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an idiom that is neither prose nor rhyme, nor yet 
orthodox blank verse. But it serves his purpose 
well. He wears his strange garb, cut and made
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[For the Christian spiritualist.] 
■•leaves OF GRASS.”*

r jii r - a cotemporary Reviewer, 
v ,it dii- b< Le.-Lettres’ department some- 
fl,^ nl-Tiipt manner: “ The end having 

ir ns that we end—I’oetry having ceased 
published, or written, how can it 
i aid? With your Lake Schools, 

-chools, and Cockney and Sa
has been enough to do; and 
■Is having burnt or smouldered
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. trier,
r- ><'ln
it. .nul left nothing but a wide-spre.nl 

Ii. du-t, and cinders—or perhaps 
-. kicked to and fro under the feet of 
wmnen and children in the Magazines, 
blown here and there into transient 

. M hat remains but to adjust our- 
umstances Urge me not,” continues 
e l.duahur, “with considerations that

Not a cholera patient lies at the last gasp, but I 
also lie at the last gasp,

My face is ash-colored, my sinews gnarl—away 
from me people retreat

Askers embody themselves in me, and I am em
bodied in them;

I project my liat and sit shamefaced and beg.
I rise extatic through all, and sweep with the true 

gravitation,
The whirling and whirling is elemental within me.
Somehow I have been stunned. Stand back 1
Give me a little time beyond my cuffed bead and 

slumbers and dreams and gaping,
I discover myself on a verge of the usual mistake.
That I could forget the mockers and insults!
That I could forget the trickling tears and the 

blows of the bludgeons and hammers !
That I could look with a separate look on my 

crucifixion and bloody crowning!”
Such are the graphic pictures which this 

world-painter flings from his easel and dashes

bring ... he brings neither cessation’or sheltered 
fatness and ease. The touch of him tells in action. 
Whom he takes he takes with firm sure grasp into 
live regions previously unattamed . . . thencefor
ward is no rest . . . they see the space and ineff
able sheen that turn the old spots and lights into 
dead vacuums. The companion of him beholds' 
the birth and progress of stars and learns one of 
the meanings. Now there shall be a man cohered 
out of tumult and chaos . . . the elder encourages 
the younger and shows him how .... they two 
shall launch off fearlessly together till the new world 
fits an orbit for itself and looks unabashed on the 
lesser orbits of the stars and sweeps through the 
ceaseless rings and shall never be quiet again.”

“The poems distilled from other poems will 
probably pass away. The coward will surely pass 
away. The expectation of the vital and great can 
only be satisfied by the demeanor of the vital and 
great The swarms of the polished and deprecating 
the reflectors and the polite, float off and leave no 
remembrance. America prepares with composure 
and goodwill for the visitors that have sent word. 
It is not intellect that is to be their warrant and 
welcome. The talented, the artist, the ingenious, 
the editor, the statesman, the erudite . . . they are 
not unappreciated . . . they fall in their place and 
do their work. The soul of the nation also does its 
work. No disguise can pass on it . . . no disgu’se 
can conceal from it. It rejects none, it permits all. 
Only towards as good as itself and toward the like 
of itself will it advance half way. An individual is 
as superb as a nation when he has the qualities 
which make a superb nation. The soul of the lar
gest and wealthiest and proudest nation may well 
go halfway to meet that of its poets. The signs 
are effectual. There is no fear of mistake. If the- 
one is true the other is true. The proof of a poet 
is that his country absorbs him as affectionately 
as he has absorbed it.”

But we cannot take leave of this remarkable vo
lume without advising our friends, who arc not too 
delicately nerved, to study the work as a sign oj 
the times; written, as’wc perceive, under powerful . 
influxes; a prophecy and promise of much that . 
awaits all whojare entering with us into the open
ing doors of a new Era. A portion of that thought, 
which broods over the American nation, is here 
seized and bodied [forth by a son of the people, 
rudely, wildly, and with some perversions, yet 
strongly and genuinely, according to the percep
tion of this bold writer. He is the young Her
cules who has seized the serpents that would make 
him and us their prey ; but instead of strangling, 
he would change them to winged and beautiful 
forms, who shall become the servants of mankind.

Hesperus.

out in squads and massacred—it was beautiful 
early summer,

The work commenced about five o'clock and was 
over by eight

None obeyed the command to kneel,
Some made a mad and helpless rush—some stood 

stark and straight,-
A few fell at once, shot in the temple or heart—the 

living and dead lay together
The maimed and mangled dug in the dirt—the 

new-comers saw them there ;
Some, half killed, attempted to crawl away,
These were dispatched with bayonets or battered 

with tbe blunts of muskets ;
A youth, not seventeen years old, seized his assassin 

till two more came to release him.
The three were all torn, and covered with the boy’s 

blood.

intercourse is possible, that they learn that it is 
worse than useless for the purpose of attaining any
thing desirable, beyond this conviction ;—except so 
far as it orderly ar.d directed, not by the will of’by himself, as gracefully as a South-American ca- 

But as the old form of poetic valier his poncho. We will continue our quota
tions :—
“A child said, What is .the grass ? fetching it to 

me with full hands;
IIow could I answer the child? I do not know 

what it is any more than lie.
I guess it is the flag of my disposition, out of hope

ful green stuff woven.
Or I guess it is the handkerchief of the Lord,
A scented gift and remembrancer designedly dropt, 
Bearing the Owner’s name someway in the corners,*  

that we may see and remark, and say, Whose? 
And now it seems to me the beautiful uncut hair <>f 

graces''
A Swedcnborgian will easily perceive that he 

does not understand the language of correspond
ences, as unfolded by ‘our Author;’ nevertheless 
there is often a deep insight and profound Spiritual 
truth veiled in his singular allusions. But to con
tinue :— 
“ I am the Poet of Woman as well as of Man, 
And I say it is as great to be a Woman as to be a 

Man, [of Men.”
And I say there is nothing greater than the Mother 
“ I am a free companion—I bivouac by jnvading 

watch-fires.”
“ My voice is the wife’s voice, the screech by tbe 

rail of the stairs : [drowned.”
They fetch my man’s body up dripping and 
I understand the large hearts of heroes, 
The courage of present times and all times; 
How the skipper saw the crowded and rudderless 

wreck of the steamship, and death chasing it up 
and down the storm,

How lie knuckled tiglit and gave not back one 
inch, and was faithful of days and faithful of 
nights,

And chalked in large letters on a board, Be of good 
cheer, We will not desert you ;

IIow he saved the drifting company at last, 
How.the .lank loose-gowned women looked when . 

boated from the side of their prepared graves, 
IIow the silent old-faced infants, and the lifted sick, . 

and the sharp-lipped unshaved men ;
All this I swallow and it tastes good—I like it well, 

and it becomes mine,
I am the man—I suffered—I was there.
The disdain and calmness of martyrs, 
The mother condemned for a witch and burnt with 

dry wood, and her children gazing on ;
The hounded slave that flags in the race and leans 

by the fence, blowing and covered with sweat, 
The twinges that sting like needles his legs and neck, 
The murderous buckshot and the bullets, 
All these I feel or am.
I am the hounded slave—I wince at the bite of the 

dogs,
Ilell and despair are upon me—crack and again 

crack the marksmen,
I clutch the rails of the fence—my gore dribs 

thinned with the ooze of my skin,
I fall on the weeds and stones,
The riders spur their unwilling horses and haul close, 
They taunt my dizzy ears—they beat inc violently 

over the head with their whip-stocks.
Agonies are one of my changes of garments;
I do not ask the wounded person how be feels—I 

my-elf become the wounded person,
My hurt turns livid upon me as I lean on a cane 

and observe.
I am the mashed fireman with breastbone broken 

—tumbling walls buried me in their debris, 
Heat and smoke I inspired—I heard the yelling 

shouts of my comrades,
I heard tbe distant click of their picks and shovels ; 
They have cleared the beams away—they ten

derly lift me forth.
I lie in the night air in my red shirt—the pervad

ing hush is for my sake,
Painless after all I lie exhausted but not so unhappy, 
White and beautiful are the faces around me—the 

heads are bared of their firecaps,
The kneeling crowd fades with the light of the 

torches.
Distant and dead resuscitate,
They show as the dial or move as the hands of me 

—and I am the clock myself.
I am an old artillerist, and tell of some fort’s bom

bardment—and am there again.
Again the reveille of drummers—again the attack

ing cannon and mortars and howitzers,
Again the attacked send their cannon responsive.
I take part—I see and hear the whole, 
The cries and curses and roar—the plaudits for 

well aimed shots,
The ambulanza slowly passing and trailing its red 

drip,
Workmen searching after damages and to make in 

dispensible repairs,
The fall of grenades through the rent roof—the 

fan-shaped explosion,
The whizz of limbs, heads, stone, wood and iron 

high in the air.
Again gurgles the mouth of my dying general—he 

furiously waves with his hand,
lie gasps through the clot—mind not me—mind— 

the entrenchments.
I tell not the fall of Alamo—not one escaped to tell 

the fall of Alamo, 
The hundred and fifty are dumb yet at Alamo.

Hear now the tale of a jetblack sunrise, ' 
Hear of the murder in cold blood of four hundred 

and twelve young men.
Retreating they had formed in a hollow square with 

their baggage for breastworks,
Nine hundred lives out of the surrounding enemy’s 

nine times their number was the price they took 
in advance,

Their colonel was wounded and their ammunition 
gone,

They treated for an honorable capitulation, received 
writing and seal, gave up their arms, and marched 
back prisoners of war.

They were the glory of the race of rangers, 
Matchless with a horse, a rifle, a song, a supper or 

a courtship,
. Large, turbulent, brave, handsome, generous, proud
I and affectionate,
; Bearded, sunburnt, dressed in the free costume of 

hunters,
Not a single one over thirty years of age.

man, but of God. 
inspiration died out with Byron and Shelley, 
Wordsworth and Goethe, anil as the miscellaneous 
Spirit-intercourse itself, also as quickly passes 
away, there will, we apprehend, spring up forms 
of mediatorial inspiration, of which there will be 
two permanent types. The first and highest, as it 
seems to us, will be the opening of tbe interiors to 
direct influx to the inspiring sources of love and 
wisdom. The heavens will flow down into the 
hearts and lives, into tiie thought and speech of har
monic natures, as the silent dews impregnate the pa
tient earth. Men will live in heaven, hence they 
must be inspired by that breath of life that fills its 
ethereal expanse. A second class of Media will be 
used for the ultimation, for ends of use and in ac
cordance with Laws of Order, of the creative 
thoughts and hymns, the Epics and Lyrics, of indi
vidual Spirits and societies of Spirit0. These will 
be to the former Media as tbe youthful artist who 
copies the work of a master, to the Angelos and 
Raphaels, who both design and execute their plans, 
though they themselves, in their deepest interiors, 
are instructed and sustained from above.

But in the transition period in which we now- 
are, many varieties of Mediumship must be expect
ed. There are those, who stand in rapport with 
the diseased mentalities 
and pour forth as Divine 
scum of a receding age; 
absorb the waste and 
They are also like running sores that gather the 
corrupt humors and drain the body of its most 
noxious fluids. There are others who come in 
contact with the outmost portion of the Spirit
life. These give crude, and in themselves, false 
notions of the state of man after death ; yet they 
prepare the way for more truthful disclosures ; if 
in no other way by stimulating the appetite for 
more substantial nourishment. There are those 
also wlio are lifted by genial inspirations to receive 
influxes from the upper mind-sphere of tbe age. 
They stand, as it were, on clear mountains of intel
lectual elevation, and with keenest perception, dis
cern the purer forms of new unfolding truths ere 
they become sufficiently embodied to be manifest 
to the grosser minds of the race. Of these, Ralph 
Wai.do Emerson’1’ is the highest type. He sees 
the future of truths as our Spirit-seers discern the 
future of man; lie welcomes those impalpable 
forms, as Spiritualists receive with gladdened 
minds the returning hosts of Spirit-friends.

There are other mediatorial natures who are in 
mental and heart-sympathy with man, as he now 
is, struggling to free himself from the tyranny of 
the old and effete, and to grasp and retain the new- 
life flowing down from the heavens. And as the 
kindling rays at first produce more smoke than 
fire, so their lay is one of promise rather than 
performance. Such we conceive to be the interior 
cojdition of the author of “ LEA! ES OF GRASS.” 
He accepts man as he is as to his whole nature, 
and all men as bis own brothers. The lambent 
flame of his genius encircles the world—nor does. 
he clearly discern between that which is to be pre
served and that which is but as fuel for the purifi
cation of the ore from its dross. There is a wild 
strength, a Spartan simplicity about the man, 
and he stalks among the dapper gentlemen of this 
generation, like a drunken Hercules amid the 
dainty dancers. That liis song is highly mediato
rial, he himself asserts, though probably he is un
acquainted with the Spiritual developments of 
the age.
“ Through me,” he sings, “many long dumb voices, 
Voices of the interminable generations of slaves, 
Voices of the diseased and despairing, 
Voices of cycles of preparation and accretion, 
And of threads that connect the stars,
And of the rights of them the others are down upon. 
Through me forbidden voices—voices veiled— 
Voices indecent, by me clarified and transfigured.”

Wc omit much even in this short extract, for the 
book abounds in passages that cannot be quoted in 
drawing-rooms, and expressions that fall upon the 
tympanums of cars polite,-with a terrible disso
nance. His very gate, as he walks through the 
world, makes dainty people nervous, and conserva
tives regard him asa social revolution. His style is

own
At eleven o’clock began the burning of tbe bodies ;
And that is tbe tale of the murder of the four hun

dred and twelve young men,
And that was a jetblack sunrise.
Did you read in the sea-books of the oldfasbioned 

firigate-fight?
Did you learn wlio won by the light of the moon 

and stars ?
Our foe was no skulk in his ship, I tell you,
His was the English pluck, and there is no tougher 

or truer, and never was, and never will be;
Along tbe lowered eve he came, horribly raking us.
We closed with him—the yards entangled—tbe 

cannon touched,
My captain lashed fast with bis own hands.
M"c had received some e’ghteen-pound shots under 

the water,
On our lower gun-deck two large pieces had burst 

at the first fire, killing all around and blowing 
up overhead.

Ten o’clock at night, and the full moon shining and 
the leaks on the gain, and five feet of water re
ported,

The master-at-arms loosing the prisoners confined 
in the after-hold to give them a chance for them
selves.

The transit to and from the magazine was now 
stopped by the sentinels,

They saw so many strange faces they did not know 
whom to trust.

new 
upon 

the moving panorama of life. His night-thoughts 
are not less striking, as borne by the Muse, he 
looks into every chamber, and hears the quiet 
breathing of slumbering humanity:— 
“ I wander all night in my vision,
Stepping with light feet—swiftly and noiselessly7 

stepping and stopping,
Bending with open eyes over the shut eyes of 

sleepers ;
Wandering and confused—lost to myself—ill-as

sorted—contradictory,
Pausing and gazing and bending and stopping. 
IIow solemn they7 look there, stretched and still;
How quiet they breathe, the little children in their 

cradles.
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The blind sleep, and the deaf and dumb sleep,
The prisoner sleeps well in the prison—the run

away son sleeps,
The murderer that is to be hung next day—bow 

does he sleep ?
And the murdered person—how does he sleep ?
The female that loves, unrequieted sleeps,
And the male that lores, unrequieted sleeps ;
The head of the moneymaker that plotted all day, 

sleeps,
And the enraged and treacherous dispositions, 

sleep.”
As the volume advances towards its conclusion, 

the Spirit of .the Poet becomes' calmer and more 
serenely elevated. But everywhere his sympathy 
is with man, and not with conventionalisms:—
“ A red squaw came one breakfasttime to the old 

homestead,
On her back she' carried a bundle of rushes for 

rushbottoming chairs;
Iler hair straight shiny coarse black and profuse 

half enveloped her face,
Iler step was free and elastic—her voice sounded 

exquisitely as she spoke.
My7 mother looked in delight and amazement at the 

stranger,
She looked at the beauty of her tallborne face and 

full and pliant limbs,
The more she looked upon her she loved her, 
Never before had she seen such wonderful beauty 

and purity;
She made her sit on a bench by7 the jamb of the 

fire-place—she cooked food for her,
She had no work to give her but she gave her re

membrance and fondness.
The red squaw staid all the forenoon, and toward 

the middle of the afternoon she went uway ;
O my mother was loth to have her go away,
All the week she thought of her—she watched for 

her many a month, [summer,
She remembered her many a winter, and many a 
But the red squaw never came nor was heard of 

there again.”
The following also may be taken as a counter

part of the beautiful womanhood of tbe forest:—
“ I knew a man—he was a common farmer—he 

was the father of five sons—and in them were 
the fathers of sons—and in them were the fa
thers of sons.

This man was of wonderful vigor and calmness 
and beauty of person ;

The shape of his head, the richness and breadth of 
his manners, the pale yellow and white of his 
hair and beard, the immeasurable meaning of his 
black eyes, [wise also,

These. I used to go and visit him to see—he was 
He was six feet tall—he was over eighty7 years old 
—his sons were massive clean bearded tanfacad and 

handsome,
They and his daughters loved him—all who saw 

him loved him—they did not love him by allow
ance—they loved him with personal love ;

He drank water only—the blood showed like scar
let through the clear brown skin of his face;

He was a frequent gunner and fisher—he sailed 
his boat himself—he had a fine one presented to 
him by a shipjoiner—be had fowling-pieces, pre
sented to him by men that loved him;

When he went with his five sons and many grand
sons to -hunt or fish you would pick him out as 
the most beautiful and vigorous of the gang.

You would wish long and long to be with him— 
you would wish to sit by him in the boat that 
you and he might touch each other.

I have perceived that to be with those I like is 
enough, [enough,

To stop in company with the rest at evening is 
To be surrounded by beautiful curious breathing 

laughing flesh is enough,
To pass among them—to touch any one—to rest 

my arm ever so lightly round his or her neck for 
a moment—what is this then ?

I do not ask any7 more delight—-I swim in it as in 
a sea.”

Our frigate was afire—the other asked if we de
manded quarters? if our colors were struck and , 
the fighting done?

I laughed content when I heard the voice of my ■ 
little captain.

M e have not struck, he composedly cried ; we have 
just begun our part of the fighting.

Only three guns were in use.
One was directed, by the captain himself, against 

the enemy’s mainmast.
Two, well-served with grape and canister, sdenced 

his musketry and cleared his decks.
The tops alone seconded the fire of this little bat

tery, especially the maintop.
They all held out bravely during the whole of the 

action.
Not a moment’s cease ;
The leaks gained fast on the pumps—the fire eat 

toward the powder-magazine;
One of the pumps was shot away—it was generally 

thought wc were sinking.
Serene stood the little captain ;
He was not hurried—his voice was neither high nor 

low;
His eyes gave more light to us than our battle-lan
terns. *
Toward twelve at night, there, in the beams of the 

moon, they surrendered to us.
Stretched and still lay the midnight,
Two great hulls motionless on the breast of the 

darkness,
Our vessel riddled and slowly sinking—preparations 

to pass to the one we had conquered,
The captain on the quarter-deck coldly giving his 

orders through a countenance white as a sheet,
Near by the corpse of the child that served in the 

cabin,
The dead face of an old salt, with long white hair 

and carefully curled whiskers,
The flames, spite of all that could be done, flicker

ing aloft and below,
The husky voices of tbe two or three officers yet 

fit for duty,
Formless stacks of bodies and bodies by themselves 

—dabs of flesh upon the masts and spars,
The cut of cordage and dangle of rigging—the 

slight shock of the soothe of waves,
Black and impassive guns, and litter of powder 

parcels, and the strong scent,
Delicate sniffs of the seabreeze—smells of sedgy 

gras.s and fields by the shore—death-messages 
given in charge to survivors,

The hiss of the surgeon’s knife and the gnawing 
teeth of his saw,

The wheese, tbe cluck, the swash of falling blood— 
the short wild scream, the long dull tapering 
groan,

These so—these irretrievable.
O Christ! My fit is mastering me 1
What the rebel said gaily adjusting his throat to 

the rope-noose,
What the savage at the stump, his eye-sockets 

empty, his mouth spirting whoops and defiance,
What stills the traveller come to the vault at Mount 

Vernon,
What sobers the Brooklyn boy as he looks down 

the shores of the Wallabout and remembers the 
prison ships,

What burnt the gums of the redcoat at Saratoga 
when he surrendered his brigades,

These become mine and me every one, and they 
are but little,

I become as much more as I ilke.
I become any presence or truth of humanity here, 
And see myself in prison shaped like another man, 
And feel the dull unintermitted pain.
For me the keepers of convicts shoulder their car

bines and keep watch,
It is I let out in the morning and barred at night
Not a mutineer walks handcuffed to the jail, but I 

arn handcuffed to him and walk by his side,
I am less tho jolly one there, aud more the silent 

one with sweat on my twitching lips.
Not a youngster is taken for larceny, but I go up 

too and am tried and sentenced.

For tbe Christian Spiritualist.
TO THE LOVERS OF TRUTH AND 

FREEDOM.
77/c Truth shall male you Free.

[Given through Mrs. R. M. Henderson, Medium.]
The way of life is before you—a way that leads 

to Truth and Liberty; you can escape from the 
horrible pit, and the miry clay of educated super
stition, and of a dark and mysterious theology. The 
world needs a new system of faith, of law, of cus
tom, and Truth must, and surely will, work out the 
great reformation. The hand of the Great Ruler 
of the Universe is guiding the helm, and who can 
stay the power that bears the mighty ship onward!

Have you been groping your way in darkness 
and doubt, (not knowing whither your steps were 
tending,) borne onward by an irresistible current, 
until you seemed ready to plunge into the fearful 
abyss of despair and uncertainty? with no hand to 
guide, no arm to save, nothing but the slender 
thread of human friendship and of a popular theo
logy7 to cling to! Have you seen your frail sup
port torn rudely from you by a selfish, unfeeling 
bigotry? Have you felt the galling chains of the 
creeds of men, saying, “ thus far shall thou go, 
and no further,” staying thy aspiring mind in its 
onward course, until from the depths of your in
most soul you cry, “ Lord, save, or I perish;” and 
a power invisible, intelligent, and immortal, came 
to your rescue, set your feet on firm ground, gave 
you the Lamp of Life to guide your way, and 
pointed you to wisdom’s path, where is pleasant
ness and peace, and bear your company in your 
journey onward, cheering you by love, and truth, 
and an unselfish friendship? Have you felt all 
this, and would you pause in your course ? would 
you go back into bondage and darkness? No! 
The Truth has made you free in a measure, and 
will you not rather seek for more freedom, more 
light, and more wisdom? Turn then from the 
world to seek for pleasure more lasting and en
during. “ Lay up your treasures in Heaven 
“ Seek first the Kingdom of Heaven and its right
eousness.” Listen to the whisperings of your guar
dian Spirits, who continually hover around you to 
assist and comfort you in your life journey, and 
lead you from danger and from sin, to soften to 
you your trials and afflictions, and turn them to 
your advantage, by showing you that all things 
earthly are but vanity and vexation, and that there 
is One able and strong to save, who will never leave 
or forsake you. Oh ! Child of Earth, there is hap
piness in seeking for the things of the Spirit—for 
its development and progression ; there is freedom 
in a faith which is not of earth, in the institution of 
Nature, of which man is not the ruler, but which 
was formed by God ; whose laws govern it, and 
whose mighty power protects those who embrace 
it from a tyrannical despotism, which the customs 
of society and the laws of man exercise; and the 
time is fast approaching, when the laws and cus
toms of those who dwell on the earth’s sphere will 7 
be done away with, and a more harmonious devel
opment of mind will take its place, and Truth will 
reign triumphant over Error. For as Truth ad
vances, Error retreats; and as Truth advances, 
Freedom advances also—“For the Truth shall 
make you free;” and as the light and wisdom 
which emanated from it, spreads itself over the

■ world, man, in embracing its principles, shall re- 
; ceive new strength, and new courage, to come out
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* Perhaps mir n ailers would not unwillingly hear what 
the Boston philosopher lift-- to say to this young son of 
Atink. tVe finil the follow ing in the New York Tribune :

“ Leaves or Grass.’’—Wr some time since had occa
sion to call the attention of our readers to this original and 
striking collection of Poem*,  by Mr. Whitman, of Brook
lyn. In so doin'-7, wc could not avoid noticing certain 
faults which s< <‘m<d to ns to be prominent in the work, 
’fhe following opinion, from a distinguished source, views 
the matter from a more positive and less critical stand
point :—

Coro oiio, Mass . July 21, 1.“.-|5.
" IiEan Sin : I am not blindtothc worth of the wonder

ful gift of ‘ Leaves of Grass.’ 1 find it the most extraordi
nary piece of wit and wisdom that America lias yet. contri
buted. I am very happy in reading it, as great power 
makes- us happy. It makes tlift demand I am always mak
ing of what seemed the str rile and stingy nature, as if 
too much handiwork, or too much lymph in the tempera
ment, were making our western wits fat and mean.

“ 1 give you joy of your free and brave thought. Ijiave 
great joy in it. 1 find incomparable things said incompara
bly well, as they must. be. 1 find the courage of treatment 
which so delights us, and which targe perception only can 
inspire.

” 1 greet you at the beginning of a great career, which 
yet must Lave had a long foreground somewhere for such a 
start. I rubbed my eyes a little to sec if this sunbeam 
were no illusion ; but the solid sense of the book is a sober 
certainty. It has the best merits, namely, of fortifying 
and encouraging.

“ 1 did riot know until I last night saw the book adver
tised in a newspaper that I could trust the name as real anrl 
available for a Post-office. . I w ish to sec my benefactor, 
and Lave felt milch like striking my tasks and visiting New- 
York, to pay you my respects.

Walt, Whitman, R. W. Embbson.”

And now with a paragraph from the Preface— 
which is not less unique and original than the 
Poem itself—we will close our lengthened ex
tracts :—

“ A great poem is for ages and ages in common 
and for all degrees and complexions and all depart
ments and sects and for a woman as much as a 
man and a man as much ns a woman. A great 
poem is no finish to a man or woman but rather a 
beginning. Has any one fancied he could sit a 
last under some due authority and rest satisfied 
with explanations and realize and be content and 

I full ? To no such terminus does the greatest poet

spre.nl


from the world, and make manifest that which he 
has received to a people yet in darkness; and they, 
■even though covering their minds by a cloak of 
prejudice, will be led to acknowledge that you 
have been taught of God. We know that there 
are minds that are striving with all their power to 
force the Truth from them, and to stay its course 
by a strong combative influence which they exer
cise over society; and we know that there are 
many more that cling to the ruins of an old, worn- 
out theology ; or if not governed by that, they care 
not for truth in any form, and therefore would re
main in a state of ignorance rather than trouble 
themselves to inquire, “ if these things are so.” In 
view, then, of the opposition that Reformers must 
expect to’encounter; in view of the persecution 
that they will be forced to meet; where shall they 
look for guidance and direction, but unto a power 
that is strong to deliver, and which will, by natural 
laws and means, point out a way of escape. Re
member, you who labor to free yonrselves and 
humanity around you from the chains that have 
long kept you in bondage, that God is all-powerful, 
and that whatever emanates from his Spirit, will, 
in spite of the contending forces of evil, work its 
way wherever he designs. If you are laboring in 
the cause of Truth, be assured that opposition can
not hinder its progress only for the time being, but 
will stimulate to new life, new action, and for a 
momentary halt, it will advance the more strongly 
and surely. There is a better day coming for those 
who bitterly felt the bondage of other minds—the 
tyranny that the strong exercise over the weak, a 
day when it will be considered a duty to escape 
from mental bondage, when the immortal soul will 
leap upwards, rejoicing in its freedom, and striving 
with all the power ot love to place the sweet mor
sel to the life of others, that they too may taste the 
joys of Freedom ; that their souls may be illumi
nated by the light of the Gospel of Truth. To those 
that are weary of the cold forms and ceremonies of 
the day—to those who have spent their earth-lives, 
thus far in seeking for happiness, for present and 
future enjoyments, and still seek in vain—to those 
whose aspiring minds are not satisfied with the 
doctrines that have been taught them, but long 
for-a new faith, a new love, a change of Spiritual 
food—to those wc come, and we would bid them 
listen to our words. AVe seek to benefit mankind ; 
we labor for your good, and not our own, because 
we see that humanity is suftering; we sec that many 
are bound down to the sensual, grovelling things of 
earth, knowing not a way to escape; because they 
are subject to the prejudice of other minds rather 
than their own reasoning powers; because they 
are controlled by minds which tyrannize over them 
for selfish purposes. To you, one and all, we say, 
Break asunder those chains which bind you ; re
member that you are a being made in the image of 
the Almighty, that on you is bestowed a portion of 
the Divine Mind; that you are endowed with a 
reason and an intelligence, which, unperverted, is 
capable of guiding your immortal Spirit to right
eousness and peace. You all have, in a greater or 
less degree, an interior faculty of perception, which 
will open to your vision, and make plain the mys
terious laws of your being, the laws of nature, the 
laws of God. We know, and many who dwell in 
the flesh know also, that a new Dispensation is 
dawning upon the earth ; they know that tbe work
ing of the Spirits cannot be overcome by the cry of 
delusion, humbug, Ac., neither can their teachings 
of Truth and I.-jve be ascribed to the Prince of 
Darkness, because they are too much in contrast 
with his nature, as man in his foolish imagination 
has created him. From whence then cometh this 
mighty power. Search, oh man, and know ! “ Prove 
all things, and hold fast that which is good,” “for 
if it be of man, it will come to naught, but if it be 
of God, ye cannot overthrow it, lest ye be fouud to 
fight against God.”

XtirtoiCIl, Conn., Oct. ’22, 1855.

Cljristinn

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

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOV. :.i, 1855.

SPIRITUALISM AND UNIVERSALISM.
This association of ismx—although not often ab

sent from our mind—was made prominent not long 
since by reading the following remarks of Brother 
Gay, in his last issue of tlie Ctor of the E'd. Bro. 
G., after a general notice of this paper, says :—

“The ‘Christian Spiritualist’ has chosen that 
beautiful and significant Spiritual communication, 
that God gave some eighteen centuries ago, through 
Jesus, tone of the best and most reliable test 
mediums the world has ever had. ‘ Every plant 
which my heavenly Father hath not planted shall 
be rooted up.’ Upon this significant platform we 
hail the ' Christian Spiritualist as the harbinger of 
great good in the fields of Spiritualism.’

“ For no sane mind can doubt for a moment, 
that there are plants within the curtain of Spiritual 
ism, which are casting forth upon the communitv, 
their poisonous malaria, and cankering the tender 
fibres of pure Spirit life.

“ With the above standing motto, we are at a 
loss to comprehend how the plant called Univer
salism can be so nurtured by most of its writers. 
Will they please to explain ? AVe do not wish to 
be too fault-finding; but we have one maxim which 
we desire to see adopted. ‘ Tell me of mv faults 
THAT I MAY KNOW AND -'HUN THEM ; MV VIRTUES, IF 
I HAVE ANY, WILL TAKE CAKE OF THEMSELVES.’ AA'e 
admire the generous courtesy of this paper much ; 
all Spiritualists will find this sheet the most relia
ble and interesting of any.”

AVe arc obliged to Brother Gay for this J'/vilAW 
use of his “ maxim,” as we are reminded of one 
which underlies much of our own life, and is of so 
near a kin to the above that we wish them hence
forth an eternal union.

It is as follows :—“He is my friend, who, seeing 
my faults, tells nu, of them ; fur, while they may 
attract the notice of the critic, and stimulate the 
tongue of the r< r, lie only can be called my
friend, who, seeing all they see, adds to their obser
vation the calm dignity of manhood, and, in the 
spirit of tender solicitude and Christian charity, 
makes inc coru-ciow. of their presence and deformity, 
that henceforth they may be avoided.” In this 
spirit we accept the above and other friendly- noti
ces, which Brother Gay has felt moved to make of 
the paper.

As to the item complained of, however, we have 
at present but two remarks to make, and both must 
be brief:—

1st. As our estimate of Christ and the mission 
of Christianity is predicated on the belief, that the 
life of the former and the teachings of the latter 
was, and are, eminently friendly to the largest free
dom, and tends to make mm law livers, rather 
than creed, makers, we have never wished to urge 
a dogma, be it ever so venerable and time-honored, 
—the urging of which would seem to imply our 
preference for a Acfi'e/'instead of a life. Our watch
word in the battle of life has been, and is, thirty- 
nine virtues, instead of the thirty-nine articles; deeds 
for creeds, and doing rather than believing. This 
being cardinal to, and fundamental of our philoso
phy, we have ever wished to inspire men with the 
liberal and generous conviction, that Jesus sought 

to awaken the Spiritual element in men, rather than 
slavishly have them follow memorized forms and 
external rituals- This belief continues with us, and 
is ko sacredly a part of our religion, that we never 
wish to interfere with the order and method of any 
soul’s education and unfolding, and regret any such 
officiousness, be it ever so well intentioned, so long 
as the soul recognizes order and seeks for harmony. 
This philosophy comprehends the development of 
variety in unity, and seeks to make individualized 
intelligences rather than uniform believers.

Hence, if a contributor or correspondent writes 
us Universalism, Umtarianism, or any other ism— 
that professedly, and in fact, honors God and in
spires respect and love for his children-—-it is 
accepted of us, and placed to the best advantage in 
our columns, that it may speak because of its au
thority, and heal according to the virtue in it.

2d. All this, however, is expressive of our faith 
and philosophy, rather than explanatory of the 
causes that make Universalism an element of the 
paper’s teaching. The following, therefore, will 
outline the reasons why, and the causes that make 
the Christian Spiritualist what it is.

The Christian world is divided on the question 
cf Bible theology; as each sect appeals to, and 
quotes from, its venerable pages, in favor of the 
particular belief fashionable with its followers. 
Each of these sects, in turn, assumes not only the 
rightof private judgment, but of public censure—as 
they generally condemn, either in whole or in part, 
the belief and theology of their neighbors, which 
keeps them in antagonistic controversies, makiDg 
each wise in their oicn conceit, rather than convert
ing the spirit from the error of its ways. All this 
the members and officers of the “Society for the 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge” wished to avoid, 
as their common belief was that the world had 
enough of creeds and isms, controversies and an
tagonisms, dogmatism and denunciation. And in 
starting the Christian Spiritualist, and in organizing 
the Society, in public and in private expressed the 
determination to have both free ; trusting that the 
Providence of God, through the ministry of his 
angels, would from time to time give us such light 
as would tend to explain these issues that separate 
man from his fellow.

Among these vexed questions, is the one of future 
punishment, which it is hoped will be explained by 
the Spirits, who, in their capacity as mediators 
among men, will so explain the order and method 
of nature, that the Gospel of Jesus and the Provi
dence of God may be known and read of all men, 
as one and the same.

If, therefore, the communications from men and 
Spirits thus far published in this paper, are in 
favor of Universalism, they must be taken as the 
testimony of those contributing, and in favor of the 
belief “ that God being no respector of persons,’’ 

‘■‘■irlll have all men to be sated and come unto a l.noirl- 
cdje of the truth.” AVe have, however, published 
the various modifications of this issue, from the 
startling facts and gloomy revelations of Dr. Gur
ney, to the more hopeful views of the ideologist 
who shrinks from the associations of hell, Calvin- 
istic and Swedenborgian, with repugnance and hor
ror. This we shall continue to do, leaving it for 
the Providence of God to declare which is right and 
which is wrong as to the extent and character of 
future punishment, since we have the testimony of 
experience and the assertion of the Spirits in favor 
of Progress here and hereafter.

Is this explanation satisfactory, Bro. Gay ?

“SOUL MARRIAGE.”
The article published under this heading some 

weeks since, does not seem to have pleased the 
editor of The Circular, because it advocated Spirit
ual marriage—in opposition to “free love.” Those 
unacquainted with the philosophy set forth in The 
Circular-—and the past life of its editor, (Mr. J. H. 
Noyes,)—may think this a queer kind of an objec
tion to come from a Christian par excellent, in the 
middle of the nineteenth century. All such should 
know, however, that Mr. Noyes is the author of a 
theological system, which culminates in Socialism, 
and ignores every phase of familyism—as all things 
are held in common, Kites and children included.

This will account for the following criticism, and 
explain why a profmind theologian should attempt 
to vulgarize “ Soul Marriage,” by calling it "Spirit
ual Wifcry.” AVe quote from The Circular, of 
Oct. 11th. Mr. N. says:—

“The Christian Spiritualist disclaims the doctrine 
of Free Love, but teaches the doctrine of Soul Mar
riage, or to speak less politely, of spiritual wifery. 
Every soul has its twin, is its doctrine. There is 
quite an ingenious article on this subject in a late 
number, of which we are inclined to give a sketch. 
* * * * * ( * *

“ Now everybody knows that unhappy mar
riages have followed courtships as exquisite as 
what is here described. Furthermore, it is pretty 
well known the same soul may have this transcend
ental sympathy with more than one other soul—if 
not with two at the same time, with one after an
other. Then, at the best, can we approve of such 
love as is here made the test of marriage fitness? 
Does it not strike one as idolatrous and selfish ? 
And this whole hankering for a special mate, is it 
not a desire for an idol, or a desire to be an idol, 
which is not a natural desire of our original being, 
but is a corruption of Satan’s? AVe did not intend, 
however, to discuss this subject—our purpose was 
to show the position of the Spiritualisls. AA’e do 
not know but there is a shadow of truth in this 
doctrine of twins; this we know, that you may 
search the world over for a perfect match, you will 
not find one till you have found two hearts free 
from selfishness; and when you have found two 
such hearts, you will find their partnership is not 
very exclusive—their love will take in more.

“AVe are afraid the Spiritualist's disclaimev in 
respect to free love will not be much respected, 
while it advocates the doctrine of soul marriage. 
Souls will be seeking their twins, and this will in
volve a transition state of free love, for aught we 
can see.”

AVe have quoted this criticism nearly entire, that 
the reader may know what has been sa-'d against 
the philosophy of “ Soul Marriage,” as we think it 
comprehends nearly, if not quite, all that can be 
urged against it. AVe have no controversial issue 
to make, however, with the author of these strict
ures, nor on the system he advocates; for it too 
often happens in most controversies that favorite- 
ism, partyism, and individual prejudice has more 
to do with the issue, than any very deep and honest 
veneration for truth. AA’hile, therefore, we regret 
the intellectual errors and fallacies of those whose 
efforts thus far have tended only to vulgarize and 
materialize not only the institution, but the relations 
of marriage—and while we sincerely deplore the 
consequences that have already, and must continue 
to spring from a system that ignores morals, and 
converts religion into the sentimentalisms of pas
sion— we can not, however, stop to hold a contro
versy on the subject; for, the worlds experience on 
this, as on other subjects, authorizes to us the con
clusion that marriage is a finality in nature, and 
will not be argued out of existence even by phi
losophers. Duty, however, and self-respect, re
quires of us both to define our position and to bear 
protest against what we consider to be an error in 
reasoning and a tin in practice, since both the secu
lar and theological press have associated Spiritual
ism with the corruptions of free love, in their eager

desire to make the manifestations obnoxious to 
public sense.

We have made that protest, and it has had the 
proper effect, and our opponents have made the 
necessary correction. The editor of the Daily 
Times, in his issue of Oct 25, says:—

“We have been favored with an article from the 
‘ Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual knowledge,’ 
on the subject of ‘ Passional Attraction.’ It pro
tests against the philosophical error with which the 
Free Love-ites have fallen, and believes that it 
would be better—far better for the flimmunity, 
that their assemblings were at the houses of the 
harlots;—that they did not seek to hide their 
criminalities and abominations beneath the hypo
critical covering of any prophet’s mantle they may 
catch in its descent, or pilfer from its lawful owner! 
Though we do not agree with the Spiritualists in 
any of the exclusive doctrines they uphold before 
the world, we do admit that, in their deunciation 
of the sensuous system of legalized prostitution 
which the disciples of Free Love now seek to es
tablish, they have taken a correct view of the sub
ject A right-thinking community will coincide 
with them when they say that the deplorable effects 
of this new and blasphemous creed upon family re
lationships and attributes, the annihilation of that 
sweetest, holiest, and deepest of all earthly affec
tions, a mother’s unfailing love and devotion, and 
its consequences on childhood, should awaken all 
the nations, and inspire them with one determined 
purpose, and a voice of execration and disgust 
should arise from the people as from one soul—a 
voice, whose trumpet tones should reverberate in 
startling echoes through the hearts and consciences 
of this class of reformers, (as they are called,) until 
they should find no rest to their souls, or peace in 
their hearts, till they departed from the evil of their 
ways, or ceased to bring a reproach upon the sanc
tuary of the Lord’s house by the assumption of the 
name and attributes of his true prophets.”

The “ Times,” for some weeks back, has been 
active in burlesqueing, and in various ways mis
representing the'philosophy of Spiritualism, insist
ing that it tended to—if its members did not accept— 
the Free Love doctrine, and, as a consequence, it 
must be considered an alien force to the harmony 
and social order of society. The above confession 
and correction ends this phase of the controversy 
with the Daily Times.

I?he Tribune too has confessed, and we hope, on 
this point, it will henceforth' forsake its besetting 
sin of misrepresentation and abuse of Spiritualism. 
In its issue of Oct 26, we find the following :—

“ The Christian Spiritualist contains a leading 
article addressed by ‘ the Society for the Diffusion 
of Spiritual Knowledge, to all Christian Spiritual
ists and true Progressionists,’ not only disclaiming 
in the most positive manner all connection with the 
doctrines of individual sovereignty and Free Love 
taught by Mr. S. P. Andrews and his associates, 
but denouncing those doctrines and setting forth 
various reasons why they are false and pernicious. 
Tlie Spiritual Telegraph, the organ of another divis
ion of ‘ Spiritualists,’ takes similar ground.”

It is to be hoped that other papers—secular and 
theological—will do Spiritualism and Spiritualists 
justice by making a similar corection.

THE HEALING OF THE NATIONS.
As a matter of course, the Literature of Spirit

ualism, like the manifestations and other proofs of 
Spirit intercourse and guardianship, must pass 
through the purgatory of public opinion before it 
will get a fair aDd candid examination, so powerful 
is the influence of education and mental habits. 
AYhat the verdict of that examination will be, we 
are not at a loss to determine, since occasionally 
we are permitted to read the conclusions of those 
who, having examined the subject in the spirit of 
calm, conscientious thoughtfulness, send forth words 
of soberness and truth. These testify of the me
rits of Spiritualism, as a gospel of harmonic cul
ture, and acknowledge its literature as the first 
fruits of the ministry of angels.

In illustration of this, we select the following, be
cause it is the latest notice we have seen of the 
work, whose title heads this article, and reminds 
us that “justice and judgment” are ever superior 
to the prejudices of the times.

The Editor of the East Boston Ledger, in his issue 
of October 20, in a notice of the Healing of the 
Nations, says:—

“ The introduction of Mr. Tallmadge, occupying 
some 70 pages, will be conceded to be an able ex
position and defence of Spiritualism, and to do 
honor to the author, whatever may be thought of 
the soundness of his belief. A man who, like Gov. 
Tallmadge is willing to peril a high reputation for 
what he conceives to be truth, must possess quali
ties of raro excellence.

“The production which gives title to the volume, 
though bearing the name of Charles Linton, is al
leged to be from a Spiritual source. It seems to 
us a remarkable one-—superior in everv respect to 
most Spiritual productions. AYe have found time 
to look into it only here and there ; but have every 
where found it instructive ; nor have we met witli a 
passage unworthy of a high Spiritual origin. Let 
the authorship be what it may, it is due to our 
convictions to say that, so far as we have read, it 
contains pure morality, specious, if not sound, phi
losophy, and refined Spirituality. As a- literary 
production, also, it is meritorious—clear, ornate, 
and sometimes striking,- both in thought and ex
pression. AVe commend it to all who feel interested 
in the subject.

“The Society, under whose auspices' it is pub
lished, keep free rooms, and furnish Mediums free 
to all who wish to investigate the phenomena of 
Spiritualism, at 553 Broadway, New York.”

THE ODIC FORCE.
The controversies, which of late have sprung

into being by virtue or defects of the various ex- of our difincs is good for any thing, the very fact 
poses which Spiritualism has leceived from its re- that honest and disinterested men and women bear 
viewers, and the frequent reference made to Baron testimony for Spiritualism, notwithstanding its
C. ATon Reichenbach’s researches and discoveries 
in Magnetism, Electricity, Ye. <tc., has made the 
phrase odic or odylic force a. speciality in its contro
versial language; to meet which wc have com
menced tbe republication of an elaborate review of 
the Earon’s great work, in this issue, (see 4th page,) 
which we think, if read withattention, will give the 
reader a clear, though general, idea of the Baron’s 
method, and enable each one to say how far, and 
in what degree, the facts of Spiritualism .and the' 
manifestations of the odic force, have a common 
origin.

BORN INTO THE SPIRIT AVORLD.
On the 20th day of August, 1855, Miss Caroline 

B., daughter of Abel J. and Hannah Stilson, of 
Newtown, Ct., at the age of 14 and a half years, 
exchanged tbe mortal and earth life for the immor
tal and Spirit life, having passed from the earth 
sphere. Consumption, that fell, mortal destroyer, 
thus early in life nipped the flower, and it with
ered ; but the unseen flower still lives, and beau- 
teously blooms in a more congenial clime. Caroline 
was a firm believer in the truth of Spirit inter
course, and lived here but to live forever. She 
lived, beloved by all who knew her, “ and was not. 
for God took her.” A. C. S.

Dr. J. Mayhew.—This Brother wishes us to say 
he will be in AVillamantic on the 4th, and in Nor
wich on the 11th of November; to which places his 
friends are requested to direct their letters.

Removal.—Lorin L. Platt has removed to No. 
134 Canal street. Mr. P. occupies the rooms 
formerly used by Mr. Conklin, Mr. C. having moved 
into other rooms in the same building.

I know not if it seem thus excellent or inviting | 
to thee; but this I do know, the subject in itself is 
worthy the profoundest study of the most glorified 
Spirit; and furthermore, that it will bring to the 
soul thus seeking it, a wealth of knowledge and of 
wisdom, such as can be found within no other field. 
Were I on earth, knowing what now I know, it 
would be the one great object and earnest effort of 
my life to find out the nature, power and glory of 
this wonderful and powerful science. For, after 
all, these are the only treasures we can take with 
us to this sphere ; this is the only food congenial 
with, or strengthening to, the Spirit! It is, indeed, 
truly marvelous, in view of the kindling light and 
glory flashing before the mental eye of the age, 
how men can plod on in pursuit of ambition, gain, 
Or knowledge even, heedless of these Spiritual 
and intellectual unfoldings—these unfathomable 
and exhaustless revealings 1 But still more mar
velous is it, that woman, with her finer instincts, 
quicker intuitions, and nicer discriminations—with 
her native purity and elevation of feeling and of 
character—that she should be slow in approaching 
this shrine of holiness and perfection with her 
heart s best offerings; that she should turn from 
the inspiring waters of this spring of Spirituality, 
to drink from the equivocal fountains of sensual or 
sensuous desire, which can only mock and stultify 
the fervent and holy aspirations of her soul.

But to return ; oh, sir, this treasury of know
ledge is indeed exhaustless! Thousands of years 
may succeed to each other in their annual orbits_
the centuries continue tbeir tireless and rapid 
flight, and the endless cycles of eternity roll on and 
on in their never ceasing rotations, and still shall 
we be. but students on the threshold, or in the 
vestibule of this great temple.

You cannot fail to perceive what a highway is 
here opened to the deepest, highest, most exhaust
less sources of wisdom and knowledge. How this 
connecting and mingling of the spheres—this inter
change of thought and sentiment—this comparing 
of views, and imparting of ideas, is to facilitate the 
expansion and perfection of the soul. For the time 
will come when the inhabitants oT the different 
spheres shall communicate as intimately and as 
freely as they now do in one.

You do not fully believe this. Very welL 
Neither did I a few months ago, and it may be 
merely hypothetical now.

I do not ask, I would not have you receive it, 
on any terms, until your reason or judgment were 
convinced, for they alone are your umpires. Very 
many arguments, facts and experiences, might be 
educed in evidence and support of this theory; but 
it is not my intention at this time to go into any 
very elaborate dissertation, by way of proof, 
although volumes might be spoken and written— 
are already written ! Jesus, Paul, and John speak 
most directly and emphatically on this point. How 
exceedingly sublime, logical, and conclusive are the 
teachings of Jesus; and Paul, in some of the finest 
specimens of composition that are to be found in 
the languages, expounds still more forcibly the sub
ject

I would point you, also, to some of the more 
scholastic and logical writings of the expounders 
and defenders of the doctrines of the Quakers, who 
reason most admirably and convincingly on tbe 
subject of direct and immediate revelation of the 
will of God to man—of the power of His inspira
tions, and the intimacy of his heavenly love and 
friendship for his faithful and obedient children.

And there is only this difference between the 
. disciples of that school and those of the theology 
. of the Spiritualists :—That, while they confine this 

power of communion and inspiration to the “one 
, all loving,” “all powerful Spirit,” we believe the 

attribute common to all Spirits, according to their 
strength and capacity. Neither is it any new 
thing, but only the revival of, or appearance in a 
different form, of a power coeval with the birth of 
creation—with the existence of Deity itself. For, 
as Paul, with all the stateliness of the most dignified 
prose—with all the beauty of the most glowing 
poetry, thus expresses himself: “God, who at 
sundry times, and in divers manners, spake in time 
past unto the fathers by the prophets, hath in 
these last days spoken unto us by his son, &c.”

If Jesus and the prophets can thus speak to us, 
why not any other Spirit ? And, by what power, 
but that of inspiration, can Jesus, or any other 
Spirit, speak to us? The Bible is full of texts in 
direct and special reference to this subject. But, 
independent of the Bible—outside of it entirely— 
lies abundant and all-sufficient proof for the estab
lishing of the proposition.

First, In the nature and attributes of God, the 
Creator, center and source of all things! Soul of 
all souls, and life of all life !

Secondly, In the nature and attributes of the 
soul of man, and of their embodiment or expres
sion, manhood!

Is there not in every nature a power which is 
called into action by the inspiration of time or cir
cumstance ?

There is a Spirit in the child, and the inspiration 
of the mother giveth it an~ understanding; you ' 
have but to gaze on the unclouded brow of the | 
spotless babe, as it is upturned to that of the 
mother, and witness the changes and force of ex
pression written thereon, to understand this. Or, 
as a still more convincing evidence of the existence 
of this faculty in your own soul, and of the in
fluence of other souls—both in the body and out— 
thereon, retire within the solitude of the interior of 
your being, and with inverted eye, and mute and 
prayerful thoughts, worship in the serene and 
heavenly influences of the subduing silences! 
Softly and still as the footsteps of the stars will 
these glide into your Spirit’s sublimer depths—some 
highl and heavenly revealing, some sweet and gen
tle inspiring, or some pure and lofty aspiration ; and 
you will be led to exclaim with the young adven
turer, (who, afar from his home, a stranger in a 
strange country, laid himself down to sleep beneath 
the compassionating glances of the stars, amid the 
kindly influences of nature—lonely enough, as he 
thought, but, as the inspiration of his dream as
sured him, surrounded by a companionship of the 
most exalted and holy nature.) “ Surely the Lord 
is in this place, and I knew it not! This is none 
other but tbe house of God, and this is the gate of 
heaven.”

AAhoof us that have not felt within ourselves 
influences that were not at our control, coming and 
going when and whence we know not, whose 
power—though quite beyond our comprehension— 
is as 'boundless as it is inexplicable ? AVho of us 
that have not been elevated by the inspiring 
touches of hope, soothed by the benign influences 
of prayer, cast down by tbe heavy hand of grief, 
or enveloped in the sombre clouds of despair ? and 
still, the occasion thereof wrapt in impenetrable 
mystery.

Ah 1 nothing but “ the inspiration of the Al
mighty can give to the soul a right understanding 
of its God-like attributes. X. Y. C.

THE RETURN OF DE. KANE.
Since the return of this gentleman, the secular 

and theological press have become “wondrous 
wise,” and said all manner of smart things about 
the absurdities, &c., of Spiritualism, to the glory of 
public opinion and vulgar prejudice. Read the fol
lowing from the Tribune of.October 18th :—

“ A correspondent calls our attention to a state 
ment in the New England Spiritualist, dated June 
30 last, according to which Dr. Kane had been seen 
in the Spiritual world in company with Sir John 
Franklin, while his mortal remains were seen lying 
upon the polar ice among the relics of his expedition 
—his vessel having been crushed to pieces, and 
most, if not all, of his men destroyed. Our corres
pondent seems to think that the falsehood of all 
these particulars affords a new evidence against the 
credibility of the so-called Spiritual communica
tions ; but we do not see that in this respect the 
revelation in question differs much from the mass 
of those pretending to come from the world of ghosts 
and rappers. There is no other class of liars to be 
compared with those who play upon their dupes 
from behind the veil which hides trans-mundane 
existence from the sight of men.”

This is characteristic, very, and is everyway 
worthy of the head and heart of the writer, if we 
are to judge by past “manifestations” from the same 
source.

In nearly the same spirit the Editor of the Frank
fort Herald, (Phila.) Oct. 20, after quoting a com
munication from the July number of the Scientific 
American, which purported to give the whereabouts 
of Sir John Franklin, and the progress of Kane’s 
Arctic Expedition, makes himself merry to nearly 
the extent of a column, by saying all kinds of funny 
things of Spiritualism, which he seems to think 
warranted on the following profession of faith and no

• faith. He says:
“ AVe have always looked upon Spiritualism, so-

■ called, as a dangerous delusion, and fraught with 
. incalculable mischief to civilized community- _ It is 
t so, because it tends to sap tbe moral foundation of 
" society, and instead of elevating human character,

only carries it back to the days of superstition and 
i darkness, when witchcraft and demonology held
■ unbounded sway over the minds of men, and con

signed helpless old women and inoffensive children 
to the gibbet and the stake. It is paving the way

1 for, and has already introduced some of the most 
; ridiculous doctrines, the immoral tendency of which 
’ is almost without a parallel. Many have turned 

aside from the humble walks of Christianity to wor
ship at this mysterious shrine, and have thus be
come bold, and in some instances blasphemous, 
skeptics. It is strange that such nonsense still finds 
so many advocates, after the many wholesome re
bukes which have from time to time been adminis
tered to it”

As these extracts contain all that can be urged 
against Spiritualism, because Dr. Kane did notszziZ:, 
drown or lose himself in his efforts to find Sir John, 
we shall take this occasion to ask the sagacious and 
profound Editors of the Tribune and Herald a few 
questions.

AVhy did not some of the press contradict the 
statement copied from the N. E. Spiritualist, before 
the return of Dr. Kane ? Simply because no one 
seemed, at that time, “ fully persuaded in his own 
mind ” that there was any “ lie ” in the premise, 
and could not therefore afford to make himself ri
diculous by deDying what “after all might be 
true.”

When did Spiritualists offer the communications 
in question, or any others, as reliable ? Never! 
And this, both these gentlemen should have known, 
had they any desire to know the truth of the 
matter.

No intelligent Spiritualist will insist on the re- 
jiability of any communication, until he can prove 
either the infallibility of Spirits, or so identify the 
Spirit communicating, as to make imposition im
possible. Either of these, however, in the present 
state of Spiritualism, is not to be expected in a 
positive and absolute sense.

And this has not only wisdom in it, but follows 
the entire range of analogy in every department of 
intellectual, social and Spiritual intercourse.

The wisdom of this is manifest, since these fail
ures admonish the mind of caution, and inspire it 
with a spirit of discrimination, for it is acknowl
edged that Spirits in or out of the body should not 
be permitted to absorb the confidence of any indi
vidual, as all such exclusive manifestations of faith 
retard rather than aid the true education and de
velopment of the mind.

As to the morality of Spiritualism and its con
tributions^ to the motive power, that fashions life 
and purifies the soul, it is probable the editor of 
the Eranlfort Herald is expressing a very natural 
ignorance, when he talks of Spiritualism as such 
“ nonsense,” and wonders it “ still finds so many 
advocates;” since in his, as in other cases, ignor
ance appears to be not only the mother of dogma
tism, but tbe nurse of uncharitable denunciation, 
popular fanaticism, and Spiritual scepticism.

This judgment, although it may seem severe, is 
the only one we can form of men who pass over 
every department of experience and knowledge in 
order to find fault with an unpopular because a 
misrepresented truth. Spiritualists, doubtless, have 
many things to iearn before they can speak with 
much confidence of the predictions made, and the 
philosophy taught, of a future life by Spirits; but 
this can be no good reason why any sane and hon
est mind would wish to magnify these difficulties 
aDd discourage the candid aud truth-loving investi
gator. On the contrary: if the philosophy of most 

j errors of logic, its false communications, ic., should 
inspire the critic with respect and tolerance—since 
this is the popular argument with most historic 
and creed-cot firmed Christians, whenever it is 
necessary to appeal to the character of the disciples 
of Jesus, for moral and presumptive proof of the 
genuineness of the'gospel narrative.

All this, however, is suddenly and entirely lost 
sight of when parallel facts are to be testified to 
and the witnesses examined, simply because “ the 
disciples of modern, as well those of ancient Spirit
ualism, sometimes “see through a glass darldyd' 
There is a lesson of caution, however, to be learned 
by all from this failure, which should not be per
mitted to pass away without making such correc
tions as may best tend to the true development of 
the medium, and the harmonization of the man.

For tbe Christian Spiritualist 

SPIRITUAL WEALTH:
ITS CHARACTERISTICS AND CONSOLATIONS. 

A FRIENDLY COMMUNICATION.

My friend. The position which I occupy, although 
both pleasant and interesting, is one of no very 
trifling or unimportant nature. I feel most deeply 
the lofty grandeur—the holy sublimity—the in
conceivable majesty of my mission. Standing thus 
as an ambassador from this sphere, I can but be 
impressed with the dignity of my calling! Far be 
it from me to assume any superior merit or capacity 
on this account, not unto me, but to circumstance; 
accident, or Providence, be all the honor ascribed.

If aright I read thy spirit’s lettered pages—if I 
catch the true tone—the perfect utterance of that 
Spirit’s voice—thine is a nature, fitly formed and 
fashioned, for the investigation of a science so pure 
and deep, abstruse and high, as this.

[Special Correspondence of the Christian

PASSING GLANCES. I
NO. IX. I

Dear Friend Toohey : I am satisfied that thy- I 
considerable of an old world; I became so j^8 I 
time ago, when -on a visit to the Falls of I 
Previous to the visit I had read the opiniotjf I 
eminent Geologist, that this mighty torrent I 
during the lapse of ages, worn its way tW I 
solid rock for a distance of seven miles or t? I 
abouts, and that so slowly had the process got,, I 
that no single generation could perceive the & ■ 
est change in the aspect either of the adjacent k I 
or the Falls themselves; consequently thatmiu I 
of years have rolled away since they first b? I 
their terrible backward journey. The ideas u I 
born, have received additional growth since Iu I 
my native land, and I am perfectly satisfied th*  I 
this world has not stood from all eternity, yet t’‘ I 
it comes mighty near to it Any man who Uk. I 
the trouble to use his eyes properly, must arrive*  
similar conclusions. Let any person take a <>ooJ 
look at the English Coast, say from Folkes(5n° ” 
Dover to the cliffs between Newhaven and Bri»hto I 
on the one side of the English Channel, an(j° 
Calais to Dieppe on the other, and lie tBUS; Un 
avoidably conclude from the resemblance i>etn-een 
them, that once in the night of ages past, th»5e tlV(. 
countries, now separated by a belt of sea varyin, 
from twenty to one hundred miles in widta, 
one and the same. It must have been a tremen 
dous revolution in nature that thus could ta| 
continent in twain ; or else the slowly progrtsj,, 
inroads of the ocean must have taken incalc^, 
centuries to effect so stupendous a divorce.

On first landing in Dieppe, I, together with y. 
fellow-voyageurs, were ushered into what theyface 
tiously term the Custom House, in which very 
customs [prevail withal. "Donner moi noire 
portc, Monsieur ?” said a fiercely moustached inj 
vidual to me, whereupon I handed over a certaj> 
piece of paper with which I had been previous- 
furnished by oneAVm. L. Marcy, Esq., which papX 
was adorned with a big splotch of red sealin».»3 
three or four spread eagles, a star-spangled banner 
and which paper contained a description of * 
son, whilom a clairvoyant medium then on j,;. 
travels in search of “ Common Sense.” The Kre 
mony of comparing the person of your conespotd
ent with the description therein contained, hart,, 
resulted satisfactorily to all parties, and the trmfc 
of all having been duly explored, and nothing cot 
traband of the nephew of his uncle being fnM.i 
therein, we were permitted to go on ourwir— 
your humble servant loudly rejoicing that he "was 
clear, for a time at least, of the horrible extortion 
practiced by every son and daughter of “fo p(l~y 
Albion ” on every stranger who sets foot upon ha 
soil. And here let me remark, that a man can 
travel, eat, drink, sleep, and if sick be doctored, 
anywhere in France, or indeed Europe, for C2£. 
third the money he car. in Britain. In a f;r 
minutes we reached our lodgings at tbe “ Hotel de 
reine Anglais,” and had a delightful twelve o'dock 
supper, after which we all sallied forth to enjov a 
moonlight ramble over the ancient city. On our 
way to the hills on the left of the harbor, we en
countered a party of bacchanals, full to the brim 
with patriotism and bad brandy. They insisted tn 
doing the agreeable—for of all people tbe French 
are the politest—and forthwith regaled us with a 
song, which I am unable to translate, but tbe bur
den of-which was tbe infinite superiority of every
thing French over-everything else, and the refmins, 
equally untranslatable, informed us that they, lie 
singers, had, after the most profound and mi'.uit 
deliberation, come to the resolution to not go home 
till morning, which I presume they persisted in; 
while our party pursued our way to the castle e: 
the hill. AYe were not permitted to enteritalth: 
hour, and consequently had to be content with*  

• glorious view of the ocean, which to me was wes 
far more, seen from the brow of the hill, than 5 
viewed from tbe battlements of a fort, because he 
ideas associated therewith were never pleasant,s-l 
I preferred to gaze on God, from Nature, than free 
the warlike walls of bloody-minded, cruel sis. 
Brother, it is good to gaze out upon the silrerr 
mirror ocean at the midnight hour; it is full efc- 
spiration. The soul drinks it in, and the news 
tingle and vibrate with delicious joy. My comnis 
chose to leave me star-gazing, as thtv called it. 
while they returned to the inn. Foolish uenll 
was not star-gazing. Far from it. I was tfe 
with an holy Spirit—with the Ancient of Ars- 
with the everlasting Spirit of Peace. Far on the 
brightly dancing waves, which laved the pebbly 
shore at my feet, I saw a bright troop of Spirits, 
Spirits who had never worn the human form. Ari 
O, my soul was glad, my brother, for they weresE 
holy, sweet and pure. These Spirits—these Oeat- 
ides mounted the air, andjn troops entered, e: 
my body, but my soul. They took unto themsete 
form, and behold, my brother, I was filled withLE 
Holy Ghost, and the forms the}’ took were thoughts, 
ideas, living realities, and behold one of these Sp 
rits I have given a body to, I herewith clothe it - 
the humble garb of language and present i: urf 
thee, my brother, aud through thee to all: "Ido 

i thj’ bidding, and go forth at thy will; I ts the 
ocean-babe—my name is Purity—and leavinglha 
better than I found thee, proclaim that without me 
ye cannot enter into the Kingdom of the Ever 
Pure.” Children of the Ocean of Life, my sis*n-r.-,  
Chastity, Health, Beauty and Humility arc of El 
train who bathe the souls of all who, born of u 

, fulness, feel the hope of better things within fc 
and go down to the dark river of Sorrow, cros; i- 
and stand at the gates of the House of Peace, h 
cannot enter in, until the defilements are by us- 
moved, new garments wove and placed upon ths, 
and the watchword given which admits the srehg 
soul into the entrance hall of that house of nixry 
mansions, which hall openetb into the vestibule & 
a vaster realm of peacefulness, such as whereefi* ’ 
true conception hath yet entered into ther-,r^ 
Man. All ye need is our aid to enter in ; Mtci"

I ye without
I AVe are born of the AA'aters, for the A Vaters W 
I Truth-life, and we are the elements which enter 
into man’s true life. ‘ Eternal vigilance is the price 
of Liberty Eternal purity is tbe price of 
Man’s happiness depends upon the force with which 
he can pronounce the two words “YES” atU 
“NO,” and act up to either. Will you, my seekc-’ 
exercise upon these two words? Look beb»- 
thee; see the zig-zag paths thou hast made on & 
journey of existence—for it is not life thou hast c? 
to this day lived, for life is all joyful, peaceful 
happy ; but existence is but a lower form of being 
on the earth ! Henceforth call us the Sweet Sis
ters of the Sea to thee, and we will bathe thee «■ 
the healing waters of Purity—

“ From a fountain brighter glowing,
From eternal sources flowing,
AVhe.-o the Tree of Life is growing evermore.”
Reader—let you and I and all take profit"’ 

mean to, even if the jaws of Hell open to prevent 
me. P. B. Randolph-



■-----‘ ' [For the Christian Spiritualist,]
O UBA NOTHON. *

BY H- M. WALTON.
■phe darkened veil is swept aside, 
\nd an/cl hands our footateps guide, 
Wh.le sonls with chastene<l vlslons read 
In living rharacters their need.

In pe:
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.rfnmed mist the Spirit lies
. in the air of Paradise ;

[ Pli-nsful thoughts, like magic spell, 
„ A-jnfs great destiny foretell.

;cnt bards this joy foretold ;
■ hey strung each note of old, 
c visions joined their own, 

•d fn their power and tone. ' 

sjev sung of coming time, 
v incensed breath divine, 
>ollen harp-strings streamed, 

souls this vision gleamed.

-iLey raised their Paeans loud,
„i graphic angel crowd

anien, cried out above— 
«, bciiolil. your God is Love ! 
. Hi. 1-55.

lit ivcn."

enough

DO GOOD.
.r ^L, oooiL there's uvt'ra way, 

'\wjiv whew ■h-- r a w111 ; .
i ,-f wait till lo-rnvnow, but do it to-day, 

! ; M-liv. ’•'■!;fit the marrow comes, still.
Vtt' iip’ii’vtni’rc .nfmed, arul can find work

■ [„'f,1f,v sin Ft. al’ey. and lane,
brra-l. cast it olf. and the waters, though rough,

1 ;vJi in «ire and return it again.
„j., c-od. de cn-'*!.  ’here's ever a way, 

\ vii.'ic lii* - r. - ‘s ever a will—a will; 
■i a pi U-'I n'-motrow, but do h to-day, 

v„? t.i-t! o . ^t.rp th-’ morrow comes, still.

. . t. e!,!v .>’d c'fithh = an old bonnet or hat,
“ ' • ,,,,i m- a >!m!e true and soft,
. ,: ,i •> ini*  .o' a I ro’hrr confer it, and that
' - ,.i; I-.- , .ninied a- gold up aloft.
. ,• r*r  all. and his glorious sun

alike |>i ’I'm rirh and the poor ;
.ip-i like Ilun. and bless every one, .

' a-! ’••»-'»’ Jr trwaidetl sure.
I c i do -D.-cd, there’s ever a way.

\ ajv vheie ihfre’s ever a will—a will ; „
p w.c*  tilt ’cmorrow, but do it to-day, 
v• -J.iv. n the morrow comes, still.

September. That prophetic dream was fulfilled. 
Shortly after, his sister dreamed of seeing the Spirit 
of her brother, who informed her that she would 
die on a certain day of October, following. The 
young lady died on the day specified in her dream, 
although her friends attempted to deceive her as to 
the time. It has been said that this young lady 
thought herself to death; and good, honest people 
think that she might have lived longer, if she had 
refrained from thinking. This theory may explain 
why it was that people lived so long before*  the 
deluge. They didn’t think, and so they didn’t die. 
Again: In Troy, a boy some eight years old awoke 
in the night in an agony of grief, exclaiming, 
“Tommy is dead!” Tommy was his playmate, 
and the two boys had been together the day before. 
His mother tried to pacify him, telling him it was 
only a dream, and he would find Tommy w’el! in 
the morning. Morning came, and wilh it the news 
that tommy was taken with cholera in the night, 
and died in an hour. The little dreamer was not 
surprised at the confirmation of his dream; he was 
confident he had seen Tommy in his dream, and 
had heard him say that he was a Spirit:.

I could refer to other instances in this connec
tion, but these are enough. -And now, my friend, 
compare these dreams with the dreams recorded in 
the Bible, and tell me what difference there is be
tween. God is the same, yesterday, to-day, and 
forever; and if He spoke to the patriarchs and the 
prophets, by Ilis angels, in the visions of the night, 
why may He not do so now ? I leave the matter 
to your own calm reflection; and if you fail to find 
an explanation, you can adopt the following as a 
substitute. A friend of mine was entertaining a 
social party with incidents similar to those related 
here, and wound up by asking the same question : 
that I ask to you. A solemn-faced sectarian gravely 
replied: “God was ’round in Bible times, but He ; 
aint now.” S. M. Petfks. i

Tin: "POLI’S LESSON.’’
I.Y M. G. HORSFORD.

1^. ],’ r.ui-' a voice from the realm of thought, 
/lad niv Spirit bowed to hear—

,A nvc "i*h  majestic sadness fraught,
Bv the -r.we of God most clear,

W.mM-t rhou fashion the song, O ! poet-heart, 
her a mission high and free ?

Tlrp drama of life, in its every part, 
Must a living poem be.

Hmtiim noble soul, there is noble strife,
And the sons of earth attain,

TUrmnmh the wild turmoil and storm ot Hie, 
T'o discipline, through pain.

Trniik not that poesy llveth alone.
In the flow of measured rhyme ;

Tin' iiibh- deed with a mightier tone
S - j-1 sound through latest time.

Tumi puems two, at each upward flght, 
In jlnrlous measure fill;

I no- Poem in words, one of beauty and might, 
Hut th*-  Life one loftier still.

For the Christian Spiritualist.

LETTER NO. III.
ilil i.llTIONS. AND THEIII FULFILMENT.

Ml 1 l‘Y BLANCHE, OF BUFFALO.
i>:—Allow me to call your attention to 
•>>on of Spirit communion, or mental 
-, with which every person is to a cer- 
praeiically acquainted. The human

a battery, and can assume the positive 
positions. "When positive, or active, it 
.eights—when negative, or passive, it 

■ eirghts of others. It is connected, 
irrents, with other batteries, or or-
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r minds all around us; and arc 
■iving messages, through all our 

.-iking hours. I will point to a fact 
lent you arc cognizant of, though 

lear as to its explanation.—Y’ou 
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■ the mere process of thinking, without
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-minds. Thinking, is the language of

.0.1 conveys its meaning by impression,
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i" 1-ain J external expressions of one lan-
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the great truth of everlasting life; I have seen it 
; written as with the point of a diamond; I have 
. seen it inscribed upon the heavens; I have seen it 
i with my own eye, that God loveth and rewardeth

him who in uprightness of heart and firmness of 
1 purpose, yieldeth not to the insinuations of evil;

but who steadily pursues his way with his eye di
rectly to the point, and with a firm heart, and with 
a fearless spirit, seeks a knowledge of the truth. 
“ I know,” saith he, “that I sacrifice naught in giv
ing up these trifles—these trifles which the world 
calleth Gods; for I have a mansion, a house eter
nal, not made with hands, erected in the sky; 
for me it is furnished, for me it stands ready, and I 
go unto it. I leave these hovels—I leave these fol
lies; to me they are naught. I go onward and up
ward to that glorious mansion prepared for me by 
my Father. And what care I,” saith he, “ though 
the world despise me, and hate me, and persecute 
me, and crucify me ? Thus have they before done 
to martyrs, one after another. Thus may they do 
to me-^onward will I march. The heavenly land 
is in view, and I go to enjoy my inheritance; but 
I go not alone; no, I cannot journey alone; I must 
have companions on my way. Come, come, come 
with me; oh come, and we will go hand in hand 
on that heavenly journey.” “ Thou art a fool, thou
art a fanatic,” saith the materialist, “ to care for 
Heaven’s throne. AVhy pursuest thou a path which 
may lead thee into nothingness ? You may find at 
the end of that road a vacuum. Y’ou may find 
that you have been spending your money for 
naught, and your breath for lies.” “Then,” said 
I, “my Spirit-eye—which is my soul, which is the 
eternal part of my nature—beholdeth clearly-the 
land :n view—the glorious Spiritual land!. I know 
it, I see it, and I see it as plainly before me as you 
behold your outspread fields, your habitations and 
your gold!. Your external eye beholdeth these ; 
my internal eye beholdeth the outspread heavens 
of my everlasting residence. Call me not a foci— 
call me not a fanatic. I know in whom I believe. 
If ye have placed your affections upon your god, 
Mammon, because your external beholdeth him in 
reality, and he hath so deluded you and blinded 
your eye, as to appear to you of more consequence 
than any other, or all other gods,—can you not be
lieve that I too, by the quickening of my internal 
faculties, may behold an. internal God, a spiritual 
God—yea, even a golden God ?—-not a material 
golden god, like unto yours, but a golden God spir
itually represented ? To me he is' as bright—to 
me he is as glowing and as self-evident, as is your 
God to you. Because you cannot see, think not 
that others cannot see. Because your eyes are 
blinded, think not the eyes of all others are blinded 
also. “I am the way, the truth, and the life,”said 
the great Reformer. No man can come unto the 
Father, except through the Way, the Truth, and 
the Life. He cannot climb up any other way. 
He must go through the Way, through the Truth, 
and through the Life, the same as I have—through 
this way that I point out, this truth, and this life. 
There is no other name given under Heaven, 
whereby man can be saved, except through the 
way appointed—through the truth, and through 
the life. He must come in the right way, he must 
follow the truth, and he must live a life of holiness 
and purity, in order to be saved from a life of sin 
and impurity. Therefore, there is no other way; 
and whoever attempteth to climb up any other 
way, the samexis a thief and a robber, and he' can
not enter that straight and narrow path by any 
other way. If ye love me, show it me by keeping 
my commandments. If ye love me, ye u-lil keep 
my commandments; for my commandments are 
not grievous. They are AYisdom’s commandments ; 
and if ye believe in the Father, believe also in me, 
for I speak the words of the Father. If ye have 
a friend in whose judgment j’ou arc reposing, your 
love to that friend will be manifested bj' obeying 
his decisions. His word, to you, will be law; his 
thought, to you, will be perfect; and his require
ment, by you, will be obeyed. So your love, in 
like manner, will be shown to Jesus—by obeying 
his commands, and by following his precepts. And 
if ye know these things, happy arc j-e if ye do 
them. Oh! “ happy arc ye if ye do-them ; for not 
every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven ; but he that doeth 
the will of my Father, which is in Heaven.”

The rays of love from Heaven are streaming 
silently. The eyes of angels, down arc beaming 
gently. The voice of God aloud proclaimeth, 
“ Man is born to five !” To live forever—ever— 
above.

Happy faces, sweetly smiling, 
Pour their radiance forth ;

Bach. the thought of each divining,
Increaseth each its worth.

Thus they speak in living numbers ; 
Thus they converse alway ne.ar;

Thus their spirit never slumbers ; 
Thus they’re there—thus they’re here.

Floweth ever thus, their love,
Jn streaming currents from above, 

Guiding inan below, on high,
To realms of beauty in the sky.

Join their chorus strains in song, 
Long their tones with yours prolong, 

Let the mortal choir partake •
In thf'jfiy.s thrir Ptcans wake.

: I found that some good brother had, not long
i since, delivered a lecture here in one of the 
; churches, and left a very bad impression on the 

minds of the citizens, on account of which they 
’ were, probably, to some extent, deterred from 

coming out to hear. I lectured to a large audience 
on Saturday; to a very small one on Sunday after
noon—the churches absorbing all the attention of 
the people. But in the evening the hall was well 
filled. I cannot say anything of the liberality of 
the public here, but' the Spiritualists understand 
their duties, and perform them. I spent an even
ing, after lecture, with Chalmers Longley, who de
lighted me much by the performance' of several 
beautiful specimens of Spiritual music given by im
pression through his own mind. There are several 
media in this neighborhood—principally among the 
young—who, through fear of public scorn, refuse 
to let their light shine. How muc^ have religion
ists of the present day done to quench the Spirit, 
and darken minds, which, in the future, when 
higher light beams upon their minds, will cause 
them bitter tears of regret, and, perhaps, years of 
sorrow. Oh! that they would be wise and have 
mercy upon thamslca.

To-morrow morning I shall depart from this vil
lage for Stafford, Conn., where I expect to serve 
the brethren next Sunday, and to which place my 
friends may direct to that date, (Oct. 2Sth.)

I am glad to notice the reply of Warren Chase 
to the aspersions which have been so wantonly cast 
upon his fair fame. It corresponds entirely with 
my appreciation of his character, and fully verifies 
the assertions I have made in many places, when, 
in nay presence, his moral character has been as
sailed. The worst wish I have towards our be
loved country is, that every town had a Warren • 
Clune, and then would the abominable principles 
which have been attributed to him speedily be 
eradicated in loto. They could not find root under 
the influence of his pure unAsKtllo. teachings and . 
blameless life. '

With best wishes, I am yours for Truth andJ 1 Humanity, John Mathew. |

his own conscience and his God. Our position, for
tunately, cannot be mistaken. We associate toge
ther for mutual help, 'and not to establish an impu
dent espionage over the freedom of thought and of 
sentiment. We ask no man to believe in the sub
lime disclosures from the Spirit-world; but we pre
sent them and their attendant confirmations, and 

' leave all free to receive or reject as they shall value 
their own wants and hopes. If our faith be called 
infidelity, we ask what is the faith of our oppo
nents, with the array of Bible facts, church testi
mony, and their own confessions before the world ? 
And while we make a common humanity the basis 
of sympathy and help, we would be judged by our 
own conduct, private and public; and though offer
ing no vain or Phiarisaical boasts that tfe are bet
ter than other men, we ehallenge a single authenti
cated charge in the light of any recognized moral 
principle or practice characteristic of faithful men. 
And although it is frequently insinuated by irre
sponsible and disappointed men, that Spiritualists 
are immoral, we repel the charge and defy the 
proof. We deny not that some professing the en
joyment of its holy privileges, act not as worthily 
of those principles as they should; but in this re
spect they will compare with the' membership of 
any church in the land. A Simon Magus of old, 
desired to purchase the power of the Spirit from 
the Apostles of Christ, but the rebuke he received 
will be received by all who would sell for gain, or 
use for unworthy ends, any Spiritual privilege they 
possess; and this rule will apply to all Spiritualists 
of all churches, as well as those who now enjoy the 
birth-right of their souls in communion with God, 
through the natural and purified affinitities, that \ 
have cast off the form. We say again, by our con- 1 
duct we will be judged for time and eternity.” ,

Now received end for 'sale at the Office of' Tex Ckxstuai 
SpixrmTJRT. the Hritooring Works:—

, LIDA’S tALes OF RUSAL HOME; A. Collection of Bto- 
ries for ChUdreiL By 'Emily Gayt Hopedale, Mass. A serU' 
interesting talee to very small children. A package contain 
one copy of each series, '40 -cents; postage 10 cents. ____IHEHIsIORY OF -THE ORIGIN OF ' ALL THINGS, 
including the Histo^rof' Man,from-his creation to his finality, 
but not ' to his "end. Written by God’s Holy Spirits, through an 
earthly medium. L. M. Arnold, Poughkeepsie N. Y. Price, 
$1 50; postage, 20 cents.

NEW TESTAMENT MIRACLES AND MODERN MIR
ACLES. The comparative amount of evidence for each, the 
nature of both. Testimony of a Hundred witnesses. An Essay 
read before the Middle and Senior Classes in Cambridge Divin
ity School By J. H. Fowler. Price' 80.

REVIEW OF THE CONCLUSION OF REV. CHARLES Beecher, Referr^ the Manifestations of the Present Time .
to the Agency- of Evil Spirits. By John B. Adams. Price 6 
oenta.

ANSWERS IO SEVENTEEN OBJECTIONS against Bpir- 
itual Intercourse, and Inquiries Relating to the Manifestations ot • 
the Present Time. By John B. Adams. Price 25 ceuta; cloth, 
8S cents.

Since writing the above work the author has changed his . 
views iu regard to the Bible as the only revelation from God to 
man. In ail other particulars his views are as therein laid down. 
The work has been well received by all classes, and the argu- 
meits advanced have been considered worthy of the careful 
consideration of all men of thought. All sectarianism is avoid
ed; uo doctrinal opinions are introduced; but the “auswera’ 
rest ou the fundamental truths of scriptural revelation and un
disputed facts.
EPITOME OF SPIRIT INTERC^^R^^ By Alfred Cridge, 

of Canada, Writing Medium. Boston: Bela Marsh, No. 15 
Franklin street Price 871-2 cents.
SPIRIT VOICES: Odes dictated by Spirits of the Second 

Sphere, for the use of Marnouial Circles. E C. Heuck, me 
dium. Price 43 cents.

BPIRIT-WOEKB; Real but not Miraculous. A lecture read 
at the City Hall, Eoxbury, Mass., on the evening of September 
211S53. By Allen Putnam. Price 25 cents.

AN EXPOSITION of Views respecting the principal facts J 
causes and peculiarities involved in Spirit-Manifestations. Io • 
gether with interesting phenomena, statements, and comm mil j 
cations. By Adin BsJlou. Price 50 cents: iu cloth, 75 cents.

free Thoughts concerning religion, or Na
ture versus Theology. By Andrew Jackson Davis. The name 
of the author is a sufficient inducement to all interested iu Bpir 
itualism and its teachings to purchase and read the work. Price 
15 cts.

FAMILIAR SPIRITS AND SPIRITUAL MANIFESTA
TIONS. Being a series of articles by ‘‘E. P.” supposed to be 
Enoch Pond, Professor in the Bangor Theological Seminary. 
Together with a Reply by Veripbilos Credena. Price 15 cts.

THE PHILOSOPHY OF CREATION. Unfolding the 
Laws of the Progressive Development of Nature, and embra
cing the Philosophy of Man, Spirit and the Spirit-World, by 
Ihos. Paine. Through the hand of Horace G. Wood, medium. 

PHYSIOLOGY OF DIGESTION. The Principles of Diet 
etics. By A- Combe, M. D.: 80 cts.

SPIRIT-INTERCOURSE: Containing incidents of Persona 
Experience, while investigating the new Phenomena of Bpfrit 
Thought and Action; with various Spirit communications 
through himself as medium. By Herman Snow, late Unitarian . 
Minister at Montague, Mass. Boston: Crosby, Nichols & Co. 
New York: C. S. Francis A Co. 1653. '

THE SPIRIT MINSTR^ A collection of Hymns and . 
Music for the use of Spiritualists, in their churches and public 
meetings. By J. B. Packard and J. B. Loveland. Price 25 
cents. .

In addition to the above, may be found, st the Society's Rooms 
the following publications by Messrs. Fowlers and Wells. In 
order to accomodate those residing at a distance, we give the 
price of each work with the postage added. The postage will 
be pre-paid at theNew-York Post-Oilice. By pre-paying post
age in advance, fifty per cent, is saved to the purchaser. All 
letters containing orders should be post-paid.

A RIVULET FROM THE OCEAN OF LIFE, an Autbentio 
and Interesting Narrative of the Advancement of a Spirit from 
Darkness to Light. Proving by an actual instance, the influ
ence of man on earth over the departed. With introductory 
and incidental remarks. By J. 5. Adams of Chelsea, Mass. 
Price 25 cts.

A LEITER to the Chestnut street Congregational Church, 
Chelsea, Mass., in reply to its charge of having become a re
proach to the cause of truth, in consequence of a change in re
ligious belief By John S. Adams. ‘ lie answered and said . . 

One thing 1 know, that whereas I was blind, now I see. . .
. . And they cast him out.” Let all Spiritualists who have be

come released from the bonds of the churches read this little 
book. Price 15 cents.

-4 RECORD OF COMMUFICA TIONS FR OM TEE SEI- , 
RITSPHERES, wRI Incontestile Evidence oi Personal Iden
tity. Presented to the Public, with Explanatory Observations, 
by J. B. Ferguson. Bound, price 75 cents: in paper, 50 
cents.

DISCO UPSES OXF TEE EIE^ISTR Y O^ AFGELS: The 
Idea of Endless Wrong an Abomination; Sell-knowletse the 
Knowledge of Spiritual Communion; Immortality is Life in 
God; Melc^^^e^^c-k or Divinity in Man; God will Teach his 
Creamres. By J. B. Ferguson. Price 15 cants.

HI.STOP Y OF TEE RELATION OF TEE PASTOR TO 
TEE CHRISTIAN CHURCH O^’NASHVILLE. By J. B. 
Ferguson. Price 10 cents.
• MACROCOSM AND MICROCOSM: or, the Universe 
Without and the Universe Within. By Wm. Fisbbongh. A 
Scientific Work; 62 cts.

menial ALCHEMY; a Treatise on the Mind and Ner 
vous System. By B. B. William; 62 cts. .

Any or all 'of the above works maybe sent by mail to pur; . 
chasers, on receipt of the price as above marke£ Orders from ,
our friends at a distance will be attended to promiitly as soon as 
received.

THE RELIGION OF MANHOOD, or the Age of Thought. 
An excellent work. By Dr. J. IL Robinson. Price in paper 
cente; in cloth, 75 cents.

PHILOSOPHY’ OF ELECTRICAL PSYCHOLOGY, in 
Twelve Lectures. Bv Dr. J. B. Dods: G2 cts.

COMBE’S LECIUEES ON PHRENOLOGY. A complete 
course. Bound in muslin, $1 25.

CONSTITUTION OF MAN. By G. Combe. Authorized 
edition: paper, 62 cts.

PS yCHo‘LOGY; or, the Science of the Soul. By Haddock 
RELIGION, NATURAL AND REVEALED; or, the na

tural Theology and Moral Bearings of Phrenolo^; 25 cts.
PARENTS' GUIDE, and Child-birth MadeEasy. By Mrs. 

H. Pendleton; 60 cts.
THE PHILOSOPHY OF SPECIAL PROVIDENCES. A 

Aision. By A. J. Davis. Price 15 cents.
COMBE'S PHY’SIOLOGY, Applied to the Improvement of 

Mental and Pbj’sical Education; 62 cts.
Books noton our list will be procured and forwarded at the 

regular retail price. _________________ 8
J. R. STAFFORD’S OLIVE TAR^

An Electrified Oily Fluid, which U inhaled and applied; it is 
not taken.

OLIVE TAR
Cures diseases of the Throat, Lungs, NoctS, JluscUs, Joints 

and Sirin.
By placing Olive Tar over heated water, or by moistening^ 

a sponge and suspending it in a warm room—the orrygen of 
the atmosphere becomes el^<^ttrfied, (the odor being ozone,) 
and all malaria or infection present is ■positively destroyed.

No disease can long continue or spread, where the odor of 
Olive Tar exists.

O'fice Tar is inhaled by breathing an atmosphere impreg
nated with the odor, which coming in contact -with the 
blood as it passes through the lungs, eb^t^tt^rijies it, and by the 
magnndic force thus acquir^ed, expel*  Us impurities.

The odor of Olive Tar is a delightful blended aroma.
When Olive Tar is applied, it Vs taken up by the absorbaots, •

and the electricity it contains is separated and diffused 
throughout the system by the nerves with which it is brought 
in contact. -

A Pamphlet containing full information, also more than one 
hundred recent and most reliable testimonials, together with 
between sixty and seventy new and valuable receipts, giving 
to the pamphlet great value as a reference, will be sent free of 
postage on receipt of six cents or two letter stamps, by tbe 

“ STAFFORD OLIVE TAR CO-MFANY,
Nos. 22 and 24 New street, N. Y.

-^s?— Spiritualists who may be afflicted with disease, are 
referred te Mediums for the truth of all tbe assertions made in 
the above advertisement.

MISS KATE FOX. 
FREE COMMUNICATIONS.

It is with pleasure that the Society for “ The 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” informs the 
public of the return of Miss Fox from her summer 
tour in Canada and the West, as she resumes her 
labors at the Rooms of the Society, subject to the 
direction and pay of the same. She will in this, 
as in her former engagements, sit, without charge 
to the public, for the benefit of Skeptics or such 
Enquirers as are not yet convinced of the reality 
of Spirit-intercourse, and know not the consolations 
of Spirit Mediation.

Hours, from 10 to 1, every day, Saturday and 
Sunday excepted. ■

The Society wish it distinctly borne in mind that 
Miss Fox is employed for the purpose of comerting 
the skeptical, rather than to contribute to the pea- 
sire of the Spiritualstic belittle, and it is expected, 
therefore, that those who are converted will not 
ocott’^y the time of the Atedium.

This change is warranted not only by the expe
rience of the past year and a half, but suggested 
by the consideration, that those who may wish 
communications from their Spirit friends can, and 
should, avail themselves of the services of other 
Mediums.
A PROPOSITION FOR THOSE FORMING 

CIRCLES.
The time having arrived for the forming of Spir

itual Circles for the winter, “ The Society for the 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” wishing to aid in 
every effort made for the development and spread 
of Spiritual truth, offer the use of their Rooms, 553 
Broadway, to such as may feel inclined to form 
Circles of tuxlre for the ineettgalim of Spiritualism.

Two rooms are at the service of such, to be used 
every day in the week, Sundays excepted, which 
will admit of the formation of twelce Circles, to 
meet day or evening, as may be most convenient 
to the members.

Each Circle will make arrangements for lighting 
and beating the room, and tax their members ac
cordingly, should they not feel disposed to do that 
work themselves. Persons wishing to join such 
Circles will call and leave their names at the office 
of the. Society.

THE HEALING OF THE NATIONS.
PUBLISHED BY THE SOCIETY FOR THE “ DIFFUSION OF 
' SPIRITUAL KNOWLEDGE.”

A New Work on Spiritualism. Charles Linton, 
Medium. The work is beautifully electrotyped, 
contains 530 pages, octavo, and two. splendid steel 
engravings—Mr. Linton and Gov. Tallmadge: 
latter has written an elaborate introduction 
appendix to the work.

The book is now ready for deliver}’, price $1 
postage 30 cents. Orders from the trade 
others will he attended to, by addressing 
Society for the Diffusion- of Spiritual Knowledge, 
553 Broadway, N. Y’.

THE MINISTRY OF ANGELS NOT INFIDEL - 
BUT RELIGIOUS AND SPIRITUAL. ■■ 

AYe give this heading to the following extract, as 
it is expressive of the clear, candid, but sympa- • 
thetic vindication of Spiritualism from the charges of 1 
Materialism and Infidelity, in which names its tra- 1 
ducers and enemies have baptized it. The extract 
is from the “Ministry of Angels,” a late publica- ‘ 
tion of Brother J. B. Ferguson, of Nashville, Tenn., 
a copy of which should be in the family of every ■ 
Spiritualist, as it is an appeal to the law and testi
mony of the Bible, in proof and explanation of the ' 
modern manifestations.—Ed. Ch. Spt. 1

“And the men whose stipends depend upon the 1 
perpetuation of this unclean idea, tell you we are in
fidels ; seek the privacy of your families to warn 1 
you, and say, as of old—‘He is accursed; why do ' 
you hear him.’ Infidelity! To believe in one '
God, Father, Friend, Guide, Life and Glory of us s 
all—to behold one universe, enrobed in beauty, ' 
engirded in order, interpenetrated with the life of 
God, and embosomed in love. Infidelity ! to hail a 
hope for all, and hold it up above all the machina
tions of mistaken friends, sometimes thought to be i 
enemies, and wave it over the fallen, the outcast, ; 
the down-trodden. Infidelity! to acknowledge the , 
pointing of angel fingers to that sublime destiny , 
that maketh the harmony, the everlasting harmony ■ 
of the intelligent universe, whose sweet notes are i 
now stealing o’er all the desolate chambers of se
pulchral churches, and crimsoned battle-fields, to , 
win all, even the most stern and vindictive, to hope 
and charity. Infidelity! to cast light upon almost : 
every page of that Bible men so blindly reverence, 
and make its incidents which you felt were dark, 
confused, and contradictory, radiant with the light , 
of a developing Providence. Infidelity! to deliver 
you from confused and contradictory ideas of God, 
of man, of human discipline, and destiny-. Infi
delity ! to bring man to acknowledge the law 
within as the impress of his God to be unfolded by
angels in and out of form, and bring him to think 
iustly, feel purely, and hope wisely, in the day • 
God has given to him, and with the generation in 
which he has his being and responsibilities. Infi
delity! to teach and illustrate what every father of 
the Church, every Reformer of the world, the 
whole line of confessors, martyrs, scholars, and 
religious philanthropists, have acknowledged, lived 
and died to confirm; what every creed of any note 
acknowledged in its 1 communion of saints,’ and 
what the Bible teaches in almost every book of its 
hoary and solemn pages. Even now I feel that 
these hosts of holy men, fromj£their sceptered 
thrones of purity and love, respond to my, even my 
feeble utterance of the faith, that God is one—his 
universe is endlessly related, and his every crea
ture has his angel attendants to inspire him on and 
to guide him toward bis eternal destiny. They 
point us to the colossal spire of Hope, that spans all 
time and encircles the clouds of death and the 
depths of the grave, to soothe our every sorrow 
and bring us from fleshly beginnings and earthly 
struggles, in unison with our end; to deliver us 
from the horrified evidences of ignorance and su
perstition that have secured every reprobacy of 
mind that has sacrificed our rights as men, and 
made us false to the nearest and dearest relations, 
both on earth and in heaven. They would have 
us stand free to receive our all and remove the im
pediments that retard our progress to that beati
tude that awaits all mortals. They breathe over 
us the atmosphere of love—chide us in sympathy 
for our misfortunes, and instil a thought that leads 
beyond the conflicting strife that seeks no higher 
elevation than the prostration of its kind. They 
would disabuse our mind of its false constructions 
and misconceptions of man’s greatest privilege. 
They would reveal the fear to be a man as the 
charnel house of the soul, whose atmosphere has 
desecrated even this fair land with every species of 
strife, for forms and foibles, that hide the light of 
one Eternal Parent and one glorious destiny to all 
the variegated children of his love. And their sweet 
and strengthening influence comes stealing o’er 
my soul like some happy vision, floating upon the 
zephyrs of the morning in angel forms to assure 
me of my kindred in God, and their everlasting 
vigils shall keep my memory of a power that has 
stood with me here, to save my heart from fear, 
amid the pitiless storm of vindictive hate from 
those I had clasped as the friends of my bosom, 
and have watched and waited to serve with the 
life we have mutually inherited. But for them 
and their God-appointed ministry, this place had 
long since been vacated; my voice been hushed in 
the monotonous sounds of strife that have come as 
our trial; and the freedom we have gained to think 
and feel and act as men for the good of all, would 
have been exchanged for the servility that robs the 
soul of its rights and peace of its end, and would 
rob God of his designs, were they not. beyond the 
province of human passion to invade.

No! I call no man infidel, and repel the name 
with determination ‘that knows no /ear and askB no 

, favor but what a common humanity should claim.
We leave every man’s faith in the guardianship of

[For the Christian Spiritualist] 
THE NEW LIFE.

THROUGH E. E. GIBSON.
“ The heavens declare thy glory, Lord— 

In every star thy wisdom shines ;
But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines.’’

The heavens, 0 Lord, reveal thy wisdom.
earth speaketh forth thy goodness. Man is thy 
crowning excellency: thou hast created him en
dowed with faculties of mind, clothed with Spirit
ual light, and filled with love; yet he, unrealizing 
the exalted gifts bestowed upon him, hath pervert
ed their uses. He hath gone astray, and hath 
wandered in darkness and in gloom. He hath 
made himself false gods, and hath bowed down 
thereunto. lie hath hewn out unto himself cisterns 
—broken cisterns that can hold no water. He 
needeth the regenerating power of thy Spiritual 
influences, to purify his nature, and to render his 
soul clear and beautiful in thy perfect sight.

He is attracted to thee; lie longs to know thee; 
he desires to have converse with the author of his 
being, and to elevate himself unto those heights 
where can he comm une with thee, O God. So dark, 
so benighted, and so weak is he that lie knoweth 
not how to draw nigh unto thee, except as thy 
holy Spirit ath’acleth and guideth him. From thy 
Spiritual nature floweth a stream of divine love and 
wisdom. It entereth his soul, and he fecleth the 
gentie influences of its power; then looketh he 
unto thee for life, for light, and for immortality; 
then desircth be, greater and higher reveaiments, 
that he may teach others the good and right way. 
Praver unceasing flows from the portals of hits 
Spirit, and it reacheth thee—even thee, 0 Lord 
God of love. Sweet and gentle influences penetrate 
his Spirit, and his heart—redolent with praise— ' 
beats joy and peace through its every pulsation. ' 
These Soft and liquid influences arc felt so deeply 
within his internal nature, that his external eiimiin- 
ates them forth, and surrounding Spirits feel the 
heavenly contact. .

In aspirations, warm and glowing, ascends a still 
higher prayer, that higher and higher he may rise; 
that purer and purer he may live; that more and 
more spotless he may appear; and that he may 
become his Father's child, baptized with his love, 
and blessed with his wisdom. Then his prayer is 
redoubled—“ Create within me a clean heart; a 
renewed and right Spirit create within me, O Lord 
God.” Not only now docs he pray for a clean 
heart, but for a right Spirit—for a forgiving Spirit ' 
—for a Spirit like unto Jesus. Love broods over 1 
him. Beauty fills his eye, and sweetness his heart. 
The sweet incense of the celestial regions flows 
into his soul; and with accents of adoration, he ex- 
ciaimeth within : “ I am satisfied, and I awake in 
thy likeness, O Lord God, my Strength and my 
Redeemer.”

But a higher aspiration comcth, and the prayer 
now ascends : “ Now will I teach sinners thy way, 
when I have learned thy righteous statutes.” He 
c-iasps in his embrace the world-wide heart of man
kind and says : “ Come with me and I wili teach 
thee how to iove the Lord.” He breaketh the 
bread of righteousness to all, and singles out no 
one individual—no one people—no one country— 
but to all floweth his Spirit of unity, and he saith: 
“ Come, come, come, I will teach you the good and 
the right way.’’ He beareth to them a brother’s 
love, and a brother’s toleration. There is no alien
ation in his Spirit -no, none to him who hath 
drank thus deep from his Father’s outpouring; for, 
like the Father hath he become—like the Father in 
spirit and in truth; and his love, like the Father’s, 
floweth unto ail. He restricts not his efforts—he 
restricts not his deeds of charity and of iove, but 
unto all he piours out the cup of his own joy, and 
he asketh all to partake with him of those divine 
influences which flow from the great eternal foun
tain of life. Then doth his heart expand, and his 
Spirit glows with a higher and more radiant flame 
of thanksgiving and joy, that he can be an instru
ment of, pouring upon any, those divine influences 
of which he is the recipient—that he can be the 
means of directing another Spirit to the source from 
whence emanates all good.

.And still higher cause of gratitude hath he now 
found, and he iaudeth again, still higher, the great 
eternal source which iilieth his bosom with those 
genial influences which inspire his heart with such 
a universal love for ail mankind. The echo of his 
Spirit is “ bounty.” Enough and enough, and 
enough and to spare, and none need perish for hun
ger—none need go empty away; for the Father’s 
store-house is full, and his plenteousness sufficient 
for all. Universal truths fill his soul with great 
and glowing visions of the future; and he beholdeth 
by the eye of knowledge that the future will unfold 
these great universal truths to the perception of all, 
even as to his own. For this he is willing to labor; 
for th'13 he is willing to strive; for this he is willing 
to bear the persecution of foes and the shrinking 
back of friends ; for this he will face death—death 
of reputation, death of fame, death of worldly honor 
—that he may lead some poor wandering soul to 
the fount of fife, where it may refresh its weariness 
bv the beverage which lie himself has tasted. 
“ Adieu,” saith he, “ to opinion.” ' “ Adieu,” saith 
he, “to popularity; I care not for you; I have seen
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NOTES BY THE WAY.
NO. XVI.

Belchertown, Mass., Oct. 22, 1855.
Bi’.OTnEK Toohey :—In accordance with arrange

ments previously made, 1 have, since writing you 
last, visited the village of Tho/ndyke, where 1 met 
with a warm reception and the greatest kindness 
at the hands of Col. Cross and liis lady, who are 
the main stay of Spiritualism in that vicinity. I 
lectured on the evenings of 10, 1", and 18, in the 
vestry of the Congregational Church, to very at
tentive audiences, who were pleased in e-xercisiug 
their liberality to express their sense of the value 
of my services amongst them. There are several 
media in different stages of development, but they 
have shrunk from public notice ; and there are also 
several sincere enquirers, who, 1 doubt not, will 
proceed to investigate for themselves—so far as 
possible—in their own family circles.

I hope the fruits of my labors there will refresh 
many minds, and lead them, away from their 
former dark creeds to the bright light of eternal 
Truth.

I spent part of the ISth with Father Henry, an 
aged and venerable old gentleman, who spent many 
years of his life in the ministry of the Episcopal 
Methodist Church, but who is now a sincere and 
devout Spiritualist. His days on earth are almost 
over, but the rays of the bright sun of immortality 
are breaking in upon him through the clouds oi 
the future, and he patiently rests in hoe, waiting 

i to realize his glorious change.
On Friday morning he brought me on my way 

' to this village, where I was kindly welcomed by 
1 many friends, and entertained by Brother Hinckley, 
i I spent the day in social converse, on matters con
. nected with our holy fUth, with Sisters Longley, 
i Lew, and others, and lectured in the evening to a 
i very fair audience.
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THE SONG OF HDRA.
[From the “Lyric of the Golden Age,**  the new and forth

coming Poem of T. L. Harris.]
We were divided by the deep of death;

...I saw her stand on Heaven’s receding shore ;
Then came an interval of sobbing breath.

And I beheld her form of love no more.

But evermore there grew and multiplied
Veiled agonies within my peopled breast;

Joy perished in me when that angel died ;
My heart grew like the swallow’s empty nest.

Sometimes in dreams methought her radiant face 
Through veils of golden ether shone afar;

And reaching out to clasp in sweet embrace
Her perfect form, the dream broke with a jar

Of painful dissonance. Tuneless to me 
Were wild birds filling air with life and song ;

Locked in the casket of eternity
• My life of life was buried, and a throng

Of wild regrets and passionate desires
Fed on my sad existence. By degrees 

Hope faded as. the sunset’s golden fires, 
That sink below the verge of lonely seas.

One night a mighty longing overcame 
My unreposing Spirit, and a breath 

Of cold keen anguish numbed my outer frame.
1 sank into the consciousness of death.

They laid my Spirit, like a new-born child, 
A tender, helpless, guileless fluttering thing 

Within a flower whose white blooms undefiled 
Pavillioncd its repose. With dreamy wing

Sleep hovered o’er my eyelids ; with a kiss
Of gentlest peace he lulled me to repose ;

And, sinking into dreams of honeyed bliss,
I felt my soul by slow degrees inclose,

Folding the leaves of memory and pain,
And vain regret and disappointment keen, 

Into their old unconsciousness again.
-The life of earth melted into my dream,

And with it passed away. Glad morning broke
On the imprisoned faculties ; I felt

Something like hoar-frost pass aw ay, and woke. 
And, as clear st reams appear when snow-drifts melt.

From my dissolving outer life a new
■ Bright-flow ing river of existence ran.

Above me bent a sky whose tranquil bine
Many a bright rainbow did o'erarch and span.

The rainbows, with the skies involved as one. 
Cast seven-fold brightness round me, and a calm 

Pervading lustre from an inward sun 
Bathed me reposing in the floweret’s balm.

Melted before the soft increasing light,
The white leaves of the blossom passed away, 

And, calmly beautiful, before my sight
The heaven of flowers 'round all the vision lay.*

* With this Song, descriptive of his own earth-sorrows 
and peaceful transition to tlie spheres of Havenlv repose, 
an Indian Poet, from the soft Orient clime, wakes tbe Spi
rit of Rousseau in the Sweet Paradise which .s now their 
abiding home.

From the California Pioneer.
THE ODIC FORCE.*

IIV C. T. IIOPKIXS.

Whatever eminence wc Americans have attained 
in the mechanical arts and in the departments of 
legal and political science, it cannot be denied that 
our German brethren have always occupied a 
higher position than ours in those branches of phy
sical and metaphysical research where careful 
analysis, long-continued investigation and profound 
reflection are tlie requisites to success. We are 
the more active of the two nations, and our disco
veries, therefore, cover a large field; but that pas
sive patience, which

“ Lr.'ims to labor and to wait,” i

gives a character of certainty and solidity to the 
fruits of German industry to which American ta
lent is comparatively a stranger. We run, while 
Germans walk; we skim over the top—they dive 
to the bottom. To use a California simile, we may 
exhaust in a brief period the surface diggings over 
a vast extent of tbe domain of science; the German 
is satisfied with a smaller claim, but will not relin
quish it till he has thoroughly explored the bed 
rock. Consequent upon these national charac
teristics, we have established a new religion, 
founded on what we claim to be physical manifes
tations of Spiritual power as displayed in thou
sands of instances to tens of thousands of investi
gators. Our highest legal and literary talent has 
been brought to bear on this exciting subject, and 
the result of what we call candid inquiry and pa
tient research, occupying perhaps a month, or at 
most a year, on the part of each individual, has 
been the formation of an army of believers in every 
section of our country. The slow German, on the 
other hand, is incredulous. He stops at the thresh
old ; weighs, examines, experiments with each phe
nomenon as it presents itself, and, finally, after 
perhaps a life-tini-- of patient toil, shows us the 
result in the shape of some imperishable monu
ment of patient industry. The Baron Von Reich
enbach, of Austria, is a striking instance of Ger
man superiority in these respects. Twelve or 
fifteen years ago, the world was convulsed by the 
startling announcement that “Animal Magnetism” 
had been discovered. English, French, and espe
cially Americans, were all agog with the new and 
wonderful facts that were everywhere developed 
under the hands of lecturing operators. Some de
nounced ii as the work of the Devil, who had re
vived the old-fashioned mode of possession ; some 
tried to explain it on natural principles; many 
were content to witness the facts in a sturdy spirit 
of disbelief, charging them to the long accounts of 
human collusion and fraud. But the vast majority 
have passed it by, in the confusion of this eventful 
age, without forming any opinion as to its merits ; 
while new phenomena have, in turn, claimed their 
attention, which, though following in the train of 
Mesmerism, have thrown it long since entirely into 
the background. Not so with the German philo
sopher. Determined from the first to sift to the 
bottom the ideas propounded byithe Magnetizers, 
he has seized the subject in the iron grip of his vi
gorous intellect. He has subjected it to the fiery 
ordeal of rigid scientific scrutiny, and long after we 
have forgotten the excitement it once occasioned, 
he comes forth from his laboratory with an expla
nation of it; so thorough, so complete, so entirely 
convincing, that to gainsay or misunderstand it, is 
to acknowledge one’s self far below the ordinary 
standard of candor or common sense.

We propose to give a sketch of the work before 
us, from which the reader may derive some idea of 
what is meant by the Odic Force, and of the man
ner in which its discovery was followed up by the 
master-mind of our author.

Tlie first experiments instituted by the Baron 
were on the nervous excitabilities of cataleptic pa
tients, as affected by the magnet. It is a fact well 
known to physicians and nurses, that in many ner
vous diseases the sufferers are found to experience 
an extraordinary exaltation of the nervous percep
tions. Thus, such persons smell and taste with 
uncommon acuteness and delicacy. They hear 
what is spoken three or four rooms off. They can
not bear the light of the sun, or of afire; while 
they are able, in great darkness, not only to per-! 
ceive the outlines of objects, but to distinguish |

♦ Physico Physiological Researches on the Dynamics of 
Magnetism, Electricity, Heat, Light, Crystalization and 
Chemism in their relations to Vital Force. By Baron i 
Charles Von Reichenbach. Edited by John Ashbumer, | 
M. D. New York : J. S. Redfield. |

colors clearly, when the healthy eye can discern 
nothing. It occurred to the Baron, in view of the 
assertion by the discoverers of Animal Magnetism, 
that a new sense was thereby conferred on som
nambulists and sleep-walkers; that to persons ner
vously diseased, or “ sick sensitive,” certain mag
netic phenomena could be made manifest, which 
were unperceived by the senses of the healthy, 
and which might throw much light on the connec
tion between magnetic and vital forces. His first 
experiment in determining this hypothesis is thus 
described, viz:—

“ Through the kindness of a surgeon practicing 
in Vienna, I was introduced in March, 1844, to one 
of his patients, the daughter of the tax collector, 
Nowotny, a young woman of twenty-five years of 
age, who had suffered for eight years from increas
ing pains in the head, and from these had fallen 
into cataleptic attacks with alternate tonic and clo
nic spasms. In her all the exalted intensity of the 
senses had appeared, so that she could not bear 
sun or candle-light, saw her chamber as in a twi
light in the darkness of night, when she clearly 
distinguished the colors of all the furniture and 
clothes in it On this patient the magnet acted 
with extraordinary violence in several ways. * * * 
Recalling to mind that the Northern Light (Aurora 
Borealis) appeared to be nothing else but an elec
trical phenomenon, produced through the terres
trial magnetism, the intimate nature of which is, 
inexplicable, inasmuch as no direct emanation of 
light from the magnet is known in physics, I came; 
to the idea of making a trial, whether a power of 
vision, so exalted as that of Miss Nowotny, might 
not perhaps perceive some phenomena of light on 
the magnet in perfect darkness. . devoted the 
following night to this, and selected for it the pe
riod when the patient had just awakened from a 
cataleptic fit, and, consequently, was most excita
ble. The windows were covered with a super
abundance of curtains, and the lighted candles re
moved from the room, long before the termination 
of the spasms. The magnet was placed upon a 
table about ten yards from the patient, with both 
poles directed towards the ceiling, and then freed 
from its armature. No one present could see in 
the least; but the girl beheld two luminous appear
ances, one at the extremity of each pole of the 
magnet. When this was closed by the application 
of the armature, they disappeared, and she saw 
nothing more; when it was re-opened, the lights 
re appeared. They seemed to be somewhat stronger 
at the moment of lifting the armature, then to ac
quire a permanent condition, which was weaker. 
Close upon the steel, from which the light stream
ed, it appeared to form a fiery vapor, and this was 
surrounded by a kind of glory of rays. But the 
rays were not at rest; they became longer and 
shorter without intermission, and exhibited a kind 
of darting appearance and active scintillation, which 
the observer assured us was uncommonly beauti
ful. The whole appearance was more delicate than 
that of common fire; the light was far purer, al 
most white, sometimes mingled with iridescent co
lors, the whole resembling the light of the sun 
more than that of a tire. I showod her a little 
electric spark, which she had never seen before, 
and had no conception of; she found it much more 

1 blue than the magnetic light.”—(pp. 23, 24.)
These experiments were tried repeatedly with 

this patient, in the presence of different witnesses, 
and with magnets of differing powers. The result 
was the same, the intensity of the light varying 
with the power of the magnet, until her returning 
health destroyed her power of magnetic vision.

“Miss Angelica Sturmann, 19 years of age, was 
suffering from tubercular affection of the lungs, and 
long subject to somnambulism in its lighter stages, 
with attacks of tetanus and cataleptic fits. The 
influence of the magnet displayed itself so power
fully in her, after a few experiments, that she far 
surpassed Miss Nowotny in sensitiveness. When I 
stood in the darkened room, holding a magnet ca
pable of supporting a weight of 90 lbs., at the dis
tance of six paces from the feet of the patient, 
while she was perfectly conscious of what was 
going on around her, the patient ceased to answer, 
she fell into tetanic spasms and complete uncon
sciousness from the action of the magnet, the 
moment I had pulled off the armature. After 
a while, she came to herself again, and said 
that at the moment f had removed the armature 
from the magnet, she had seen a flame flash over it 
about the length of a small hand, and of a white 
color, mingled with red and blue.”—(p. 2G.)

“ Miss Maria Maix was undergoing treatment for 
a paralytic affection of the lower extremities, with 
occasional attacks of spasms. When a large mag
net was opened before her in the night-time, which 
was often done, she always beheld a luminosity rest
ing over it, resting on the poles, about a hand’s 
breadth in height. But when laboring under 
spasms, tlie phenomena increased most extraordi-. 
narily to her eyes. She then saw the magnetic 
light, which now appeared greatly increased in size, 
not merely at the poles, but flowing also from all 
over the steel, although weaker than at tbe poles, 
but spread universally over the whole horseshoe, 
and left a dazzling brightness before her eyes, 
which would not disappear for a long time.”

Subsequent experiments upon some sixty to 
seventy persons, some of them in vigorous health, 
but all of them of a nervous temperament, placed 
the discovery of the magnetic light beyond contro
versy. The light, as described by these persons, 
varied—first, with the nervous condition of the 
observer—second, with the degree of darkness in 
the room—third, with the power of the magnet. In 
all cases the appearance and colors of the flames 
were identified with those of the Aurora Borealis, 
the motion also being exactly similar. Sometimes 
the light was seen of a length equal to twice that 
of the magnet; and its strength and intensity were 
always greatest at the poles, and at the corners of 
the steel in layered magnets, where the magnetic 
power was most highly concentrated. At other 
times but a single fiery thread was visible, ema
nating from the centre of each pole. To some 
observers, the column of light from a ninety pound 
magnet appeared six feet high. To all, the light 
presented tbe appearance of constant motion; 
shooting, waving, sparkling and flickering, exactly 
as in the case of the Northern Light. This light 
was submitted by the Baron to the test of the Da
guerreotype, and was proved capable of producing 
a picture on the usual iodized plate. The light on the 
two poles of the horseshoe varied with the latitude; 
the southern pole emitting the strongest light in a 
northern latitude. This light emits no heat. An 
electro-magnet exhibits the same luminosity as the 
steel magnet. The positive and negative flames 
display no tendency to unite, while both of them 
may be deflected in various directions, just like 
the flame of a fire by blowing, or other mechanical 
means.

The first idea deduced from these observations 
is, that the Avrora Borealis. is caused by the earth's 
magnetism; and we cannot but acknowledge that 
this theory seems in every respect more satisfac
tory to reason than any other that has yet been 
broached. The second discovery is that magne 
tism is a powerful agent upon the rital force; and 
this will become more apparent from the following 
experiments, viz:—

“ When the sick Miss Nowotny lay unconscious 
and motionless in a cataleptic condition, but free 
from spasms, and a horseshoe magnet, capable of 
sustaining some twenty-two pounds, was brought 
near her hand, this adhered to it in such a manner 
that, when the magnet was moved in any direc
tion, the hand remained constantly attached to it, 
as if it had been a piece of iron cleaving to it. The 
patient remained perfectly unconscious all the 
while; but the attraction was so strong that when 
the magnet was drawn down in the direclion of the 
feet, beyond the reach of the patient’s arm, she not 
only did not leave it, but in an unconscious state 
rose up in the bed and followed the magnet with 
her hand as long as it was within her reach. Fi
nally, when the magnet was removed beyond its 
distance of attraction, she was indeed compelled to 1

leave it, but then remained unalterable and nnmo- were 
vable, in the position in which she had been placed, 
according to the well-known manner of cataleptic 
patients. Miss Nowotny desoribed the sensation 
produced by the magnet as an irresistible attrac- 

I tion which she felt compelled to follow uncondi
tionally and involuntarily, and which she was 
obliged to obey even against her will. It was an I 
agreeable sensation, as if connected with a cool, 
gentle wind issuing from the magnet to the hand, 
which seemed to be attached to it by a thousand 
fine threads, and to be drawn along by it”—(p.44) 

“When, instead of a middle-sized magnet of 
some twenty pounds’ capacity, we took a strong 
one capable of bearing ninety pounds, and placed 
this on the fla’t hand of Miss Nowotny, she grasped, 
both in the conscious and unconscious state, the 
presented ends of the horseshoe so firmly that it 
could not be taken away from her without great 
effort. She herself was unable to loosen her hold. 
The whole hand was clenched spasmodically, and 
cramp knitted the fingers'around tbe magnet, and 
contracted the whole hand so violently that all vol
untary power motion ceased.”—(p. 50.)

“ This attraction of the human system by the 
magnet was found by experiment not to be recipro
cal. The magnet being suspended, with the poles 
downwards, from a balance, and its weight coun
terpoised at the other scale, the hand of the patient 
was held down upon the table under the magnet 
The attraction of the hand ensued, with all the 
symptoms as above detailed, but the index of the 
balance remained unmoved.”—(p. 47.)

This power of the magnet was found to act 
through all substances; stone walls, folds of paper, 
deal boards, metallic surfaces being all perfectly 
permeable to the influence. Sensitive subjects felt 
its power within the sphere of attraction, notwith
standing intervening objects of whatever nature. 
Magnetized water, and other bo.dies, were at once 
distinguished by the patients from similar ones in a 
natural condition. The Baron, in the course of his 
experiments on the communicability nf this influ
ence to other bodies by contact, was led to com
pare their power thus acquired with their natural 
capabilities in the same direction, and this led him 
to the third importsnt step in the discovery of the 
new force.

Having communicated this peculiar power to vari
ous substances, (as he supposed from their effects 
after contact,) by rubbing them a few minutes with 
a strong magnet, they all produced the same results 
upon the patients as the magnet itself, but in very 
different degrees. This led the Baron to bring the 
several bodies into contact with the patients in 
their natural condition. To his surprise, he found 
all crystallized substances to possess magnetic grower 
upon the human system. Thousands of experiments, 
varied in every possible' manner, led him to classify 
these bodies in relation to their odic powers, as 
follows, viz:—

First. All amorphous and confusedly crystallized 
bodies are inactive.

Second. All single or free crystals were more or 
less active.

Third. The larger and more perfect the crystal, 
the more powerful was the force exerted by it.

Further experiments with crystals proved that 
this force does not reside equally in all portions of 
their surfaces, but that its direction is always pa
rallel to the primary axis of the crystal, and its 
manifestations greatest at the poles. Furthermore, 
it was discovered that the opposite poles of crys
tals display the force in an opposite manner; the 
one producing a warm sensation, the other a cool 
feeling; whence the quality of the odic principle 
was first deduced, and afterwards proved to be co
extensive with the principle itself, wherever it is 
found. The peculiar attraction of the magnet for 
iron is not shared by the crystal; not the slightest 
particle of iron or steel dust can in any manner be 
attracted by it, whence the distinction between the 
two forces becomes evident. The crystallic force is- 
conductible by metals in a mode precisely analo
gous to that of electricity. The odic light is as 
powerful at the poles of large crystals as at those 
of the magnet; and in both, the same effects upon 
the nerves of feeling and of vision are capable of 
multiplication by the same means as are used in 
galvanic apparatus. By these means, a beautiful 
jet of flame was produced by both at the end of a 
conducting wire, many yards in length. The crystal
lic force may be charged and transferred uq>on othei 
bodieslry mere contact, but only for a limited time, a 
few moments being generally sufficient to dissipate 
every trace of it.

We come now to the fourth step of the Baron’s 
progress in these interesting researches; and this is 
the identity of the force here described with that 
exerted by the hands of the 'mesmeric operator, in 
putting his subjects into what is called the sleep
waking condition. He says: “When I passed a 
magnet down twice from head to foot over the pa
tient, Miss Sturmann, she lost consciousness, and 
fell into convulsions, mostly with rigid spasms. 
When I did the same with my large rock crystal, 
(eight inches in diameter,) the same result follow
ed. But I could produce the same effect when, in
stead of either of these, I used merely my empty hand. 
Therefore, the crystallic force of the magnet and the 
crystal must reside in my hand."—(p. 105.) The 
phenomena of animal magnetism are here at once 
brought to the mind of the reader, who may now 
begin to perceive something of the vast importance 
of the discovery of our author, in proving the ex
istence of a link, hitherto unsuspecd, between ani
mal life and the inorganic forces of nature. Want 
of space precludes our dilating upon the various 
experiments insituted to determine the identity of 
this force with that of the magnet and the crystal. 
Suffice it to say that the discovery of the existence 
of this force in the human system not only suggest
ed the name of “ Od” to the investigator, but it 
stimulated him to endeavor to ascertain whence arc 
derived its sources in vital organization. How does 
it happen that a living organism displays the pro
perties of an inorganic crystal? Where are we to 
look for the common original source of a power 
which charges alike the ends of our fingers and the 
poles of the globe we inhabit ?

(To be continued.)

SWEDENBORG AND HIS WRITINGS.
Whenever there is marked extremes of opinion 

as to the merits of a man and his writing, we are 
pleased to see efforts made to correct these con
flicting notions, and from this stand point, welcome 
the late biography of Swedenborg, by Edwin P. 
Hood, London. This gentleman is already known 
to our readers, as the author of “ Ghost Land and 
Dream Land,” which was republished in this 
paper, and we doubt not, will be pleased to peruse 
the following candid extracts, as they testify of the 
intellectual, moral, and Spiritual worth of Sweden
borg, and vindicates his life, mission, and writings, 
as necessary and providential to the education of 
the race. We quote from the New Jerusalem 
Magazine.—Ed. Ch. Spt.

“But you do not believe that God raises up men 
thus; you do not see why a man should be made 
the exponent of the divine will and meaning. Men 
are not raised up and sent from God now, are they ? 
That is the old woman’s story, the exploded tale of 
another age; is it not? We are far too wise now 
to believe that any man has any special gift from 
the Highest, or any special commission to speak to 
the world. As to such persons as St. Bernard and 
Luther, and Baxter, and PenD, and Wesley, they

: just accidents too r they appeal in the'or- io attempt to solve the deeper problems of religions 
J . . . , , - I,.-.*-™  to sound some of the heie-htsdinary course of the development of ages; their 

minds were opened by no especial influence; they 
were hurried out of their circle by strong im
pulses; and were what they were in virtue of the 
circumstances operating around them. The age of 
apostles and prophets, and captains of ideas, and 
leaders and commanders of the people, is gone by. 
God has given to us Christianity as a leaven in the 
world ; and having giren that, he has left us, and 
takes now but little interest in our world. God is 
a long way from us ; we cannot conceive that he 
trains men, and brings them to pilot the way of 
the great world-vessel to new heavens and brighter 
climes. There are no men sent from God; all 
things go on in the natural order of development.

“Do they? Will you put your belief on this 
matter so? Is it the kind of language you would 
use? We believe this is a very good translation 
of many opinions; but then opinion is one thing, 
and utterance another. You would not like, I 
should think, to utter that; the world could not 
hear the heresy, even if it believed it. No, no; tbe 
insane and irreligious world, when it thinks upon 
such matters, would not like to have to hear and 
believe that God had abandoned the world. And 
you, if you sat down to so dreadful an idea—you 
would start with horror at this worse than atheistic 
and absolute orphanhood.

“ Why, you bless God every Sabbath for raising 
for you faithful ministers; you pray to God every 
week to 1 send down on bishops, priests, and dea
cons, the healthful Spirit of his grace ; you believe 
that certain minds may be more largely opened to 
know bis will, and may be gifted with power of 
greater dimensions to utter it; you believe that il
lustrious men have been raised up in every age, 
‘teachers sent, from God,’ with a will all fire, and a 
soul all light, and that they have changed their life 
by their power, or the power dwelling in them.— 
Was not God in St. Augustine? Was not God in 
Francis Xavier, in St. Francis of Sales, in Bernard 
Gilpin, in Whitefield, in Calvin ? Is not God, in 
degree, in every earnest village preacher and work
er who has, by patient continuance in well-doing, 
so raised himself to be a boon and a blessing to his 
neighborhood and bis church, and therefore to his 
world ?

“ Or, perhaps, what you mean to say is, that, 
when God raises up a teacher, he raises up one 
whose mind is entirely in harmony with our-per- 
ception of truth ; who utters what we know to be; 
and impresses us, not by enlightening us, but by 
amusing us; a teacher who does not tell us that 
our prejudice is wrong, but gently insinuates him
self into our prejudice, and captures it, conquering 
it by interpenetrating it with a new power. The 
new teacher must not tell you what you do not 
well knew; he must not contradict you ; his deep
er experience must only go to confirm your opi
nion of your own wisdom and righteousness; there 
must be nothing to learn, especially there must be 
nothing to unlearn ; there must be no attempt to 
lead us to a life above nature. The religious 
teacher of the new school must show and confirm 
the fitness of the present order of thought and 
things and opinions; and thus we shall know that 
he is/ a teacher sent from God.’

“Forgive the satire. Might we not think that 
this was the demand of men ? Yet what is the 
fact? Every great reformer has had to run his 
truth forward in the very teeth of opinion. We 
talk of public opinion. Public opinion indeed !_
the most cowardly and servile slave beneath the 
sun. And what is public opinion? ... No 
reformer can do a brave, or high-minded, or neces
sary thing until he conquers the diseased regard 
for public opinion. The triumphs of public opinion 
should be translated, the homage of public opinion 
to individual power it could not resist Publish 
the new truth, they will stone you. Never mind ; 
to-morrow they will pick up the stones, gather 
them together, and elevate your chair of state and 
inauguaration upon them.

‘‘I do not praise promiscuosly. . . . This
man, I say, has opposed all the world’s notions and 
habits of thinking. There are his writings; those 
are the books, the opinions he condemned. Has 
he anj- credentials ? What has he unveiled here ? 
Has he 
culty ? 
And I 
masses 
form an opinion from prejudgment. 
speak of him as one raised up by God: then in 
what degree does he reflect the divine character 
God has given of himself? What new light has he 
brought to the world ?

•‘We see nothing unnatural in the idea that God 
should raise up, from time to time, men specially 
gifted, by strong insight and by lofty affections, to 
be the instructors and teachers of their fellows.

i And the question at present is, to what degree 
Swedenborg is entitled to be regarded as such a 
teacher. It is a question that will be better anj 
swered when the reader has passed through the 
present volume, especially if he be wholly un
acquainted with the writings which have given 
importance and fame to our author. We enter not 
here into the examination of the writings; but in 
this chapter desire to prepare the mind of the 
reader, by noting the man, his attitude, his life in 
the study, the mode by which he prepared himself 
to speak to us. It is most important in such a 
case that we look at the writings first, without ex
amining them at all, from the stand-point of per
sonal character; the manner and spirit of the man 
may guarantee to us his mission.”
* (( * * * * *

“ In what way are we to regard this won
derful man? Look at him long. Look at him 
most cautiously; and still he remains the won
derful. No man whose name biography has 
treasured demands a more careful study than 
he. For do but consider him; his learning was 
boundless; in science, his knowledge was im-i 
perial on almost every subject; in mathematics, he 
was able to take the highest post, both in the prac
tical and theoretical worlds; in languages, he was 
erudite. Who can deny to him a reach and stretch 
of thought capable of measuring all subjects, and 
amplifying and illustrating all ? Is not his fancy 
amazing in its play? His poems—for by this title 
you must style his ‘ Memorable Relations,’ if you 
cannot call them visions—do tfiey not kindle with 
the true light of genius, and flash with image and 
description ? This is a cyclopedic man ; his shoul
ders are Atlantean. Does he not even dwarf giants 
by his side?

“And yet you say he is a fanatic, an impostor, 
a mystic, a fool. Since his death, all terms of 
ignominy and contempt have been heaped upon 
him ; all sects have agreed to unite to despise 
him. Few, few, few, indeed, have read him •' 
but how far fewer hare studied him? Alas! 
in most instances we denounce the religion or 
the religious teacher taxing our energicl our 
thoughts, our affections, too much. Religion is, 
according to some teachers, to be for ever and for 
ever a perpetually reiterated and reiterating alpha
bet. Not so to him who attempts to pass on to the I 
grammar of religion, still more to him who dares

is? What has he unveiled here‘ 
rolled the darkness away from any diffi- 
Has he reconciled any mental combatants' 

must decide this, if I would know ; the 
of men are unfit to decide, for they will 

His followers

history—who attempts to sound some of the heights 
and depths and lengths and breadths of religious 
emotion andexpericnce, of religious knowledge and 
doctrine. A thousand times we have been com
pelled to ask, What then ? Is no more religious 
experience possible ? Will the Infinite Light re- 

i veal no new-relations, no new illustrations?”
* * * * * * * 

“Far, far are we from committing ourselves to 
every shade of Swedenborg’s doctrine and teaching; 
but he has surely met with infinitely less than jus
tice. For ourselves, we have long given up dis
puting at all with any person on the merits of these 
writings, unless they have both read them, and 
thought upon them ; and, if the truth must be told, 
we do not remember ever to have met with a per
son disposed much to dispute, who had read.— 
This is both intellectual and moral fairness.

“The books of Swedenborg are surely words 
from ‘ the Comforter which the world cannot re
ceive.”

From tlie “ Poetry and Mystery of Dreams.” 
THE DREAM ANGEL.

Those instances, I believe, are neither few nor 
far between, in which dreams have given to the 
afflicted positive comfort and encouragement dur
ing their waking hours. The features of the 
loved who have long been parted from us either 
by accident or death, are thus renewed or reviv- 
ifled far more sympathetically than can be done 
by the most accurate portrait, while to the lover 
despairing of his lady’s favor, a pleasant dream 
often holds forth hopes not less stimulating than 
her smiles. All, it is true, are not gifted with 
such vivid imaginations as to frequently experi
ence these sweet delusions, but they have in every 
age existed to such a degree that the world has 
never wanted races who held with religious * ' ‘ 
that

faith

dy teWhow“passing’mournful was the story < 
Byron’s first ana only love. That Mary ChatwwL 
returned the passion of her -young poet lover f 
have not a doubt ; but like the Montagues 
Capulets, the houses of Chatworth and Byron we * 
at feud. Mary had not the strength and truth # 

I Juliet, and so they were parted—a sensation f 
far more piteous for her, and more fatal to hint tbj 
death, amid the full summer brightness of 
love. This, not Shakspeare’s, was the true soul of 
tragedy. Might she not have redeemed even I; 
wayward and erring nature by the divinity of‘- 
pure love and a steadfast faith ? But it was'not v 
be. Mary bestowed her hand upon a man of whorl*  
little better can be said than he ranked “amom-ifc 
most eminent sportsmen of the day,” Jive(j°jtL 
said, to weep wild tears over the words wltichV. 
linked her name in sorrowful immortality L. 
lover’s and died in broken-hcartednessat laq ulT 
he, grown reckless and defiant, the very core"j 
his heart turned to bitter ashes, forgetting hi. Go) 
and distrusting and despising his brotheAn-er/'’ 
in his glorious, shameful, sorrowful and X’" 
career, till the ,shadows deepened, and t\le

- niglit closed in. =
The painful romance here alludetl to is 

membered by all who are familiar with By,,?, 
life. That it preyed upon a mind by nature’sene-

. five and morbid, driving him to (its of excts= 

. gloom and bitterness, in which tenderness is 

. with disappointment, and every worthy
■ cast down by agonizing recolleetions-thu
, it was the undying source to hint of sorrow.
i can doubt who have his writings. M’ho has fot. 
, gotten his own description of his love for 
. Chatworth, his marriage, and its consequer-A-
■ that poem which Moore characterizes as the1 
; mournful, as well as picturesque story of awa 
i ing life, that ever came from the pen and be

man ?”
“ A change came o'er lire spirit ol mv <lrean>— 
The wanderer was returned—! saw l.ii-.i stand 
Before an altar with a gentle bride.
Her face was fair, but was not licit v.hieb ii.v'- 
The starlight of his boyhood—as lu- stood 
Even at the altar, o’er liis brow tlu-re rau«- 
The self-saine aspect and llw qui-.-ering --ivx.l.. 
That in the antique oratory shook 
His bosom in its solitude—and then— 
As in that hour, a moment o’er his lace 
The tablet of unutterable tlior.zbt 
Was traced—and then it faded as it r-anw, 
And he stood calm and quiet, and hr spol.i- 
The fitting vows, but heard not liis own words, 
And all tliines reeled around him— lie could -cc 
Not that which was, nor that which .-lxadd liarv i:,, 
But the old mansion and the accitstouH d hall.
And tbe remembered chambers, and th.- place, 
The day, the hour, the sunshine, and tin slridt. 
All tliiiies pertaining to that place and Lour, 
And her’who was his destiny, came back. 
An tlimst themselves between him and the iiAi." 

“This touching picture,” says Moore, “agrrs 
closely, in many of its circumstances, with Ls; 
Byron’s own prose account of the wedding, is 
memoranda, in which be describes himself as ml. 
ing on tbe morning of his marriage with the 
melancholy reflections on seeing the wedding as 
spread before him. In the same mood he wank 
ed about the grounds alone,- till he was summon 
for the ceremony, and found, for the first tim. 
that day, his bride and her family. lie knelt dw: 
be repeated the words after the clergyman, tei 
mist was before his eyes—his thoughts wireri- 
where; and lie was.but awakened by the wry. 
tulations of the bystanders to find that he was k 
ried.”

“ Deparli’J Spirits at tl-.eir will 
Could from tlie Land of Souls pass to and fro, 
Comine to us in sleep when all is still.”

To those who can feel a poetic sympathy with 
this belief, the following sketch, which owes its ex
istence to a hint from Jean Paul’s “Voice of the 
Heart,” may not prove unsuccessful as an attempt 
to embody, in a legendary form this mysterious 
Spirit of Dreams.

Once the bright Angel whose duty it is to watch 
over the happiness of man, even the Guardian An
sel of the world, drew near the throne of the Heav
enly Father, and prayed: “Give me, oh, Father ! 
a way by which I may teach Man how to avoid a 
part, at least, of the many sins and temptations 
which the Fall hath entailed upon him ! For Man 
is not always bad ; at times he feels my better in
fluence ; at times his heart is ready to receive the 
good which a light external aid might fix upon 
him 1”

Then the Father spoke to the Angel, and said :
“ Give him the Dream 1”

Tbe sweet Guardian flew over the world with 
his sister the Dream. Far and wide-they spread 
their gentle influence, and the hearts of life-weary 
mortals were rejoiced. But the soft breathings of 
the Dream Angel fell not alike on all. To tlie good 
and gentle who had sunk to rest amid the blessings 
of their loved ones, and whose slumber was deep
ened by the toil of the good deeds which they had 
done, there came soft and silent glimpses of tlie far 
land of light. Forgetting the narrow prison of this 
world, their souls rose up and spread broad and 
wide over the land of vision, gazing with eagle eyes 
upon its golden glories. But as the night waned, 
their dream grew dim, and the outer influences of 
life gently closed about them, and drew them back 
to the world and to the bod}-, even as the corolla 
of the night flower closes about it, and shuts from 
its gaze its best loved starry heaven.

To the toil-worn, sunburnt husbandman who had 
fallen asleep in despair, and who ever feared lest 
some grim accident might destroy the fruit of his 
labor, the sweet Dream came like a soft summer 
shower upon the parched and dusty fields ; and as 
he dreamed, he saw the green corn rising in goodly 
ranks, and gazed with joy upon the soft small ears, 
which, at first, no larger than flower-buds, seemed 
as he beheld them, to expand to full maturity.

There are certain dream fantasies and strange 
slsep-cbanges which are to be found only in the 
deep unbroken slumber resulting from bodily fa
tigue, or in the light irregular rest of fever; even 
as the grotesque blue dragon fly, and the strange 
water-flitter are found only on the surface of the 
deep silent pool, or over the shallow, dancing brook; 
and as the husbandman slept on, the fantastic 
sprites who attend the dream, flitted about him, 
and spread a gay confusion over the happy vision. 
For as he gazed upon the golden ears, a purple and 

I scarlet cloud seemed to overshadow him, while 
round about he heard the pealing of bells, the mer
ry singing of familiar voices, and the lowing of 
cattle; and in the intervals there came shouts as of 
glad friends at the harvest home. Then the pur- 
pie cloud gathered about him, but the dream spirits ' 
with their long shadowy arms drew him through 
it, and he now stood before a well filled granary ; 
and as tears of joy ran down his cheeks, his wife 
and loved ones gathered about him, and their files- ! 
sings and praises sunk into his heart, and mingled 
with the even-hymn which rose like a golden cloud 1 
from the ocean of his soul. And he awoke from 
the sweet dream, and blessed it for the hopc_ with 
which it had inspired him.

But the Dream flew on, and it came to a guilty 
prisoner who had fallen asleep, cursing his judges, 
his doom, and the damp black fetters which clung 
like cold adders to his limbs. And as he dreamed, 
the prison was opened, the cold chains fell away, 
and remorse and rage no longer fixed their poison
fangs upon his heart. A bright light shone upon 
him, and blessed thoughts of mercy, repentance, 
and reconciliation flitted through his mind like 
golden-winged butterflies through a summer gar
den ; and he awoke trusting in release, with his 
heart filled with love and kindness. Did the cold, 
damp fetters fall from his limbs ? Were the 
prison doors opened? Tbe fetters fell not away; 
the doors remained fast; and, worn down by 
famine and sickness, he perished in the narrow 
dungeon. But the blessed hope which the gentle 
Dream bad left in his heart, gladdened his last 
hour, and as he died exclaiming, “Not my will, but 
thine, oh Father!” behold there was joy in Heaven.

It hath been said that Hope alone is left to mor
tals ; but with her abideth her sister the Dream, 
who maketh her known to us. For by the Dream, 
men are led to Hope.

BYRON AND MARY CHATWORTH.
Grace Greenwood, in her late visit to England, 

paid a visit to Newstead Abbey, the well known 
residence of Lord Byron. In speaking of the event 
she touchingly and beautifully alludes to the love 
of tbe poet for Mary Chatworth, thus :

“ Strangely sorrowful, almost agonizingly regret
ful, were the thoughts which swept away over my 
mind, wave after wave, and shook my heart like a 
tempest as I stood in the place where the young 
poet passed many hours of silent thought, it may [ne struggling to cut a ngurc n 
be of lonely wretchedness. I never before so deep- j IxtMf, the eye of the world.—£r.
poet passed many hours of silent thought, it may

PERFECTION OF THE MINI).
Mental perfection should be the great at 

life. To this end should all our labors, strugr 
prayers, tend. In youth, in manhood, in age, 

■ should seek to render more perfect our pov® 
mind. We are never too old, but a few week 
young, for mental improvement. To perfect 
tninds, we must contemplate perfect objects, t 
in the .material and Spiritual universe. We 
dwell much upon these objects. We must up 
priate their perfections to our own mental 
cherish, admire, love them. We must loos: 
beautilul things, that images of beauty may it 
our minds. We must cultivate amiable 
that harmony of soul may enrich the inward 
pie with the music of its numbers. We must 
and strive for perfection of action, that in our 
walk the halo of angel life may surround us. 
formity will not make us more perfect. Vice’ 
not help us in our work. The artist nrur .t> 
deformity to augment his treasure of beauty. I; 
musician never makes discords and bariens 
them, thereby to cultivate the sense of haratot 
and beauty in his soul. So in life, wc -It u’l = 
round ourselves with the best objects, strA 
feelings, pleasant words, and good offices 
help to perfect our minds—our though s. lb 
chisels which carve the statuary of our v,iU’ T, 
do it well or ill as they are right or wtunv. I 
thoughts are enemies worse than all outn 
ones.

Dr. Channing says : “ The perfection of el-. 
to have a propensity to seek agreeable ardx 
resting objects, to have attention turn spc:s: 
ously to beauties of nature, excellences <>f i~ 
character—God’s perfections. A mind 
is always improving, always happy, 
which turns to disagreeable things, panttfei 
tions, future uncertainties, etc , niimt be dir' ' ' 
All objects may be viewed as expressions v •' 
ness.”—Phren. Journ.

OTHER PEOPLES’S IA I -
Strange as it may sound, certain it is,-— - 

regard we universally pay to other people:'.' 
puts us to more trouble and expense tlian 
any thing else. What sums of money are.-.• 
dered away, whether they can be afforded c: '■ 
what trouble, what toil, what fuss, what i t-vi 
are submitted to, for no better reason than Lw 
our neighbors possess the power of looking l 
As if other people’s eyes did uot already tax o; 
ciently in the way of what is called 
appearances.” Many even double or treble:® 
tax in order to exaggerate appearance, 
themselves to the world in an extensive 
rade, till, perhaps, they end by bei-onting 
poor, merely through the pains tlu-y take t 
the imputation of being thought so; orr- 
through the misplaced ambition of being err
ed far wealthier than they really are. Thefc' 
up appearances is laudable enough ; but tin1 
doing so is not understood bv every one, L 
stead of regulating appearances according w# 51 
which they can consistently and uniformly11 
to, a great many persons set out in life by. 
appearances far beyond what they can nfloru. 
beyond what they can “ keep up" at all—11 k 
not without constant effort, pain and ap|>W|cr‘? 
Society abounds with such tip-toe people— 
may well enough be described, since they s-'J 
the uneasy attitude of walking up on tip-toes,’' 
though it may do for travelling across a 1 
carpet or hearth-rug, is ill-suited for jo"'’’L 
through life, on a road which, though rug1^ 
nevertheless apt to be found rugged, ami rep 
to be trodden firmly, if we would keep ou’’ ’‘.2 
nad people but resolution to be, not absolute, 
different to, nor cynically regardless 
solicitous about, what others may 
concerns, of what a load of trouble might ‘. 
once relieve themselves; for one half of 0 >
anxieties, and the fatigues of life, is occasion 
the struggling to cut a figure in that grea u
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