathize with
him, for he had lived in s city of the West, where on his ex-
pressing his opinion, they had threatened to tar and feathex him,
and then ride him out of the city on a rall. IIe was also warned
it were better for him to leave the city unless he would abandon
his opinions.
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Tne CHRISTIAN SPIRITCALIST is kept on sale by
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Geo. BurcueLr, Williamsburgh, N. Y.

Rrssert & Brotaer, Pittsburg, Pa.

S. F. Hovr, Troy, N. Y.

Messrs. Feperuex & Co.,Boston, Mass.

Bers Mazss, Boston,
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OF A MONTHLY PERIODICAL,

TO BE CALLED

- I23 2TBLIC CIBCLE,

gggé“};%rg arecord of facts in Spiritual Intercourse, chiefly de-

way, New {.’L!;g}es held by J. B. Conklin, Medium, 542 Broad-

“This enterprise « ,
undertaken at the urgent solicitation of
some SPIEIT FPRIEND.of the medium, who desire in this wa
ﬁgmtzlf‘e meP 8 W e’&'v he may give the greater part of hz
nﬁiiene ] ::‘ TBLIC tﬁcm for the beneflt of the needy and
cted; where, (to use the k™aze of 8 communication on the
snbiect) the puor hungry soul ma.; recelve the balm that will
hesl the wounded 8pirit, without mone, o4 without price.®
c The Papér will ble ?old by thei dpubli&u..% and Eg&mceg'tmx
ents per Copy, or left at the residences of
D%l;;r ot anx;}xg, p;:ynble in ?dva.nce. *Nacribers for One
e labors of the Editor will be given gratultous,..
has advanced the funds required to secure uniformft‘y:,ne he
and paper in the successive issues of the Periodical, ype
The support of the friends of Spirituslism is earnestly invit.
ed; and it is hoped that the purpose avowed, and the merits of
the htrttl.e publication, will alike commend it to their general
suppo
Bubscribera will please to forward names, sddresses and sub-
scriptions, to Messrs. Partridze & Brittan, Pubiishers, No, 300
Broadway, or to J. B. Conklin, 542 Broadway, New York,
The usual allowance to the trade.

. SPIRIT MEDIUM.

£8, KELLOGG receives visitors for investigating the i
Manifestations dally, Sundsys excepted. Hergattzgdmcesglrlg
Private Circles at her Rooms, 625 Broad way, may be secared by
previons engagement.

Hours, unless engazed for Private Circles, 9012 M. 2 to 5,

apd 7 to 9 P. AL Friday and Baturday evenings engaged for the
present. No sittings on Wednesday after 12 M, i 47

KNOW THYSELF.
Psychometrical Delinestions of Character by B. P, Wrsox,
Cl%;eland,FObi% ) F ’
ey8, For Delineation 1. For Del
A - clineation and Conjugal
Address R, P, 'WiLsON,
enclosed.

NPT RDIN S s
S2IBIT-TMATIEBOTATIONS.

MRES. ANN LEAH BROWN, of the Fox family, will re-
ceive private parties between the hours of 10 A. M. and § P.
on Tnesda)t'ﬁ, edx;nmda_y}s, ;I‘hgndnys and Fridays, and publio
parties on the evenings of the days mentio.
tion of Spiritual manifestations, s meatloned, for the tnvestigs-

Residence No, 64 East Fifteenth-street, between Third and
Fourth-svenues, - . 17

DEVELOPMENT (F MEDIUNMS,

Me. WHITNEY, No. 101 4th avenue, between 11th and 12th
streets, hss, at the solicitation of the Spirits, both in and ont of
the body, orzanized circles for the Development of Medinms
for Bpiritual communications. Mr. W.'s family, numbering six
persons, all medinms, have had evidence given repeatedly of
their developing powers,
Further information can be obtained at Mr. W.

or by mail.

- G};SgIRI’l‘UAL MEDIUMSHHIP.

. HU 8, medium for test personations, by whi -
tual presence of the departed can be realized, g;:d foihe&n:nﬁ-
ing and relieving, by laying on of hands, and J. MAYHEW.
bealing, speaking, and developing medinm, may be seen st their
office, No. 109 Grand street, N. Y. 49—4t

CARD.

Cleveland, 0., with your aato,
o o

’s residen
4-1—4ch

DR: G. T, DEXTEBg
NO. 89 EAST THIRTY-FIEST STRERN
Between Lexington and Third Avenues,
NEW-YORK.

SPIRITUALISTS HOME,
TH3 20TNTAIY BOTOE,
EY DR. IL F. GAEDNER,

Corner of Harrison Avenue and
BOSTON.

1]

Bcachest.,
H, F. GABDNER, - 24
CASH MUSIC AND PIANO STORE OF
HORACE WATERS,
No. 833 BEOADWAY, NEW-TORK.

Opposition to Monopoly. Music at greatly Reduced Rates,
Notwithstanding the combination of music dealers to keep up
the prices of non-copyright music, against the interests of na-
tive composers, and iheir refusal to extend to Mr, Waters the
courtesies of the trade, be is making immense sales—having
abundant evidence that he has public countenance and support
in his oppositon to the Great Monopoly, and in his efforts to
aid Native Talent, and to adopt the National Currency. His
stock of American and European music i3 immense, and the
catalogue of his own publications is one of the largest and best
selected in the United States. He has also made & great redue-
tion in the price of Pianos, Melodeons, and Musical Instruments
of all kinds. Buperior toned 6 1-2 octave pianos for §175, $200,
and $225, interior of as good quality, and_instruments as st.rong'v
and as durable as those which cost ¥500. Pianos ofevery variety
of style nnd price up to §1,000, comprising those of ten difterent
manufactories; amopg them the celebrated modern improved
Horace Waters Piano, and the first preminm AZolian planos of T.
Gilbert & Co.’s muke, (owners of the Aolian patent.) Second-
hand Pianos at great bargains.  Prices from 240 to $150. Melo-~
lodeons trom five different manufsctories, including the well-
known S. D. & H. W, Smith’s Melodeons, (tuned the equal tem-
persment,) the best make in the United States, Prices from
#45 to §150. Smith’s Double Bank, $200. Each Piano and Me-
lodeon gusranteed. The best terms to the trade, schools, etc. :
12 1-2 per cent. discountto clergymen and churches, All orders
promptly attended to. Music sent to sll parts of the country
post paid, at the reduced rates.  General and select catnloguu'
and schedule of prices of Pinnos forwarded to any address free
of charge.
TESTIMONIAL OF THE IIORACE WATERS PILNOS.

The editor of the Savannah Republican, Bavannah, Ga., speaks
ing of the Piano Fortes kept by Messrs, . W. Morrell & Ce., of
that city, says:

“It will be seen that their slock comprises instruments ef
every grade of excellence, from the well-known manufacturing
establishments of Chickering & Son, Horsce Waters, . Wor-
cester, Nunne & Clark, and Bacon & Raven. It might well be
supposed, that in 8o large a collecton there would be some ve:
fine instruments. But theve is one which, for beauty of ﬁnlx
and richness and brilliancy of tone, equals, if it does not excel,
anything of the kind we have ever seen, It is from the estabe
lishment of Horace Waters. Being constructed of the best and
most thoroughly seasoned material, and upon improved princi-
ples, it is eapable of resisting the actfon of every climate, and of
standing a long time in tune, Tle keys are ef pearl, and the
recess for the finger-board is inlaid with mosaic, while the legs
are most vlsborately carved, and the whole instrument finished
up in 8 style of great excellence and beauty. And yet its chief
merit lies in the power, brilliancy, and richness of 1ts tome, and
the elasticity of its touch,”

We consider them worthy of special attention, from the reson
ant and exceedingly musicul tone which Mr, Waters has succeed
ed in obtalning.—New York Musical World and 7imes.

Horace Waters' Piano Fortes are of full, rich, and even tone
and powerful.—Xew Yurk Muxical LReview.

Our friends will find at Alr. Waters’ store the very best assor .
ment of Music and Pisnos to be found in the United States, and
we urge our Southern und Western friends to give him a call
when they po to New York.— Gralam's Magazine,

WONDERFUL DISCOVERY,
THE NERVESOOTHING VITAL FLUID»>
A new Medicine purely Vegetable,

PEEPABED ENTIRELY BY GPIEIT-DIRECTION, THROUGH
MRES. E J. FRENCH, NEDIUNM, PITTSBURGH, PA.
These Fluids are d.vided into classes adapted to the disesses

specified under esch numrber, aud are eeparately or in com-
Linaticn 8 eate and certain cure fur all the diseases named under
thetr respective peads, anc many of which have for s, bafied
the skill ot Lthe 1earned, among which are St Vitus‘n%ance, Tie
Doloreux, Neurslgis, Eheun.atism in all its varied forms; Lock-
ed Jaw, Epilepsy or Falling Sickness, Palsy, Nervous apd Bick
Headache, Dyspepsis, Diseases of the Kidneys snd Liver,
Diarrhees, lrregularities of the Female System, Tetter, and all
Cutaneous Discases, Chills and Fever, Cramp, Cholic, Cholora ~
Morbus, Cholers, Quinsy, Influenzsa, and all Acute Pains and
Nervous Diseases. These Fluids have not fuiled to give relief
in any of the above cases where they havo been fairly tested,
and we have now a number of living witnesses to whom we
can refer,

Also the Lung and Cough Syrup, a safe and invalusble reme-
dy for Croup, Coughs, Colds, Bore Throats, Bronchisl Affections
—=a sure cure for Bleeding of the Lungs and Consumption in
its first stages.

Feeling it my duty to make known to the afflicted these in-
valusble remedijes, not only in obedience to the positive ccm-
mands of my Spirit-guides, but from s thorough conviction
that they are sll thatis claimed for them, and from a desire to
relieve the sufferings of afllicted humanity, I propose to place
them in the hands of all at the most reasonsble rates, and »sh
as faras I have the ability to do, cheertully supply it without
charge, to all who may not have the means to pay for it. For
:fPurt.her particulsrs, address T. CTLBEETSON, Agent, Pittsburgh,

8.

Genersl Agents: Partridge & BPrittan, 300 Broadway, New
York; Federben & Co., 8 and 18 Court street, Boston; W. M.
Laning, 276 Baltimore-st,, Baltimore; Henry Stage, 43 Main-st,
St Louis. Also sold by Dr. Gardner, Boston; 1. Henck, 160
Arch-st.,, Philadelphia; Dr. Greves, Milwaukie, Wis.; X, O. Ba-
ker, Fond du Lac, Wis.; F. Bly, Cincinnat, and others. Price
%1 per bottle, or & bottles for %5,

FRENCH will continue to make Clalrvoyant Examinsa-
tions. Examination and prescription, when the parties are prea-
ent, $5; if absent, $10. 29

PSYCHOMETERICAL DELINEATIONS OF CHA-
RACTER.

To read the character of persons by holding the handwriting
to the forchead, is a gift which may be employed in numerous
instances for the promotion of good, and to prevent fraud and
imposition upon the unwary,

Cases are of constant occurrence, in the business of life, where
& previous knowledge of character would not only save much
trouble, vexation and pecuniary loss, but would often prevent
the most ruinous consequences.

In order to ebtain a delineation of character of any one, noth
ing more is required than to possess a specimen of their hand-
writing, (it may be a letter, note or any other document.) This
must be enclosed in 8 blank envelop, taking care that there be
no other writing, either upon the envelop or the enclose, let fc
be carefully sealed up, put into an outer envelop, and directed
to Dr. CHASE, corner of Greene and Seventcenth-street.
Philadelpbis ; which may be delivered personally, or sent thro!
Blood’s Despateh; in the latter case, a fee of $278 expected to
be enclosed. Persons residing in the country, at any distance,
should write by mail, post-paid, conforming to the directions as
above given.

Examinations for Disease will also be made, with diagnoats
and preseription. A lock of hair or bandwriting should be en-
closed in an envelop when the pstient cannot sttend ﬁers& -

ally.
RNESWMERLIEC,

DR. BERGEVIN, gradnate of the Medical School of Parts
member of the Philosophical Institute of France, and assistant
operator of M. Cahagnet and the Baron du Potet, has an office
at No. 100 Prince-strect, where he will receive patients snd
visitors. 11

LAROCY SUNDERLAND, OCULIST,
BOSTON, MASS. ’

Remedies for Opthalmic Affections, Dim, Weak and Defec.
tive Vision, Perfoctly safe and relisble in sll diseases of the
£YE and {ts appendages, of whatever kind, and from whatsoever
cause, They have restored maltitudes (some from total blin d-
ness,) cured persons born blind; cured blindness of fitty years,
and one patient was 103 years old! Can be sent by malil

f‘)nm hlets of Information post free, for one dime. Ad-

dress, Tee NcrriTive Crer, Boston, Mass,, prepaid. 27-8m
DH. RICARDO
Is ready to give lessonsin modern Languages at the Harlem

Academy, 120th-street, near 8d Avenne, Young gentlemen and
ladies from the neighboring econntry, disposed to learn durin,
the day, or in the cvening classes, may come and trust with
confidence in Dr. Ricardo as & practical tescher. Terms by
agreement; but very moderate, Pleaso to address, Mr, Steelo
Director of the Harlem Academy. B

Hnal o ot £ tals dicosta 15"
By 8pir influx thoe real cause and cure e v
fnn; mgde known.uxThou who are affticted can obtain falf par-:

Mass,
JoxatEax Kooxs, Milfield, Athens Co,, Ohio.

mmbymnngumwld ¥ r. maTCH, M. DS
L 8-tf . ol ; 180 Prinoco &, K.




{For the Christian Bpiritualist]
AN INVOCATION.

BY S. B.

Glory to thee Oh God, Eternal First,
By whom the impulse of the heart is nurst
‘Whose power made all—whose emanation flies
And maketh man with all his wisdom—wise.
‘Thou art the power of good, ill cannot be
1In aught which hath 1ts source in puty,
Alone, Supreme, Eternal, Preséent, First,
Whose will hath fashjon’d (! the things of dust,
Thy word was all—cr-ation stood confess'd,
Man made by the- its head—he then was bless'd.

Oh ! let thy 16ve descend, and then the lizht
" Of thy-oright essence makes creation bright,
" And there where deadly evil sets enthron’d
e “In seeming light—there where thy power disowr 4,—

Make all the darkness from its surface flee,
That it may emulate thy verity.

Thou art all good ; evil in the heart

Too long has sway’d the thought by deadly art.
Cleanse then the heart, and oh, it then shall be
As of thyselt through SouL AFFINITY.

Years long have rolled since first creation’s dawn
Burst o’er the earth, when lights soft being born
Show’d all the splendor of creative pow'r,
It liv’d, and breath’d in brightness, ’till the hour
‘When man in daring thought aspired to be
Free in each act, and disregarded thee,
" The black’ning shadows of the night then spread
Man then saw death and flew from death in dread,
- But now again thy radiant light unroll’d,
Would gather man again to heaven's own fold,

Awake our hearts that we may hear the voice,

‘Whose silent promptings shall the soul rejoice,

Make us to know thy parent care is here,

And guarding angels in thy love are near,

Make us to feel our being is but thine,

And by thy luatre only can we shine,

Make us to realize within the soul

That thou art all, and all is thy control,

Then shalt we worship by the reason’s pow'r,

And bless thee—God, that LIFE was gi'en our dow’r.

Without thine help, onr effort—oh! how frail—
Without thine effulgence, but the sorrowing wail
Can echo from the heart, for light is not,
Man flies to man.—thy being is forgot,
Tbe cloud upon the heart—what then is man
And his hanght pow’r? Can he thy wisdom span?
‘Attune our ears, and then the Spirit songz
Mingling in life; to life then shall then belong,
- Then man enfranehised from the earthly stain
But passes then this vale of tears—for gain,
New York, March 29, 1853.
-——
) [For the Christian Spiritualist.]
MINISTRATION OF INOPE AND FAITII.
Oh lady! wipe thy weeping eyes,
‘Why snould despair so blind their sight 7
See yonder in the red’ning skies
Wrestles the all controlling light ;
Angels to minister relicf
Are bending from the calm above ;
Oh, may this cank’ring chilling grief
Yield to the influence of their love.

Oh lady ! very well I know
. Thy inner life is clouded o'er,
By a benumbing, sickening woe,
Thou pull’st a curt’ning scrcen before,
And with light tones most musical,
Thou seek’st each suff’rer’s way to cheer,
To lift from every heart the thrall
That cripples and confines it here.

" A heavenly prophecy I bear

Upon my Spirit lips ;

Thou can’st discern the ocean where
Its silvery wing it dips.

TVis this, that strength, a strength divine,
Shall eonquer this but seeming doom,

- And that assurance shall be thine

‘Which but to struggling souls can come.

Already, hath the darkness flung
- Aside her mantle grey,

And though the dawning be so young,
"Twill culminate to-day.

Be patient, there shall be born
The triumph to thy struggling soui ;

And the dark demon hence be torn
‘That seeks thy inmost to control.

Divinest joys my Spirit fill
‘While thus I look behind the screen ;
Thy future, is spread out as still
And quiet as the deep serene.
And as thy preseat now I scan,
With a most earnest Spirit glance,
My brow the wings of angels fan,
And still more decp becomes the trance.

A Spirit form ig near us now,
Of manly presence, proud and bold,
The language of his ample brow
Is full of histories untold.
Gently he holds thee to his heart,
Gently his arms thy form enfold,
And the blest presence doth impart
To thee a prescience munifold.

- Nolonger weak, thou standest up,
Thy strengthened heart hath lost its doubt,
Smiling, thou drinkest of the cup
The angel of thy life pours out,
Strength born of weakness shall be thine,
Hope from the anzuish of despair;
* The faith and trust of love divine
Shall all the errinz past repair.

SP RITS TALKING ALOUD AND BAKING
PANCAKES.

The following is the article read and commented on in
the Conference of Friday evening, by Mr. Benning; the
JSacts of which are remarkable, not only for their character,
but also for the method by which they get before the public.

With the majority, when a thing is sworn to, all further
doubt as to the faith of such person is at an end, without it
can be proved that insanity or perjury enters largely into
the make of the testimony.

We hope, therefore, the example will be imitated, since
no doubt there are thousands of honest skeptics who think
the believess in Spiritualism imagine these facts, and in
some sort believe them, but in such a loose and indistinct
way, as to quail before the solemnity of an oath; so com-
pletely do the facts and statements contradict the assump-
tions of science and positive philosophy.

The result, if consistently adhered to by honest and in-
telligent minds, will not only correct this opinion, but make
modesty marketable among the knowing ones.—Ep. Cn. Spr.

|From the Spiritual Universe.]

HarTFORD, Trumbull Co., Ohio, Jan. 8, 1855,
S. W. SyirH, Esq—Dear Sir: The facts given in the
inclosed affidavit of John Richardson are of public noto-
riety here, and can no doubt be sustained by any amount
of evidence. You are at liberty to make any use of the

affidavits you choose. Respectfully,
Wy, J. BricuT.

The State of Okio, Trumbull County, ss.—Before
me, Wm. J. Bright, a Justice of the Peace in and
for the county aforesaid, personally came John
Richardson, who, being duly sworn, deposes as
follows: I am a resident of Pamytumiany town-
ship, Mercer county, Pa.; live four miles east of
the centre of Hartford, Ohio; have lived where I
now reside some nine months. About five weeks
ago my attention was arrested by a sharp and loud
whistle, seemingly in a small closet in one corner
of my house. This was followed by loud and dis-
tinct raps, as loud as a person could conveniently
rap with the knuckles. The closet-door is secured
or fastened by a wood-button that turns over tke
edge of the door. This button would frequently
turn, and the door open, without any visible agen-
cy. This was followed by a loud and distinct (ap-
parently) human voice, which could be heard, per-
haps, fifty rods,

After repeating a very loud and shrill scream
several times, the vuice fell to a lower key, and in
a tone about as loud as ordinary conversation,
commenced speaking in & plain and distinct man-
ner, assuring the family that we would not be
burned, and requesting us to have no fear of any
injury, as we were in Do danger. Those manifes-
tations being altogether unaccountable to myself
and family, we searched the entire house, to find,
if possible, the cause of this new and startling phe-
nomena, but found no one in or about the premises

tition of the screams, which were repeated perbaps
a dozen times, when the voices proceeded to inform
usthat the conversation came from the spirit of two
brothers, calling themselves Henry and George
Force, and claimed to have been murdered some

‘[ eleven years since, and then gave us what they re-

presented as a history of the tragedy, and insisted
that we should call on some of the neighbors to
hear the disclosure. John Ranney, Henry Moore,
and some dozen others, were then called in, to
whom the history was detailed at length. We
could readily discover a difference in the voice pro-
fessing to come from the two splrits.

About the third day after these manifestations
commenced, my wife brought a ham of meet into
the house, and laid it on the table, and stepped to
the other side of the room, when it was carried by
some invisible agency from four to six feet from
the table, and thrown upon the floor. At another
time a bucket of water was, without human hands,
taken from the table, carried some six fect, and
poured upon the floor. This was followed by a
large dining-table turning round from its postion
at the side of the room, and carried forward to the
stove, a distance of more than six feet. This was
done while there was no person near it. The same
table has since that time been thrown on its side
without human agency, and often been made to
dance about while the family were eating around
it. At one time, dishes, knives and forks were
thrown from the table to the opposite side of the
room, breaking the dishes to pieces.

On another occasion the voice requested Mrs.
Richardson to remove the dishes from the table,
which was done immediately, when the table com-
menced rocking violently back and forward, and con-
tinued the motion, so that the dishes could not be
washed upon it, but were placed in a vessel and
set upon the floor, from which a number of them
flew from the tub to the chamber floor overhead,
and were thus broken to picces. What crockery
remained we attempted to secure by placing it in
a cupboard, and shut the doors, which were vio-
lently thrown open, and the dishes flew Jike Iight-
ning, one after another, against the opposite side,
and broke to pieces. At another time a drawer in
the table was, while there was no person near it,
drawn out, and a plate that had been placed there
carried across the room and broken against the
opposite wall. And this kind of demonstration
has continued until nearly all the crockery about
the house has been broken and destroyed.

At different times the drawers of a stand sitting
in a bed-room, have been taken out, and at one
time carefully placed on a bed. A large stove-
boiler has been, while on the stove, filled with
water, tipped up, and caused to stand on one end,
and the water was turned out upon the floor, and
at this time taken off from the stove, and carried
some six feet, and set down upon the floor, and
this while untonched by any person. A tea-kettle
has often been taken from the stove in the same
manner, and thrown upon the floor. At one time
a spider, containing some coffee for the purpose of
browning, was taken from the stove, carried near
the chamber floor, and then thrown upon the floor.
And frequently, while Mrs. Richardson has been
baking buckwheat cakes on the stove, the griddle
has, in the same unaccountable manner, been
taken from the stove and thrown across the house;
and often cakes have been taken from the griddle
while baking, and disappeared entirely.

At one time the voice, speaking to my wife, said
it (the spirit) could bake cakes for George, a boy
eating at the table. Mrs. Richardson stepped away
from the stove, when the batter (already prepared
for baking cakes) was by some unseen agency
taken from a crock sitting near the stove, and
placed upon the griddle, and turned at the proper
time, and wheh done taken from the griddle, and
placed upon the boy’s plate at the. table. The
voice then proposed to bake a cake for Jane, my
daughter, who was then at work about the house.
The cake was accordingly baked in the same man-
ner as before stated, and carricd across the room,
and placed in the girl’s hand.

During all these occurrences, the talking from
the two voices and others has continued, and still
continues daily, together with such manifestations
as I have detailed, with many others not named.
The conversation, as well as the other demonstra-
tions, have been witnessed almost daily by myself
and family, as well as by scores of persons, who
have visited my house to witness these strange
phenomena.

I will only add, that the spirit (the voice) gave
asg a reason for breaking crockery and destroying
property, that it is done to convince the world of
the existence of spirit presence.

Jonx Ricmarpsox.

Sworn to and subscribed before me, this 8th day of Jan.,
1855. W J. Bricur, Justice of the Peace.

Eliza Jane Ricliardson, being duly sworn, says: I am
the wife of John Richardson, who made the above affida-
vit. I have witnessed all the manifestations given by my
husband in his affidavit, and many others, such as singing
by the voices. and writing without human ageney.
Er1za Jaxe RicHARDSON.
Sworn to and subscribed before me, this 8th day of Jan.,
1835, Wi J. BricHT, Justice of the Peace.
James H. Moore, Leing duly sworn, says: I have wit-
nessed many of the occurrences given by John Richardson
in his affidavit, such as conversing with the voices, seeing
the table move about, &c. Janes H. Moore.
Sworn to and subscribed before me, this 8th day of Jan,,
855. W J. Bricurt, Justice of the Peace.

A TEMPERANCE QUESTION.

We publish the following at the request of Friend Hin-
shaw, as the sugzestions it contains may stimulate thought.
There can be hurdly a second opinion as to the fragmentary
character of much that sails popularly under the flag of re-
form ; but it must be equally obvious that a commence-
ment must be made somewhere, by somebody, and on some
subject.

Now we carce but little what the starting point is, so the
issue works for good, and points the TRUE method of re-
form. We are warranted in this assertioa, as we know
and feel that the animating elements in Spiritualism looks
toward, and works for, the harmonization and centeraliza-
tion of all the reformatory forces the good sense of the age
may call into being.

It is to be hoped, therefore, that every mind thoroughly
imbued with the Spirit of progress, and in love with the
working dress of a practical reform, will so enlarge, both its
heart and its philosophy, as 1o make all things work togeth-
er for good—Ep. Cur. SpT.

[From the Courier.]
Is intemperance from intoxicating drinks the
greatest evil there is? and should we exert more of
our energy against it than we should against any
other evil?
I answer, No! I thiok there are two greater
evils. One of these is involuutary slavery, which,
with its influencers, eauses more drunkenness than
drunkenness causes slavery; for it tends more to
stupify and degrade the mind of man the world
over, and especially in governments where it ex-
ists. Hence it greatly stupifies and degrades the
mind of man throughout these United States, lay-
ing the very foundation for drunkenness.
And the other greater evil is the popular theolo-
gical religion of the day. I mean mythology,
which is called theology, and which is stalking
abundantly broad and Joud throughout the land.
It tends to make and keep people ignorant, for it
is itself profoundly ignorant, almost idiotic—yes,
quite idiotic—for it banishes the God-given reason
from the brain. It does not allow itself to be in-
vestigated with reason, common sense, or ration-
ality. Hence it is both unreasonable and irrational,
and people are much like the thing they worship
most. It opposes abolition, free-soil and temper-
ance movements with all its might; though tem-
perance and free-soil are beginning to master the
poor thing, and it cannot help it, because truth is
stronger than crror, and will eventually prevail.
The said religion sustains and perpetuates slavery,
the sum of all villanics; hence it tends to sustain
and perpetuate all evils, including mental slavery
which is abominable. That which refuses investi-
gation, thereby manifests its oxn error. But trath
is ever willing to be investizated.
Do not misunderstand me. T was saying no-
thing about progressive Christianity—that is quite
another thing. If there was half as much progres-
sive Christianity as there is of such religion as I
spoke of, I think it would grow and soon reform
the world. The sun of righteousness would arise
and shine apparently brighter, as it would gradual-
ly banish the darkness of theological error, and
glavery and intemperance and all other evils from
the land ; and it will do it sure, sooner or later. I

but the family. Again we were startled by a repe-

speak from my own experienee and observations;

and when we experience anything, we know some-
thing about that thing.

Yet, after all, intemperance from infoxicating
drinks is a very great, abominable evil, and we
should use all our energy that we can, in a proper
manner, against it. But I do not think we should
use more energy against it than we should against
some other evils; and if we exert all our energy
against intemperance that we can, it does not in
the least degree lessen our energy against other
evils. It is like 2 mind full of love; we may impart
all the love to others that we can, and the mind
will still remain full of Jove; and the more we im-
part our love to others, the more the mind will ex-
pand, so that it can contasin more love and still
remain full of love. There is an unfailing fountain
of love for us, if we will use it right, that will ex-
pand our minds with love to all God’s creation all
over the whole earth and throughout the spirit-
world—so that the more we impart our love to
others, the more love we will ourselves possess.
There are no bounds to the love of such a mind; it
expands throughout all unknown regions and un-
known worlds; it has no bounds or limits. A glo-
rious Heaven, this. Sera Hixsgaw.

DREAM LAND AND GHOST LAND:

VISITS AND WANDERINGS THERE
IN THE
NINETEENRTH CENTURY.*
CHAPTER L -
GIIOST, OR NO GHOST.

If Paul were to preach in England in our day,
he could scarcely bring against us the charge pre-
ferred according to our version, against his audi-
tors in ancient Athens, of being too superstitious.
Wo havo brought the vbjects and suhjects of our
belief in these days, within a very narrow limit
and bound indeed ; the march of intellect has fairly
chased away almost every possibility of lingering
belief in the things invisible or unseen: we have
indeed sometimes thought that there is a supersti-
tion of incredulity, as well as of credulity ; and,
as it has long been the fashion to satirize the pro-
digious gullibility of old faith, it surely might not
be too impertinent to indulge in a little humor, at
the expense of the voracity of modern skepticism:

Amongst other things, which it was fondly hop-
ed had been well and efficiently done—Ghosts, it
was thought, were all fairly laid at the cock crow-
ing of science: scared by the first glimpses of the
dawn of the morning of knowledge, each Spirit
‘“hied to its confine” Booksit was thought, were
disseminated so widely, and books were looked
upon as remedies, so catholic and cardinal for the
disease of ghosts, that it was fully thought the
world would hear no more about them, the shad-
ows of a dark age, the mere creations of fancies
vested in ignorance; in a day intelligent as this, it
appeared certain they could no more appear.

Most provokingly there arises to upset all these
reasonings, a class of investigators, who tell us
that the ghosts have never left the world at all, and
that they are flitting about here, upon this real
world ; still more than this, these very people tell
us, that they have attained to some understanding
upon the business, that so far from science and
knowledge scouting these Spiritwal wanderers,
they are brought into clearer revelation, by the
beams of their torches; they attempt to guide the
mind to the very law of apparitions; and to show
to us, that properly speaking, there is nothing su-
pernatural in their periodical visitations. And cer-
tainly it must be admitted, at least, that these peo-
ple have contrived to make what was so settled,
quite unsettled; the chambers of mystery have
been re-illuminated ; and the priests of knowledge
have trimmed the lamps: seriously enough it is
quite questionable at least whether there are not
real authentic Spirits at no great remove from us;
it begins to be apprehensible to people who did
believe that body was the only real being, that Spir-
it has some share in human being, and destiny too;
the skeptic has put all things into a retort, has in-
sisted on decomposing all substances, and has
laughed loudly, as at every successive fact there
seemed to be the endorsement of his doubt, and of
his faithlessness; at least it seems he has pushed
his inquiries too far; he has opened an unexpected
crypt in the vault, and is astounded to find calmly
beaming before him the ever-burning lamp of Spi-
ritual life.

This little book is not so much an assertion as an
inquiry ; we are scarcely competent to declare, but
we may venture to discuss. The writer believes,
indeed, that our life is sublimed by the belief that
there is a real Spiritual world, and that there are
real Spiritual beings all around us. An attempt to
inquire into that world—to approximate to it—to
assimilate with i{—nay, to become cognizant of it,
cannot be unnatural for those who are rapidly has-
tening to it. It is scarely, an inquiry, as likely to
induce a belief tending to emasculate or enfeeble
the mind; and if it should transpire that we are
influenced in no feeble degree by benigpant or
malevolent beings; if the character of our own
Spiritual influence should be more fully declared to
us by such inquiries, it will surely confirm our
faith at once in ourselves, and in the tremendous
unseen to which we are all hastening,

Why not? my dubitable sneering friend, why
not? all Nature is a kingdom of wonder and mys-
tery! this addition does not increase or make more
complicate the wonder ; pay, does it not make it
less so? You would move through a real reduced
to the level of your own eyesight; you would in-
terpret the supernatural to be all that extends be-
yond the bounds of your own unroused faculties.
Why may not Spirits be what bodies are to shad-
ows? Why should it be thought a thing incredi-
ble with you that a soul should have a shape?
Why should it be thought a thing incredible with
you, that in certain states the extraordinary should
be seen, when we know that in certain states the
extraordinary is felt. For our part, it does not ap-
pear more wonderful to see a ghost than to write
Iamlet or Festus, and the ghost phenomenon is
perhaps more easy of solution than the other.—
There appears to be a balance of reasoning against
the skeptic. We leave our friend in the possession
of the laugh, while we take possession of the pile
of documents, the testimonies beyond dispute and
disbelief—the facts of modern science—the im-
mense retinue of coincidences in universal expe-
rience. How can you believe all wrong? How
can you exert your own eyesight over so large an
experience? Under any view this simplifies the
present life; every form of beauty or of terror has
its own answering type and correspondence in the
next world. The shapes of terror, and of power,
of beauty, and of light, are there: the power to
realize their presence depends upon our emancipa-
tion from the dominion of the outer organs of the
stnses. Their monarchy over the soul enfeebles it
—light may stream through a medium of horn or
of glass, and it becomes dim or bright in conse-
quence,—our power to perceive the relations of the
Spiritual world depends upon the fineness of our
organism.

“ Bpirits are not finely tuned
But to fine issues.”

* By Edwin Paxton Hood, autbor of “ 0ld England,” “John
Milton,” and “Self-Education,” &c. Londen: Partridge &

Oakey, Paternoster-row, 1842,

Music is not g0 much in the tones striking on

the ear, as in the soul; and it is by Spiritual sight

that we become familier with Spiritual things.

Yes; for does not our skepticism in reference to

the messages from the land of Spirits arise from

inadequate ideas of the nature of the soul? We

need to reconsider our psychology; there is noth-

ing inconsistent, there is everything consistent with

Christian revelation in the idea of Spiritual appear-

ances. Our notions of the Spiritual world haveall

been indefinite ; they have emanated from misbe-

lief and disbelief; in our talk of the next world we

have rushed into two most opposite extremes, we
have sensationalised the next world until we have
made it sometimes gross and stagnant like that on

which we now live, or we have made it an abstrac-
tion, until every vestige of reality, of form, of
emotion, of color, nay of life, had passed away
from it. We remember a friend of ours, to whom
we had lent Isaac Taylor's ¢ Physical Theory of
Another Life,” returned it to us, remarking that
he never before felt sosatisfied that Mind can exist
powhere; and the remark of that great writer is,
that “Body is the necessary means of bringing
Mind into relationship with space and extension,
and so of giving it place. Very plainly, a disembodied
Spirit—or we ought rather to say an unembodied
Spirit, or sheer mind, is nowkere” This idea has
now in fact possessed the great majority of minds
among us, and but little satisfaction is there in it.
Truly, if we can exist nowhere, we can exist no-
how, and by what mcans our identity can be se-
cured to us it is difficult to perceive. We have,
howerver, pushed our ¢mmaterialism to the utmost
extent—so far, that most men can form no idea to
themselves of Spiritual existence, even of those
who desire, while others have ignored Spiritual ex-
istence altogether.

Mrs. Crowe, in her interesting volumes, the
“XNight Side of Nature,” has put the natare of the
soul in a true light, when she has called it the
Dweller in a temple, and has described the phe-
nomena of dreaming as the dweller looking abroad.
A phrase frequently used by magnetists in refer-
ence to the dead is, “the unshell'd;” they, many
of them, shrink from the use of the word dead, it
does not express the idea intended—nothing essen-
tial to humanity dies—nothing that we ever loved
in our departed dear ones can die. As the flower
shoots up from the husky seed, so forth from the
body springs the beautiful, to a shape of loveliness
and sympathy and power. Now we have said sll
this, and have heard it sald ten thousand times
from pulpits and in parlors, but we have Dbeen
afraid to realize it; we might bave realized it but

cold materialism to press the warm-blooded faith
from our heart; we did not dare fo avow our con-
victions in the identity and personality of the Spir-
itual world against our instincts, we believed or
avowed our belief in the sudden wrenching by
death of the soul from the body to introduce it
into a world utterly unlike that which it had left
behind, as if there was anything like this in Na-
ture, as if in her dealings there were any violent
transitions like this; we have imagined as if it did
not appear much more in harmony with all we sece
and all we have revealed, to regard this as the
feetus period of buman history, and death as the
travailing of the Spirit into a higher life, a life,
however, of gentle trapsitions and gradual develop-
ments.

And because we have been unable, or indisposed,
to realize this and these things, we have also been
unable to apprebend how a Spirit could approach

us, how <o could become cognisant of it, and

us) recognize no difference between what is done
through the senses and what is done by them: the
eye is as powerless as glass to see, and the fingers
as incapable as iron of feeling, what wonderful in-
dividuality is that which informs them all;—the
senses are not separate powers, but various mani-
festations of one power—that power which collects
all its forces and discharges them through the
body. Those which we call the senses are only
the gates and portals of the soul, and derive sll
their dignity from the citizen lodged within. When
men talk to us of the brain, and of the features,
and the nerves, as all of them indicating mind, it
ought to be remembered that they do so in the
same way as the wires indicate electricity. Phre-
nology and Physiognomy are, at the best, but only
maps of the road over which mind travels; and
some poor benighted heathens in Great Dritain
have mistaken the rcad for the traveler; no doubt,
within every one of our senses there lies a deeper
sense, and we become gifted to enter into the re-
gion of the Spiritual in proportion as this is awak-
ened; as we have already intimated, it is in our-
self that the power lies to behold,—the vesture of
decay hangs round us, but intense vision will ever
bring to light the wonderfal and the, till then, un-
seen. Dr. Reid says—*‘ No man can show it to be
impossible to the Supreme Being to have given us
the power of perceiving external objects without
the organs of sense. e have reason to believe,
that, when we put off these bodies and the organs
belonging to them, our perceptive powers shall
rather be improved than destroyed or impaired.—
We have reason to believe, that the Supreme Being
perceives everything in a much more perfect man-
ner than we do, without bodily organs. We have
reason to believe, that there are other created be-
ings endowed with powers of perception, more
perfect and more extensive than ours, withont any
such organs as we find necessary.” Sir William
Hamilton adds the following note— However as-
tonishing, it i3 now proved beyond all rational
doubt, that in certain abnormal siates of the
nervous organism, perceptions are possible
through other than the ordinary channels of the
senses,”™

Time was when the writer of this volume
thought, with most the friends whom he Lnew in
those days, that all the legends and reputed mo-
dern apparitions, and the spectral lights, the strange
coincidence of dreams, might all be easily and sat-
isfactorily explained, by such volumes as Sir David
Brewster's “ Natural Magic,” Sir Walter Scott’s
“Demonology and Witcheraft,” Upham's * Disor-
dered Mental Action,” Hibbert's work on “ Appa-
ritions,” and innumerable others equally useful,
all of which, no doubt, have tended to correct a
diseased credulity, but which have Jeft the actua)
question, nearly, if not quite, where it was before.
How widely disseminated is this faith in the invisi-
ble world—in the world of unseen influences and
persons?  How widely does the belief extend, of
powers stronger than any we behold ? How widely
diffused are the instinctive lengings for communion
with the Spiritual world ? Civilization does erase
the letters written upon the soul, in the more early
and simple day of its history ; but what the savage
believes and bows before, the child of luxury and
of vanity cannot entirely escape from. How many
of the opinions, held by us as fixed opinions, which
looked with scorn upon many of those held by our

* These paragrapls have baen quoted second-hand from Ara.
Crowe, I have not by me Sir Willism Hamilton's edition of
“Reid’s Works ™ to verify the quotations,

we would not; we have allowed the icy finger of

know it, and behold it; for we will (the most of

fathers in - their day, we hsve been compelled to
recall, or, at any rate, to reconsider? .
For, indeed, in our day, it had almost seemed
that the supernatural was dead and buried.—
Henceforth there were to be no inclinations ju man,
no strong yearnings for the invisible ghosts; but
indeed all fled before the day-beam of science and
philosophy, and before the hurrying crowds of
populated citice. Every part of man had been re-
duced to its proper inches: his powershadall been
squared, and meted out to him; every emotion,
and every passion, had been made a creature of too
gross earth, nothing left {o wonder at: each man
had strutted about like a boy mew breeched, de-
claring that for -his part he understood it all: to
him it was by no means extraordinary that men
should believe in these things, he could find the
solution ip innumersable causes. It was to hisown
little empty cockloft, called 2 head, quite an upan-
gwerable argument, ihat he could laugh at such
things. It developed wonderful stories of thought
and kpowledge, if Le could cite at second hand
some few stories from Scott, or Brewster, or the
French Encyclopedias: or cite, poor mortal, an
apposite and well concocted tale, from his own ex-
perience, which tended to settle the matter, so fur
as he was concerned.

But in trutn, is not the supernatural, living, ever
in our own observation, as bravely as ever? Do
not stiange follies perplex us as much as ever?>—
Priestcraft you say ?  Well, are not many of the
modern histories as strange as any that ancient
times have handed down us? What superstition
more marvellous, more infatuating, more universal,
than Mormonism? The ancient deed of the Fa-
thers are rivalled by the performances and doc-
trines of the priests of modern days. We are
pressed upon at all points by the supernatural.—
Invisible motives accost us everywhere—we our-
selves are the subjects of such motives, with all
boasted knowledge, and skepticism, Light! Intelli-
gence! The most intelligent, the most illuminated
amongst us, will not by any means consent to this
nailing down the belief to visible forms, and formu-
laries. Do what he will, man does not like to es-
cape from the powors of the invisible; he endures
as seeing it. The affections of our nature are not
to be accounted for by the more or less rapid cir-
culation of the blood; it is not the possession of
the organ of wonder, or veneration, which makes
a man a religious being ; we might as well argue
that trees, and stars, and rocks, and voices exist,
because man sces them. They would exist even
although all men were blind; and those things, if
things they may be called, which are the founda-
tions of our religious Jife and character, would ex-
ist, even if all our moral and mental perceptions
were blunted and blinded.

The great and wonderful fact above man is, that
there is in him a capacity for infinite belicf—he
seizes with avidity on the new and wonderful.—
Who is satisfied with the idea that he knows all—
that everything is explored, that there are no sc-
crets Jurking or living in the universe, which he
cannot penetrafe or fathom ? And this capacity of
belief, it is quite noticable, does exist most in in-
fantile Spirits, in the infancy of society, as in the
infancy of man; for in very truth, all the efforts
of man in cultivation and civilization are to repress
and to destroy within him the sense of the won-
derful : he is heartily ashamed of the belief of his
early days, when the whole wide earth was haunt-
ed, and every tree and flower, and every river and
brook had appropriate and attendant Spirits.- Won-
derful was the profound and universal belief in
those times. .As wonderful as the profound unbe-
lief of our times—in every land—in every race
linger yet the traditions, and the fountain sources
of the immeasurable theologies of love and fear;
beautiful and terrible beings everywhere soothing
or shaking the Spirit, light robes floating over the
misty hill, light feet tripping through sylvan soli-
tudes, black forms standing by the bed side of
guilt, and harsh sounds piercing through the Spirits
of even bold bad men—it must be confessed that
all these things were wonderful : whence could
such ideas originate? How ard in what way could
they spring up in the soul? Certainly the ordina-
ry methods of accounting for such beliefs have fre-
quently appeared to us as absurd, or more so than
the faiths themselves,

The Credulity of Unbelief! We have sometimes
thought of entertaining certain readers with sundry
stories under that head and denomination ; but not
to linger upon it, when it may be said that even old
superstition will not go, there is a pertinacious ine
radicability aboutit. Its old forms linger yei—
linger in minds quite ashamed to confess how
much they yet believe: not to refer to the new
phases of faith—to the vestures and robes of a new
idealism—to temples rising in architectural splen-
dor dedicated to new ideas and fanaticisms,—the
faith of the soul oozing out in directions, and
through crannies where least expected,—not to re-
fer to the immense and wide-spread floodings of
transcendental belief and philosophy, the vindica-
tion in our own day of profounder feelings in man,
than our modern teachers on the whole have given
him credit for—not to refer to the very prevalent
forms of superstition, even in the heart of New
England, America; or, to the wide-spread yearn-
ings throngh village and city, in our own country,
where all men seem to be erying, © Who will show
us any good ?” dissatisfied with present things, es-
pecially in the religious life, because all so barren
of satisfaction in reference to the things of the life
to come ;—not to refer to these things, how old
forms live and linger—how old superstitions revive
themselves; the Spirit not only seeks to burst
through the cerecloths of common-place existence,
but returns to the past, to find even, amid the
tombs of old, consolations which it cannot find in
the temples of the new. To this, Whittier, the
American poet, beautifully alludes in the sweet
poem called * The Bridal of Pennacook,” in his re-
ference to Papa Conoway, the great chief of the
Pennacook, or the Merrimack, a cclebrated con-
jurer.

“ ;u‘igbt]y down the river going,

Bwifter was the hunter's rowing,

When he saw that lodge-fire glowing
O’er tho water still and red :

And the squaw's dark eye burn brighter,

And she drew her blanket tighter, i

As with quicker steps, and lighter,
From that door she fled.

Tales of him the grey squaw told
When the winter nlght%'ind cl()]]h,

All the powers of Nature hold °
Bubject te thélr kindly will:
From the wondering crowds ashore,
Treading Life's wild waters o'er,

As upon s marble floor,
Moves the Strong Man still.

Still, to such, Life’s elementa
‘With their sterner Iaws dispense,
And the chain of consequence
Broken in their pathway lies:
Time and Change their vassals making, e
Flewers from icy pillows waking,
Treases of the sunrise shaking :
Over midnight skies.

Stil], to the earnest soul, the sun .
Rests on towered Gibeon, o

Lights the battle-grounds of Life;
To his aid the strong reverses,
Hostlle powers, and giant forces,
And the high stars, in thelr courses
Mingle in his strife,”

[To be continued.]
———— et

Tor Eves—There is a popular notion, sanction.
ed even by men who ought to Lknow better that
the eyes are preserved by opening them ,eve
morning in a basin of cold water, Some of the
worst cases of petergium or film on the surface of
the eye ve been witnessed by those who have
boasted 6T this practice.

When water gets into the windpipe, the nostrils
or the ear, irritation is produced; and when the
eyes are opened under water, the sensation ig any-
thing but agreeable. The eye is lubricated by'a
secretion admirably adapted to facilitate tha mo.
tions of the lid over its surface, and as thig secre.
tion is partially soluble in water, it is inconsistent
with common sense to wash it away, as it is to re.
move the oil from the wheels of machinery, Tt i
unquestionably important that the cleanliness 6{
the organ be maintained ; yet this may be oceom-
plished in the usual manner without opening the
lubricating surface. When the secretion is vitia.
ted by cold or other causes, quince sced tea or
milk and water are preferable for ablution to water
alone.

Avoid eye-waters, many of which contuin lead
and there are ten chances to one, they will pmduv(:
an incurable film. To make this clear, dissolve g
little sugar of lead in water, and pour the transpar-
ent solution in a wine glass, containing a water sy-
lution of common salt.

When the fluids are mixed, a white precipitate
of chlorine of lead falls to the bottom of the glass
When eye-waters containing lead are permitted 1o
pass to the surfuce of the eye, the tears furnish
salt, and the lead is precipitated. The transparent
portion of the eye is sometimes extensively tat-
tooed with this white leaded powder, and vision
becomes indistinct, even destroyed.

_When the general health is robust, it is aston.
ishing what an amount of labor the organs of vis-
ion will endure; yet when it is depressed, espe-
cially by a mental disturbance during a periodical
function, they are easily deranged by too close ap-
plication to business. When they have become
weak, much of their preservation depends on tle
proper management of light to which they are ex-
posed. When the light is in excess it should be
diminished, and when it is deficient, lubor shounld
be discontinued. The bluc of thesky and the ver-
dure of the fields are the colors to which the orean
of vision is naturally adapted, and which it l\:\‘ill
endure with most ease. The flame of a good il
lamp is more regular than that of gas or candles
and is therefore to be preferred. The intermitting
flickering of gas is par.icularly injurious, as it pro?
duces constant contractions and dilations of the
pupil, and undue exercise of the whole organ. Dy
placing a shadc of light tissue paper over the lamp,
the light is ameliorated, for artificial light contains
a superabundance of the yellow and red rays, but
is deficient in the violet. Dy allowing it to pass
through the bluish medium, it approaches nearer to
the light of the day, and is better adapted for con-
tinued application of the organs of vision.

——————

Beavry or TneE SPIRIT RATHER THAN or THE
Foru.—What is beauty, after all? Ask the loser,
who kneels in homage to one who has no attrac.
tion for others. The cold looker-on wonders that
he can call that unclassic combination of features,
and that awkward form, beautiful. Yet so it is.—
He sees, like Desdemona, her “ visage in her mind,”
or her affections. A light from within, shines
through the external uncomeliness, softens, irra-
diates and glorifies it. That, which to others seems
common-place and unworthy of note, is to hiw, in
the words of Spencer: ’

‘“ A swect, attractive kind of grace,
A full assurance given by looks,
Continual comforts in a face
The lineament of gospel books.”

“Handsome is that handsome does—hold up
your heads, girls!” was the language of Primrose
in the play, when addressing her daughters, The
worthy matron was right. Would that all my fe-
male readers who are sorrowing foolishly, because
they are not in all respects like Dubufe’s Fve, or
that statue of Venus, “ which enchants the world.”
could be persuaded to listen to her. What is gooyd
looking, as Ioracc Smith remarks, but looking
good? Be good, be womanly, be gentle—generous
in your sympathies, heedful of the well-beeine of
all around you, and my word for it, you will not
iack kind words of admiration. Loving and pleas-
ant associations will gather about you, Never
mind the ugly reflection which your glass may
give. That mirror has no heart.” But quite ao-
other picture is yours, on the retina of human
sympathy. There, the beauty of holiness, of pu-
rity, of that inward grace “which passeth show,”
rests over it, softening and mellowing its feature,s,
Jjust as the full, calm moonlight melts those of a
rough landsecape into harmonious loveliness, “Hold
up your heads, girls!” I repeat Primrose, why
should you not?—Every mother’s daughter of you
can be beautiful. You can envelope yourselt in
an atmosphere of moral and intellectual beauty,
through which your otherwise plain faces will look
forth like those of angels, Beautiful to Ledyard
stiffening in the cold of a northern winter, seemed
the diminutive, smoke-stained women of Lapland,
who wrapped him in their furs, and ministered to
his necessities with kindness and gentle words of
compassion. Lovely to the home-sick heart of
Park seemed the dark maids of Sego, as they sung
their low and simple song of welcome beside his
bed, and sought to comfort the white stranger,
who had * no mother to bring him milk, and no
wife to grind his corn.” O! talk as we may of
beauty as a thing to be chisclled from marble, or
wrought out on canvass,—speculate as we may up-
on its colors and outlines, what is it but an intellec-
tual abstraction, after all? The heart feels &
beanty of another kind—looking through the out-
ward environment, it discovers a deeper and mere
real loveliness.—J. G Whittier,

—————— «

. StEEP.—A German Physiologist has made some
Instructive remarks on sleep, in connection with
the position of the sun. He says that “the pe-
riod of twenty-four hours, produced by the revo-
lutions-of the earth on its axis, marks its influence
most definitely on the physical economy of man.
Dlseases show this regular influence, in their daily
rise and fall. Settled regular fevers exhibit s
twenty-four hour’s flux and reflux. In the health-
ful stute there is manifest the same regular influ-
ence, and the more habitual our meals, exercise,
employment, and hours of sleep, the more power
is there in the system to resist disesse. In the
moraing the pulse is slower, and the nerves more
calm, and the mind and the body better fitted for
every description of labor. As” we advance to-
ward the cvening of the day, the pulse quickens
and becomes feverish. But the regular midnight

Pierced her blanket's thickest fold,

... And the fire burned low and small
Till the very child abed !
Drew its bear-skin overhead,
Sbrinking from the pale lights shed

On the trembling wall,

All the subtle Spirits hidin
Under earth or wave, abidlﬁg
In the caverned rock, or hiding
Misty clond snd mountain breeze,—
Every dark intelligence -
Becret soul and influence
Of all things which outward sense
Hears, or fecls, or sees,—

These the Wizard's skill confessed,
At bis bidding banned or blessed,
Stormful woke, or lull'd to rest,

Wind, and cloud, and fire, and flood ;
Burned tbe drift of bolted snow, ?
gade thr;o'ugh ice ffrgsh lities blow,

reenest leaves o umimer
Over Winter's wood! Erow

Not tntrue that tale of old f—
Now, a8 thep, the Wise and Bold

rest and sleep, carried off this fever by healthful
respiration. He thinks this evening fever is not
entirely owing to the accession of new chyle to the

system, but also to the departure of the sun and

the light. The crisis of this fever ought to take

place about midnight, when the sun is in its nadir,
so that refreshing sleep might prepare the body for
morning labor. Those therefore, who push this
crisis into the morning by keeping late hours,
waste their strength and sow the seeds of disease
which will spring up sooner or later. By a disre-
gard of these facts and principles, nervous people
wear themselves out in a comparatively short time.
The early part of the pight is wasted in wakeful
excitement, the crisis is pushed forward toward
the morning—the body enters upon the business
of the following day unrefreshed—the nervous sys-
tem is enervated to the general waste of strength,
and s fretful mind is & true index of the injury in-
flicted upon the whole man,

And the moon of Ajalon [




