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Matter’s last gradation is lost in the refined par
ticles of the outer form of man. AVe see more, 
hear more, receive more, realize and enjoy more 
than the finite. AA'e see, hear, feel, and realize the 
Infinite. Surely as the flower opens its corolla to 
the splendor of morning, and stands transfigured 
in the radiance of all-pervading day, so surely the 
human spirit opens the corolla of intellect, puts 
forth the many-tinted blossoms of the affections in 
the enhaloing lustre of Deity. Surely as the natural 
sun gilds vale and mountain, and bathes the world 
in the billows of its light and heat, so surely the 
Infinite Personality, the Creative Spirit, from whom I 
all thoughts diverge, and in whom all affections i 
have their well-spring, bathes each finite mind— : 
the universe of finite minds—in light and heat, in ; 
the light that is wisdom, in the- intense ardor that i 
is love. For God is wisdom itself as to his intelli
gence, and love itself according to his infinite ex- : 
istence ; and that love and wisdom stream forth in 
one continuous operation, encircling, inter-pervad- < 
ing and unfolding all things that are created.

There is visible to us, through outer senses, a 
natural light and heat. AA’e trace it to the sun. 
Without it, nature is dead. AVliere it most abun- 1 
dantly falls and most harmoniously operates, the 
skies are brightest, the flowers are sweetest and 
Iovliest, the fruits are richest and most abundant, 
and all living things, in strength and beauty, in 
melody of utterance and intensity of enjoyment, 
move forth like incarnations of its ray. That sun

• which warms and lights the visible creation is the 
natural type of Deity. AA’hat the sun is to the 
world, God is to the human spirit. There is a 
thought-light and a love-light; there is a brightness 
that fires the lamp of intellect and kindles the 
eternal flame of virtue; there is a beam that falls 
upon the germs of understanding and unfolds the 
latent powers of rationality; and I call that light 
the radiation of God’s own intellect, and that 
quickening raj- the fire of God’s own heart. There 
is a finite heat and light from the sun which make 
visible to the senses the things of the finite; and so 
there is an infinite heat and light proceeding from 
God, which make apparent to the human Spirit 
the things of the infinite.

All natural forms receive and radiate the solar 
ray. So all Spiritual forms receive and radiate the 
quickening influence of Deity. I am far from as
serting the cold dogmas of Pantheistic philosophy 
or naturalistic speculation. To me, creation is 
finite, God infinite—God not alone in all and 
through all, but over all, and before all. But God 
is not afar off—not a receding star, dimly visible 
through the tele=cope of history, and twinkling far 
and dim from the hollow gulf of vanished ages. He 
is the God of the Living, and the Living God! In 
him we live and move, and have our being, and 
we, according to purity of intellect, are lamps and 
mirrors of his infinite eternal brightness. Every 
human mind gives off a light of reason according 
to its state. AA'e walk, if just and valiant for 
truth, cnvciled in Spiritual lustres. AVe radiate a 
moral heat, and move as the world moves, exhal
ing and distributing the aromal warmth of a be
nignant affection.

Light and darkness, heat and cold, summer and 
winter, arc human attributes, as well as natural 
phenomena. The loving heart, like a glowing sum
mer orb, is visible, cndowcred with the ripe fruits 
of disinterestedness; and all glowing forms and 
happy voices of serene affection adorn and fill with 
melody its Eden groves. But the heart frozen with 
self-love, is like some arctic world where death 
reigns in icy halls and barren solitudes of winter 
and despair. There is a light in true wisdom and 
a splendor in living virtue that outflames the zen
ith, and “ they who are wise do shine as the firma
ment, and they who turn many to righteousness as 
the stars forever and ever.” There is a real light 
that comes from God and that makes the godlike 
man to walk encompassed by a visible radiation.— 
AA’ere these outward and natural bodies to be torn 
away, were each Spirit here to lift his clay visor 
and drop his dusty mantle and reveal his real face, 
his real form, the degrees of glory that would ra
diate from each immortal countenance and clothe 
each deathless organism, would be according to the 
moral transparency of each separate intellect, the 
justness and integrity of each individual heart.

Ye wave and blossom, O flowers! A'e shine and 
move, O firmamental hosts! enfolded in the bright
ness of the sun of nature. And ye, 0 sphered, 
revolving galaxies of Spirits, ye wave and ye blos
som, and ye shine in the great light of God! Sure
ly as there is a natural body and a Spiritual body, 
so surely there is a natural light for the one, and a 
Spiritual light for the other. All natural objects 
point to the sun and say, “Not mine is this light, 
heat, fragrance, melody that seemeth mine. The 
world itself, so cold and dead in its sunless re
gions, so warm, living, eloquent in its sunfilled and 
happy realms, bids us own the truth that creation 
does not proceed from the self-developing powers 
of the natural and finite form. And so, the wide 
world over, the human Spirit, unspoiled through 
the sophisms of a vicious external culture, seems 
spontaneously and reverently to own the presence 
and the operation of the Sex of Life. Men feel, 
more deeply than they can ever express, that all 
creation is the result of the Infinite Love. Scarred 
and shattered as it is—scarred with sins, shattered 
with tribulations and iniquities—it is an orb of 
worshippers, this world of ours;—this world of 
human hearts dying for love, and in the great faith 
of love seeking thebeloved in the still realms of 
death.

There is therefore a two-fold brightness, a two
fold heat that irradiates and quickens the world we 
live in. There is first a finite influence streaming

from the sun, building up and arching over the 
great temple of the day, laying its beams in the. 
clouds, and building its pavilions in the heavens 
and the earth, and the waters that are under the 
earth. And this natural heat and light is a media
torial element, wherethrough the Divine Love and 
Wisdom operate in material ultimates. More than 
this, there is a Spiritual light and heat that pro
ceeds from the divine. It builds up the fabric of 
the Spiritual body, and shines with the light of 
reason in the still chrmbers of the brain. The will 
feels it, and responds to its intense activity. The 
heart feels it, and responds in all the many octaves 
of its loves to the rhythmic pulse-beats of its in
fluence. Man dwells here with types and shadows, 
and these are the visible things of Nature. Man 
dwells here with thoughts of true wisdom and af
fections of eternal love, the unheard, but ever-felt 
and evidenced realities of God. And we live in 
the midst of a double process of creation. New 
earths and heavens are being fashioned about us 
forever. There is a new earth each year, a new 
creation of fruits and flowers, and living and mov
ing things, beginning with spring-tide germination, 
and closing with autumnal fruition. There is a 
new heaven as well. Myriads of angelic forms are 
unfolded into moral and intellectual consciousness 
through these fleshly organisms, and then the scaf
folding falls, that the temple may appear. “ For 
we know that if our earthly house of this taber
nacle were dissolved, we have a building of God, 
an house not made of hands.” Outwardly we see 
the miracle of a new unfolding world, and the 
roses and violets, the promegranates and oleanders 
that put forth to-day are as really the work of 
God as their progenitors in Eden. But in human 
hearts and bosoms, in the stately goings forth of 
reason and imagination, in the pictured memory, 
in the templed conscience, in the sacerdotal hall of 
judgment, in the love-lit chambers of affection, in 
the massive fortresses of integrity and honor, in 
the holy solitudes and silences of the moral will, 
in the wide realms of the perceptions, in the peo
pled skies of the interior and immortal loves, in 
fine, in whatever goes to make up the personality 
of man, in the orderly progress and processes of a 
well-ordered and godly life, there is proceeding 
from day to day the creation of an heavenly world, 
a living form of goodness and of truth, that shall 
be filled at last “with the very fullness of God.”

I have said that this two-fo'id work is continually 
going on. AA'e see the one, we feel the other. We 
watch the procession of the season, and behold 
each year the new creation of bloom and melody. 
AVe watch, too, the moral seasons, the seasons of 
the immortal year, and we perceive the human 
form developing by degrees the rational, the Spirit
ual, the celestial. AA'e see the child become the 
man; we see the man, purified through loving 
uses, become the radiant, undying angel. This 
two-fold work has necessarily been advancing up
on our planet in the one case, since 
tion of natural, in the other since the 
of human life. And as certainly as 
mineral, or animal form is a natural, so 
form is a Spiritual manifestation, 
the outbirth of Spirit. The flowers, birds, ani
mals ; the grassy slopes, beautiful with aromal 
chalices of fairest form ; the golden pctaled flower 
of the firmament; the crystal water drops of river 
and ocean; that vast Niagara of stars and suns 
pouring everlastingly into the gulfs of space, and 
opening into mild seas of wonder and of bliss—all 
these are precipitations of thought; as if God look
ed into the mirror of immensity, and pictured his 
meditations there in their own surpassing forms of 
glory and of joy. But while God has made Na
ture the finite picture and dream landscape of his 
meditations, he has made man the image and like
ness of himself. The wonder that surpasses all 
others is man. He is in his harmonic and real form 
the very utterance and outbirth of the Infinite.— 
Nature is poetry, but man, after God, the poet. 
Nature is art, but man, after God, the artist. Na
ture is the revolving orrery, but man, after God, 
the centre of its disc of suns and its periphery of 
stars. As man is delivered from the matrix of na
ture, and enters into the realities made visible 
through love, through the moral understanding 
and the illumined consciousness, he is by degrees 
intromitted into the world of ideas of which na
ture is but the reflex and the correspondence. The 
Infinite is the real abiding place of man. It is only 
as man arises into the sphere of the Infinite, that 
he comprehends the life that is, or that which is to 
come. Until men sank so low into corporeal ha
bits and proclivities that they lost their own proper 

. human self consciousness, they never doubted the 
; grand fact of intercourse between the Spirit and its 

kindred, free from the husks of the body, and 
: dwelling in the happy skies.

And now, proceeding to the application of this 
train of remark, as bearing directly upon the moot
ed point of present thought, the genuiness of these 

1 phenomena which we agree to recognize as Spirit- 
! ual, I observe first that all those Spiritual pheno

mena which the skeptics of to-day deny, are neces
sitated, and grow out of the Spiritual nature and 

■ relations of man. If I am asked when and where 
Spiritual manifestations began upon this orb, my 
reply is, “ They are coeval and coextensive with 
the human race.”

The question which underlies the discussions of 
our time is this, “ Can man, by virtue of his nature 
and its organs, hold communication with purely 
Spiritual realities and entities, unclothed with ma
terial externals?” Now the common sense of all 
ages has answered this question affirmatively. It 
has answered it affirmatively by three grand ad
missions—the reality of prayer, which is the inter
course of the soul with God; the genuineness of

revelation, which is the orderly form of divine 
truth flowing down from heaven through public 
mediums, set apart by Divine Providence for the 
end of heavenly disclosures; the truthfulness of 
Spiritual impressions which are produced by the 
direct operation of Spirits or angels, or of the Divine 
mind.

As concerns the method whereby the invisible 
and Spiritual sphere descends into communication 
with man, that same historical common sense of 
the race has admitted three distinct processes of 
heavenly manifestation—the inspiration of the 
rational faculties by means of an operation of hea
venly truth—the enlargement, purification and as
cention of the aflectioTial faculties through opera
tion of divine and celestial love—the elevation and 
quickening of the sensational organism by means 
of a divine operation, and the unfolding of a dis
crete degree of senses above the natural thereby.

As relates to the things revealed or made known 
to man through these varied yet related processes, 
when we come to sift the sands of history for the 
golden grains of ancient knowledge and opinion, we 
find three great degrees of apparent truth discern
able, with more or less of clearness and precision. 
The existence, personality and attributes of God is 
the central point of all disclosure. Even in the 
wilderness of classic fable, in the labrynth of Indian 
cosmogany and theosophy, in the hieroglyphic 
structures of Egyptian myth and allegory, we see 
the same great central truth, clothed in a varied 
language, hidden in a diversied symbolism, made 
known with a superior or inferior lustre of state
ment, according to the states of the people by whom 
such revelation was discerned. Through all the 
mo.^t ancient religions therejs more or less of a di
vine projection and appearance, a shining forth of 
the Infinite Personality. The heathenism of the 
ancients, with all its monstrous forms of polytheis
tic superstition, was not an original development 
of the Spiritual sphere, but the distorted, fragmen
tary, half-remembered recollection of a past faith 
of the world’s dim-remembered morning when God 
the Father was benignantly visible to man, the 
child. Grouped around this central truth of the 
Divine Personality, we find that ancient Spiritual 
manifestations indicated the existence of universes 
of human Spirits, peopling the immeasurable em
pires of creation, inheriting into the divine attri
butes, and unfolding in glorious appearances of the 
human form. Out from the bosom of all the past, 
shines forth that sacred truth—the immortality of 
the soul. Yea, all the past is as a Jacob’s ladder, 
and on the shining rounds of all its revelations we 
behold the heavenly humanity ascending and de
scending in blessed ministries above th 3 slumber
ing humanity of earth reposing in its youthful 
dreams below. The third degree of Spiritualism 
referred to the existence of an objective Spiritual 
world. And mark, if you will, how wonderfully 
true to the clearest philosophy of our time are the 
dimmest even of ancient Spiritual hints and sug
gestions. The heavenly harmonies of past religions, 
the ideal realms of the beatified, are the projections 
and the correspendences of celestial beatitudes of 
love insphered within. And so the monstrous and 
terrific forms of outward dissonance, the Plutonian 
terrors, the abysmal Tartarean glooms, are the 
shadows, “the gorgons and chimeras dire” of lusts 
and depravities that pertain to perverted conditions 
of the understanding and the will. Heaven, as vis
ible to ancient seers, was a lovelier and purer 
earth, whose landscapes unrolled in the lustre of 
the sun of wisdom and of love. It was a domain 
of floral and mineral and farinal creations, insphered 
in Spiritual substances, and typifying ineffable 
truths and infinite affections. The nations of them ' 
that were saved, walked in the light of it. And 
thev needed no candle, neither the light of the sun, 
for the Lord was their everlasting light There 
blossomed the trees of life beside the crystal wa
ters. There palaces of immortal art, consecrated 
to the infinite and perfect beauty, arose on the 
dawn-lit hills and wide savannas of the day. There 
a beatified and glorified humanity unfolded its fra
ternal empires and reared its everlasting seats. 
There disease and discord and suffering were never 
known. There death was swallowed up in victory. 
They saw, as through a glass darkly, those ancient 
seers, according to their degrees of interior illumin
ation and Spiritual harmony.

Yet, nevertheless, they walked in a light that 
was not of this earth, that arose in its infinite 
lustre in the deep and inner soul, and shone with 
undiminished ray when the failing senses of the 
outward perished. And this is the note-worthy 
fact about these true seers of the past—they never 
sought to supply the place of Deity, or to interpose 
themselves between the human spirit and the hea
venly life. They never arrogated to themselves a 
monopoly of revelation. It was their life-effort to 
produce in all men, so far as possible, a similar 
condition to their own, to lead them into that hea
venly harmony of disposition that should result in 
the illumination of consciousness from the Eternal 
Infinite. And clear and loud, above the discords 
and wailings of their times, arose and still reverbe
rates their lofty prophecy of triumph, for they saw 
that all men should finally attain to the very full
ness of the mediatorial condition, and earth be 
consecrated in all its empires to the kingdom of 
God in man. They sought to lead men toward the 
kingdom of heaven by teaching them to observe 
those laws upon which depends man’s orderly de
velopment into the mediatorial state. Beautiful 
are their ieet upon the mountains of the past, those 
harbingers of new-found paradise, for they bring 
good tidings and they publish peace. Great as 
was their mission to their own time, to us it is 
equally sacred. Translated from national to uni- 

’ versal uses, their utterances, so imperfectly under-

stood by their barbaric contemporaries, are to us a 
fount of copious instruction, as the era that they 
beheld in vision approximates to fulfilment, and 
the heavens and the earth alike bear witness to 
the advent of the Mediatorial Age.

And here, in conclusion, observe how the past 
blooms again in the present, how the Spiritual 
manifestations of ages gone reappear in the phe
nomena of the present day. As then, so now, the 
Spiritual flows down through the gracious opening 
and regeneration of the human affections, through 
the purification and enlargement of the human un
derstanding, through the exaltation of the senses 
into the discrete degree above the natural for the 
orderly perception and disclosure of the heavenly 
and eternal world. Mistakes occur incidental to 
the partial development and unbalanced condition 
of the organic forms. Falsities and crudities of 
statement doubtless are transmitted from crude 
and beclouded minds in the world of Spirits. 
Truthful inspirations are but imperfectly rendered, 
by reason of the incompetency of our mediatorial 
faculties in their germinating state. Yet, with all 
drawbacks, how grand is the unfolding of the 
higher life, how sublime are the intimations that 
are afforded of the celestial and eternal sphere! 
The heavens, once translucent to the fathers, have 
not become opaque and sepulchral to their latest 
children. The heart of man, once the vibrant harp 
that woke to the blessed melody of love when 
angel fingers swept its corded octaves, has not be
come the tuneless and the silent shell of an extinct 
and unreturning harmony. The human reason 
that, once, illumed by fire from heaven, grew elo
quent of God and duty and eternal life, has not 
forgotten to break forth into inspired and solemn 
utterance, enkindled from the undying and beatified 
hosts. The senses of man, the nervous organism of 
the Spirit, that once responded to every touch and 
pressure of the Infinite in all its quivering nerves, 
has not become the mere servant and menial of 
corporeal desires. Still do the senses thrill to the 
touch of the immortal I Still does the vision kin
dle to the splendors of the angelic hosts ! Still 
does the hand respond to the hand, and the eye to 
eye, and face answers face, while Spirits of the 
loved and departed look ouUfrom the luminous 
veil of ether with the old familiar smile! How 
blooms the amaranth and the asphodel over all the 
icy peaks and wintry solitudes of death ! How 
dawns the upper day upon the night of bereave
ment and of loss! AVhat sudden splendors irra
diate the dying bed while the departing rise, mid 
solemn and triumphant music, utterrnces of at
tending angels, to the glories of a visible immor
tality ! How, too, does the human intellect once 
more assert its sovereignty over finite and visible 
things, the phenomena of the visible universe, and 
rise in heavenly contemplations to the sea of crys
tal and the rainbow-circled throne! And how 
does the deep heart of man, so long thralled and 
prisoned, so long tortured and despairing, during 
all the dark era of materialism and fatalism and 
self-love—how does the human heart once more 
feel the circulations of the Father-life, and respond 
in gentlest music to the pulses of the Eternal love! 
Thanks be to God that we have lived to see this 
day, while the Old Age of the Old ATorld departs, 
trailing his battle-robes, dyed in blood, to the 
tomb of oblivion, and the New Age of the peaceful 
and harmonic future dawns on us here in this vir
gin continent, “ Earth’s mightiest empire, and its 
last

For the Christian Spiritualist.
THE SPIRITUALISM OF THE PAST 

AGES.
GENII, DAEMONS, SPIRITS.

NO. VII.
OPEEATIOy OF SPIRITS PY TSE SENSE 

OF SEARING, OTSERS BEING PRESENT 
SEARING NOISING.
Though Ludovicus Vives says, Good and Evil 

Spirits have actions unknown to man, as man has 
those unknown to brutes; so Spiritual essences 
may agitate the fancy by some action proper, and 
known only to themselves; yet we are not to im
pute all strange things wrought by the fancy, to the 
Spirits—for, Ludovicus says, some, by the mere 
action of the fancy, seem to have got themselves 
posted in a state of great happiness.

Galen tells us a person in fever heard musical in
struments playing in his room, and when he had 
recovered, still affirmed it. So Bartolin tells of a 
student who, being grief-worn for the loss of a 
sister, said he heard cathedral music. It is said of 
Pythagoras and Appolonius Tyaneus, that they 
heard the music of the spheres. They may have 
heard celestial harmony—for this has happened to 
others besides them. Our author says a gentleman 
told him he never retired for contemplation but he 
heard music, and many others and himself also 
have heard it.

Delrio and Torreblanio say the hearing of persons 
afflicted with morbus imaginosus, have their hearing 
become vitiated, which distemper is of two kinds, 
one called phrenzy, when phantasms are presented 
to the mind in visible species, the other, cory 'cantl- 
asmus, which takes sleep from the eyes and vitiates 
the ears, whereby men hear ringings and sounds. 
Scaliger says, persons troubled with this disease 
sleep lightly, having their eyes open, for their minds 
are always intent upon images and sounds. But 
although there be this disease, it cannot be imputed 

Pythagoras, Appolonius, and the others men
tioned, for they were not troubled by want of sleep. 
The Pagans had a superstition that a ringing in 
the ears was an omen. .'Elian says: Pythagoras 
thought something divine lay under these ringings, 
for the sound is the voice of God or of Daemons.

Rhodoginus says: Socrates perceived his genius 
by sense, as the Platonics were persuaded of the

JEtherastral body, after which way Avicenna 
thought angels were seen and heard by the prophets. 
Plutarch says : The words of Daemons pass every
where, but the sound is only heard by those who 
keep their minds calm. Maximus Tyrius says: 
Socrates’ Daemon seemed as it were woven in his 
mind. Piccolomeni says he heard it with the ear 
of his mind, but others did not, for it was an in
ternal representation of the voice to common sense 
and fancy. Cardan says it is something differing 
from the natural.

Mohammed being troubled with the fallen sick
ness, or others thought he was, and when he fell 
in his trances, he said an angel conversed with him 
and gave him certain answers with the sound of a 
bell in his ear.

The author says: In two Spiritual visitations 
which happened to him, he heard ringing fiom the 
greatest of church bells gently tolling, sometimes 
ringing in solemn peals, and sometimes merry 
round ringing, to a little hawk’s bell; and for some 
time, when he went to bed, a Spirit would come 
and ring a bell in his ear, and he would hear a 
voice talking to him in the day as well as night, 
though others present heard nothing, and that hun
dreds of Spirits had come to him singing and ring
ing hand bells. So gentle strokes have been struck, 
as it seemed with a brass rod on a brass pan, and 
seemed to say, “ conn away, come away io inc.''

Angelus Rocca says: It was believed by the 
Pagans that the Manes were scared away by the 
ringing of bells, and this may be gathered from 
Ovid.

Spirits are said to speak in rather low, muttering 
voices, as persons who are ashamed or conscious of 
some crime are wont to do. Hermolaus Barbarus 
heard a voice as of a hissing Daemon.

The Diemon of Thespian—the eldest of the gym- 
nosophists—speaking from the elm, saluted Apolo- 
nius with a slender voice. The Assyrians and 
Chaldeans said the Dmmons delivered their words 
from a basin with stridulous and low hissings, and 
so the author says some Spirits who conversed 
with him, had a “ low, sunk voice,” but without 
hoarseness ; but those who came singing, had clear 
voices, as also those who came to him nightly.

S' B.

THE USE.OF MIRACLES.
The following reflections were written aud pub

lished by Rev. Adin Ballou, Editor of the Practical 
Christian, as introductory to some articles sent 
him for publication on the InfalVNuiy of Sweden
borg.

AVe copy them, not only for their bearing on 
this question, but in the hope they may be sug
gestive of method, that the perfect Medium may be 
known from the imperfect, as there is great obscu
rity on this subject at present.—El. Christian 
Spiritualist.

“ My correspondent’s first communication is on 
the tz". of -miracles. On that topic I will briefly say, 
that I agree with him in regarding miracles as use
ful, not only in calling public attention to a new 
Dispensation, but also in proving the truth of its 
claims to a supernatural origin. (I speak of mira
cles and the supernatural, not as natural,
but as something from a lilyhcr natural plane than 
that of this mundane sphere. All causes and ef
fects are natural on their own plane, and super- 
natural to beings of a lower plane.) Now I do not 
see how Moses, Jesus, or Swedenborg, could be in 
such explicit communication with the supernatural 
woild as they claimed to be, and not have their 
miss'oa attested by miracles. If they really stood 
on su h terms of intimacy with that world, mira
cles would seem to have been a legitimate accom
paniment of their mission. In respect to Moses 
and Jesus this was the case; but not in respect to 
Swedenborg. AVhy not? It is alleged to have 
been unnecessary. But I cannot see why. Mira
cles would certainly have keen in keeping with the 
relations professedly sustained by the Seer to the 
Lord. They would certainly have called attention 
to h:- New Dispensation. They would certainly 
have been a powerful attestation to the real divinity 
of his mission. True, he claimed to have received 
and been rendered capable of communicating to 
the world what was excellent above all miracles. 
Still I cannot help, thinking that more of the mira
culous and less of the philosophical would have 
made his claims more conclusive. I must confess, 
however, that neither miracles alone, nor excel
lence of doctrine alone, nor a pre-eminently good 
life alone, would fully satisfy me that the professed 
mediator of a New Religious Dispensation was all 
that Moses, or Jesus, or Swedenborg respectively 
claimed to be. But the concurrence of all three, 
pvy**  miracles, excellence of doctrine, and purity of 
life would be conclusive. This threefold is not 
easily broken. There are sometimes miracles, or 
things very like them, in connection with false Re
ligions and corrupt men. Beautiful and glorious 
doctrines are sometimes announced, which their 
own propoundersand acknowledged disciples never 
seriously think of reducing to practice. They be
long only to rhetoric and oratory. So there have 
been sincere, well meaning and highly moral per
sons devotedly attached to all the Religions and 
Philosophies o"l'our world, not excepting the worst, 
the wildest and most absurd. But when, as in 
the case of Jesus, wc have the consistent concur
rence of the sublimest miracles, the sublimest doc
trines, and the sublimest life, the confession is all 
but irresistible—“Thou art the Christ, the Son of 
the living God.”

Man may think God favors some and does not 
favor others of his kind, but a fallible measure can
not measure infallibility.

All men have felt that God loveth them. They 
may call him by whatever name they please, or 
may be even so ignorant as not to call upon any 
name representing him, still there is that within 
every human being, which ever aspireth upward, 
and every child of God hath affinity for God as 
his comprehension can measure Perfection,—Heal
ing the Nations,

?:iou= of two separate and eter- 
■nders; conscious through his 

t'ne universe of finite and created
11-0 of the All-creative and Infi- 
ee or are blind to the Infinite 

state. If the logical faculties are

'i'i” ■'■ 
il'U'tk
V"l,-'

i ?ji'ci-ed upon material objects alone ; if the sub
li iv; powers, of the moral reason are dormant; if 
tipi eye of fr.? Spirit be closed and its ear barred, 

■. el its toiisii ma-k- in.'Ciisil>le through self-love or 
personal prh?.-, er musuous excess—then we may 
fail to see the laiii.itr. But if the intense ardors of 
; 'ire ilero’.inn t?> love and duty and the right have 
I'■.! aril fired the cunseioiisness; if we have begun 
r ■ think ai?l plan, not from the baneful incentives 

• f nef-iove, but frorii the inspirations of an un- 
! 'ir.iied humanity: if, above all, we have learned

: o.' ri't of that bIe>-<-d life that eonsiste in sweet 
lender inioistrii.-s to all our race, not as a pain- 

fa la’.or but as a living joy—then, as the divine 
'■ I '.■■■• -rla-tins life pervades and dignifies our own, 
1 ■'■■■! o raled to us, and we realize that we dwell 
::.'i walk •aith Him. As our life inclines from 
O'1-n.d I,i-r.jiiies immersed in the corporeal and 

■ n-uous, we deify Nature. As our life inclines 
' w.arl lied, we arise above the sphere of idolatry,

t aor-lilp Him.
i. il.l'iM, '.'.'I: think 

'■:.4 ii.oi-i.- and more
rYlz? that ail 

tor. 'h, karrllc with I 
'os', a p.irn.ci.t, 

in ado of/ We 
111': ill.lm. V,
ii. nnite; Nature ephemeral, but God eternal.

>> dies on. fi,,. j,]0]atry of the natural un- 
'I'istaii'liii-.-. <nir filth, enlarged and purified, is 
centred in th? Imh.lte. 'I lien Nature itself is trans
figured before our 'Ight., and is made apparent to 
iii a.-, a fluent medium f.,r the operations of the 
Divine. In slnr fi.-,.v,.r • ;n the miracles of the 
ti l ons of [fie year; of birth and resurrection ; in 
th' >a..t fin inativc, i ..productive and transforming 
in?.ement.- r,| the universe, we peiceive the silent 

~nic of ci <-ati\ e power, the droppings of Divine 
I'l'.iimto terms and colors—into speech and ac- 
“■■m Nature i: the sohloq'iv of God; and in the 
1,1 tif ether thickly : own with stars, as in the 
’..■hl.- . <’

V.

the introduc- 
introduciion 
every floral, 
every human

All creation is

i
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As our real essential being is 
li-- s and less from the finite, 

: from the divine. So we begin 
that we hear, see, feel, taste, 

these senses of the body, is like 
“of such stuff as dreams are 

re delivered from the bondage of 
<: f- c 1 that Nature is finite, but God

L-.-irfli mantled u iili constellated bloom, in 
fin <?.-■•-■ of human ?ou)s gathered on earth 

1 happv skies, we sei- the ultirnations of 
• nit thought, the resultant meditations of

i

’I,

i

more than a natural being. The form 
up fi om earth as the result of all matc- 

atmii: , the rich product of the alchemy of
mt. the soul conies down from God, and 
two meet, coalesce and arc transfused, 
remit is personality and self-conscious- 
>1 > lies the greatest of all pliilosonlii-

I

r !. r:n is I,ut hlppp rnid a forfeitin'.!— 
ggI ii.at riM.s wiflj us, our life’s star. 
Q hC-ri- U.S M-’tHlZ,
<<'ii> in irorii alar.
i.ori forjctluljjcs.',

ui.< r naki-dnej-'S
’■‘K - c!ouils of lory do avc come
,,,b> wis <-’ir Lome.”

• A Lecture cLLn-red at iLc Stuvvesant Institute, New 
i WK, June ^7, 1^-35,



(!Dlpstian S^intaalist

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

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 14, 1855.

SPIRITUAL DEVELOPMENTS.
The unfolding of the Spiritual element in man 

through all ages and in all nations, is now so gen
erally acknowledged as an Anthropological fact, 
that even the modern Atheistic and Pantheistic 
schools attempt the scientific and philosophic ex
planation of its development. On the commonest 
recognition, therefore, of philosophic consistancy 
in reasoning, and harmonic unity in nature, the un 
foldins of some new phase of this element might 
be expected where progression is the accredited 
order of Nature and the constitutional tendency of
man.

In sight of these convictions, we are somewhat 
unable to comprehend the value of those criticisms, 
winch sneeriiigly point to the past, as if the very 
association of a historic antecedent was prejudicial, 
if not fatal to the argument of the Spiritual reason- 
er. This is the more difficult since another, and 
by far the larger class of critics, make it a first 
principle in all their reasoning, to speak and write of 
the nat’iralm.-s of the phenomena, be it what it may, 
as if nature had either in part or as a whole re
vealed lier.-elf in “naked loveliness” to their saga
cious understandings, thus authorizing them to pro
nounce judgment for all coming time. Fortunate
ly, however, the Ainiighty Mind still hold the “ba
lance and the rod” for all such, since in the divine 
order of Nature’s unfolding, we see little attention 
paid to the conclusions of the schools or the sneer 
of the critic. Between the conflicts of opiui m re
sultant from the antagonisms of schools, th ■ calm 
and thoughtful mind will look' to and for the divine 
manifestations of iml's order in nature, 1 >r the 
ninjoritv of men agree in the belief that “day unto 
day uttcrelli speech, and night unto night addeth 
knowledge" in every department of her economy.

The critics ami opposers of Spiritualism, how
ever, nianilest *rreat  glee, because in theii icise 
emi.-lit lhev think if manifestations .".re found in 
China or Some other place, therefore the vb-le 
thing is but the revival of an old superstition, trick, 
or whatever they may be pleased in their wisdom 
and chai it V to name the phenomena.

But good sense would say, inasmuch as it has 
thus existed, and manifests a common type in ev
ery age and nation, therefore, instead of its being a 
superstition or humbug, it is, because it must be, 
from the very nature of its characteristics a natural 
phenomena. At least, this is the rational of most 
scientific conclusions, and philosophy is made au
thoritative and /" sitir. by thus translating the ex
hibitions of Nature.

riiii-ersaiif;/ is therefore the great characteristic 
of all natural phenomena, since truth is ever con
sistant with itself, and Nature knows no exceptions.

Very much might be said on this point, but the 
present occasion only requires that we remind the 
reader, that the exhibition of the Spiritual pheno
mena in other countries, either in this or in past 
ages, only goes to confirm the thinker in the pro
priety and wisdom of the conclusion that makes 
Spiritualism a part of Nature, since its develop
ments marries with the history of the past while 
manifesting the wonders of the present. Nor need 
this surprize any, when they understand that the 
philosophy of Nature, is but the true knowledge of 
rdatioi's and <v,„dlti>’M, that enter into and makes 
fact—fact, ami phenomena—phenomena, to the end 
of Nature’s unfolding.

Thus, we see the presence of a medium in a 
place or circle where limo-ty and kindness arc 
characteristic of those attending, the phenomena 
appears, and Spirit-intercourse becomes henceforth 
a fact in the history of the race.

THE BIBLE AND ITS ADVOCATES.
There are many things, had they the gift of 

speech, that would exclaim with Shakspeare’s cha
racter, “ save me from my friends,” for an unwise 
and injudicious friend is often more injurious and 
prejudicial than an open and an avowed enemy. 
Were the history of christendom destitute of in
stances to illustrate this truth, the manifestation of 
sectarian rancor, that associates Spiritualism with 
Infidelity, and Spirit-intercourse and communion 
with demonism, would fitly sustain the truth of the 
above assumption, since it is a conclusion worthy 
of all acceptation, that “ a house divided against 
itself can’t stand.” That Spiritualism is the friend 
of the Bible, is with those who know the genius of 
the one, and the meaning of the other, now-a-days, 
a common place truism, still, it seems we must re
iterate the statement from time to time to save our
selves from misconception and abuse. No doubt, 
there are those of the Spiritual family not over 
lavish of praise or veneration for the Church or 
the Bible, but if those are not the exceptional 
phases of the great unfolding of Spiritual life now 
going on, they form at least but a small minority 
of the whole.

This opposition, however, may be the natural 
consequence of ignorance on the part of the Spirit 
Rapper as well as the Bible believer, for as long as 
crclusiteness is characteristic of either, so long will 
extremes be natural, and dogmatism and abuse 
fashionable. So long as either party wish to think 
themselves wise and consistent, instead of learners 
and truth-seekers, just so long will the Bible be a 
disputed territory, and truth a martyr. We hope, 
however, that ere long, the religious culture of the 
age will be consistent with the great humanifarian 
efforts of the nineteenth century, and manifest its 
native good sense in acknowledging that there may 
be more iconders and truths in the Bible than is 
dreamed of in the churchman’s philosophy.— 
We know this must be true of the external many, 
who neither read, study, nor think of the meaning, 
teachings, or philosophy of the Bible, and think it 
highlvBTO^',^€ °I many the church, and not a 
few in our fashionable pulpits. How Spiritualism 
harmon'zcs with the Bible is significantly set forth 
in the following extract from the Spirit Advocate.

“ Spiritualism does not invalidate a single truth 
recorded in the Bible. It teaches men to reverence 
the God of the Bible : the God of truth of right 
of love, and throws light upon many dark pas
sages ; harmonizes many apparently contradictory 
ones, and separates the divine impress upon its 
pages, from the human ignorance and passion, that 
often cloud that impress under cruel enactments 
and revengeful imprecations. It shows that those 
portions of the Bible that have the stamp of Divine 
revelation, neither contradict each other, nor invali
date a single item of modern Spirit-teaching. It 
makes the Spirit of Jesus the standard by which 
to judge all the teachings of prophets and law-giv
ers of"preceding creeds. The Bible is a record of 
Spiritual communications made through departed 
human Spirits, and no man who has ever critically 
examined it, will deny this statement. Human 
Spirits called angels, appeared to Abraham, with 
whom they talked, walked and ate; to Lot, Jacob, 
to Joseph, to Moses, David, Daniel and John, and 
they still hold intercourse with those in mortal 
form.

SINGULAR MANIFESTATIONS.
A “ haunted house” is, no new thing under the 

sun or in history—so we have little to marvel at 
beyond thejaci, that a thing so long known should 
be so little understood. We may expect, however, 
as this development has some peculiarities, that 
some one may be bold enough to attempt an inves
tigation. It may be a veritable Spirit manifesta
tion, but the circumstantial statement of a reliable 
witness would be desirable before passing an opin
ion on the following:—

Haunted House in Newport—Man Killed by 
Spirits—Mysterious Doings.—We are informed that 
a haunted house has been discovered in Newport—that 
this institution of venerable and ghostly and deathly asso
ciations is situated on Madison street, near the Suspen
sion bridge, and that it was recently occupied by a family 
named Park. There has been much sickness in the house, 
and very often in the middle of the night, strange noises 
have been heard—sounds similar to those made by striking 
violently with a small stick on the stove, rumbling and 
smart raps about the walls, and heavy blows on the floor, 
while the furniture has had queer habits of uneasiness, 
jumping and tumbling about in a marvellous manner. Se
veral families have been frightened out of the place bj 
continual sickness when residing in it, and the disturb
ances we have indicated. The latest tenant was named 
Parks, and there was much illness in his family, as in 
others, and the mysterious knockings, thumpings, and 
Spiritnal pranks, generally, very much annoyed and alarm
ed him, About a week since Park waked suddenly, near 
midngiht, and complained to his wife that he was dread
fully thirsty, but Spiritual demonstrations were then being 
made about the premises with such sound and fury that 
he said he was afraid to go for a drink. His w'ifc seems 
to have been composed of sterner stuff, as she said to him, 
“In the name of the devil, if you want a drink, go and 
pet it—the devil will protect you from the ghosts.” At this 
he hesitated no longer, but leaped out of the bed and 
started down stairs, but he had descended only one step 
when he was precipitated headlong to the bottom of the 
fliuht, and, falling upon his head, his neck was broken, 
and he died instantly. His frightened family, believing 
that he had been killed by “ Spirits,” kept his death con- 
cealad, buried him as privately as possible, without the 
knowledge of the Coroner, and then fled to parts unknown. 
Onlv two or three persons outside of the family saw the 
corpse. One of these was an old pedlar woman, through 
whom this story indirectly comes. There is no doubt of 
the sickliness of the house, but that is fairly accounted for 
bv the fact that it was built where a foul swamp had been, 
and that a swampy, pestilent spot is now just behind the 
place. There is no mistake about Park’s death; and that 
a man should break his neck in falling down stairs at 
niixht is not mysterious, though in this case it seems to be 
so'regarded. and that the woman’s appeal to the devil had 
any part in bringing about the catastrophe, we do not see 
clearly. As to the strange noises, we cannot speak in ex
planation. not having heard them.—Cincinnati Commercial, 
July 1 •

most conclusive tests it has been my lot to witness 
and proceeded the same afternoon to Southport, a 
very, very dark spot indeed. There I was astonish
ed to meet an audience larger than the room could 
accommodate; and having determined not tQ ex
pect any remuneration here, I was surprised to re
ceive a free offering from the audience, of three 
dollars and fifty cents, with an invitation to lecture 
again on the following evening, which was well at
tended, and as liberally rewarded. I hope that in 
this spot ths work has been begun, and the seed 
sown for a future harvest

How often am I led to feel that the wisdom of 
those who direct my steps is far beyond my own.

On Saturday I arrived in the hot-bed of Ortho
dox error and Sanctified Superstition. I com
menced my labors here yesterday, but had [thin 
audiences, on account of the extreme heat during 
the day. But in accordance with my instructions, 
and the expressed desire of our friends here, I shall 
remain throughout the week and next Sunday.

I can perceive signs of a movement of the waters 
here. Sister Lines has been doing a good work 
here, bearing the heat and labor of the day for the 
promised reward in the bright life to come. She 
deserves the cordial sympathies and co-operative 
support of all well wishers to the cause. Brother 
Banning has engaged rooms for the use of Spiritual 
Mediums who may visit the city, which they can 
occupy free of cost. And I feel impressed to call 
on Media to look this way, and not to delay a day, 
when the Spirit prompts them to come. There are 
strong indications of a hungering after the truth, 
even in the theological nurseries of old Yale.

Letters may be addressed to me till 14th July, at 
Waterbury, Conn.

I am sincerely yours for Truth and Humanity, 
John Mayhew.

ROBERT OWEN’S TESTIMONY.
I

Good sense and practical men have ever attached 
much importance to the voluntary concession of 
an opponent, since no possible motive can be con
ceived of, as likely to prompt the admission, but 
the poicer of truth. This phase of human charac
ter, though it does not prove the many and diver
sified manifestations of Spiritualism, must go far 
with the candid reasoner as presumptive evidence 
in its favor, since thousands of men and women 
now bear testimony for Spiritualism, who, prior to 
their conversion, were not only opponents of this 
phase of Spirit life, but Sl.epties, without “Gon or 
hope in the world.”

Of this class was Robert Owen. The opinions 
he advocated in this country are generally known 
to be infidel, for he was as candid and honest in 
his ignoration of the joys, as he was free to criticise 
the religious philosophies of the times. What his 
present views of Spiritism is, may be gathered from 
the following, which we clip from the N. E. Spir
itualist ;

“ D. D. IIcme in England.—Through the kind- 
nets of Dr. Hayden, we have received a copy of 
No. 3 of the Yorkshire Spiritual Telegraph, pub
lished at Keighley, Eng. In it we find an account 
from Robert Owen of an interview with Mr. Hnme, 
shortly after his arrival in that country. The fol
lowing extract describes the most important mani
festations which occurred at that time:

“ Then the Spirits came and touched each of us. 
I was occasionally touched on one knee, then on 
the other, and afterwards on both at once ; and 
then one of them shook hands with me, and I most 
distinctly felt the fingers of them separately. An 

” ' . J’ ...................................... , 1
soon the Spirit of the daughter of the family play- 

! ed most beautifully several tunes and pieces of 
i music. I asked for one of my favorite Scotch tunes, 

do not doubt, tor the very nature of the meeting I an(j jt was immediately played. The instrument 
’ was then raised by invisible power, and given first 
to one, then to another; it was thus brought to 
me. The table was then lifted from the floor; at 
first about a foot, and immediately afterwards 
about three feet.

After this the medium was put into a trance, 
-u.l.ig which he saw beautiful visions of Spirits, 
and one of them spoke through him, while in that 
state, sentiments that went to the heart of each of 
us, giving us advice, invaluable in its import, and 
... ■.. ..o.. .J ...... VApiesaed,
and calculated to make the deepest impression on 
our memories. ’While reason remains, I shall never 
forget it; and it was given with many encouraging 
words, to pursue my course in the measures in 
which I am engaged, to endeavor to introduce the 
milienium, but also stating the obstacles I should 
meet, and the great difficulties which were to be 
overcome.

“ Much more occurred, very interesting, but the 
post time expires. Yours sincerely,

Robert Owen.”

rsti: u cox vi;vrso.\.
The reader will remember, Robert Owen some 

months since, called a “ World’s Convention,” to 
be convened in Si. Martin's Ilall, Londou, on the I 
14tliMav. The pm pose of the Convention seems j 
to have been the inauguration of “ the eommence- 
uecut f the kA ;b "i,by Robert Owen, which in 
plainer language, means the reading of Robert 
Owen's view.-un the present and prospective state 
of socieiy to those who might be present on that 
oeeasiuii. We .-ay seems, for now that the “ Re
port of the Great Convention of the Delegates of 
the Human Race” is before us, we cannot discover 
that anything was done beyond the reading of 
Robert Owen's manuscript, and some remarks by 
Mr. Atkins and Mr. Pemberton.

The address of Mr. Ou en is a repetition and am- 
plitieation of views long since advocated by him in 
this country, and for a time practiced in the New _ ________ = _ ____ __ ____  . __
Lanark cointuunily in England, and others in this I accordion was then placed under the table, and 
Country.

That 'joed will spring from the Convention, we

SPIRITUAL MEETINGS IN WEST SIXTEENTH 
STREET.

The rooms of Mr. D. G. Taylor, 145 West Six
teenth street, having been opened for the examin
ation and advocacy of Spiritualism, there will be a 
public circle on Tuesday and a Conference on Fri
day evenings of each week ; Sunday morning and 
evening lectures, and a Conference in the afternoon. 
This, no doubt, will be an accommodation, as many 
find it inconvenient to attend the Institute, as the 
omnibus conveyances are generally stopped on Sun
day ; beside which, we incline to the opinion, that 
a place for public meetings in the west part of our 
city would be instrumental in attracting the atten
tion of many, that otherwise might live and pass 
from earth without knowing much of the facts or 
philosophy of Spiritualism.

We are warranted in the assumption that good 
will result from these meetings, if discretion is used 
by Spirits in and out of the body, since the people 
in that part of the city, manifest a strong desire to 
know more of the Spirits and their teachings. We 
were present one evening this week, when it was 
estimated there was over two hundred in the rooms, | 
entry, and round the door and windows of the | 
dwelling. The meeting was spirited, for beside | 
those who felt moved to tell their experience or 
offer theft- remarks, earnest, pertinent and eloquent 
addresses were delivered by trance mediums.

If the interest continues, there will be need for a 
large hall, to accommodate the inquirers, before 
the winter sets in. It is expected Br. Wm. Fish- 
ough will lecture in the morning, and J. II. W. 
Toohcy in the evening of next Sunday.

WHERE ARE THE MINISTERS?
We ask this question, for some of our opposers, 

when they fail in argument, come to the calm con-1

was too .-iguificant, and the spirit of those attend-! 
ing too earnest and harmonious, to pass without ■ 
effect in a country where poverty in one form or 
another, seems to be ilic birth-riirht, and crime the i , 1 occupation oi over one 
The assumptions of Mr. 
of hla ability to outline 
nious floeieiy than the 
life la h Is 
for if .she oan pride herself on having reared a man 
of such geberuiis and philanthropic feelings as 
Robert * > .'1-11, she uiu.-t feel humiliated, when she 
remember.-: die "'.yooub/ and degradation that re
quires the presence and necessitates the exertions 
of such men.

Let U.., hop;-, t’m refore, that the spirit of this 
meeting may m-pire others, and call into being 
Conventions ot a more practical character, to make 
such provinoiis tor the daily needs of Society, as 
the issues of life make necessary, for the belief is 
deep and po-itive with many in this country as 
well ;i- in lour.that a change must come to the 
dream- oi royalty and the practices of aristocracy, 
without time is to move backward, and the human
itarian spiiit of the age to pa-s away with she ac
tors that called it into being.

Mr. O'Veo, at the close of the meeting, stated 
“ that several talented delegate.-, Were present from 
America ail 1 other countries; and that they would 
address the puhii.' on a future occasion.'’

The following extract Horn the “report” wiii 
outline the- -pint and character of the Conven
tion :—

lhe Loi.v(.:ii1.,i, nl.q at noon, May 1 Itli, 1855.
There was a v. ry large attendance of persons 
from various . ou.iri.e ami every available portion 
of space was occiip.eil, many hundreds being una
ble to obtain admittance for want of space. Even _ ______
the pa-s ig'S "ut oi sight of the platform were , the revelations from the inner and Spiritual worlds 
crowded. J tie Convention was attended by a con-j -• - - -..............1
siderable number oi ladies, who took the greatest 
interest in the proceedings.

Shorti} alter L«elre o clock, Mr. Owen came 
upon the pl.ilfmin, attended by several friends' 
many delegates were present. ’

As soon as Mr. Owen rose to address the assem
bled multitude, he was warmly greeted with rounds 
of acclamation and applause. He seemed in very 
excellent health, notwithstanding his great age_
that being his 85th birthday.

half of its inhabitants.— I “ 
Owen may convince few, |durin; 
a better or more harmo-;
one lie lives in, but the

is “Enaland’s , , , , ,, novice, unaiuduie in us import, ana
gioi};ana shame, in language beautifully and eloquently expressed.

..i

IS WASHINGTON IRVING A SPIRITUALIST?
This question come to us, after reading some ex

tracts from the writings of this gifted man, which 
we found in a little work we have been publishing 
on the fourth page of this paper, (“ Bream. Land 
and, LoU Laud,”) and we now present them to our

II readers, that others may share with us the pleas
ure and surprise, which we think most will expe
rience when they have read them tucu or three times.

These extracts were penned many years ago, and 
what then to ’Washington Irving was a sentiment 

i and a reflection, is now a pact and a blissful con
sciousness in the lives of millions. He no doubt, 
was thinking of the “Communion of Saints,” as 
taught and believed by the Catholic Church, since 
he speaks of it as a “ siiparstition,” but time and

I prove that he was Superficial in allowing the form 
i to come between him and the angel truth that lived 
within so beautiful a sentiment. If any of our 
readers should know Washington Irving, will they 
learn, if possible, if he still considers Spirit Com
munion and Mediation superstitions, and let us 
know, for we should like to know what effect, the 
revelations of the age has had on a mind so fruitful 
in conceptions as his.

MW
• -—;

that one and one are two, that there is also a t L T 
verse truth, and that two persons, when fitly J f 
ganized and chosen, so that the very elements, 
their whole nature, sense, and soul, will flow to, 
ther and conjugate naturally, must be one, anti' 
one. Only through this junction can be found tt - 
complete, perfect, and indissoluble unity, which 
it seems to me, is the very essence of marriai 
nay, is marriage.

I had never read on this subject. I had nt 
heard these thoughts uttered by a living be;- 
but along with the life of the soul, this, as°a co! j 
lative idea, has unfolded itself. Yesterday, k 
seeming acc’dent, I came across the works of . 
denborg, and being impressed to examine thea ‘ 
was led directly to his treatise on this great e; 
ject Every page I read—nay, almost every si
lence—was a wonderful confirmation of m 
thoughts. Here was in fact such a remarka- 
identity in the very structure of the ideas, tha- 
almost fancied that I had been inspired ; for wi 
should not people be in these days, as well ■ 
of old ?

But to return to the subject. If the soul is ; 
immortal, individualized being, so must its at; 
butes, or the sum of them, which we calls its A 
racter, be immortal also. How, then, can that k 
which is not merely a property of the soul, but 
a part of it, ever be annihilated. Again; not ill; 
ly as physical beings, the representatives of s 
but in their whole character, mental, moral, 
Spiritual, men and women are unlike, but adapt- 
to each other; and this, as it seems to me, with, 
fine a sense of truth and fitness, that the man r 
the woman, when properly attracted and conjoin- 
constitute but one being. If they are so in t; 
world, and still preserve their character, tri
should—why must they not be so in the ner 
This is Swedenborg’s idea ; and is it not bc-autifu 
It was more, too, before I ever read a a 
firmation of my own opinions in his. O, t 
Louise! let us endeavor to keep ourselves ahvs 
so pure, that we may be worthy to cherish this v 
dying friendship—this immortal love, which, a-. 
believe, has already begun. And believing ftb 
never could I profane it by so much as a thought 

I any other tie. No my Louise, we must look bt. 
I through ages, to this earth-life, and see that c.- 
love, even then, was true, and worthy of its <i= 
tiny.

There were a few little circumstances that occ..’-

their appropriate criteria in the soul by being re
ceived with loving sympathy in our freest and hap
piest moments.

To show that I am not alone in my estimation 
of this poem, I would simply state that A. B. Brit
tan, in a recent lecture, read the same with dis
crimination and effect, to an audience in this city. 
The editor of the New York Quarterly Review also 
regarded it as one of the finest specimens of the so- 
called Spiritual literature, and wished himself to 
quote it in an article upon that subject In regard 
to the opinions of the British Reviewer, I think I 
am not mistaken; I had it from a literary friend of 
rare gifts and superior judgment, and I fell assured 
that he was not imposed upon by foreign subtleties 
of language or the slang of the craft

The line, “ I beard the loom of thunders,” is 
merely a misprint for “boom.”

The other phrase, “ I knew no more but this, 
that thought was o’er,” still seems to me appropri
ate with the limitations which the poet himself 
makes, and which the objector quotes. A brilliant 
intellect like Southey’s suddenly reduced to a state 
of infantile weakness, might well speak of the state 
as one in which the poicer of thought was suspend
ed, “ though still alive to love and loving care, to 
sunshine and to prayer.”

The poem itself I have always regarded as a 
beautiful description of a remarkable experience 
and bearing as much resemblance to the style of 
Southey as from its peculiar nature could be ex
pected. If the reader will turn to the introduction 
to the article, in the 7th number of the Christian 
Spiritualist, he will find the reason assigned by the 
present writer for the want of more universal re
semblance in the communications of individual 
Spirits to their style, while veiled in the garb of 
mortality. Becoming men they put away childish 
things; and those whose sympathies are still but 
partially Spiritualized, will often find more delight 
in lines familiar and endeared by early association, 
than in the dawnings of the higher life.

It should, however, be remembered that the 
Spiritual childhood of the instrument, (these poems 
were communicated years ago, and as I found them 
without name, “so I leave them,”) and the want of 
fuller influx from the Spiritual world into the na
tural, must necessarily prevent the perfect ultima- 
tion of such things from the sphere of inner har
monies, into the poor dissonances and feeble cor
respondences of external speech. But as the hea
vens become wedded to the earth, the transfusion red on Wednesday, which I will now relate to yi 
of thought and melody from the inner to the outer 
will be with less of loss and more satisfaction to all gathered around a table at the further end of t; 
classes of minds.

br

PRO AND CON ON SOUTHEY’S SPIRIT
UAL POETRY.

The fact that S. E. B. happened to be in the city to make 
such explanations as the issues of “A Seeker after Truth" 
called for, renders any remarks from us unnecessary. Still 
we wish to remind our correspondent, and all others who 
may favor us with an article, that “• the meaning of a 
sentence depends much on there being a man behind it,” and 
therefore do we wish the name, that the manhood or woman
hood of the writer may be perfect, lacking nothing. Anony
mous contributors should be obsolete among the Spiritual
ists, ior many reasons, but most!}- for the benefit of the per
son criticised, since it saves him the trouble of guessing, 
and prevents the need of suspicioning this and that person, 
in his anxiety to know the author.—Ed. of the Christ. Spt.
To the Editor of Christian Spiritualist:

Sir:' In your number of June 30,1 observe some 
selections of Poems, purporting to be dictated by 
the shades of Southey and Coleridge. It has been 
my desire to believe in the truth of Spirits commu
nicating, yet the difficulty I find is in recognizing 
the powerfulness and thought of the originals in 
these so-called Spirit emanations. Surely it cannot 
be that the Spirits, when they leave the earth, re
trogress in the element of intellectual beauty.

The manifestations selected by your correspond
ent, S. E. B., from the likeness they bear to many 
parts of the “ Lyrics of the Morning Land,” I sus
pect to be from the pen of Mr. Harris. I should 
certainly have been glad if S. E. B. had given the 
name of the English reviewer who had the obtuse
ness to discover its superiority to the works of the 
poet living, or even to see in it any merit at all 
comparable to the magnificent poems which have 

! flowed from his pen. If such an opinion was ever 
I expressed, I look upon it as a mere quiz, which 
I your correspondent has swallowed at a gulph, think- 
| ing he had found in print a something which could 
be converted into an element of praise, and which 
he greedily caught at and ostentatiously paraded 
above what, you will pardon me for saving, I con
sider some of the most senseless rhymes it has been 
my lot to meet, even amongst the Spirit attempts. 

I Poor Southey, if the Spirits have a regard for their j 
; past fame, what must he feel to. see his name tacked pearance the Spirit fled ; for I could get nothin; 
to such verses.

It is such assumptions as these which excite single rap. 
j feelings of opposition in reflecting minds, and raise

After the Circle broke up, I saw quite a err-

I

S. E. B. room; and having had my attention withdrawn 
did not know what was going on ; but some c 
told me the Spirits were making the table hear: 
so that it could not be moved. I went fonvar: 
and laying hold of it in connection with sever, 
others, found it, as it were, bound to the floor, thouy 
it moved on remarkably smooth and easy caste. 
Directly after, I went to another part of the root 
and thought I would see if I could produce th 
same effect by my own will-power—which I dk 
repeatedly, so that I, myself, could not move it a: 
all; but the spell seemed to be broken if any o:.- 
else tried to move it. Mr. Fislibough, who, vo: 
will remember, acted as scribe in the writing c: 
Davis’ great book, tried the experiment along wit.

( me. He said that the reason why I could not eor. 
j trol it when he touched it, was that he is in a d:! 
j ferent psychological state from mine. I do not u-- 
derstand this, however.

While we were discussing this point, Mrs. 1c 
mother of the Mediums, said she was impress, 
that I would also be a Medium ; and she iiimi-s- 
ately asked the question of the Spirits whether . 
would not. I was standing with my c in let 
on the floor, and at the very instant of the ques
tion, there came three loud a-id distinct raps it 
rectly under the end of it, while at the same turn, 
shock, passing through the substance ol the wo;; 
was communicated to the hand that clasped 
causing sensations as from a light shuck of ek-ett- 
city. The number of the sounds was an affirm:.- 
tiou. Shall I ever, indeed, enter into ibis div;:., 
condition? I dare uot hope fur it'. It thrills i. 
with emotions too intense for speech I

Hadn't I a cough when you last heard from a;-.
If I had, I am happy to tell you now that I sc 
quite free from it. Medicines arc of but little us- 
to me of late; but the great remedy that neve: 
fails—and that is immediate—is sdf-maguetbL.

I Coughing very severely one night, I bethought me. 
after having gone to bed, once more to recur w 

.............. ' ■ ' ” 1 stool 
me in such good stead. A few minutes answers:

1 since then all has been wi’.. 
as I could wish. Is not this amazing? I thial 
there can be no mistake about it; for I have evi
dence enough to satisfy me that the effect is rea'y 
dependent on what 1 have supposed to be the ire 
cause.

I had hoped to leave the city before this; but i. 
seems that I am doomed to bricks and men tar.

iy, mid make th-, 
best of it. Town A a great place, after all. Th; 
country is very well for those who live in it. Bu: 
there the world is nearly asleep. Nothing is to b-. 
seen but green—greet:—umni'.igatid green. Then, 
is nothing to do but pull weeds and drink green tea 
in Summer, and nothing in Winter but to look or: 
Nature's nakedness, and drink cider. Could iiiiy 
one wonder if men in the country should becoui; 
misanthropes, or turn hermits, and let their be.ir.li 

(grow? Man is naturally a Socialist, if not a Eli'.:- 
I rieri te. lie likes to be with his kind, if it is
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For the Christian Spiritualist.

LEADINGS OF THE SPIRIT.
IN A SERIES OF LETTERS.

LETTEE I.

FORESHADO WINGS.
New York, July 12, 1850.

Well, my dear Louise, this anxiously-expected 
“Wednesday” is at length over; and I am sitting 
here in my room, after midnight, to tell you of it. 
I have been trying for the last hour to analyze my 
own consciousness ; for I seem to myself so changed, 
that at times I almost come to doubt my own iden
tity.

I went to the Circle, according to appointment, 
where I heard and saw many wonderful things; 

I but as for myself, I came home rather disappoint
ed, though really I cannot see as I have any reason 
to complain.

Soon after my entrance there was a very curious 
manifestation from my father, with the same 
sounds described in my last, only even more pow
erful; after which this pretty sentence was spelled 
out for me: “Write the light.” Then to all ap- 

‘g 
more—not one word, nor letter, nor so much as a 

Yet how epigramatic and powerful is 
this!—how characteristic of my father, and con- 

. ■ What
does it mean ? Am 1 to have a special gift of 
writing? Have I a mission to be- fulfilled in the 
shape of a book, or books? Let us wait and see. 
I will, at least, believe that I have work to do—the 
work of an immortal man, allied by the ties of an 
unlimited brotherhood to a race of immortals ' How

e: 
t< 
tl 
1:

tl 
ti 
e 
•b

h 
e

elusion that “ Spiritualism is useless,” since the Gos-; doubts of the truth of the Spiritual philosophy and ! cise, intense, and withal a little mvstical.
pel is preached to the people. Without attempting I 
an answer to this assumption, we offer the follow- | 
ing extract from a letter, that the reader may draw i 
his own conclusion, and in hope some of those 
Ministers who are so anxious and able to convert 
skeptics, will take the matter in hand and work for 
their Spiritual redemption.

A friend and Spiritualist writing from Sullivan, j 
(Ind.) gives us the following item:

“ Spiritual death seems to be brooding in the | 
midst of men in this part of the world. They look I 
at everything in a material light, and say that | 
‘ death is an everlasting sleep;’ but I thank my God 
that the day star of immortal intuition is begining 
to arise in the hearts of men and women, causing 
them to think and act for themselves.”

If the Ministers will not look after them, although 
they know “the Sick need a physician,” we shall: 
hope the Spirits will do so, and make them knoic ■ 
there is another and a better life for the entire race, j 
whether they believe or disbelieve the “ XXXIX. ar-1 
tides,” or any other creed in Christendom.

[For the Christian Spiritualist..] 
NOTES BY THE WAY.

NO. iv.

New Haven, Conn., July 2d, 1855.
Brother Toohey: My last letter was from New

town, in which place I received greater hospitality
than in any other place I have yet visited, and such i 
substantial evidences of good will as will enable 
me to give to many whom I could not otherwise i 
have reached. I recognize with thankfulness the I 
work of my Spirit friends, who promised me that ’ 
they would sustain me in my mission. God grant 
that it may be a mission of great good to humanity, i 
and to his name shall be the glory. ;

I lectured four times among that people, and de- i 
sire to record my high sense of their liberality and : 
kindness. |

While there, I was used to perform a service, I 
for the setting apart a lady to a work for which her I 
Spirit friends have beautifully unfolded her. As a I 
speaking medium, Mrs. Henderson will ere long ; 
stand in a very prominent position, and, I do not 
doubt, will be a very valuable laborer in the gospel 
field of the new dispensation. I was led of the 
Spirit while here to operate successfully on some 
as a healing medium.

On Wednesday I left Newtown and proceeded to 
Stepney, where, on account of the irregularity of j 
the mail, they had not received notice of my visit, j 
I was hospitably received by Mr. Burr, S. Hubbell j 
and lady, who much regretted that it was too late ; 
for notices to be circulated ; however, he took me ! 
over to Ilattertown, where, in about thirty minutes, 
some five and twenty persons got together, and I 
was Spiritually influenced to speak to them that 
with which they were well pleased. Mr. Halso was 
influenced as a personating medium, and I have no 
doubt, by careful unfoldment, he will become a 
medium of considerable excellence. When I left 
this place it was under promise to give them another 
visit, with sufficient notice to secure a good attend
ance. Col. Curtis is one of the principal supporters 
of Spiritualism in this neighborhood.

From thence I proceeded on Thursday morning 
to Bridgport, where I saw Mrs. Harriet Porter, 
through whom I received some of the best and

fears, that some day all will vanish into thin air.
But to the poem in question, in the first verse I

find the assertion :
And mind (--------- ) stood still.

Is this the belief of the Spiritualist ? If mind is
all, can the mind stand still and yet exist with con-

I sciousness ? 1
j er's license to say that mind can stop and yet ex- 
list.

It then goes on to say, “ I heard, the’loom.”
I have read of tilings being seen to loom in dis

tance, but never before knew they could be heard. | or destiny of this beiD: 
Then the poet makes this further discovery that—

“ Then 1 knew no more
But this, that thought was o’er.”

Dibdun, in one of his songs, 
i al on thinking of nothing at all, --------- ---------- , . x -
! should write of thought or consciousness being con- j sanguinities are diffused through all the past, pre- [ WeI1. j must ,.ub up lnv pWlo>rtrI, 
' scions of its own nou-existence-Oh! From the ' sent and future> allJ’n5 n>e to all the generations of................................
j following verse it appears, however, that “ thought | men' thoughts flow out through the infinite 
I was (not) o’er,” for heappears conscious of clasping | radiations of all mind; and they return to me by 
i “a pale but gentle bride,” of “sinking deep be-; the same channels, laden with ^responses from all 
I neath the unkno vn sea," and though “ thoug
was o'er,’’ anil he knew it; that he was

•' Still alive to love and loving care. 
To sunshine (!) and to prayer.”

Then this mind dreams—
As dreams the chrysalid witinn its shell.”

Has the chrysalis a Spirit to dream ? If
what does the insect differ fiom man ? Will it not

; also share his immortality ?
j

I conceive it surpasses even a rhym- infinitely this idea of immortality exalts our con-
ceptions of life and its relations 1 I no longer re
gard myself as a kind of accident, floating amid

i the accidental conditions of time and space, with- an influence which had several times before 
j out any definite idea of the origin, determination, m- h. ...A ’
’’ ............................... )g, which I call one, and i for,lhe operation, and
I which lias, by some means, become invested withan I
| individual form and attributes, and a name that 
j sufficiently distinguish it lrom all other beings 

talks of “ I raved - which I am surrounded. I feel myself no 
’’ but that Southey I lon5er isolated—no longer unimportant. My con- i

,.;lt j intelligence. My affections embrace an Infinite 
i Love; my aspirations an Almighty Wisdom. I am 
I no longer a transient glimmer of consciousness, 
: which can scarce!}' ask itself whence and why it is, I 
; before it is not; but I am an immortal being, <le- 
I stined to unfold through progressive ages, with in-j for the pleasure oi tormenting them, and cut:1.':: 
! conceivable beautv and grandeur, and power. 11 their throat.-,. History bears me out in this pivi ■■ 

‘ j sition. Great cities are the place for action, Ito
I mind never sleeps there; but all is one Te-t'e-.-. 
• moving, fomenting mass of pleasure and of pan 
The passions are in an electrical stale of excite 
ment ; but even agony is preferable to palsv. aLh 
finds a luxury in feeling, though it be only to mj: 
fer; for then he has at least a consciousness <•! i a 
being, and knows that he is not an efligy.

What do you think of mv phiiosopiivBut I 
must stop this strain, or I shall persuade mys.'.t 
against my will, and think that green liAls tin. 
like Eden, only places for primitive beings, and art 
to be left as soon as their inhabitants feel a desir-. 
for knowledge.

I must now close this chat, as the I’ost-otlirc i- 
waiting for it. It is now three o'clock in the after
noon, and I anijsittitig in my shirt-sleeves, feeiir. 
good-natured enough, and jotting down my liiglig 
ideas, with, perhaps, one of the most execrable 
pens that was ever drawn from a goose's wing. 
But my knife is so dull as to be no longer on fluty; 
so as it can’t be memleil, my letter must be eiuk-U. 
This last sounds like poetry. .1;., I inspired: It.-, 
to snv that I remain, Tmlv. vour-,

1’. D. II.

so, in

These observations, which I might continue 
through the entire poem, will, I think, suffice to 
show that whatever may be its beauty of words 
and arrangement, it has a lamentable lack of sense.

Southey was of all poets the most careful, and in 
life would never have been guilty of such things as 

! are here laid to his charge.
I In solid earnestness I think such ill-judged cmaii- 
■ ations do not further Spiritualism. A Spirit exist-j 
. encc is one, I conceive, of mind and thought, and j 
such, so-called, Spiritual communications appear to | 
be but jingling rhymes, destitute of all that which 
in reality constitutes the future, showing a retro
gression rather than a progression of intelligence.

I have watched the Spiritual phenomena with 
great attention, and with an ardent desire to bs 

j satisfied with tlieir truth ; but, with regret I write 
| it, it appears to me that many of those who have 
I prominently identified themselves with the move- 
! ment, have done so because it would seem tliey 
j have an end at gain. I am, Sir,

“A Seeker after Tritii.”

It EPLY.
The objections which “A Seeker after Truth” 

urges against the little poem purporting to be dic
tated by Southey, I will endeavor to meet tn the 
briefest possible manner ; since the appreciation of 
such things depends so much upon individual states 
and tastes, that to do more would be a waste of 
words. It should also be remembered that likeness 
and beauty, even in human features, tnay be clearly 
apparent to one, and wholly overlooked by another, 
how much more must this be the case with the 
subtle beauties of poetry, which can only reach

grandeur, and power, 
am overwhelmed by a view of myself; for I behold j 
the Deity reflected in me. The skeptic of but yes- I 
terday stands abashed in the presence of an im-1 
mortal soul.

I left you hurriedly at the close of the last para
graph, for there was an alarm of fire close by, and 
I was suddenly brought back from my sublime 
soaring to a view of the realities and casualties of 
life. There was not so much danger as was ap
prehended ; and I did not have to remove any 
thing, as was at first expected. I went directly to 

J bed on my return, and slept so soundly that I for- 
I got even you, my sweetest. But now the proof for 
! the week is all read ; the work is all done; so good 
luck secures us from the interruption of “out
siders.” It is evening again; and why may we 
not have a little more talk?

I was going to say in the connection of my last 
writing, that I believe that I have been prepared i 
for this great change of opinion ; for I have longj 
watched, with great anxiety, these cardinal points ! 
on the horizon of human life. 1 have not believed ; 
only because I could not. My reason rejected the i 
faith of others; not because it was necessarily or I .'•'pirituul Tltgraph, received the earlv “ proofs,” of 
essentially skeptical, but because it could see in it i Br. Harris’ lecture, we are able to present the same 
only a concatenation of absurdities. I have sought ‘ to the reader in this week’s i-sue, and we hope it 
for evidence ; but hitherto my search has only I will be read with such attention and discri’iiinati.'ii 
mocked inc. I have yearned for something to be
lieve, and pined after it with an unquenchable 
longing; and now that it has come, I embrace it 
with intense ardor. It is the pearl of great price; 
and gladly would I sell all that I have to pur
chase it.

And along with this idea of immortality, another 
has flowed into my mind. It is that of the complete 
unity and perfect sanctity of marriage. Partly 
through the reason, and partly through the affec
tions, I have come to this. It seems to me clear as

las to render any word of comment unnecessary.

SPIRITUAL CELEBRATION.
The friends of Spiritualism in Waukegan and vi

cinity were to have a pic-nie celebration in the 
! Grove on the 4th of July. The Chroxielf <(• .Id- 
rocatc of Waukegan informs us that C. L. Sholes of 
Kenosha, was to deliver an Oration, and J. C- 
Smith to read an original poem. Other exercises 
of a pleasing and instructive character were to 
come off, and a happy season was anticipated.
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For the Christian Spiritualist 
A IIVMN.

WRITTEN FOR JVLT FOUKTn, ISW.
by fanny green.

, •, , vlulu shall Kupiue and grim War
' r t, ’In'E their sirkrning oblalions.

i'i,. J.Mii ’ f,)r tin-day that prophets saw
' Pta.1- oil ll,lr Earth's great brotherhood of Nations.

1 t Hem of ereat |ov for light and love, 
I ,,ftlie wor'd' thou bearest from above I

.1 MMtr.iI of trump and rolling drum,
y'' i.nrlsd pomp. « glittering array, 

fur l-'ri’i'htm of the Future come, 
. rl (be years this holy day ;

'' 111 one by one, shall cease,
1 ‘ 1 i'h.-hm of immortal peace.
, ,t iln-.v oi.r m ' ”

f mIuoii <b ai'J.V armor now,
A.i'i ■•> l > ‘ in the shade shall twine ;

V Wnib ami 1Ule- shaU bow
'i:,!' ’ of b"11' lhvlnc'

I'" I"" n,II?! hare shall sport,
I-1 'F nl„ fB Hfrr round the flowery fort.

!} ,tnon 5-udI kc mute among
I •i' ‘ rn; [[.-[ti votith, and children fair,

i -ir u ith tuneful tongue,
‘ , j7!: devr>, unharmed, are nestling there ;

, i r-lf(-n < «’tioes shall prolong
‘; rr,.1\j ni.;iiiu shout, the merry reaper's song.

, . i ji - i'V th’' tn'iildvd Sea of Time, 
j r Aihmii’ lore of ancient Sages, 

i du nu lodv sublime,
> h itb tn*'  t'vi r-upward March of Ages.

( . ir,; jii l i:‘'.\ ard—pausing, resting never—
j \ r Jf?t is tn aspire fort vr

C \n_< • of our happier time—
U^.i’ni i!t <Ft'FiliDii from the open skies—

•| [ < u-rv hind, and every clinic,
k.v m it‘T In’art. and ulorv in her eyes !

i'. _1 id lulin-s sound from shore tosliorr ;
(( > i • uh h d.vid—rr|oie»“ forever more
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[For the Cliri-tian Spiritualist

SPIRITUAL LITERATURE.
nt.

■i iii: Maxxei: or recently deceased 
IM I.O.-lX'i; liEMAEKABLE Exl’EKIHNCES IN 
i: v i:i't ate State.

i> the philosophy which we receive, 
-ide the external form enter at once 
i_r re.-riities of their new existence.— 
vrnity slowly and faintly dawns up- 

r vi.'iun, and the prejudices and pas- 
>tiil becloud the awakening faculties. 
IiiIm-s and evils, more or less pro- 
;ivce.-.-arily take place betorc the pu- 
in enter into the fullness of that joy 
Jo...- whose interiors are essentially

:i.

cL
1

UlU:.l 
>12 it c
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after death being essentially a

spheres; yet ever visited by heavenly airs whose 
sweet echoes mingled in mournful cadence in his 
song. His aspirations were heavenward, but his 
soul was perpetually clogged and drawn downward 
by dark interior influences. Hence the unearthly 
gleam, the weird charm of his “ prose tales,” and 
that strange melody, that capricious and startling 
beauty, the fascination of his unique and Spiritual 
verse. These were the last bequest, the solemn 
dirge-notes of the expiring Muse ; and yet, like all 
true death-songs, they contained a prophecy of a 
resurrection to a purer existence. In his short 
stay upon earth, it was given to the author of “ The 
.Raven” to behold the consummation of the Old 
Age, whilst the day-star of the New feebly and 
faintly glimmered upon the horizon. With his out
ward or conscious mind, he discerned it not He 
lived a transitional life, but the dawning Future 
was veiled in clouds and gloom. The American 
Muse through a brother poet also lamented 
strains like these :

“In every heart is found a cell where only 
Sorrow repeats her litany of pain ;

In every home a chamber veiled and lonely,
The shrine ef sorrow; there the dead have lain.

The sigh of sorrow to the winds hath given 
Their wild lament; a broken heart beats there;

She moveth with the eclipse o’er earth and heaven; 
In form unseen, in presence everywhere.

Iler spectral breath despoileth life of gladness, 
Day of its glory, night of love's repose;

While earth, pale mother, veils her brow in sadness. 
And fades and fails with joy's expiring rose.”

It was needful that these lone watchers of the 
setting constellations should thus in mournful ca- 

1 dences pour forth the beautiful swan-songs of expir
ing Poesy. The evening twilight was around them, 
they dreamed not of the glorious morn. But it is 
only the outward that dies; the form disappears, 
but the Spirit is renewed by life from within. The 
first American Muse was a fading apparition, but 
that which is from above abideth forever. Ameri
can poetry of the future shall be a living inspira
tion, a flower fed with celestial dews whose fra
grance and beauty will never fail, but unfold ac
cording to the order of harmonic worlds. For the 
kings of intellect, the hierophants of songs, * bring 
their glory to her, and all the grand old bards and 
sons of genius become stars in her crown.

The style of Edgar A. Poe is too peculiar to be 
for a moment mistaken; and his versification and 
use of language far too exquisite and masterly to 
be successfully imitated. Conceptions like his can 
only be formed in souls of the most delicate and 
ethereal nature and executed by a mind sustained 
by living influxes from within ; nor has anyintrud- 
ing hand ever been able to pluck one leaflet from 
the unfading laurel that wreaths his brow. Who, 
then, we ask, but the Spirit of Poe could have pro
duced the poems that follow? The first is almost 
too fearfully graphic, so that we must omit a por
tion, lest it prove too startling to the ears of many 
to whom these sheets will bear it. The last is 
sweet and plaintive as the evening bells that chime 
the wanderer to his welcome home. Let then, the 
reader forget his own pcwiialitics, the prejudices 
of his creed and education, and listen as with the 
inner ear to

THE EXPERIENCE OF X POET IN’ HADES.
From the body's haunted palace. 

From the heart's unholy shrine, 
Where the Spirit drinks the chalace 

Filled with agony for wine, 
And the empyreal glories 

Through the blackened windows shine, 
And reveal the pictured stories 

Of the awful and sublime,
Dimly frescoed on the arches by the weird magician time ;

I went forth fur blows wt-re falling 
On the crumbling outer dour, 

And a voice was calling, calling.
I bad beard by night before. 

Then my life ebbed through the portal, 
As a wave ebbs from the shore, 

And I beard the storms immortal 
Through the ruined palace roar, 

•alb's choir of desolation chanting dirges evermore.

Loud the Spirit winds were wailing 
When I left the haunted fane: 

Soon the rushing blast prevailing, 
Quenched my facy's busy dame, 

Then the spark that lingered lonely, 
Died beneath the sullc-n rain ;

And thought whispered “Thou dust only 
As a spectral shade remain.

In the rhadamantbim- darkness, in the tartarean pain.'"
Half benumbed, half v ild and frantic,

I stood out beyond the form. 
When a spectral shape gigantic.

Lurid, glimmered through the storm.
With Lis fiery will be tore me 

From death's vestibule forlorn;
With his flaming breath be bore me. 

Saying, “ Ilail, thou Spirit born !” 
As an arrow cleaves the tempest to the awful judgment morn.

So within the wild Hereafter 
That my Spirit longed to know. 

I was borne, while iniuiic laughter 
Waved around me to and fro. 

Far above the light of PheLus 
Shone the pure Elysian glow, 

But the terrible Erebus 
With its hell of thought below,

in

O, th© sorrow, th© despairing,
Th© weired terror phrased with daring, [bor © !

Th© wild wind storms of remorses that my earth-bound Spirit 
Like the tempest lashed Atlantic
With my anguish I was frantic, fcore.

And the serpent men name Hunger gnawed into my bosom's
While on earth the poet hungered
For heart-bread, the gay world wondered, [more. 

And poor beggars spumed the rich wan, heaping cursea ever-.
Till I prostrate, fell despairing, 
In my anguished breast unsharing 

All earth’s undivided sorrow, crushed as never man before.

I was mad with desolation, 
Like a sun from ont creation

Stricken rudely and its brightness turned to blood upen its shore: 
I for years was broken-hearted;
Long before my youth departed

But a heart by late down trodden into palpitating gore.

And I fled life's outer portal 
Deeming anguish was immortal, 

Crying, launch thy heavy thunders, tell me never to adore, 
Hate for hate, and curse for curses, 
Through abysmal universes,

Plunge me down as lost arch-angels fell despairingly of yore?’
So Uhe whirlwind bore my Spirit, 
But to lands the "blest inherit, 

And it seem8my heartforever like a ruby cup runs o'er;
I am "blest beyond all "blessing, 
And an angel's pure caressing 

PlozcS around my soul forever like a stream around its 
[shore

This latter poem was given in the office of the 
Spiritual Telegraph, in about fifteen minutes, while 
the medium was profoundly entranced. Thus i*.s  
Spiritual origin is amply vouched for. Its identi
fication also as to its individual source, is almost 
equally certain, since none but a Spirit of internal 
harmony, with a rich and peculiar gift of song, could 
have inspired so exquisite a melody, and such do 
not come to us to deceive. The admirer of the 
poems of Edgar A. Poe will find abundant internal 
evidence that these unique and wonderful lyrics 
are indeed from that same wild harp now strung 
anew and sounding from the eternal shore. Again 
it wakes the echoes recalling the strange unearthly 
melodies poured [from the poet’s saddened heart 
while he lingered below, continuing his fearful ex
perience in the interior, and

“Ending lik© dreary winter's final gale, 
In spring-tide gladness of Immortal life.”

S. E. B.

bute to the development of the higher inteHectua 
powers. "What is sometimes spoken of as the cul
tivation. of the perceptive organs is really the cul
tivation of large portions of the brain. The regions 
of patience, application, tranquillity, self-control, 
temperance, perseverance, sublimity, ideality, Spir
ituality, imitation, admiration, and other sentiments 
in various degrees, are actively cultivated, and it is 
to these that we are indebted for the moral and 
elevating influence which is attributed to the per
ceptive organs by those who are not familiar with 
mental analysis. The greatest development of the 
perceptive faculties, unaccompanied by a sufficient 
development of the higher intellect would impose 
no restraint upon combativeness, destructiveness, 
acquisitiveness, or any form of sensuality, on the 
contrary, the perceptive organs would greatly en
large the scope and power of the vicious and cri
minal tendencies in such cases, and convert the 
petty rogue or debauchee into a magnificent and 
formidable scoundrel calculated to terrify the world 
as a piratical adventurer, an invincible duellist, a 
swindling gambler, a successful counterfeiter, a 
skillful assassin or burglar, a fraudulent bankrupt, 
&c.

7. It is no part of the foregoing doctrines, but 
an extremely unreasonable distortion of them to 
say that the perceptive organs ought not to be cul
tivated, because they have no direct moral ten
dency. All elements of the human constitution 
demand their proper culture, whether their ten
dency is moral or not. The animal passions and 
desires although they tend directly to murder, 
gluttony, drunkenness, and all other brutalities, 
are all worthy of cultivation to a proper extent.— 
The cultivation of the perceptive faculties is as 
harmless and proper as the eating of bread, indeed 
more so, for while the tendency of alimentiveness 
is to the production of sensuality, indolence and 
disease, when not properly guarded, ihe perceptive 
faculties have no tendencies comparable to these as 
moral evils. The gratuitous and unwarrantable in
ference from a statement of the true character of 
the perceptive organs, that such organs ought not 
to be cultivated, and that some degree of moral 
degradation was attached to their exercise, needs 
only to be emphatically repudiated as a loose and 
fanciful assumption. The cultivation of the per
ceptive organs is not forbidden by anthropology, 
(nor in any way dishonored) except when by be
ing carried to excess, it enfeebles the constitution, 
and lowers the tone of the whole character. Nor 
is any dishonor cast upon artisans and naturalists 
by the statement of a proper analysis of the mind, 
showing that perceptive actions, such as taking 
aim at buffaloes, prospecting for gold mines, sur
veying fields, dissecting bodies, measuring angles, 
&c., &c., are very different operations from helping 
the sick, lending to the poor, and performing other 
acts of duty and benevolence.

That the cultivation of the perceptive organs 
may be tributary by aiding the development of the 
reasoning faculties to immediate moral growth, I 
have repeatedly stated, and that it may also be as
sociated with the greatest moral depravity, against 
which it affords no protection, is too obvious to be 
further explained.

S. There is no evil tendency in these scientific 
truths. They do not discourage nor countenance 
the discouragement of intellectual culture by show
ing the distinction between the intellectual and 
moral; on the contrary, my own views of intellec
tual culture, its importance and power, are such as 
would rather startle the respectable f iends of edu 
cation, and I hope that F. H. G. will continue to 
keep up her high enthusiasm in behalf of intellec
tual culture, that she may not feel herself compel
led, when I have published on that subject, to as
sail me on the other side as being an intemperate 
monomaniacal advocate of intellect and opponent 
of moral culture, and thus again compel me into a 
prolonged and emphatic explanation, when I would 
desire to speak with courteous brevity.

I feel quite averse to publishing explanations, 
after having once distinctly and correctly express
ed my meaning, but as this subject is somewhat 
novel in the light in which I have viewed it, it de
mands, perhaps, more than a simple statement, 
the propositions of which may be overlooked or 
misconceived until extensively elucidated.

Jos. Ii.. Bvcuanax.
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MORAL INFLUENCE OF THE INTELLEC
TUAL ORGANS—AN EXPLANATION.
In my response to the extensive criticism of F. 

H. G., merely pointing out her misconception, I did 
not, (in mercy to your crowded columns,) attempt 
any explanations of the matters in discussion, pre
ferring to wait the natural progress of truth in the 
mind of the critic. But as she has earnestly re
peated, without farther investigation, her very 
positive and honest opinions, I may as well take 
the occasion now to offer the necessa-iy explana
tion which she would have rendered unnecessary 
by a more genial receptivity of the true meaning 
of the essay in qnestion.

As I have already stated, there is a real differ
ence of opinion between us as to the moral va
lue of certain kinds of intellectual culture, but the 
principal difference arose from her misunderstand
ing. To discuss the truth of my propositions with
F. H. G. is not my object. They are matters of 
science, and the evidences upon which they rest, 
consist partly of numerous facts unknown to F. II.
G. , many of which are the result of original inves
tigation. I have responded briefly, merely to pro
test against being placed in a false position by the 
misconceptions of a writer who is so earnest and 
sincere, so very positive in what she clearly per
ceives, and eo entirely unconscious ef ichal she has 
not perceived or understood.

In the following propositions, I shall endeavor 
briefly to define my scientific doctrines on this 
subject, in a manner which I hope will guard 
against honest misconceptions.

1. The brain being the highest and most Spirit
ual organ of the body, being by itself simply the 
Spiritual organ, all brain-culture, in general, is Spir
it culture, and therefore adapted to elevate and re
fine the character, giving the Spiritual an ascen
dancy over the animal, and diminishing the reia- i 
five power of the earth. Hence brain-culture, in | 
general, is the great instrumentality for redeeming | 
the race, and is desirable in eveiy individual case, : 
until it has gone so far as to interfere with physical 
development or animal life.

2. Although this is true of the brain in the ag
gregate, and also of individual organs, so far as 
their action is accompanied by general cerebral ac
tivity, it is not true of all individual organs, consi-1 
deredin an analytic manner, each entirely separated | 
from the rest. For example, Alimcntiveness, Des- i 
tructiveness, Auiativeness, Combativeness, 4c., ' 
when exercised alone, without any control front ! 
the higher organs, produce the most horrible crimes i 
and brutal excesses. In like manner, every organ ! 
when acting alone or uncontrolled by its relations ! 
to others, carries out its own organic tendency and | 
becomes destructive to its opposites. The higher | 
elements of character, which develope the noblest i 
virtues, become desti uetive to the physical consti-! 
tution, and the lower elements become destructive : 
to the Spiritual nature, the two being directly op : 
positc. i

3. The entire constitution of man is arranged in I 
a system of antagonistic functions, corresponding i 
to the radii of a sphere, each of which is diame- ; 
trically contrary to its opposite, and sustains vari
ous relations of partial coincidence or partial anta
gonism with others. "When one function is directly 
antagonistic to others (as Destructiveness to Phi- j 
lanthropv,) the cultivation of one has a tendency j 
to check the other, and excessive cultivation of one i 
is destructive to the other. When the relation is ■ 
not that of exact antagonism, cultivation of one 
organ may be in various degrees antagonistic, or 
in various degrees co-operative with another, all of 
which maj- bo mathematically determined in the 
study of the brain.

i. The intellectual organs although by their re
lation to the whole brain they may become the 
means of general cerebral culture and excitement, 
are not (aualyticallj’ considered) organs of either 
virtue or vice. They may be regarded as light, 
void of color, revealing a landscape with accuracy, 
to which the higher organs give bright and beau
tiful hues, while the basilar organs give it a gloomy 
ard repulsive color.

o. The general tendency of the intellectual or
gans to soften and refine, but not to strengthen the 
character. While they diminish the force of the 
violent passions, they diminish also that strength 
which is associated with animal impulse, thus fa
voring the ascendancy of the moral nature, but 
giving it a delicate rather than a heroic character. 
The intellectual organs, for example, are more fa
vorable to benevolence, sincerity, sympathy, plia
bility, politeness, faith, admiration, purity, friend
ship, liberality and religion, than to justice or in
tegrity, firmness, temperance, perseverance, forti
tude, self-control, gratitude, fidelity, &c.

G. There is a marked difference in the moral ten
dency of the reflective and perceptive faculties.— 
The moral tendencies above mentioned belong 
chiefly to the former. The perceptive faculties have 
very little moral tendency, except as they contri
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WOXDEBFl L DISCOVERT.
ZZZT NERVE-S00THIXG VITAL FLUEDz

A new Medicine purely Vegetable,
PP.EFAE.KD ENTIUELY BV 6PIKIT-DIEF.OTrOX. THROUGH 

MRS. £ J- FRENCH, MEDIUM, PITTSBURGH, PA, 
These Fluids arc divided into classes adapted to the diseases 

specified under tsch number, aud are separately or in com- 
hination a sate and certain cure for all the disease? named under 
their respective heads, aud many of which have for ages, bullied 
the skili ol the learned, among which are Sl Vitus' Dance, Tic 
Doloreux. Neuralgia. Rheumatism in all its varied forms, Lock
ed Jaw, Epilepsy or Falling Sickness, Palsv. Nervous and Sick 
Headache, Dyspepsia, Diseases of the Ridneys and Liver, 
Diarriict-a, Irregularities of the Female System, Tetter, and all 
Cutaneous Diseases, Chills and Fwvr, Cramp, Cholic, Cholera 
Morbus, Cholera, Quinsy, Influenza, and all Acute Pains and 
Nervous Diseases. These Fluids have not foiled to give relief 
in anv of the above coses where they have been fairly tested, 
and we have now a number ol living witnesses to w hom we 
can refer.

Also the Lung and cough Svrup. a sate and invaluable reme-

BUCHANAN’S JOURNAL OF ALAN.
One Dollar Per Annum in Advance—32 pages. Monthly.

Dr. J. E. Bcuhanan, Editor and Peopeietoe, Cincinnati.
Vol. V. for 1853.—Terms: One dollar sent to the editor, at 

his risk, ensures a copy for one year. To clubs of ten, it will be 
sent for seven dollars; to cl ubs of twenty, for twel ve dollars.

Language of the Press.
This Journal has becu received with enthusiastic approbation 

by its readers throughout the United States. The following are 
specimens of the language of the Press generally:—

“ This sterling publication is always welcome to our table. 
Many of its articles evince marked ability and striking origi
nality.”—yation al Era.

“ Perhaps no Journal published in the world is so fur in ad
vance ofthe age.”—Plain Dealer.

“ It is impossible to peruse this work without, becoming inte
rested in the subject which it treats.”—Marquette Mercura.

“It possesses more originality than any other work whu 
which we are acquainted.”— Wtflerille Herald.

“ After a thorough perusal of its pages, we unhesit 
pronounce it one of the ablest publications in America. — 
Drandon Post.

“Dr. Buchanan is one of the most profound xiieu iu our 
country.”-— Clarksville JeCersonian.

“We are a skeptic in Phrenology. Biology, Mesmerism. I*sy-  
chologv, etc., yet to bear these subjects discussed by orumary 
men, and then to read Buchanan, there is asmuch difference as 
in listening to a novice performing on a piano, and then tu a 
Chevalier Gluck or aThalberg.”—Dem, Transcript.

“His discoveries in Phrenology have done iiiuch to render ; 
the science demonstrable and lucid, and entitle him to b<- »4hn- 
ed with the founders of that noble science, Gall and Spurzheim. 
—Beardstown Gazette.Agents Wauted.—Agents for the Journal of Man and Buch 
anan’s Anthropology, will receive unusually liberal terms. Ad
dress the Editor, Cincinnati.______________________________
THE GEEAT PIA30 & MU51C ESTABLISHMENT OF

HOKACIu WATERS,
NO. 333 BEOADWAY.

The largest assortment of Pianos. Melodeons, and Music Mer
chandise of all kinds, in the United States; over 100 Pianos and 
Melodeons, of everv variety of st vie. from the plainest finish, for 
schools or club rooms, to those of the most elegant and chaste 
workmanship, from the different manufactories, are constantly 
on exhibition in the extensive waTvrootns of this bouse. Among 
them are T. Gilbert & Co.'s celebrated Premium Pianos, with 
iron frames arid circular scales, with or without the xEvlian. Horace Waters’ modern improved Pianos, having in the im
provement of over-strings, ami in improved action a length of 
scale and power of tone equal to the Grand Pianos, with the I 
sweetness of the lamed xEolian united to the bcaatj' and dara- 
bilitv of the Square Piano-. S. D. & II. • Smith s Melodeons 
tune’d, the equal temperament to which, was recently awarded 
the first premium at the National Fair, held nt Washington, D.C. 
Each Instrument guaranteed, and sold at prices which defy com
petition. New FkuiuB to runt. Music at reduced prices. nl otn 

J. Al. BARNES, ’ ~
Publisher of the Lockport Weekly Messenger, a family paper, 

independent on all subjects, devoted to Spiritual and Auti- 
Slavery principles. SLSv per year in advance.

Also, dealer in Books and’Stationery of all kinds, (spiritual. 
Anti-Sluverv, and Liberal Books.) and can supply the country 
trade, both’at wholesale and retail, at New York price*,  and 
will send by mail any Book, by remitting the publisher’s 
price for the book and postage.Lockpart, Erie County, Pa.____________________

A. C. STILES, Al. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, BKIDGEPOKT, Conn.— 

The sick attended at all hours of day or night. No mineral 
poisons used.

Dr. S. is developed as a Clairvoyant Medium, and can per
fectly describe the locale of disease, also the feelings of the pa
tient. Those who cannot personally visit him, can forward a 
lock of their hair. Letters on private matters strictly attended 
to. Consultation fee. fll. Consultation and prescription, $2.

dv for vro <- gh (. ds. sure I hroats. Lronch I Aflections
—a sur d cure lor Lie idin r oi the Lungs ni d ConsumpUon in
its first stu

Fuell ig t mv (linv to 1nake known to th e Rffi ct< d these in-
valuabl r medics t o <!y in obedience t > the pusiljve ccm-
man us of my tp ri L-HUI les. but from a t r gh convietion
that they arc an tin t is 1 I I r nd fr •in a desire to
r I th 1! 11 1 I pr >se to place
thrill 11 tl 1 1 al! it tin- most rea>i'ha de rn . and shall,
as Jaru I have t 1U auu tv to do. cilueTIUll 1 .ly it without
charge. to 1 1 II 'll Lave me Bli-ati> to p font. For
further puriicuiura Idle SS T. L'L’LLERTxUaN. A t. Pittsburgh,
Pa. i war. New< rul t I anr u_'e d: brmnn. ee l) Br
York: 1 M I J and IS Court ^tr<. •t. B >n : W. M.
Laning 276 Baltin Baltimore: Henn -'t pj Main-st,
Sl Lull AIM. r- bv L>r. Uurdner. Lost >n i Henck. 16<J
Arcb-st . I 1 I Ij 1 i: I r G M I ■w . 11. O. Ba
k 1 id i I w J-. Llv. Cincinnati. and on urs. Price
*1 nor butt if. or 6 bo L1IVS lor

Mrs. 1 1 LNtH w Il CL ntimif to make Clairvot an t, Examina-
lions. L imiuuti »ri and jrescripuun. when the p arties are pres-

it absent, *1 0. •29

JUST rUELISHED IN’
NO.

PAMPHLET FoE.V.
1-

o F A MON T 11 L V PERIODICAL,
TO BE CALLED

LdMJA A U EMEU OLkr.UJjEdtj 
Containing a record of facts in Spiritual Intercourse, chiefly de
rived from Circles held by J. B. Conklin, Medium, 542 Broad- 
w.'ir, xew York.

Thi.- enterprise 
seine SPIEIT Fill 
to provide mean: 
time to Fkee Pt 
ufllicte.l: where. ■ 
subject) k-tbep< 
heal ria- woumiet

The Paper 
Cents p< r Copy, 
Doliur per am

The labors < 
has advanced th 
und paper in tin

Thesuppori 
rd; and it i= hoi 
the little pul 
support.

Subscriber.- « 
scriptions, to M« 
Broadway,or to

ritOPOSAJLS FOR THE NEXT YEAR.
As we have received such words ofencouragement 

and hearty sympathy from many, who have sub
scribed during the progress of the first volume, that 
“ The Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowl
edge” will continue to publish the Christian Spirit
ualist, offering the following liberal terms to the 
readintx public. To In paid in cidtance.

Single copy per year, - - 8'2 00
5 copies to one address, - - 7 50
10 “ “ “ - - 10 Go
The above cannot fail of commending itself to 

the reader, and we hope induce him to get “ Clubs” 
for the circulation of the paper, as the object of its 
publication is to do good, and that at the smallest 
tax possible to each subscriber.

. The character of the paper will be second to 
none in the United States, either in the matter, 
style, or make up of the publication, as we expect 
to have Contributors, who are well known to the 
reading public, for ease and delicacy of style, as 
well as for depth, and liberality of sentiment.

As the Society issues the paper for the “ Diffu
sion of Spiritual Knowledge,” few advertisements 
will be admitted into its columns, thus furnishing 
room for more reading matter per week than any 
other paper now published.

As we have some back numbers on hand, if the 
friends will send us names, we will most cheerfully 
send them papers, that they may know the charac
ter of our issue.

V7e pledge ourself to see that every effort is 
made to send the paper regularly, that it may be 
with our subscribers by Saturday.

Friends, let us hear from you, as we shall con
tinue to send the paper until directed otherwise.

--------- -----------
agents.

Tnr CnaisTiAN SpiniTfAi.isT, the Healing of 
the Nations, and other Spiritual works and pub
lications, are kept on sale by the following named 
persons, who are authorized to receive subscrip
tions :

Dexter & Brother, 14 and 16 Ann-st., New 
York.

Abbe & Yates, ‘25 Ann-st., New York.
Bela Marsh, 15 Franklin st., Boston, Mass. 
Samuel Barry, 221 Arch st., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Mrs. E. S. French, Pittsburgh, Pa.
Jonathan Koons, Milfield, Athens Co., Ohio. 
Geo. BuiicnELL, AVilliamsburgh, N. Y.

RESIDENCES OF MEDirMS.
J. B. Conklin, 134 Canal st.
Mrs. Jennie E. Kellogg, G25 Broadway.
Mrs. Anna L. Brown, 1 Ludlow Place, corner of 

Houston and Sullivan sts.
Mrs. Coan, No. 5, Hayward Place, Boston. 
C. Hughes, 236 Grand st., corner of Bowery.
Miss Kate Fox, at the Rooms of the “ Society for 

the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” 553 Broad
way, daily from 10 to 12 A. M., and from 3 to 5 
P. M. Wednesday and Saturday afternoons ex
cepted.
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From whose burnings ancient Dives saw the Aidenn. mount of

Then I knew that outward feigning 
Hid the inward hell from sight; 

Aud I knew that weak complaining 
Armed each agon}’ with might. 

So I mimicked desperate gladness. 
Shouting wildly through the night; 

And I girt iny soul with madness 
For the everlasting fight, 

As a serpent hisses blindly when the thunderbolts affright

So I screamed, “ God ! launch tbv thunders! 
Pour the lightnings of thine ire !

Still my mind in poet numbers 
Shall exult upon the pyre!

The abysmal storms have bound mo.
And I feel the eternal tire : 

llell is in me and around me, 
But I still cau sweep the lyru : 

:e me headlong through red Sheul. still my numbers 
[aspire.” 

»•#»♦»**  
The transition from this chanxon of inspired mad

ness to that which follows is truly from Hades to 
Paradise, though the memory of the terrible scenes 
through which the poet has just passed still lingers 
and mingles as a minor refrain in this exquisite

SON’S OF DELIVERANCE.
A lurid mantle w rappea my Spirit-form, 
Cradled in lightnings and in whirl-winds born, 
Torn from the body, terribly down cast, 
Dunged headlong through red furnaces in blast; 
Those seething torrents maddened me; I fell, 
But woke in Paradiso instead of Hell.
I,ika song-waves circling in a golden bell, 
Like fragrant oders in a woodlane dell, 
Like glowing pistils in a rose unblown, 
Like all swuet dreams to saints in slumber shone, 
Like Heaver, itself, like joy incarnate given; 
And ns a ship through wintry whirlwinds driven, 
Finds land-locked port in Araby the blest, 
So I. through terror, entered into rest.

Then there came my fancy’s maiden 
From her dim and mystic Aiden, 

And a light from her lull bosom shone her angel-form before, 
And she whispered as the roses 
When the blushing bud uncloses,

And like dew from off a blossom fell her speech for evermore.

“ I have waited, I hare waited) 
Like the evening star belated

When it lingers pale and lonely by the qrurplc sunset door. 
I have found thee) T havt found thee. 
And with heart-spells fast have bound thee."

So from out her glowing Lalo sung the angel maid Lonore.

To iny rapt, enamored seeming, 
Frained amid the golden gleaming,

Like b star in ita own brightness high above the ocean’s floor, 
Shone the lovely apparition, 
And from earth's accursed perdition

I was lifted by the angel, and my death-ln-life was o'er.

Piling' shill SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS.
MBS. WISE begs leave to announce to the public that she 

has opened her Eooms for the INVESTIGATION OI SPI
RITS. as a Happing and Writing Medium, at No. G5-3 BKOAD- 
■WAY.

Hours—From 10 a. m- to 1 p. from 3 to 5 p. m., and from 
7 to 9 p. M., every day and evening.

Admission 50 cents. tf
SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS.

C. HUGHES, MEDIUM FOE TEST PEKSONATIONS, 
by which the actual presence of the departed can be realized. 
Examinations and Prescriptions for Diseases, Believing, and 
Healing, by laying on hands, almost instantaneously. Also. 
Developing Medium, may be seen at his office, No. 236 GLAND 
STBEET,’corner of Bowery, N. Y. .

fgT*  Circles for Development meet on Tuesday and h nday 
Evenings at half-past 7 o'clock. v2 4t
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PSYCHOMETERICAL DELINEATIONS OF CHARACTER.
To read the character persons by holding the bandwriting 

to the forehead, 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 
a 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 obtain a delineation of character of any one, noth 
inx 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 a blank envelop, taking care that there be 
no other writing, either upon the envelop or the enclose, let t„ 
be carefully sealed up, put into an outer envelop, and directed 
to Dr. CHASE, corner of Greene and beventeenth-street., 
Philadelphia; which mav be delivered personally, or sent thro’ 
Blood's Despatch; in the hitur case, alee of $2 is 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 diagnosis 
and prescription. A lock of hair or handwriting should be en
closed in an envelop when the patient cannot attend person
ally. UH

TO THE AFFLICTED.
THE astonishing cures that have been performed by MBS. 

METTLER’S MEDICINE, of Hartford. Conn., and those of 
MRS. FRENCH, of Pittsburgh. Pit. when all remedies have 
failed, and the patients given up by their respective physician© 
as hopeless and uttested by thousands upon thousands to whom 
relief has been afforded. Both these indies are Clairvoyants, 
and while in that state the Medicines are prepared. The various 
in"Te<lients of which their Medicines are composed are all from 
the Vegetable kingdom. It is but faint praise to >:iy that ol all 
the numerous specifics that have been prepared for all the uis- 
eases that the human svstem is subject to, none have been so 
universally successful as the Medicines prepared bj tbtse two 
la'loM bv S AMUEL BAIIIIY, Sole Auent, I’eriodii'al Book 
Store, No'. 221 AEC11 STJIEET, Pliilad.-ljiliiiu___________8t_

SPIRITUALISTS’ HOME.

DR. RICARDO
Is ready to give lessons in modern Languages at the Harlem 
Academv, 1‘jOtb-street. near 3d Avenue. Young gentlemen and 
ladies from the neighboring country, disposed to learn during 
thedav, or in the evening classes, may come and trust with full 
confidence in Dr. Bicardo as a practical teacher. Terms by 
agreement; but very moderate. Please to address, Mr. Steele 
Director of the Harlem Academy. 5
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I'.in.Ai'. A. T’nr., during the principal part of his 
short life on earth, was a haunted man. Endowed 
with tin organization whose exquisite sensibility 
brought liini into rapport with the Spiritual world, 
yet iunneri-i.'l in evils of life, his Spirit became like 
a wind-harp swayed by rude blasts from discordant
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RIIZUOVAJL.
MRS. ANN LEAH BROWN, of the Fox family, will re

move on the 1st of May from No. 64 East Fifteenth-street, to 
No. 1 Ludlow Place, corner of Houston and Sullivan streets.Public Cixcles every Tuesday and Wednesday evenings, 
commencing at 8 o'clock.Private Civ-cif-s every day and evening, except as above 
may be engaged by parties for private investigations.

SPIRIT MEDIUM.
Mes. Kellogg receives visitors for investigating the Spirit 

Manifestations daily, Sundays excepted. Iler attendance with 
Private Circles at her Booms, 625 Broadway, may be secureo by 
previous engagement.

Hours, unless engaged for Private Circles, 9 to 12 M., 2 to 5, 
and 7 to 9 P. M. Friday and Saturday evenings engaged for the 
present. No sittings on Wednesday after 12 M. 4»

DEVELOPMENT OF MEDIUMS.
Mr WHITNEY, No. 101 4tb avenue, between lltli and 12tb 

streetk has, at the solicitation of the Spirits, both in and out ol 
the lY(!y or?anize<l circles for the Development of MetHmms 
for Spiritual communications. Mr. Y ,’s family, numbering sis 
persons, all mediums, have had evidence given repeatedly of 
° F1irthCTfaffiSonriui be obtained at Mr. w.'s residence, 
or by mail. ir-iw

SOSiS,
Bl- rr.. II. F. GAEDNEE,

Corner of Uurr^on^veiiu<- and Bcacli-st., 

n f. Gigpxrr?.. ~
■—:----- HomUforYpikitualisis,

ne vi: UNION SQUARE, ill a house with all the modern 
fnrnr<wemcnta—bath, gns. range. «kc. Two or four rooms to 
jet with board. Also, an Office in the basement, suitable for a 
riN-sician, Mesmeric, or Clairvoyant. Inquire of x - 1>. G. TA f LOR,

At 145 West 16th street, near ?th avenue.

SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS.
MISS SEABEING, tlie well-known Tost Medium, nssisted by 

Two excellent Mediums, will hold C ircles for In,estieatton, 
Bt 571 Broadway. Developing Circles on Mondaj s, at 8 r.x. 
also on Tuesday and Friday ‘ t0 9- TeSt 01"’“
every day, from 10 to 12, 3 to 5, anil 7 to 9-
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CONTENTMENT.

BY M. H. COBB.
Blest is the man of small desires,

With ■whatsoe’er be hath content; 
Who to no greater thing aspires 

Than Heaven hath lent.

Thrice happy he whose life is not
By fierce ambition’s fire consumed ; 

’Neath Heaven’s smile to cheer his lot, 
Sweet flowers have bloomed.

I saw a man who, on Time’s score 
Had not yet reckoned thirty years ;

And yet full thrice had lived them o’er, 
In borrowed fears.

His frame was bony, gaunt and bent, 
His limbs were weak—his eyes "ere 

Earth’s glorious seasons came and went 
But not for him.

dim ;

Yet Heaven had blest him well at first, 
With mind, and place, and ample store ;

But still his heart in secret nursed
A wish for more.

He could not rest on middle step, 
While others held a higher seat ;

So envy to his heart’s core crept, 
To gnaw and cat.

Thoueh fortune smiled along his way, 
And home was eloquent with bliss ;

He never knelt aside to say,
“ Thank God for this

I saw u man of eiJity years,
Upon whose brow was lightly graved 

The record of the cares and fears 
Which he had braved.

His step was buoyant, and his eye
Was hopeful as the eye of Youth ; 

His cheerful smile seemed to defy 
Care’s ruthless tooth.

Father,” I cried. “ though full of years,
“ Thy brow is smooth, thy smile is glad ;

“A pilgrim through a vale of tears,
“ Yet never sad ;

“ Pray, tell me how thou hast passed through
“ So scatheless—earth's continual strife ?

“ At what sweet sprint: didst thou renew
“ Thy waning lib-

“ The tale is short,” said he—•• think not
“ Lite's sweets were mine, unmixed with gall 

“ But 1, contented with mv lot.
“Thanked Gup for all'”

[From Dream Land and Ghost Land.]
THE UNVEILING OF THE LIFE TO COME.

The reflections of Washington Irving are so 
beautiful—are so worthy to be borne in mind by 
those to whom such meditations are a source of 
chastened pleasures, and holy delight, that we will 
venture to present them here to our reader.

“ I am now alone in my chamber. The family 
have long since retired. I have heard their steps 
die away, and the doors clap to after them. The 
murmur of voices and the peal of remote laughter 
no longer reach the ear. The clock from the 
church, in which so many of the former inhabi
tants of this house lie buried, has chimed the awful 
hour of midnight.

“I have sat by the window, and mused upon 
the dusky landscape, watching the lights disap
pearing one by one from the distant village ; and 
the moon, rising in her silent majesty, and leading 
up all the silver pomp of heaven. As I have gazed 
upon these quiet groves and shadowy lawns, sil
vered over and imperfectly lighted streaks of dewy 
moonshine, my mind has been crowded by ‘ thick 
coming fancies' concerning those Spiritual beings 
which

Walk ti.e earlb
Unseen both win.-a we wake ami when we sleep.

“Are there, indeed, such beings? Is this space 
between us and the Deity filled up by innumerable 
orders of Spiritual beings forming the same grada
tions between the human soul and Divine perfec
tion, that we see prevailing from humanity down 
to the meanest insect? It is a sublime and beauti
ful doctrine inculcated by the early fathers, that 
there are guardian angels appointed to watch over 
cities and nations, to take care of good men, and to 
guard and guide the steps of helpless infancy. 
Even the doctrine of departed Spirits returning to 
visit the scenes and beings which were dear to 
them during the bodies’ existence, though it has 
been debased by the absurd superstitions of the 
vulgar, in itself is awfully- solemn and sublime.

“However lightly it may be ridiculed, yet, the 
attention involuntarily yielded to it whenever it is 
made the subject of serious discussion, and its pre
valence in all ages and countries, even among 
newly-discovered nations that have had no pre
vious interchange of thought with other parts of 
the world, prove it to be one of those mysterious 
and instinctive beliefs, to which, if lefc to ourselves, 
we should naturally incline.

“ In s pitc of all the pride of reason and philoso
phy, a vague doubt will still lurk in the mind, and 
perhaps will never be eradicated, as it is a matter 
that does not admit of positive demonstration. 
Who yet has been able to comprehend and de
scribe the nature of the soul; its mysterious con
nection with the body; or in what part of the frame 
it is situated ? We know merely that it does exist: 
but whence it came, and whence it entered into us, 
and bow it is retained, and where it is seated, and 
how it operates, all are matters of mere • specula
tion and contradictory theories. If then, we are 
ignorant of this Spiritual essence, even while it 
forms a part of ourselves, and is continually pre
sent to our consciousness, how can we pretend to 
ascertain or deny its powers and operations, when 
released from its fleshy prison-house ?

Every thing connected with our Spiritual nature 
is full of doubt and difficulty. ‘We are fearfully 
and wonderfully madewe are surrounded by 
mysteries, and we are mysteries even to ourselves. 
It is more the manner in which this superstition 
has been degraded, than its intrinsic absurdity, 
that has brought it into contempt. Raise it above 
the frivolous purposes to which it has been ap
plied, strip it of the gloom and horror with which 
it has been enveloped, and there is none, in the 
whole circle of visionary creeds, that could more 
delightfully elevate the imagination, or more ten
derly affect the heart. It would become a sove
reign comfort at the bed of death, soothing the bit
ter tear wrung from us by the agony of mortal 
separation.

“ What could be more consoling than the idea 
that the souls of those we once loved were permit
ted to return and watch over our welfare!_ that
affectionate and guardian Spirits sat by our pillows 
when we slept, keeping a vigil over our most help
less hours 1—that beauty and innocence, which had 
languished into the tomb, yet smiled unseen around 
us, revealing themselves in those blest dreams 
wherein we live over again the hours of past en
dearments ! A belief of this kind would, I should 
think, be a new incentive to virtue, rendering us 
circumspect, even in our most secret moments, 
from the idea that those we once loved and honored 
were invisible witnesses of all our actions.

“It would take away, too, from that loneliness 
and destitution which we are apt to feel more and 
more as wc get on in our pilgrimage through the 
wilderness of this world, and that those who set 
forward with us lovingly and cheerily on the jour
ney, have one by one droppjed away from our side. 
Place the superstition in this light, and I confess I 
should like to be a believer in it. I see nothing in 
it that is incompatible with the tender and merci
ful nature of our religion, or revolting to tnc wishes 
and affections of the heart

“ There arc departed beings that I have loved as

THE DIGNITY OF L ABOR AND THE 
MISSION OF WORK.

Much has been said and written on the above 
subject, but we question if ever it has been more 
forcibly or significantly presented than in the fol
lowing extract of Carlyle’s.

We quote it as we find it in a lecture on 
Labor and slavery by Horace Greeley. The 
subject of Slavery may have got to be a vexed 
question with many, but we think few, if any, 
can object to its discussion, when treated of in a 
broad, philosophic, and religious manner. That 
there is much of Slavery in all the relations of life, 
is a very common observation, and it serves too 
often to blind the minds of the less sensitive to the 
more painful phases of servitude, be it in the kit
chen or on the plantation. The view of the sub
ject here presented, however, makes it a marked 
sin in any and all persons, who imagine ease and j 
luxury, the all and in all of life, since every effort 
that is made to tax another with labor and duty not 
his own, in the end proves to be a conspiracy 
against the peace and happiness of such mistaken 
and misguided persons. We hope the reflections 
may prove home truths therefore, for home con
sumption.—.£<(. Christ. Spt.

“ Our primitive conceptions of integrity are deriv
ed from Work. As a problem is sometimes to be 
proved or tested, so probity is character that has 
been subjected to the ordeal and has stood the test 
—in other words, is Integrity protect. All the pro
cesses of Industry, all the operations of Nature, 
imply honesty and truth. If any man ever made 
bass-wood seeds, he certainly made them to sell, 
not to plant; and no knave ever imagined that he 
could hookwink or dupe Nature by the semblance 
of service without the reality. The plowman is 
always honest toward her, for he holds his liveli
hood by the tenor of such fidelity ; it is only when 
he ceases to be a producer and appears in the ra
dically different attitude of a trader, or vender of 
his products, that he is tempted to be a knave. All 
Nature’s processes are hearty, earnest, thorough; 
and Man, if he would aid, direct, or profit, by her 
evolutions, must approach her with frank sincerity. 
Hence I hold that no man ever really loved Work 
and was content to live by it who was not essen
tially honest and upright, and did not tend to be
come day by day more manly and humane.

Carlyle, in his “Past and Present,” thus for
cibly says—or sings—of Labor:

“ For there is a perennial nobleness, and even 
sacredness, in Work. Were he never so benighted 
forgetful of his high calling, there is always hope 
in a man that actually and earnestly works; in 
Idleness alone is there perpetual despair. Work, 
never so Mammonish, mean, Is in communication 
with Nature; the real desire to get work done will 
itself lead one more and more to Truth; to Na
ture’s appointments and regulations, which are 
Truth.”

“ The latest Gospel in this world is, ‘ Know thy 
work and do it’ ‘Know thyself:’—long enough 
has that poor ‘ self’ of thine tormented thee ; thou 
wilt never get to ‘know’ it, I believe! Think it 
not thy business, this of knowing thyself; thou 
art an unknown individual; know what thou canst 
work at, and work at it like a Hercules! Thar will 
be thy better plan.”

“It has been written, ‘An endless significance 
lies in Work ;’ a man perfects himself by working. 
Foul jungles are cleared away ; fair seed-fields rise 
instead, and stately cities; and, withal, the man 
himseif first ceases to be jungle, and foul, un
wholesome desert thereby. Consider how, even 
in the meanest sorts of Labor, the whole soul of a 
man is composed into a kind of real harmony, the 
instant he sets himself to work ! Doubt, Desire, 
Sorrow, Remorse, Indignation, Despair itself—all 
these, like liell-dogs, lie beleaguering the soul of 
the poor day-worker, as of every man; but he 
bends himself with free valor, against his task, 
and all these are stilled, all these shrink murmur
ing far off into their caves. The man is now a 
man. The blessed glow of Labor in him—is it not 
as purifying tire, wherein all poison is burnt up, 
and of sour smoke itself there is made bright, 
blessed flame 1"

“ Destiny, on the whole, has no other way of 
cultivating us. A formless Chaos, once set it re
volving, grows round and ever rounder; rances it
self, by mere force of gravity, into strata, spheri
cal courses; is no longer a Chaos, but a round, 
compacted World. What would become of the 
Earth, did she cease to revolve ? In the poor, old 
Earth, so long as she revolves, all inequalities, irre
gularities, disperse themselves; all irregularities 
are incessantly becoming regular. Hast thou look
ed on the potter’s wheel—one of the vencrablest 
objects ; old as the Prophet Ezekiel, and far older ? 
Rude lumps of clay—how they spin themselves 
up, by mere quick whirling, into beautiful, circu
lar dishes ! And fancy the most assiduous potter, 
but without his wheel, reduced to make dishes, or 
rather amorphous botches, by mere kneading and 
baking ! Even such a potter were Destiny, with a 
human soul that would rest and lie at ease, that 
would not work and spin! Of an idle, unrevolving 
man, the kindest Destiny, like the most assiduous 
potter without wheel, can bake and knead nothing 
other than a botch ; let her spend on him what ex
pensive coloring, what gilding and enameling she 
will, he is a botch. Not a dish; no, a bulging, 
kneaded, crooked, shambling, squint-cornered, 
amorphous botch—a mere enameled vessel of dis
honor ! Let the idle think of this.”

“Blessed is he who has found his word; let him 
ask no other blessedness. He has a work, a life
purpose ; he has found it, and will follow it! How, 
as a free-flowing channel, dug and torn by noble 
force, through the sour mud-swamp of one’s exis
tence, like an ever-deepening river there, it runs 
and flows;—draining off the sour, festering water, 
gradually, from the root of the remotest grass
blade ;—making, instead of pestilential swamp, a 
green, fruitful meadow, with its clear-flowing 
stream. How blessed for the meadow itself, let 
the stream and its value be great or small! Labor 
is Life; from the inmost heart of the Worker rises 
his God-given Force—the sacred, celestial Life es
sence breathed into him by Almighty God; from 
his inmost heart awakens him to all nobleness—to 
all knowledge, ‘self-knowledge,’ and much else, so 
soon as work fitly begins. The knowledge that 
will hold good in icorking, cleave thou to that; for 
Nature herself accredits that, says Yea to that.— 
Properly thou hast no other knowledge but what 
thou hast got by working; the rest is yet all a hy
pothesis of knowledge ; a thing to be argued of in 
schools ; a thing floating in the clouds, in endless 
logic-vortices, till we-try it, and fix it. ‘Doubt, of 
whatever kind, ‘ can be ended by Action alone.’”

“Work is of a religious nature:—work is of a 
brave nature; which it is the aim of all religion to 
be. All work of man is as the swimmer’s; a waste 
ocean threatens to devour him; if he front it not 
bravely, it will keep its word. By incessant, wise 
defiance of it, lusty rebuke and buffet of it, be
hold how it loyally supports him, bears him as its 
conqueror along. ‘ It is so,’ says Goethe, ‘ with all 
things that ‘Man undertakes in this world.’ ”

And this shall suggest to us the mighty Epic in 
which Labor is now writing its own praise on the 
face of the Earth. This very hour, the lumbermen 
of the Ottawa are driving the first approaches of 
persistent civilization to a point nearer the Pole 
than was ever before attained on this Eastern slope 
of our Continent. Among the pines of the Aroos
took, the Saginaw, the 'Wisconsin, the Minnesota, 
the axes of the woodmen are hewing out the tim
bers of many a stately edifice which a coming 
summer shall see rise among the shrines of Traffic, 
by the far shores of the Atlantic Ocean. To-day, 
for the first time since the Flood, is the sun let in 
upon spot after spot in the great "Western wilder
ness, on which a rude cabin shall emerge from 
amid smoke and stumps next summer—a warm 
hearth-stone within, and sturdy, fair-haired chil
dren playing around it Pass a few years more,

I never again shall love in this world; that have 
loved me as I never again shall be loved. If such 
beings do over retain in their blessed spheres the 
attachments which they felt on earth; if they take 
an interest in the poor concerns of transient mor
tality, and are permitted to hold communion with 
those whom they loved on earth, I feel as if now, at 
this deep hour of night, in this silence and soli
tude, I could receive their visitation with the most 
solemn but unalloyed delight

“ In truth, such visitations would be too happy 
for this world; they would take away from the 
bounds and barriers that hem us in, and keep us 
from each other. Our existence is doomed to be 
made up of transient embraces and long separa
tions. The most intimate friendship—of what brief 
and scattered portions of time does it consist! We 
take each other by the hand, and we exchange a 
few words and looks of kindness, and we rejoice 
together for a few short moments, and then days, 
months, years intervene, and we have no inter, 
course with each other. Or if we dwell together for 
a season, the grave soon closes its gates, and cuts 
off all further communion; and our Spirits must 
remain in separation and widowhood, until they 
meet again in that more perfect state of being, 
where soul shall dwell with soul, and there shall be 
no such thing as death, or absence, or any other in
terruption of our union.”

In the fellowship with these sweet modulations 
are the lines of Leigh Hunt:—

How sweet it were, if without feeble fright, 
Or dying of the dreadful beauteous sight ; 
An angel came to us, and we could bear 
To see him issue from the silent air. 
At evening in our room, and bend on ours 
His divine eyes, and bring us from his bowers 
News of dear friends, and children who have never 
Been dead indeed—as we shall know for ever. 
Alas 1 we think not what we daily see 
About our hearths—Angels that are to be ; 
Or may be if they will, and we prepare, 
Their souls and ours to meet in happy- air.
A child, a friend, a wife, whose solt heart sines 
In unison with ours, breeding its future wings.

Extracts like these, scattered humorously as 
flowers over our literature, assure us of the deeply 
wrought belief of man in the reality of a Spiritual 
world around him. lie has been loth to give it up, 
and had poets, whose instincts have ever been so 
true—and true in proportion, as they kept them
selves pure—the poets would not give up the 
faith; they held it fast and firm, while others could 
not but linger over the idea of the Spirit world, and 
feel the reflex of some of its glories, even through 
the casements of their skeptic cell, they dimly per
ceive the truth they could not feel; they faintly ap
prehend what they could not describe, and went 
wandering about, mourning over the dead-pan of 
their souls.

We gave you fair notice, in the very beginning, 
that this would be a mere book of quotations; it 
has been so, with but a few words of our own in
terleaved between. But we will yet employ one 
other quotation, and our last; it may be the finest 
pissage in our volume:—it is from the pen of 
Thomas Carlyle.

“Again, could anything be more miraculous 
than an actual authentic ghost? The English John
son longed all his life to see one, but could not; 
though he went to Cock-Lane, and thence to the 
church vaults and supped on coffins. Foolish 
Doctor! Did he never, with the mind’s eye as 
well as with the body’s, look round into that full 
side of human life he so loved? Did he never so 
much as look into himself. The good Doctor was 
a ghost, as actual as heart could wish: well nigh a 
million of ghosts were travelling the streets by his 
side. Once more, I say, sweep away the iilusion 
of time ; compress the threescore years into three 
minutes: what else was he? what else are we? 
Are we not Spirits shaped into a body—into an 
appearance—and that fade away again into air and 
invisibility? This is no metaphor; it is a simple 
scientific fact. We start out of nothingness, take 
figure, and are apparitions; around us, as around 
the veriest spectre, is eternity; and to eternity, 
minutes are as years and irons. Come there not 
tones of soul and faith, as from celestial harp 
strings, like the song of beautiful souls? And 
again, do we not squoak and gibber (in our discord
ant screech-owlish debating and recriminatings;) 
and glide bodeful, and feeble, and fearful; or up
roar, poltering, and revel, in our mad Dance of the 
Dead, till the scent of the morning air summons us 
to our still home; and Dreary Night becomes 
awake and Day! Where now is Alexander of 
.Macedon ? does the steel host, that yelled in fierce 
battle shouts at Issus and Arbella, remain behind 
him; or have they all vanished utterly, even as 
perturbed goblins must? Napoleon, too, and his 
Moscow retreats and Austerlitz campaigns! Was 
it all other than the veriest spectre hunt; which 
has now, with its howling tumult that made night 
hideous, hastened away? Ghosts! There are 
nigh a thousand million walking the earth openly 
at noontide; some half hundred have vanished from 
it—some half hundred have arisen in it, ere the 
watch ticks once.

“ Oh, Heaven 1 it is mysterious—it is awful to ' 
consider that we not only carry each a future ghost 
within him; but are in very deed ghosts! These 
limbs, whence had we them, this stormy force— 
this life-blood, with its burning passion ? They 
are dust and shadow—a shadow system gathered 
around our jie—wherein, through some moments 
or years, the Divine grace is to be revealed in the 
flesh. That warrior, on his strong war-horse, gives 
flashes through his eyes; force dwells in his arm 
and heart; but warrior and war-horse are a vision 
—nothing more. Stately they tread the earth, as 
if it were a firm substance 1 Fool 1 the earth is but 
a film : it cracks in twain, and warrior and war
horse sink below plummet’s sounding! Plummet’s ? 
Phantasy, herself, will not follow them. A little 
while ago, and they were not; a little while, and 
they are not: their very ashes are not!

“ So has it been from the beginning, so will it 
be to the end. Generation after generation takes 
to itself the form of a body, and forth issuing from 
Cimmerian night, on Heaven’s mission appears. 
What force and fire is in each he expends; one 
grinding in the mill of industry; cne, hunter-like, 
climbing the giddy Alpine heights of science ; one 
madly dashed in pieces on the rocks of strife, in 
war with his fellows: and then the Heaven saint is 
recalled, his earthly vesture falls away, and soon 
even to sense becomes a famished shadow. Thus, 
like some wild-flaming, thundering train of Ilea 
ven’s artillery, does this mysterious Mankind thun
der and flame in long drawn, quick succeeding 
grandeur through the unknown deep. Thus, like a 
God created fire breathing spirit host, we emerge 
from the Inane, haste stormfully across the aston
ished earth ; then plunge again into the Inane. 
Earth’s mountains arc levelled, and her seas filled 
up in our passage. Can the earth, which is but 
dead and a vision, resist Spirits which have reality 
and are alive ? On the hardest adamant some foot
prints of us is stamped in; the last rear of the 
host will read traces of the earliest van. But 
whence? oh Heaven, whither? Sense knows not, 
faith knows not, only that it is through mystery to 
mystery, from God and to God.

“ Wc are such stuff
As dreams are made of, and our little life
Is bounded by a sleep.” 

and that little dot of blackened clearing -will have 
gradually eaten away the encircling woods and 
given a hand to the never adjacent clearings on 
either side; and soon commodious dwellings, fair 
villages, the hum of steady, prosperous industry, 
and all the manifestations of civilized life will have 
supplanted the howl of the wolf and all the sullen 
influences of perpetual shade. Around no Silis- 
tria or Sevastopol, in no Crimea or Dobroja, is the 
Drama of Man’s Life-Struggle being enacted, but 
in the freshly-trodden wilds of Iowa and Minne
sota, on the rolling prairies of Kansas, in the far 
glens of Utah, and along the great future highway 
across the continent, where California beckens to 
her Eastern sisters and points them to the Wealth 
and Work which stretch beyond her and across 
the great Pacific and among the Isles of the In
dian tropics. Not with the sword, but with the 
axe, does Man hew out his path to a higher and 
purer civilization ; and the measure of his present 
attainment is his regard for the humble and untin
seled but mighty and beneficent arts of Peace.

Can it be wondered, then, that I, a child of 
many generations of cotters and drudging drivers, 
should ponder and dream over The Elevation of 
Labor to something like the dignity and esteem 
which its merits and its utility demand ? What 
can be more natural than that I should ask whether 
this fair and stately structure of Society wherein 
we are so amply sheltered and shielded must al
ways rest heavily on those by whom its founda
tions were laid and its walls erected ? If a Peer 
may without reproach “ stand by his Order,” why 
may not a Peasant as well?

For still, to the earnest vision, the Condition of 
the Worker—even in this favored region—is a 
rugged and hard one. He is not respected by 
others; he too often does not respect himself.— 
Working in the main either because he must work 
or starve, or in order that he may be raised above 
the necessity of working, he does not accept Labor 
as a benignantly appointed destiny, but as a vin
dictively-denounced penalty which he must endure 
as unmurmuringly and finish as speedily as pos
sible. Happiness in the vulgar conception being 
compounded of idleness and the most unlimited 
gratification of the sensual appetites, and this hap
piness being the “ end and aim” of every earthly 
effort, it is inevitable that the "Worker should be 
regarded, alike by himself and by others, as one 
who has thus far failed, and who is therefore ob
noxious to the stigma which the common mind 
ever affixes to the unsuccessful.—Daily Tribune.

REMARKABLE PROPHECY.
[Given at Ebreuthiel, in Tyrol, on Christmas, 

1847, by Margaret Stoffel. The whole to be ful
filled before the expiration of the year 185G.J

The year 1847 is nearly passed; a year in which 
many a fountain of tears was dried up, and many 
an unbelieving heart taught to look up to Him who 
turneth the hearts of men as the rivers of the 
earth. The barns have been filled, and the casks 
are full of sweet wine, and the heart of man re- 
joiceth; but repent, for the night cometh when no 
man can work.

In eastern Asia pestilence and epidemic disease 
will break out and sweep away many who have 
not even any expectation of their coming. Soon 
the cholera will rage in all Europe, and be more 
destructive than ever. The superstitious, in the 
impotency of their hearts, will lose all courage, and 
utter cries through fear of the world’s approaching 
end ; but the end is not yet.

A great revolution will break out in France. 
The king and his family will be driven out of the 
country, and a war will commence against the no
bles and wealthy ; their palaces will be burnt and 
their riches will be insufficient to protect them. 
There will arise a governing power of the working
classes ; but after a short continuance it will disap 
pear, and in the midst of a war with foreign pow
ers. Then a conservative party will reach the sum
mit of power, under whose direction France will 
again recover, but only after a bloody confusion. 
From thenceforth there will be no kings in France 
—but a certain prince will yet make another at
tempt to erect for himself a throne; he will, how
ever, atone bitterly for his foolish undertaking, and 
lose his life thereby.

Belgium will unite itself with France, and in other 
respects will share the same fate with it

Spain and Portugal will be rent and distracted 
by civil wars; one party will succeed another in 
government, and each one will act more violent 
than the preceding. There will remain no traces 
whatever either of law or order, and sorrow and 
mourning will prevail throughout the land. Then 
a man, gifted with such intellectual powers as are 
rarely bestowed upon one person, will come sud
denly upon the arena, and give again that distract
ed people the blessings of peace. The names of 
Spain and Portugal will disappear, and the States, 
united under the name of the Pyrenean Republic, 
will become great and powerful on land and sea.

In Great Britain the distress of the working 
classes will increase continually, more and more. 
The raging European wars, causing all commerce 
to cease, will give a severe blow to English indus
try, and bring their multitude to the lowest depth 
of despair. Their rage will turn itself first against 
the manufacturing proprietors, whose establish
ments they will demolish and burn to the ground. 
Many thousand half-starved men will cross over 
from Ireland, to take part in the work of destruc
tion. Through these commotions, Great Britain— 
the world mistress of commerce—will receive a 
shock from which she never will recover. Her 
great possessions in America and Asia she will lose, 
which will declare themselves independent; her 
navy will be annihilated in a great sea-fight, and 
after great vicisitudes, foreign wars and domestic 
revolutions, she will again become tranquil, but not 
more powerful than other nations. Royalty will 
be abolished, later however than in other European 
States.

Switzerland, in the midst of all these revolutions, 
will rejoice in undisturbed rest She will increase 
powerfully under a new constitution, and after a 
slight political agitation, commerce and industry 
will develop themselves within her more than ever. 
And while all the States surrounding her will be at 
the mercy of political revolutions, she will be an 
asylum for all exiled refugees. Kings and princes 
will feel themselves happy to have found, in the 
bosom of the oldest Republic in the world, a place 
where they can enjoy the repose of sleep without 
fear and trembling.

A great revolution will break out in Italy. An 
unusual storm will pass over the land, before which 
the Austrains will disappear like chaff. Then the 
different States of Italy will unite themselves into 
one great nation, and Rome will become the capital 
of the Italian Republic. The worldly power of the 
Pope will be destroyed forever, and the really 
Christian church will rise in influence and power. 
The Pope will be pensioned and none shall exist 
after him.

About the same time Greece will be gTeatly 
pressed by the Turks. Asiatic and African hordes 
will pour themselves over its borders, and murder 
and burning will mark their path. The king, des-

From tlie Eastport Sentinel.
NATURE AND CONDITION OF SPIRITS,

Can we conceive of an entity without form and 
parts?—can a Spirit be an intelligent nothing? 
Ethereal, refined, unrecognizable by our grosser 
senses though it may be, still it must be material. 
Having individual existence, it must have form; 
being finite, it must have locality; being intelligent, 
it must have feelings, and thoughts, and experi
ences, and memories. Certainly, we cannot other
wise conceive of an intelligent existence, such as 
man in the next world. That we cannot see or 
feel a Spirit is no evidence that it is not material. 
"We cannot recognize electricity by the senses; yet 
its existence is demonstrated. Light is a form of 
matter less refined—it can be seen. Air, still less 
—it can be felt when in motion, and in the mass is 
faintly perceptible to the vision, Water, still less; 
and so on to the grossest forms. And who shall 
say that electricity is the most refined form of 
matter? Who knows the chemistry of the stars, 
or what fills the celestial spaces? For we cannot 
conceive of a perfect void in the universe.

Dr. Edward Hitchcock, in his admirable “Reli
gion of Geology,” pp. 299 and 400, speaks of a 
“ luminiferous ether,” whose existence he says is 
“ all but demonstrated.” “ It is,” says he, “ that 
attenuated medium by which light, heat and elec
tricity are transmitted from one part of the universe 
to another, by undulations of inconceivable velo
city, and must exist wherever these substances are 
found, and where, he asks, do we not find them. 
In space; “in every heated focus, such as the sun, 
the volcano, and the chemical furnace ;”—“ in ice,” 
“ in glass, and every transparent substance 
“ even in the most solid metals.” “ In short,” he 
adds, “ it seems to be independent of mechanical 
changes, and to act unobstructed in all possible 
modifications of matter; and though too evanescent 
to be cognizable by the senses, or the best chemi
cal tests, it possesses, nevertheless,"[a most aston
ishing activity.”

Of this substance that eminently learned and re-, 
ligious man conceives that the Spiritual body may 
be composed. Be it as it may, the demonstrated 
existence of electricity, and the “all but demon
strated” existence of the “luminiferous ether,” 
may lead the inquirer on the right track, and help 
him to discard the old dogma of the immateriality 
of Spirit—a dogma which is absurd in the highest 
degree; fit only to be received, in these days, by 
unreasoning minds. Nor could it have received the 
assent of an enlightened age so long, if men gene
rally were accustomed to think or care much about 
Spiritual things. Even the majority of those who 
belong to churches, and make a “ profession of re- i 
ligion,” have given very little thought to this sub- ‘

pairing of relief will lay down his crown and leave . 
the people to their fate. But another people, com
ing in ships from the west, will bring help to the 
Greeks, and cause them to triumph over the bar
barous Turk. They wEl then drive the Ottomans 
back into Asia, after destroying the Turkish do
minion in Europe, and make Constantinople their 
capital.

Germany will be the scene of the most fearful 
events. A destructive war will rage from one end 
of the land to the other. Nations living far in Asia 
will be called forth by a German monarch to assist 
him; and then a great slaughter will commence, in 
which neither women nor children, old nor young, 
will be spared. Other nations from the west and- 
south will then raise up, and in a terrible battle on 
the banks of a large stream, vanquish the Asiatic 
hordes—only a few of whom will escape destruc
tion. A city, like unto the once mighty Babylon, 
will be burnt to the ground; upon the place men 
will scatter salt. The thrones of the powerful will 
be broken, their crowns shivered and their purple 
rent in pieces. But after the thundering sounds of 
war and strife have died away, the sun of peace 
will shine once more, and all the nations of German 
tongue will be united under one Republican consti
tution, happier and more powerful than ever be
fore.

Poland will also rise again, and its growth will 
be more formidable than that of any other nation. 
The Vistula, stained with the blood of Poland’s 
oppressors, will flow many days towards the Baltic, 
and cast over its bank dead bodies sufficient to fat
ten all the ravens of the world.

Similar events will occur in Hungary, where the 
bondman will avenge himself terribly upon his op
pressors. A person of humble birth will arise and 
cry aloud, saying: “ JJ'ae unto him who is against 
me, for I carry in my hands the sitord of justice. 
Come unto me ye little ones, ye ictal: and forsaken 
ones, for justice will be awarded you." And, upon 
this, great fear and trembling shall take place 
among the wealthy and powerful, the haughty and 
proud ones, and before the cock crows the third 
time, they will disappear and no one will be able to 
tell what has become of them.

The Kings of Denmark, Sweden and Norway will 
lay down their crowns voluntarily, and thus guard 
their lands against the storm which will visit the 
rest of Europe at that time. Three kindred nations 
will unite into one brotherhood, under the title of 
Scandinavian Republic, and aid in hastening the 
overthrow of the Russian Empire. For about this 
time, all nations will rise up against the Czar. 
Thousands upon thousands of combattants will ad
vance towards the north, where the Czar will have 
brought together his Asiatic hordes, for the purpose 
of once more inundating Europe.

LTpon a plain, from whose centre the eye can see 
no limit, these combattants will rush upon each 
other, and their bloody slaughter will continue for 
the space of eight days, when the nations of Europe 
will come off victorious. It will be the greatest 
battle that was ever fought, and also the last, for 
then the Kingdom of God will commence on the 
earth—but the Kingdom of God is the Kingdom of 
Love and Justice, and in the name of both of these 
virtues, all the Nations of the Earth will bind them
selves to one brotherhood. Men will no more ask 
one another—"Who art thou ? and whence comest 
thou ? but will love one another as brothers, and 
none will regard himself better than another nor 
wiser than his neighbor.

Many false apostles will at this time arise and 
disseminate doctrines that are an abomination to 
the Lord. Then a woman will arise who will preach 
the true religion, and all nations will be converted 
unto the doctrines of this new messenger of God, 
for she will proclaim the religion of love, liberty 
and justice, which alone may bring salvation, and 
through which also the kingdom of eternal felicity 
will be introduced.

The favor of heaven will again descend upon 
men. Years of plenty will succeed, and as love 
will reign among men, so will nature shower its 
bounties upon them. Great discoveries will be 
made in the department of mechanics, and a har
vest will take place which has never been like it 
before. No hatred and misunderstanding will ex
ist between sects, and classes. Being united by love 
in one faith they will worship one God, who, out of 
goodness and mercy, will no more withdraw the 
light of his countenance from men.— Our Budget, 
Sturgis, JJlch.
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ject Indeed, doctrinal points, so called, are us?! 
ly distateful to religious persons, and most 50 j 
those who really have the most religious sincerit- 
The reason is obvious: the doctrines are not c]t.’ 
ly true. The best men differ about them—as 
they may.

Turn to Scripture. Does not Scripture ret-- 
the popular notion ? Paul teaches that the 
will have new bodies in the resurrection, ' 
ioned like unto Christ’s glorious body.” 
then, has a body, and his followers are to I 
bodies like his. Just as surely as the seed sotrr 
the earth—to which Paul compares the “naf. 
body," from which issues the “ Spiritual bodv" 
takes a form when it is quickened by the repref 
five forces of nature, will man take a form v; 
he is quickened with the new life.

Assuming, then, that man is essentially iinn 
tai—not dependent for innnorialily on a 
gift—and we may r.ow inquire, what is his cm 
tion in the Spirit life ? Is it not that which 1 
makes it while in the initiatory state ? Must no: 
necessity the Spiritually and intellectually low : 
undeveloped enter upon the next existence in . 
undeveloped condition? And on the contn. 
must not those who are highly unfolded enter i; 
the other life with all the treasures of soul j 
have amassed here? Else, where is the indivi) 
ity? and where is the virtue and the vice? v|. 
is the accountability? where is the Spirit itsi-lb, 
not any other view absurd ? If man goes into ■ 
Spirit life without the memory of this, what fi ■ 
significance of rewards and punishments; i 
if the memory of this life does remain with hii-. 
also must the quality of mind remain: if the i; 
vidual exists, his faculties and affections canno; 
lost.

tiiE s

Quakerism almost Extinct.—The “ Prob- 
Churchman” thinks that Quakerism israpidp. 
dining, and that not runny years will ( p ■
it will cease to be distinguished as a a- .
Christians. It repeats the story of there b' ii- 
Boston a church without a single wors:l,ij.],(.r - 
solitary member,” it says, “yas m <;,<■ bbl
frequenting this house lor some T 1 III i 
fellow Quakers were dead.” “ Alone ■ i d ■- 
there he sat,” until he too was culled lionn. ■■ 
now there is a church without a smclc meiul.r- 
writer in the Christian Enquirer s-av*  ■ “ It l. 
rious fact, that two or three other towns or r . 
the South have also had congregation- ol Irn- 
who have'dwindled away to a single solitary v 
shipper. In Charleston, S. an instance of- 
same kind existed in 1836, and for some time an 
For many years there were two individuals - 
sat out their silent service there, twice on E- 
Day, and once on Fifth Day. They were not <: 
Friends by name, but originally personal frier... 
yet, from some cause, in" the course of time t.-- 
became estranged from each other; and n.i, 
spoke together, or shook hands at the close of t:.. 
worship as formerly. Eventually one of them dlr 
and the last survivor went constantly, (see Lif- 
Hopper, pp. 819-321,) and we were about to «■ 
alone, to his place of worship ; but his dog r,-.,; 
with him.” The progressive vitality of Quakers 
is quite extinct, and little, if any thmg, now n 
mains except the scaffolding.—Sunday Dlpd::,

JI

The < 
mornin; 

Trio 
eopl® <•' 
Ten lit

Bute, i 
All Im 

to the S 
or.lfcnT 
York-

Thoughts tor the Thoughtful.—When I ref.- 
as I frequently do, upon the felicity I have cijns. 
I sometimes say to myself, that, were the offer nr 
true, I would engage to run again, from b.-emr 
to end, the same career of life. A'i I wmud 
should be the privilege of an author, to cn-r-pt 
a second addition, certain errors of the lir-’- 
Eranllin's Life.

From the earliest dawnings of poimv to t'fsf 
the invention of men has been sharpening an', i 
proving the mystery of murder, from the Inv-r 
essay of clubs and stones, io the present oerfb- 
of gunnery, cannoneering, bombardin'’ nnnm-. 
Burke.

Next to clothes being fine, thev shotod 1-- r 
made, and worn easily; for a man is omv the . 
genteel for a fine coat, if in wearing it be s! 
regard for it, and is not as easy hi it as il u 
plain one.— Chesterfield.

"While we are reasoning concerning: hie 
gone ; and death, though perhaps thev re 
e”1” ............ '
gopher.—11 nene.

Those beings only are Ct for solitude, who L 
nobody, are like nobody, and are Idled by nob: 
—Zinimerm'ni.
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differently, yet treats alike the fool and the p

The Beard in the Arctic Regions.—Now kt 
start out upon a walk, clothed in well faJ:::, 
Arctic costume. The thermometer is, svS-i 
grees, not lower, and the wind blowing’a re- 
breeze, but gently. Close the lips for' the 
minute or two, admit the air suspiiciouslv throve 
nostril and moustache, presently you brc-atlw a6 
pungent, but gracious and agreeable atmos;te 
The beard, eyebrows, eyelashes, and the (let' 
pubescence ol" the cars acquire a delicate', wt. 
and pc-rfe'ctly enveloping cover of venerable L. 
frost.

The moustache and under lip form pendu 
beads of dangling ice. Put out your tongue.: 
it instantly freezes to this icy crusting, and a ry 
effort and some hand aid will be required to liber 
it. The less you talk the better. Your chin Is- 
trick of freezing to your upper jaw by the hr 
aid of your beard; even my eyes have be<"- 
glued as to show that even a wink mav bi uir 
As you wall: on you find that the iron work c? ' 
gun begins to penetrate through two coats of it- 
mittens with a sensation like bet water.—Do. D 
Journal of the Grinnell Expedition.

Ann Angels Ministekiih; Spirits ?—Manv ili: 
which we regard as operations of nature, are as
hed by revelation to angelic instrumentality:. I: 
a charming thought of poetry, that SpiritC-ipm 
tend the growth of flowers. And who shall say th 
unseen beings are not employed in inanv piece: 
of creation, so that all which we esteem yu-.F 
natural, may not be so, strictly? But we r.lrt:- 
consider some things as quite other tlian art 1J- 
where mediate intelligence—a decree of Teaser.. 
fact—is present, visibly. The animals often e.v 
bits wisdom, power of various adaptation, as v. 
as uniform instinct; yet we recognize the berc 
comb, spider’s web, beaver's structure, as natu'.a 
although some difficultv, so rare ns to traiiico 
the limits of ordinary instinct, has been overcc. 
in their construction. And because a hum.a: 
higher intelligence is added, in any case—been;- 
God has thus exerted more creative power, 
more manifestlv present, in securing the re.-u!:- 
shall we therefore see less of him? I"
been called thoughts of God: so arc the good D , 
vehicle, and artificial synih-jl.—Exchange.

Calvin's Choice of "Wine.—The late Alb: 
Gallatin, President of the Historical Soeietv, rel -b 
the following anecdote to the Hon. Guliaii (.’. Vr 
planck, from whom we get it : Several vents a®'-‘ 
number of Calvin’s letters were found' among f 
archives of Geneva, some of which, relating to I " 
domestic affairs, exhibit a curious picture ol tt- 
daily life of this great Presbyter, and il.’ustrn: 
strikmgly his peculiar habits and temper. In ; 
scolding letter to the svndics, or naigistrate.'-, :■ 
Geneva, he complains that thev have filled his e.-■ 
lar with wine of poor quality. “ I do not ke.’i 
open house,” he says, “nor do I entertain mag 
guests at my table, and therefore the quantity yb 
have sent me displeases me, as well as the qualii.’"' 
I wish, therefore, you would take it sway, and re' 
place it with something that I can drink ; 1 do nc: 
want much, merely enough for my own use and di:i: 
of my family; a few barrigues, (barrels of ah®:' 
forty gallons each,) sav four or five, will be sul'J' 
cient for me, once a guartir.'"—Exchange.

Religion is very beautiful—in health 
ness, in wealth or poverty.

or sick
ness, in wealth or poverty. We can never cnttr 
the sick chamber of the good, but soft music sec®' 
to float on the air, and the burden of their song 
“ Lo, peace is here.”
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