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for us, what we arc to it. The world does not 
render us happy or unhappy, we make our world 
happy or otherwise. He that believes in virtue 
possesses it; he that believes not in a God, for him 
there is none. Since we can become the creators 
of our own world, so let us remain the creators of 
good.”

Then one of us asked, “ I have found but few 
persons who consider themselves altogether happy. 
Must I believe that they were not sufficiently vir
tuous and pure ?”

“I will not judge the hearts of mankind!” an
swered Harmonius; “ the learner in the art of 
painting understandsnot the value of shade; he 
will either banish it altogether, or give too much.— 
Even so with the half-developed being, he knows 
not the worth of pritalions. He will endure noth
ing. Neither is man so envious of the happiness 
of another, as of his means for the attainment of 
happiness. To every one’s circumstances is given 
the equal right, and equal strength is given to form 
his resting-place soft or hard.

“ But,” said T. “ even if every one possess 
equal right and equal strength, yet has not every 
one received an equal consideration, how to find the 
highest good. You know, Harmonius, bow many 
theories of Happiness our Phisophers have written 
upon, and how they dispute their theories among 
themselves. Harmonius answered me.: “ Whoever 
searches out of himself, for what can only be 
found icithin him, will always beseening, and losing 
himself. Wo have all received one good teacher, 
we in Europe, and our brothers on the Indus and 
the Mississippi; this teacher is nature and her 
laws; and that being that lives within those laws, 
possesses peace ;. who scorns one of her laws, loses 
the rose, and feels but the thorn, and wounds him
self. Pain is the best remedy for Error. Why 
does man invent remedies that render him unconsci
ous toward the uses of pain? Those remedies are 
unnatural, and but cause deeper wounds. And 
so we lose ourselves still further from the paths of 
Nature, and accuse her in, place of accusing our- 
selvcs. Ake have invented a horde of systems and 
sciences that were not necessary’ to our happiness. 
Science has not rendered mankind unhappy ; but 
misery has brought forth science.”

in
When Harmonius ceased speaking, there was a 

deep silence among us, and all reflected upon what 

lie had spoken.

Next to me sat Vitalis, who seemed deeply 

moved, and who, ns he looked towards Heaven, 

sighed heavily.

“ It is true,” he began, “that many have left 
the firm land, to embark in the frail vessel, 
belong to the wandering. But why is 
-o small on which fate has placed us? 
desire for knowlcege so great, that we 
satisfied with what we have ? Why is
desire to penetrate into the lands beyond our Life’s 
island? Wherefore are the most beautiful and 
most desirable objects impenetrably veiled? Why 
mu=t we remain ignorant of what is most worthy 
of our knowledge ?”

“Thy wherefore,” ans.wered Harmonius, “ I can
not answer, as I am not thy Creator, but only a 
child of His, as thou art. But is. our desire for 
knowledge really too great for the limits of our 
life’s island'? Is this world too poor to give food 
for our Spirit, that we must seek another island ?— 
0, you cannot have meant to say this. You are 
convinced as I am, that the world at present is too 
abundant in materials for our Spirits ; that our so
journ here is too short, even for the enjoyment of 
its beauties, in the most fleeting manner. See, I 
number seventy years; and people call me an old 
man, and with these words, remind me of my ap
proaching departure from them ; but my Spirit is 
as yet undeveloped, my thirst unquenched. I 
learn daily and am still a learner in my seventieth 
year. Thou cannot number but twenty and some !

The desire for knowledge can be indulged in 
here to an unlimited degree,and yet we cannot ex
haust the abundance existing. But what thou 
callest desire for knowledge, I should call curiosity, 
and curiosity is an ill. She desires not to enjoy 
only to taste; not to investigate, only to flutter 
from unknown to unknown things! Curiosity is 
never satisfied, as the asthmatic cannot find air 
enough beneath the wide expanse of Heaven. Cu- 

. riosity is a moral asthma.
’ “Thou hast now thrown thyself within a frail 
: boat, hast sailed about, striving to discover the ur.- 
• known land? What hast thou found? What 
I knowest thou more now than thou didst on leaving 
: the shore ? Wonldst thou search for the true home 

of the Spirit; for the world from which the death 
moment parts us ? O, my beloved, thou would’st 
enjoy the magic of musical sounds, without thine 
ear attuned for them, and ,would’st gaze into Ely
sium without eyes,’

“ Return home from thy fruitless endeavors; 
fruitless, not because there is no other land beyond 
thy life’s island, but because thy boat was too frail 
to reach it. Or wouldst thou, blind one, deny the 
glorious colorings of Spring, because sight is denied 
thee.

“ Return home. Take the divine medicine, as 
my maxim bids thee ; Faith, Love, Hope and Pa
tience.”

“ But what shall we believe?” aske-1 several 
us at the same time.

Harmonius smiled, and gazed silently upon 
for a while. Then 1 spoke: “ How childishly 
ask 1 Or would ye try me ? Believe, what reason 
bids you, and your heart counsels. No belief can 
be commanded or forced upon you. It is different 
with reasoning principles, these only need to be 
spoken,and they will be received and acknowledged. 
The law of reason is the same with every one. But

of

us 
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with faith, it is different It is not portioned out, 
and not received. It is a Spiritual flower, bloom
ing out of the strength, the weakness and the wants 
of the soul. It is therefore different in all beings. 
Faith is a blossom of the soul, and by the blossom 
thou cans’t know the tree,
rough touch this beauteous 
thee not in another, for thou 
of destroying the whole ti ee. 
do good, give it a better soil,
the soul, and then it will ennoble its faith.

“But I,” continued Harmonius, and he lifted up 
his hands through the 
“but I believe in thee, 
less one 1 I believe in 
where retribution and
in unchanging love in all forms!”

As Harmonius spoke these words, he turned his 
gaze from the Heavens, and turned it upon the 
marble group before the arbor.

rr.
“ O Harmonius, how happy am I, to share 

your belief,” cried I, “ but I have not clearly un 
derstood the meaning of your last words. I be
seech you to give their meaning clearly.”

“ And if I do so,” said he, “ shall I not stand be
fore you with such a belief, as an idle dreamer ?— 
But my faith is the fruit of my life experience, as it 
is with all mortals. And as my life is not as yours, 
so my faith also cannot be yours. But if you will 
look deeper into yourselves, to your own being, 
and into the Divine pervading all things, perhaps 
my faith will come to you of itself, the belief the 
ancients nurtured, that Pythagoras and Plato loved

“ Long before I knew Pythagoras or Plato, the 
faith of these divine men had blossomed out of 
my own life. I must therefore unroll to your view 
some threads from the woof of my experiences. I 
will, if you tire not, relate a few events from my 
own life.

“ I can look back, far back in the vista of me
mory, through the path of seventy yc-ars. But in 
the far distance, the objects begin to dim and grow 
wavering and shadow-like. I recognise, though in
distinctly, the venerable form of my father. My 
mother, I have never seen. She died a year after 
my birth. My father six years later. I was an 
orphan and delivered to stranger hands.

“ To be an orphan was a sad fate to me, but then 
only sad, because I was not blest like my compa
nions. I had no father to teach me, no mother to 
draw me to her mother heart. These privations 
continually wounded my heart. I wept silently, 
and by myself. Every feeling developed itself in 
tenderness, and I lost myself in dreams, of the pa
radise of my little past world.

“ Of all I knew, none loved me. None hated me 
either. I was alone. They called me a dreamer. 
I was as nothing with my playmates. In Summer 
I wished for Winter, for its solitude seemed sooth
ing to me; in winter I desired the Spring, that I 
might find some playmates.

“ When I was twelve years old, on the morning 
of iny birthday, I laid me down beueath the tall 
pear tree in my father’s garden ; I fell asleep. My 
heart [was tormented by yearning dreams. Tears 
forced their way through my closed eyelids. I 
looked around and saw through my tears, and 
through the green wilderness of boughs, the serene 
Heavens. “ I am alone in the wide world. No 
one knows me!” sighed I. “ No one will love me, 
and yet I am not bad. Is there none related to 
me? has nothing ever loved me?”

“ Then I closed my eyes. The cold tears 
streamed over my glowing cheeks. I wished to 
die.

“ At this moment, I felt a little bird seat itself 
upon my chair, and playfully pick my lips with his 
bill. I was frightened, and when I opened my 
eyes, the little bird flew away.

“ I raised myself up. The bird sat on the tree 
near me. It seemed to me that it regarded me at
tentively.

“ Oh, what would I not have given to possess it I 
I called, whistled, but in vain. It did not fly 
away, but came no nearer. I searched in my poc
kets for crumbs, and strewed them for the bird.— 
Then it neared me timidly, took a few, and looked 
at me, as if to thank me. But at my slightest 
movement it flew off.

“ 0 little bird, dear little bird,” cried I, and 
weeping I stretched my arms towards the tree, to 
which it had flown, “ I am not cruel; I will love 
and feed you, and no one shall harm you.”

“ So called I, although I knew that the little 
creature could not understand by entreaty. But as 
if it had understood me it looked down upon me, 
tripped from one bough to another, looked at me, 
flew down from the tree to me—upon my arm.

“ How shall I describe my joy! It is impossible. 
The joys of life are always greater than its sor
rows—in joy there is a forgetfulness of self; insor
row there remains enough of self to cause self-pity 
and approbation. We have, therefore, a failing 
memory for our joys, a true one for our griefs.

“ I showed my captive to all my acquaintances. 
I could not call it a captive. The little creature 
had given itself to me. I carried it to my room.

1 I kissed it a thousand times. I fed it, and allowed 
■ it to fly about undisturbed.

“ I was as if in Heaven. I 
at school; more agreeable in 
cheerful among my playmates, 
every one admired my tame bird, its fearlessness, 
its love to me, and its fidelity.

“Every morning the little friend wakened me 
with its song. Then I wonld leave my bed, it 
would fly to me, and take its food out of my hand. 
I sat down to my lessons, it would hop about my 
table, on my shoulders, and about the room. Even 
by open windows would the little favorite be true

to me. It would sometimes fly out, but would 
return chirruping.

“ Do not smile that I speak with so much plea
sure of such a trifle. It belongs to the loveliest 
dreams of my seventy years, when the God of 
sleep renews for me those scenes of my childhood.

“ The little animal died, after a year and a half 
of fidelity and friendship. Several days before its 
death it had lost energy and cheerfulness. It 
wandered not about, but sat sadly upon its perch, 
and most liked to be upon my shoulder. At last it 
was so weak it could not reach there. I held it in 
my hand; I carried it in my bosom. When I 
wept, and held it caressingly, it would look at me 
with its little eyes, as if it felt the approaching fare
well ; as if it would thank me for my love and for 
my tears. Then it would conceal its little head be
neath its wing, as if in sleep.

“ The last evening, I carried it to its corner, and 
placed it upon a freshly-gathered bough. I wept 
aloud, and kissed it a thousand times.

“ I went to bed, and often got up to return to it, 
to see it once more, and as often as I came, it 
would hop off the bough to the floor, and, as weak 
as it was, would come towards me, as if it knew of 
the coming parting; as if it, too, would caress me 
for the last time, for the last time see me and thank 
me. It was late before I slept, and amid tears.

“ In the morning it lay dead upon the floor. It 
lay before my bed: it had left its place in the 
night, and had come to me to die near me.

“ Oh, thou loving, faithful little creature, thou 
mute angel of my childhood, why didst thou leave 
me so soon ?

“ Spare me the portrayal of my sorrow for the 
loss of the bird. I buried it sobbing, beneath the 
same pear tree >n the garden where I had 

So I buried my beautiful dream 
year and a half,—all my childish joys.”
found it.
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Every one came;
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After a pause, Harmonius spoke again :—“ ne 

that loves aright, loves faithfully. Fidelity is the 
breath of love. Whoever loves without fidelity, 
wanders solitary through life, and only forms pass, 
ing traveling acquaintances.”

“Do you mean, Harmonius,” asked he who sat 
next to the old man, “ mean you that in death we 
preserve our fidelity?—that after the dissolution ot 
our bodies we still love our beloved ones ? Of what 
use were to us this love for a few earthly moments? 
The cold insensibility of the stone were a more-to- 
be-envied gift of Nature than the flame of love in 
us without its eternity.”

“Thy question,” answered’ the venerable man, 
“ borders upon a land into which our gaze reaches 
not. But I could question back. Meanest thou 
that we live on earth for the first time?—that we 
love for the first time on earth?”

“ Where can we have lived, who and what loved? 
What good is to me life and love that no more ex
ist for me ?”

“ What for is the loveliest dream of a summer’s 
night, if I forget it when my eyes open ?” so spoke 
I.

Harmonius pressed my hand. “ Not so, thou 
beloved one,” said he ; “ so must we not ask. This 
question we can ask of a thousand things that sur
round us, whose aim is hidden from us. But I 
know and believe that once there will be great 
light out of darkness, for we are of God, and there
fore Godlike beings. But God is light in Himself. 
We ourselves are not God, but we are of God, and 
are therefore eternal, as Himself, as aTl is; for all is 
one, and this one is God, and there is nothing out 
of Him, all is in Him,-smd belongs to Him. Could 
there be anything existing out of God, there would 
be two Gods, two Unrevealed Ones, two Causes for 
all things, that would touch upon each other. But 
God can be nothing limited, nothing finite, or he 
would not be God.”

“ But Harmonius,” cried I, in astonishment, “all 
is God ? How mean you ? Nature, the world, 
the dust, aTl is God ?”

“ Dear friend,” answered the old man, “ not Na
ture, not the world, not the dust is God, but aTl is. 
But do you know this infinite all, of which you 
know of the pale distant stars but the smallest 
part, for whose distance human measurement and 
numbers fail? Not one of the millions of little 
balls in thy veins is the human being, but thine all 
is.”

“ You say, Harmonius, there can be nothing 
out of God, that would limit him to the finite. Then 
the finite is in God ?”

“ And where then, elsewhere, if it be impossible 
that the finite can be out of Him, and could there
fore limit him ? Are not the thoughts of thy ever 
continuing Spirit with thee in thee ? are they not 
also wandering and finite ? Art thou, because o. 
their wanderings, less enduring, and remaining, 
and endless ? No, my beloved. So dwells all in 
God, even the so-called finite. But, mistake not! 
the finite is in God Himself, and thy coming and 
disappearing thoughts, thy changeful opinions, 
may well be thine own, and are in thee, but they 
themselves are by no means thy Spirit, thy whole.”

“ And so you would not, Harmonius, make a 
difference between Nature, the world, and God ? 
not make a difference between the created and the 
uncreated, the creature from the Creator, the finite 
from the infinite, material things from Spiritual ?”

“ Wherefore should I not ?” answered the old 
man. “ I do, that I may distinguish as a human 
being, to define my meaning in poor human lan
guage. But then, what is material ? what Spirit ? 
ATI is Spirit? all is strength. We call material 
the manifestations of the outer upon us, through 
the medium of the senses. The manifestations of 
these powers, as witnessed by the senses, nothing 
else, we call material things, without comprehend-

ing what and how these manifested powers are, or < 
what these manifestations are, and how they exist, i 
These are childish, human distinctions, empty i 
words. What Is finite and infinite ? They are but i 
poor words and signs, and nothing more. For all i 
is infinite, only the change of the existences of the i 
infinite. This change we call finite, which in itself i 
is infinite. We have the unhelping words, “ tern- ' 
poral, fleeting, mortal, finite,” and more of the i 
same, borrowed from the changes of those powers ' 
that, through the eyes, ears, and feelings, are in 
affinity with our eternal power and Spirit. But 
these powers, in themselves, continue for ever and 
ever, and are not mortal. What, then, is created. ' 
and uncreated. ? They are merely words, and noth
ing more, that the childish human being has de
rived from the works of his hands. He imagines 
he can create, when he makes use of the ever pres
ent powers; when he makes use of what already 
is to another aim, and puts it together with another 
object. He has not created anything, but has 
formed from what already is, a house, a book, or 
any article of use or necessity. All is uncreated, 
because all is in God, and he is uncreated,—that is, 
eternal.”

Harmonius ceased. We, too, were all silent. 
The speech of the old man sounded strange and 
wondrous. We had a hundred questions upon 
our lips, but ventured not to interrupt him.

“ You are silent and astonished,” he continued— 
after a while, “ that I call the changee of these pow
ers, not the powers themselves, finite, mortal, and 
fleeting? Cannot your reason coincide with me? 
Or do you find it noble, and more in order, to place 
the highest, holiest, living God, on an equality 
with the life and pursuits of mankind ? that He 
too, should put together and toil as we do? Or 
do you find it comprehensive to your reason that 
he should bring anything into being that in itself is 
in the realms of nothing? That is to the human 
understanding an unthought of operation, because 
it is absurd and contradicts itself, that nothing 
should become a being; so is it impossible that any 
being should become annihilated. Do you, then, 
wish to call that God’s mightiness which to you is 
an absurdity ? Know you not that the unchange
able conviction, out of nothing cannot something, 
out of something cannot annihilation take place— 
even from this does come the necessary conviction 
of the Eternal and Infinite, that if it w. re possible 
that what is could end, it were possible, too, that 
God would end, cease to become nothing? But as 
this is impossible and absurd, the eternity of God 
is that which is possible, real and necessary.”

“Where will you lead us at last with these 
thoughts, Harmonius?” asked one of us.

“ There again,” answered the venerable man, 
“ where we began our conversation, namely, that 
our souls and Spirits are eternal, uncreated beings 
in God, because He is all; that our soul and our 
Spirit did not spring out of what was not before, 
but were, before they joined the life powers, and 
the other perceptible matter we call the body, 
joined together in the so-called hour of human 
birth.”

“ We were, are, and will be ?
‘You ask when? how? or what? Friends, 

we are not God himself, but of God. Let us be 
satisfied; that is our happiness, that the consola
tion of eternity! Whoever would comprehend all 
and the highest, and the life and motions of the 
eternal household, he would be God himself.”

“ But,” said I, “ there lies something therein, I 
know not what, discouraging. If I have always 
been, and can never end, then is my eternal being 
not of any higher worth, as the shortest, because I 
know as little of the past as of the future.”

“ Friend,” replied Harmonius, “ we acknowledge 
the eternal and divine, as long as we are human, 
only dimly through a veil that envelopes our Spir
it, and this veil is called, and is, space and time. 
To this veil once removed, then we behold eternity, 
without space or time, as one and all, before us. 
But I carry with me through life a high consolation, 
a conviction that I, a Spirit, am capable of higher 
affinities, higher power, capable of perfection. I 
see many powers in the infinite that always were 
and are what they are. Some develop forms of 
stones, metals, lights, and other matters, others the 
life and forms of plants, others the forms and souls 
of animals ; and these stones, these plants and ani
mals, are yet what they, from the remembrances 
of history, were many thousand years ago. But 
the human race, the world of our Spirits, has not 
remained the same. There has been incomprehen
sible development, progression from knowledge to 
knowledge, from the human to the Divine. And 
as I behold not only the human race, but my sei) 
still progressing, am I forced to believe that I have 
been but more undeveloped ; I shall continue to be 
in the future, and develop still further according as 
I take my direction in affinity with higher or lower 
natures in the divine all.”

“ Can there be higher and lower, noble and ig
noble natures in God ?” interrupted my neighbor.

“ Certainly not 1” answered Harmonius. “But 
why asked thou of me, since I must speak to thee 
in human words, with a human tongue? Man is a 
noble being; his body, his soul, his Spirit, are no
ble; wonderful their association and unity. And 
yet we call one part nobler than another; the 
Spirit higher than the body; the head superior to 
the rest of the frame. With all this, it is yet aTl 
that stamps the being as man*, and so is all that is 
included in the being of God.”

“ What do you understand by the direction that 
the Spirit can take in its affinity with higher or 
lower natures in the divine surrounding all askod 
another.

“The powers of matter, the beings of the uni
verse, separate, unite, and Beek each other, by

ever-enduring laws. The laws of Nature are, (to 
speak it in human language) the thoughts of God, 
in which all lives, in which is His being. The 
direction of the Spirit, to affinity with lower beings 
and union with them,—the lowering of the Spirit 
to the animal nature, to the dominion of the senses, 
degrades that Spirit; its aspirations for holy, wise, 
divine, and loving joys, elevates it. It parts with 
all that would lessen or degrade, illumined by the 
higher, it dwells with them. This is called in hu
man language Virtue; the other Sin, and depar
ture from the Divine.

“I, whose being has ever been in God, have I 
then always been, and shall I remain unchanged 
and unprogressed in my selfishness, as I am to-day? 
I, that since my childhood even have not remained 
unchanged, and have progressed and become en
nobled. No, no, even the experience I am capable 
of attaining in my present state of being convinces 
me—I once stood lower; I was once more unde
veloped ; I stand higher; I wander now even in a 
heaven. I, eternal with God, have lived united to 
lower beings ; I live in union with higher ones; I 
shall continue to live with far higher and superior 
beings. To me ever remains God, and my devel
opment in Him. What I have, is His; for I am 
His; I can lose nothing in Him, for he cannot be 
lost I have lived before inhabiting this human 
form, which now is fading. I have lived and loved, 
and shall continue to live and love what I have 
loved before.

“For the living God is eternal love in Himself, 
and my love is but the reflection of His through 
me. Love is the affinity of the Divine in itself, the 
unity of that which is ever-existent wish Him. It 
is, as with the lower powers of the universe, there 
is friendship and attraction among the affiinities; 
so among higher natures in the universe, there is a 
Spiritual affinity, a penetration of the same divine 
ray of eternal love. I have lived and loved, and 
that which I have lived and loved will remain to 
me ; for nought is lost in God.”

“ You speak consolingly and sublimely, Oh Har- 
monius,” said I. “ But if memory should not here 
reflect the past, then have we lost forever the» be
loved ones we saw fade and die ! How painful is 
this thought to us 1”

Harmonius was silent. His eyes rested upon the 
figure of his lost wife. As a Spirit form appearing 
to our childhood’s dreams, was the marble statue 
gleaming in the moonbeams.

“Thou wilt not again behold the dust,” said 
Harmonius; “ if thou hast loved the dust, then is 
thy yearning hopeless. Dost thou love the Spirit ? 
it lives with thee in the great House of God, and 
is also a dweller of our Spirit-world.

“ But we often deceive ourselves. We too often 
bestow our love upon the outward, not upon the 
inner. We wish more for the form than for the 
Spirit, and it is so human, it must oe forgiven ; but 
the human will not avail in the Sjnrit-wn'ld. 
There are no fathers, mothers, sisters, wives,there; 
we are all equal beings, and God’s children and 
brothers.

“The Spirit-world, with its surroundings, powers 
and laws, is veiled for us. \V e know but our hu
man world. But even here, and amid the dark
ness, there seems to us many a presentiment of 
the future—that is all! Wc dare not throw it 
aside. There is much revealed to us that is incom
prehensible; it were presumption to attempt to 
solve, but presumption also to regard as supersti
tion. We know too little of the Spirit nature, and 
must endure these enigmas here, as in the material 
world.

“ As in visible nature, congenial beings assimi 
late, and even inanimate objects are unconsciously 
attracted, so that force alone can separate them, so 
is it in the Spirit realm. It is more than a mere 
legend, that children who have never known their 
parents, on beholding them at the first meeting, 
although unknown, will be moved by strange emo
tions, and feel attracted towards them. It is more 
than merely legend that separated friends have suf
fered sympathetically, although the suffering of one 
was unknown to the other. I know of no reason 
that would disprove the belief that the holy mag
net that here attracts soul to soul so wonderfully 
should not beneath other changes continue the 
same. I hope, therefore, in another world, in ano
ther life, to be reunited with those whom I have 
loved in this life. It is the same to me, in what 
forms I meet them again. Enough, we belong to 
one another; we are in affinity for all eternity ; 
and our love continues unchanged beneath all 
forms.

“Allow me,” continued Harmonius, “ to continue 
the story from where I left off—the death of my 
bird. The continuation will not appear more im
portant than what preceded it, but it may tell you 
what brought me to a faith that has cast a heaven
ly ray upon my wholo life, and illumined the dark
ness of its path.

[To be continued.]

Human Elevation.—“I know,” says Channing, 
“but one elevation of a human being, and that is 
the elevation ef the soul. Without this it matters 
nothing where a man stands, or what he possesses ; 
and with it, he towers—he is one of God’s nobility, 
no matter what place he holds in the social scale.— 
There are not different kinds of dignity for different 
orders of men, but one and the same to all. The 
only elevation of the human being consists in the 
exercise, growth and energy of the higher principles 
and powers of his soul. A bird may be shot up
wards to the skies by a foreign force, but it rises in 
the true sense of the word only when it spreads its 
own wings, and soars by its own living power. So 
a man may be thrust upwards in a conspicuous 
place by outward accidents, but he rises only so 
far as he exerts himself and expands his best facul
ties, and he ascends up, by a free effort, to a noble 
region of thought and action.”



(Strata, Spiritualist

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

' ^NEWYOKK, SATURDAY, MARCH 22, 1856. 
.. ____ , __ _________ _ ~_______________ -
“SPIRITUALISM VS. CHRISTIANITY.-”

The above assumption has been so often and 
frequently presented, echoed, and re-echoed by the 
theological and party organs of this country, that 
its repetition has got be “ stale, fiat and un
profitable.” Still, it is persistently repeated and 
kept before the public by men who think ignor
ance bliss—if not a virtue—when Spiritualism is 
under consideration. This, in a measure, is natu
ral and should be expected ; for there are men so 
entirely and severely sectarian in “ heart, soul, 
might, mind and strength," ns to disqualify them 
for all Moral, Spiritual and Theological discrimina
tion. Abundant proof of this has been in the 
past two—to make no mention of the remaining 
five—years that enters into the history of modern 
Spiritualism.

And yet, here is one of ihe most marked cases 
of mental perversity and moral obliquity, it has been 
our fortune to meet with.

We quote from the Review department of the 
Philadelphia Saturday Evening Post. The writer, 
in introducing Mr. Daniels’ “ thorough expose of 
Spiritualism,” sets forth his qualifications, as re
viewer, after the following fashion :

“We have not ourselves the least knowledge ex
perimentally of any of these phenomena, small or 
great We have never joined a circle, nor wit
nessed the table tipping or other absurd perfor
mances ; none of the wonderful sights or sounds 
of the new faith have come before us. Nor have 
we felt the impulse to approach the subject. It has 
a revolting aspect as of meddling with forbidden 
things; and all the marvels trumpeted abroad, 
pass us by as so much “sound and fury signifying 
nothing.” For wc have waited in vain, we still 
wait, for any good result from these investigations. 
Bad results we have in abundance. Every news
paper chronicles cases of madness and suicide di
rectly caused by this tampering with the unknown 
agencies of the Spirit world.”

Now this reviewer may be as honest as he is post
tike in “ waiting for any good result from these in
vestigations,” but we venture the opinion, that the 
writer of the above would no more make this dis
play of his ignorance, than he would be tempted to 
cut his neighbor’s throat, did he not expect appro
bation for so doing. The idea, however, is so pre
posterous, intellectually dishonest, and morally per
nicious, when thought of in detail and reduced to 
practice, that further remark is unnecessary, the 
reviewer having made himself, his position and 
pretensions ridiculous and contemptible.

The work under review in the Post, however, is 
worthy of a passing notice, as it purports to be an 
answer to a “challenge” sent forth by “The So
ciety for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” 
shortly after its organization. It reads as follows:

“Within the lasftwo years, Spiritualism has in
creased in strength and stature, with a growth un
precedented in the history of mental giants. If it 
be a lie, there is every prospect of its enveloping 
this world, and, by its weight, sinking this world 
one degree lower in the depth of degradation. If it 
be a lie, it has come in so lovely a garb that men 
will seek it, unless they be warned by a strong 
voice; men will flee to it as though it were an 
angel sent from Heaven—will become envelopedin 
its false light, and will be borne down to death by 
the weight of its false glory. If it be a lie, ye men 
of America, who ’nave one thought toward the good 
of your fellows, it is your duty to cotne forward as 
one man, to tear the veil from the face of the lie, 
and expose it i:i all its hideousness. We challenge 
you, as men—ns earnest men, as men desiring the 
good of your fellows—to come forth and meet us in 
the fight, expose cur errors, draw the shroud away, 
and enable the world to sec us as we are. We 
challenge you to come and do that thing.’*

How far Mr. Daniel’s book (“Spiritualism versus 
Christianity, or fgiriturilism Thoroughly Exposed") 
may be considered ail answer to the above, we can
not say, not having seen it. Nevertheless, if the 
title of the book is significant of its philosophy, and 
the extracts wc have seen in our exchanges fairly 
represent its argument, we should infer it is far 
from being cither conclusive or satisfactory. In
deed, the conclusion is in the opposite direction; 
for it teaches the doctrine of Spirit intercourse in a 
most emphatic manner—in illustration of which we 
make the following extract from the Post :

SPIRITUALISM IN CHINA.

The Overland China Mail, of June 6, 1854, con
tains an account of Spirit manifestations in China, 
by Dr. Macg owan, of Ningpoo.

He says they h ive had the table-tippings, or 
rather whirlings, and Spirit-writings there tor a long 
time. Writing is performed with a pencil or a 
chopstick, on a table which has bec-n covered over 
thinly with bran, flour, dust, or any powder, to re
ceive the communications.

In a great number of cases the characters thus 
traced will be found in perfect accordance with the 
best style of composition, accurately communicat
ing things altogether unknown to the operators.

There is probably not a native living—Pagan or 
Christian, Jew or Mahometan, or anything else— 
who does not religiously believe it to be owing to 
supernatural agency ; and in support of that belief, 
almost any of them will give narratives which, to 
say the least, must be admitted to be extremely 
curious; for, say they, if you invoke the presence 
of a ghost by suitable religious ceremonies, you 
will almost invariably have characters traced on 
the table by a Spirit, which generally reveals some
thing occuit ano mysterious.

Soon after our arrival at Ningpoo, in 1843, such 
a wonderful impulse was suddenfy given to the 
custom, that it could only be compared to the pre
valence of an epidemic. There was scarcely a 
house in which it was not practiced, for a season, 
almost daily. The cause of this remarkable revival 
of an old custom could not be ascertained; but its 
subsidence, after a short period, was explained by the 
amount of mischief occaslonedly those who .followed or 
confided in the communications from Hades, and by 
the complaint that little real advantage ever accrued 
Tom this form ofi divination.

A. club oflitcrary graduates were in the habit of 
assembling in a Tanist temple, for practising the 
Ki, as the ceremony is called; and many and mar
vellous are the revelations told of the “Spiritual 
manifestations” which they elicited. It was con
tinued for along time, until the arrival of an inten- 
dant, who disapproved of the demonalty ; he ad
dressed the party as a friendly adviser, urging the 
discontinuance of such practices, on the ground 
that he had never liu/ic/i any 1/ut, considerable 

to TCAult Jrom thcin. His counsel was follow
ed; and since that time this sort of divination has 
been tried only occasionally, and by individuals.

A poor graduate, after worshipping and employ
ing incantations, invoked the presence and instruc-

tions of his deceased grandfather ; whereupon the 
pencil traced, in a legible hand, some suggestions, 
which were complied with, but’’which proved disas
trous to the scholars.

The italics in the above point out the emphatic 
part of the argument, and enable us to translate 
its logic into a prohibition, rather than a denial of 
Spirit intercourse—the point being a condemna
tion of the practice rather than an ignoration of the 
facts. This is evident from the following:

“There were some lawful means among the Jews 
for inquiring into the future; There were the 
prophets or seers ; there was the Urim and Thum- 
mim. God having thus made provision even for 
the infirmities of the people, all other modes of ob
taining a knowledge of future events were forbidden 
under the severest penalties ; to be stoned to death 
was the punishment denounced against diviners 
and those who consulted them; and it is to be ob
served that none were likely to do so save those 
who, on account of the unlawfulness of their de
signs, could not consult the lawful oracles, or those 
to whom, on account of their offences these oracles 
were sealed. Thus, we find Saul declaring to the 
shade of Samuel: ‘God is departed from me, and 
answereth me no more, neither by prophets nor 
by dreams, therefore I called thee.’” 1 Sam. 23: 
15.—Edlo Cyclo. Art Divination.

This being the argument of Mr. Daniels, the book 
is made to illustrate one opinion, and that opinion 
is not Christian but Mosaic—in logic, authority and 
conclusion.

We write this advisedly, for we do not think a 
singlepassage can be found in the New Testament, 
prohibiting Spirit intercourse—the “ possession .of I thin: 
devils” notwithstanding.

With what propriety, therefore, Mr. Daniels per
sists in saying Spiritualism is against Christianity, 
is beyond our comprehension ; since his own reas
oning shows conclusively that the Jewish prohibi
tions were directed against those only whose pur
poses were “ unlawful" and “ designs" bad.

We close by assuring Mr. Daniels, and all 
may sympathize in his conclusions, that we 
the book every success, for those acquainted 
Spiritualism will find in it much to confirm

who 
wish 
with 
their 

belief tend authorize their conclusions—Mr. Daniel’s 
theory of Christianity to the contrary notwithstand
ing.

REFORMERS AND THEIR DETRACTORS.
Among the many things we have been, and still 

are, unable to comprehend; is the by no means 
uncommon antagonism of the self-styled “ liberal 
Christian" to the Reform and Reformers of our 
times.

We cannot comprehend it, because the early 
history of every sect that we are acquainted with* 
stands in marked contrast to their present sur
rounding and pretensions; and is by no means 
complimentary to many of their leading members. 
We mean by this, that the early history or in
fancy of these sects, were necessarily reformatory ; 
and were as obnoxious to the then ruling sentiment 
of society, as any of the reforms—however ultra 
or radical of to-day—can be. Since then, however, 
a great change has come to many of them, for 
whereas they were once modest and respectful in 
tone; yea, apologetic even for their very virtues; 
they have now “waxed fat and kick” their 
younger brothers and sisters, for imitating their 
examples.

For insfo nee, an individual who, no doubt, glo
ries in the name of Reynolds, writing to the Chris
tian Ambassador, from Buffalo, attempts to justify 
his own short comings, by finding fault with those 
who are consistent enough to extend a practical 
tolerance to the Reformers of the age. He calls it 
a '■'■fallacy,” and says :

“ We have had already a number of ministers 
fatally possessed by this fallacy, and they have en
gineered in the air in behalf of impracticable isms, 
to the neglect of their proper functions, and the re
proach of their common sense. Such were they 
who became disciples of Mr. Jack Davis, and who 
practice the platitudes of the “ Harmonial Phil
osophy.” Such were they who committed them
selves to Fourierism, under the generous but not 
very rational hope of an immediate Millenium.— 
Such were they who abandoned the Gospel for the 
vagaries and insipidities of Spiritualism. And such 
are they, I fear, who encourage the turbulent inan
ities of certain female agitators, and who mistake 
their noisy shrewishness for intellectual superi
ority.”

As we do not know the standing of Mr. Reynolds, 
we cannot say how far the above vulgarity and bad 
taste may be acceptable to the denomination with 
which he seetns in some sort to be related; but 
we will say, that every intelligent and honest Univer- 
salist will regret the necessities that make such men 
acceptable to the “ Christian Ministry.”

We say regret, because the presence of such men 
necessitate the very extremes complained of; for 
they either have not mind sufficient to see the need 
of such reforms; or else they lack the good sense 
and moral honesty, to say the fitting word, that 
gives a “ rational purpose” and “ Christian basis” 
to all such enterprizes. This has been so often de
monstrated in the history of the “ Church,” that 
we will not now attempt even an illustration, al
though materials abound in the history of Univer
salism for doing so. But we do wish to call the es
pecial attention of the intelligent reader to that class 
of Preachers and Lecturers, who are ever prone to 
do the dirty work ot prejudice and intolerance; for 
they keep alive the antagonisms that make the 
“ Gospel of none effect,” and perpetuate discords 
that not only mar the social harmonies of society, 
but pervert the instincts of the soul. We say this, 
not to screen the defects, or hide the “ insipidities of 
Spiritualism;" but to remind our reviewers that 
abuse is not argument, nor is popular cant and 
vulgarity speaking “ the truth in the love of it.”

MANIFESTATIONS IN ENGLAND.
Among the many good articles in the second 

number of the Spiritual Herald, is the following, 
which to us is both interesting and instructive, 
since it outlines the history and some of the phases 
of modern Spiritualism in London. The publica
tion of the work, however,—in such a city—is an 
event not to be lost sight of—for its circulation— 
however limited—can not fail of good to immediate 
reform and prospective progress. We hope, there
fore, onr readers will cherish as friendly an inter
est, and sustain as active and earnest a cooperation 
for its success, as their means and other Spiritual 
relations will admit o£*

Our London Correspondent, in a recent letter, 
speaks of this publication and the work it is like to 
effect for England after the following fashion:

“In this city a step has at length been made in 
the right direction—a monthly periodical, called 
the Spiritual Herald, has been published by Messrs. 
Bailliere, the publishers in Regent street. The first 
number was issued on the 1st of February. I have 
not yet learned who are tha projectors of the pub
lication. The motto they have adopted is particu
larly significant—‘This is truth though opposed to 
the philosophy of ages,’—‘Read not to contradict 
and confute, nor to believe and take for granted, 
nor to find talk and discourse; but to weigh and 
consider.’—Bacon.

“The work may not be all a Spiritualist would 
desire—but then it is to be considered in what 
place the publication is issued—in the very hotbed 
of the Church’s dogmatic decisions. In a place 
where all are considered—not infidels, but some- 

ig very like—who do not go to church and 
practice its external forms, and receive with impli
cit belief all that churchmen are pleased to teach. 
It is a beginning, and for this the friends of human 
progression should be thankful. It professes to 
disseminate those ideas which must eventually up
lift the human race from the musty abuses which 
have crept into the church through centuries of in
tolerant domination. This is the correct phrase, 
for every churchism assumes to be infallible,—so 
infallible, indeed, that discussion of its peculiar 
tenets is only permitted under a penalty little short 
of excommunication.”

Following this is a general notice of the contents 
of the first number—a synopsis of its most promi
nent articles—-which we omit, as we have already 
quoted sufficient from its pages to make the reader 
acquainted with its spirit, method and philosophy. 
The concluding portions of our friend’s letter, how
ever, may be suggestive—as they relate to 
present need of mediums and means for che 
ther development and spread of the cause, 
says :

“Above I have given you a summary of the con
tents of this most unpretending publication, and I 
cannot forbear congratulating the friends of pro
gress upon the first stone being laid in this city, of 
a fabric which will, I trust, eventually overcome 
error and prejudice; and induce men not merely to 
reflect and assent tc, but live the things of the spirit, 
accounting the things of this world as mere rags, 
in comparison to the imperishable riches of that 
life which the Spirits are momentarily heralding.

“Mediums and lecturers should come here, not 
with mercenary views, for that would only throw 
odium upon the cause, but in pure love for the ad
vancement of the species, which is only to be ob
tained by the dispersing of error, and making the 
truths known to us of easy attainment,—that it 
may be truly said, “ The poor have the gospel 
preached to them.” We have pulpits and isms in 
abundance—professions of all creeds and kinds to 
mislead in Spiritual things an ignorant nation. Pro
fession abounds, but of the fruits I cannot speak. 
A paid priesthood must talk, and custom and con
ventional notions compels hearers—and also pro
fessors. However immoral a man may be in his 
life, yet he would feel insulted if accounted other 
than a Cnristian; and so it must be whilst error 
and ignorance walk hand in hand. If a daily paper 
could be published in London, with, at first, a large 
gratuitous circulation, I feel convinced in the end it 
would pay its expenses, and do incalculable good.

“The Mormons set an example which should be 
followed by all who believe they have the truth. 
In almost every village their lecturers have been 
heard, and in most they have made converts. Un
der the name of Latter Day Saints, they have made 
quite an excitement. If they can do so much, 
what would be the success of the doctrine, of truth, 
supported by facts and precepts ?

“In brotherhood, believe me, yours,
“S. B.”

the 
fur-
He

To the Editor of the Spiritual Herald:
Sir,—The publication of a series of letters in

ed a medium. I sat down with her to a large li-; 
brary table, on which we placed our hands. She 
enquired if the spirits were in attendance, and was 
answered by three very distinct taps, that appear, 
ed to proceed from the centre of the table. She 
then put several questions, to which she received 
intelligent answers, by means of the raps and by 
the help of an alphabet and pencil.

I ventured to ask the name of the Spirit in at
tendance, and received for answer, “Afflick. I 
desired to know where a deceased relative had died 
a few months previous. The reply was, “Devon- 
port.” ’ As none in the room but myself knew this, 
I was certainly surprised. The position of this lady

NATURAL CLAIRVOYANCE.
In almost every canton of Switzerland are found 

persons endowed with the mysterious natural gift 
of discovering, by a peculiar sensation, the exist
ence of subterranean waters, metals, or fossils. I 
have known many of them, and often put their 
marvellous talents to the proof. One of these was 
the Abbot of the Convent of St. Urban, in the Can
ton of Lucerne, a man of learning and science; and 
another a young woman, who excelled all I have 
ever known. I carried her and her companion 
with me through several districts entirely unknown 
to her, but with the geological formation of which, 
and the position of its salt and sweet waters, I was 
quite familiar, and I never once found her deceived. 
The results of the most careful observation have 
compelled me at length to renounce the obstinate 
suspicion and incredulity I at first felt on this sub
ject, and have presented me with a new phase of 
Nature, although one still involved in enigmatical 
obscurity. To detail circumstantially every exper
iment I made to satisfy myself on this point, would 
take up too much space at present; but I think it 
right to mention some of the causes which have led 
me occasionally to vary from others in my views o 
Nature and of God.—Life of Zscholke. >

a 
morning paper, emanating from a gentlemen of 
character and position,who came forward to give 
evidence of the truth of Spiritual manifestations, 
as witnessed by them in England, has given birth 
to the Spiritual Herald, and*4! trust it will meet 
with liberal support. It will probably excite the 
minds of qualified men to explore the long-ne
glected fields of psychology. No harm can pos
sibly accrue from laying bare the truth ; on the 
contrary, infinite good may be the result,'under 
proper guidance. There is a class of minds always 
active to oppose the introduction of anything that 
does not happen to harmonise with their precon
ceived ideas. A man may have written a book on 
magic or sleep, which has extended his fame for 
wisdom; he is naturally sensitive, and not ready to 
surrender opinions that have earned favor in the 
eyes of the world: but, nevertheless, error must 
die, and so must its authors.

It would be a curious investigation to trace the 
history of bigotry, impartially given. Such a work 
may one day appear. Of one thing I am quite sure 
—that to find a solution for these marvelous ma
nifestations that have produced a literature so pe
culiar, it is necessary that men enter upon the study 
with minds free from prejudice and convention
alism.

When forks were first introduced into England, 
some preachers denounced them “as an insult to 
Providence not to touch our meat with our fin
gers.” The establishment of the Royal Society was 
opposed, because it was asserted that “experi
mental philosophy was subversive of the Christian 
faith.” In our own day, many good people op
pose the emancipation of the Jews, pleading that it 
is an attempt to controvert the will and Word of 
God, and to revoke his sentence on the chosen peo
ple ; and yet we have a Jew Lord Mayor. Even this 
month, so stubborn is prejudice and bigotry, that 
in the face of 400 painless operations, many of 
which could not possibly have been performed 
under chloroform,we have a Dr. Sullivan, of Ilford- 
coming forward in the Critic, denouncing mesmer
ism as a sham. How necessary it is that people 
examine for themselves, especially in the path of 
science to which the Spiritual Herald is devoted 1 
With Verax I urge that you have no overmen in 
these matters.

In May last, being at the house of a gentleman 
of distinction, I met there an English lady, a visi
tor,whom I discovered to be what is usually term-

places her beyond the suspicion of any contrivance 
to deceive. About a fortnight after this I met Mr. 
Home at the same house in the country. Mr 
Home had then only just arrived from America. 
After dinner, at about nine o’clock, Mr. Home pro
posed that himself, I, and a gentleman present, 
should go upstairs in the dark. We did so, and 
stationed ourselves in a tapestried chamber. We 
stood and joined hands, remaining some time in si
lence. At length, on being questioned by Mr.Home, 
“the Spirits” made us aware of their presence by 
very loud raps and thumps all about the room, on 
the furniture, oaken ceiling and floor. We moved 
into the state drawing-room, our hands joined, and, 
standing there, these extraordinary noises were 
more remarkable and more manifest Scratching 
on the furniture, raps and thumps on the tables and 
ceiling, sounds as of many feet, which gradually ap
proached us, until we were literally encompassed 
w’ith these tramping sounds. Mr. Home received a 
blow on the shoulder, and my companion on the 
thigh. We adjourned to the library, and number
ing seven, two of the party, ladies, sat down to a 
large and heavy round table, placing our hands on 
it: we had loud raps from all parts of this table, 
and from the oaken bookcases. We spelt out that 
“they did not come to hold conversations, but to 
make manifestations,” and they asked that “we 
would investigate with fairness and candor.” I de
sired to know if they would give us some music. 
Reply, “Yes.” One of the ladies brought a gui
tar, and placed it under the table; as the table 
was large it was easily seen ; presently the strings 
were faintly agitated, the sounds became gradually 
louder, and a tune teas fairly played out by invisible 
means. I observed the instrument to move twice, 
but I am sure no one touched it After this, the 
heavy table at which we were sitting gradually 
rose from the floor, our bands resting upon it; it 
rose at least six inches, and remained in a state of 
suspension some time, then tipped backwards and 
forwards; this was succeeded by a vibration in the 
table, that was communicated to our bodies and the 
chairs upon which we were sitting, as if some pow
erful fluid were escaping. The sensation, as of the 
grasp of a hand, was felt on the kn.ee of two of the

■ party successively, followed by very loud raps from 
the table. A little before twelve o’clock we re
moved to a room upstairs, and took our seats at a 
large square table; here we had loud raps cn the 
table, and from some parts of the room. The lady 
to whom I have before alluded was sitting next to 
me, and ire were both of us, with the chairs on 
which we were sitting, forced violently from the table, 
nearly to the end of the room, and then drawn round. 
I tried to resist this, but without success ; the table 
followed us, leaving the rest of the circle behind it. 
Our host, who is a learned and most accomplished 
gentleman, watched the phenomena with a jealous 
eye, and he has since tested Mr. Home, and is sat
isfied that there could have been no trickery; he 
leaves it for science to explain. I am convinced there 
could have been no collusion or delusion. The 
Vicar of Ealing published a sermon attributing it 
all to Satanic agency : this has been most ably an
swered in a pamphlet, “ Thoughts on Intercourse 
with Spirits,” published by White, 36 Bloomsbury 
street

The Rev. William Lambert, of Ealing, in a letter 
to the Dispatch, Oct. 7, says: “Although I readily 
admit that on one evening, at Mr. Rymer’s house, I 
witnessed facts which surprised me, and excited 
my curiosity, I never expressed any opinion as to 
the agency which produced them.” Probably the 
opinion spontaneously expressed by Sir David 
Brewster to Mr. Cox, “ Sir, this upsets the philoso
phy of fifty years,” is nearly the truth. Sir Da
vid’s ungenerous attack upon Mr. Home has been 
well answered by Mrs. Trollope. Some of your 
readers may remember the cruel persecution of 
Elizabeth Squirrel], at Shottisham, in 1852, who 
exhibited phenomena that have not yet been ex
plained. There was another girl in a similar state 
of disease, near St Malo, a cataleptic, who had 
passed six months without taking food. There is 
now a girl at Prickwillow, near Ely, a cataleptic, 
who has occasionally exhibited phenomena anala- 
gous to those produced by Mr. Horne: she falls 
into trances; during her sleep loud noises have 
been heard in her room in the night, lasting many 
hours. Her case appears in the Zoist of October 
last The effects of table-turning upon a young 
lady in 1S53 arc still remembered. These four 
sensitive^, are undeveloped media.

I am, sir, yours obediently,
JOHN JAMES BIRD.

Great Malvern, Feb. 11, 1856.

*We intend to keep tiie work on sale, and shall be 
pleased to send the same to as many of our subscribers as 
may desire it. Price 12 1-2 cents.

, “ CAUSE AND CURE OF CRIME.”
VVc give place to the following, from the Union and .{mor 

ioan, (one of the most widely circulated papers of the 
South,) as it points out a department for Society and Law 
Reform, while paying a well merited compliment to an 
earnest and devoted Reformer. The thoughts contained in 
the synopsis will abundantly repay for an attentive perusal, 
as they suggest an immense field for labor, and outline the 
kind of Gospel that must be preached when Christianity and 
Spiritualism arc practically and lovingly one and the same.— 
This is measurably true now in theory, but theory and logic 
at best are but the frame work of the mental ladder, by 
which the Spirit climbs from the plane of self, to the sphere 
of angel harmony and Spirit Manifestation.

Let U6 hope that others, seeing his good works, “will go 
and do likewise,” that the unfortunate may be blest, and 
the earth prepared for the advent of “the Kingdom of Hea- 
ven.

“ The Lecture of Rev. J. B. Ferguson, on the 
above subject, before the Nashville Lyceum, at the 
Christian Church, on Tuesday night, was largely 
attended by the most respectable and intelligent 
of our citizens. Those who were not present 
missed a rare and refreshing intellectual treat—- 
His theme, so prolific in thought, was handled 
with all the fervid eloquence for which this gentle- 
man is distinguished. Discarding the thread-bare 
aphorisms of the priest and the thrice-told tale of 
the polemic, he marched boldly up to his subject 
like one who was conscious of his strength. He 
called things by their proper names and gave some 
severe home-thrusts to those rose-water philanthro
pists and office-seeking patriots who froth and 
foam more than they act. A bare notice of the i 
main points of his lecture is all that we can give._  i
We leave our readers to a more careful perusal of ' 
the address when it is published. < (

After showing that the State has no right in : 
punishing crime, to steal the labor of the ^convict i

and rob the widow and orphan of a protector, he 1 
.suggested a reform in the administration of our 
Penitentiary system : That the convict be allowed 
so much per diem for his labor,: and that the pro
ceeds be given to his wife and children, if he have 
any; if not, that it be given to those more nearly 
dependant upon him for subsistence. This policy 
would hold out a strong incentive for the reforma
tion of the criminal, and give to the innocent suf
ferer that which would, in some degree, soften the 
pangs of violated affection ■ and at the same time it 
would satisfy the demands of justice. The State 
should act as a merciful mother instead of a re
vengeful stepdame. Profit and loss should not be 
taken into consideration where the moral welfare 
of our citizen is to be subserved. The State should 
pay a proper value for the labor, whether the labor 
is remunerative or not

Avarice is the cause of all crime. It sears the ' 
heart; sunders the fraternal relations of nations ■ 
creates animosities between neighbors and friends, 
and moves the hand of treachery and murder. It 
is this which has precipitated this nation on the 
very verge of civil and perhaps foreign war. Op
pression to the poor, and violating the religious 
rights of a class, not the fancied freedom of the 
African, will dissolve the Union and break it into 
fragments if it is ever done. In giving a moral de
finition of crime, he said that it was not a violation 
of Law but a departure from an Infinite Rule of 
Right, co-existent, co-eternal with God—every 
where working, every where felt No man can 
violate a law of God—his laws are immutable— 
always the same. Man departs from the laws 
governing his being when he tresspasses upon the 
rights of others or perverts his own nature. He 
lives in God, therefore, he is under God’s govern
ment, which is just and true in its operations.— 
His nature is pure in its essence and a departure 
from this purity creates conditions and circum
stances which mar the soul’s happiness and conse
quently the happiness of others; for all are linked 
in the bands of a Common Brotherhood—as eter
nal as God ; and as broad as humanity. Individual 
harmony—harmonises us with our own condition 
and brings us in unison with man and God—extant 
In the discussion of this department of his subject, 
he was truly eloquent—at times grappling with the 
subtle sophistries of speculative thought—at others 
rising into the regions of pathos, melting the hearts 
of his auditors as he recited the wrongs inflicted 
upon his kind. The hopeful view of the future 
gave a relief to the dark and somber back
ground of the past, and in sublime strains he pic
tured forth the dawn of the day when the laws of 
nature will be administered according to the divine 
principles of Right and Justice—when man will 
recognize in his fellow-man, a brother-, in God, a 
universal father; and the nations of the earth learn 
war no more. This day he believed was at hand 
—even at the door. But before it came the world 
must be purified by dire conflicts. The premoni
tions of the struggle are borne on every breeze—in 
the terrible commotions of the Old World, and in 
the upheavings of free thought in our own beloved 
land. In the axiom of his lecture—deep is the 
ocean bed of thought—wide as humanity and eter
nal as God.”

PROPHECIES AND FACTS CONCERNS! 
SPIRITUALISM. °

We extract the following-’ftnnr the cover of fi-M 
Monthly, u the facts and reflections are well calciflu^1* 
convince the mind of the presence and guardianship ortit0 
Divinity whose Wisdom fashions the ends and htoL- 
the issues of life. These foots bespeak the presen 
God in history, and set forth His handiwork u cImh* 
manifestly as if they were written in the granite 
of our solid earth.—[Ed.

1. It is traditionally reported that 
Swedenborg, while on his deathbed, in yI^Dlle, 
being asked if he still adhered to the 
taught in his books, answered emphatically 
affirmative, and added that in about eighty , 
from that time events would occur which would 
demonstrate their truth, and make them exten 
sively known. The eighty years expired in th. 
year 1852.

2. Within the last twenty years a general and
mysterious presentiment became developed among 
the more Spiritually inclined portions of Christen
dom concerning some impending divine unfolding, 
which would usher in great changes and fulfil] the 
ancient prophecies concerning the end of the 
and the second coming of Christ. This pr 
went occasionally broke ou£ into distinct P 
cies, which assumed forms generally much char 
actensed by the types of thoinrU* j • CDat 
pre-existent in the minds of those wLUCahMally 
and uttered them. CODOe^

3. About the year 1836, a young man of the
name of Buck, then residing at Fredonia, K. y 
fell into a trance, and held a communication with 
his deceased mother, who told him, among oflie> 
wonderful things, that within fourteen years from 
that time a booh would be published, originating 
from a source whence it would be little expecuf 
and that the book would be the initiament of a 
great revolution in all human opinions respecting 
spiritual things. ‘

4. About eleven years after the date of the above 
prediction, A. J. Davis’s “ Nature’s Divine ReTe|j. 
tions,” dictated in the clairvoyant state, and by 
aid from the Spiritual world, was placed before 
the public. This work certainly did come “ from 
a source whence it was little expected," and wu 
the initiament of the “great revolution” pre 
dieted.

i 5. Less than twenty years ago William Miller 
became deeply impressed with an impending 
change in all mundane and ecclesiastical affair: 
which, according to the ideas of his sect, he tsp 
posed would be the literal conflagration of fn, 
world, and a second personal coming of Christ 
and he predicted that this event would be fulfijjJ 
about the year 1843.

6. About the year 1843 several events occurrei 
which, though differing in form from those whit: 
Mr. Miller anticipated, may be considered as j 
commencement of the verification of his more ing. 
rior and more correctly interpreted premonitte 
On the 7th of March, in that year, A. J. Davis ft 
into a protracted trance, during which his future 
work as a Spiritual medium was indicated. Ab0- 
the same time multitudes of departed Spirits vh- 
ited the different societies of Shakers, took posses
sion of the bodies of the brethren, and made exten
sive and important communications, which are s£ 
on record. Not far from the same time Spirki 
visited and made free communications to a “ circle" I 
of investigators in New York city, of which Mt. 
Silas Jones was president; and we know of differ- 

" ’ - - - - - . j j ent distinguished individuals who about the san-
shall be absent some six weeks, and spend most of became sensibly acted upon by a special Spr-

PERSONAL.
Bro. J. B. Ferguson.—Under date of March 

6th, writing us from Nashville, says: I am leaving 
for the principal cities of the South, induced so to 
do, by most earnest and repeated solicitations. 1

itual influx.
7. The burden of the prophecy of the Spirits who 

visited the Shakers, as above, was that a sink: 
visitation, attended by similar phenomena, would 
occur extensively among the “ world’s people" i!1 

Of our own progress, it be-I no distant period. In December, 1846, andtErir

the time in New Orleans. Mr. Champion accom
panies me.

The renewal of Humanity’s Hope by the gra
dual, but certain dawning of this Hew Era, is 
claiming and securing the attention of the best 
minds of the South, 
cometh me not to speak, save that we know that | two years before anything was known abouti 
man in the flesh may converse with his angel- > “Rochester Knockings,” A. J. Davis, in dictii-J 

from the trance state, his “ Nature's Divine Rsth; 
lations,” uttered the following remarkable pissai 
“ It is a truth that Spirits commune with ones::*, 
ther while one is in the body and the other in tib

friends face to face. I would promise to write you 
oftener, but our time is at present, and must be 
for a year or two to come, a time of the most care
ful and constant action. But whether vou hear 
from me directly or not, know that our progress, higher spheres—and this, too, when the perso: 
present trust and unshaken confidence grow out i ihe body is unconscious of the influx, and hi 
every effort that looks to a just and holy appro : cannot be convinced of the fact; and this tnAC?

ere long present itself in the form of a living <?r-; 
stration. And the world will bail with delight li 
ushering in of that era when the interiors of E 
will be opened, and the Spiritual comtnunioE til 
be established.” See Nat Div. Rev. pp. C75,i’ll 

8. These various prophecies, pre-intimationsc 
foreshadowings, each being independent of thetc] 
ers, thus concur in designating this period of e- 
MAN HISTORY AS ONE IN WHICH SHOULD C.'“ 
SOME REMARKABLE VISITATION FROM TEE I.W1S"-| 

world, which should ba attended with ibcs: it 
pendous and important changes in the 
state of things. If, therefore, these pr.ic.--l 
have been, or are in process of being fulfilled, CI 
facts of their fulfillment proven thus to harete I 
foreseen, predetermined, and exgiressly protiidf, I 
cannot fail to appear to all thoughtful atdariil 
minds in the light of a stupendous pitonMSSJll 
and divine interposition in the affairs of earned 
which should be carefully examined end stadiei,' 
and whose obvious philosophical a:;d re/.'gious inti
mations should be reverently and practically heeded | 
by all. |

9. In a particular manner that was unexpected 
by all, a series of events in which the prophec-dj^ 
and premonitions aforesaid are having their 
plete fulfilment, commenced in the year 
an obscure family in an obscure village in Wes’K ta 
New York. Despite of many obstacles, they 
themselves upon public notice, caiued contf 
among the most inveterate skeptics, assuage M 
verse forms, developed other mediums of ul-S ||||

ciation of this divine cause. God in his infinite 
mercy and help bless you and prosper your sacred 
devotion to the truths now claiming the ear and 
the heart of a polluted but never deserted race.— 
Here and forever, whether to labor or suffer,

Your’s, J. B. Ferguson.
Miss Emma F. Jay.—We learn from the Hart

ford Herald, that this well known medium was to 
speak in Odd Fellow’s Hall of that place on last 
Monday evening. The writer adds : “ This being 
the first time that our citizens have had an oppor
tunity of witnessing any Spiritual demonstrations, 
there will no doubt be a large attendance. One 
good feature is that there are to be no boys ad
mitted.”

Prof. S. B. Brittan.—The Portland Transcript 
says, the Spiritual Association of that city, engaged 
Bro. Brittan to deliver two or three lectures on the 
subject of Spiritualism, and adds: “Prof. B. is a 
gentleman of superior abilities and a popular lec
turer, and cannot fail to interest the most intelli- | 
gent as well as the most skeptical citizens.”

Judge Edmonds has been lecturing to large and 
appreciating audiences in Boston and Lowell dur
ing the past two weeks.

He lectures next Sunday, March 23d, at the 
Brooklyn Institute, commencing at 3 o’clock P. M.

Mr. Home.—We are informed that Mr. Home, 
the medium, has formed an engagement with a 
Polish nobleman, and is now travelling with him in 
Italy, after which he will accompany him to Po
land ; his return to England is consequently, inde- tiltion, and spread themselves from town 
finitely postponed—Spiritual Herald.

“harmonious.”
The “outside” article of this issue is well worthy 

of attention, as it is deeply Spiritual, although pro
fessedly “a story.” It, however, so fully reflects 
the German mind, and many of the peculiarities 
that of late have characterized the German litera
ture, that its study, as a mental curiosity, would 
abundantly recompense the reader. It will be con
cluded in another number.

from state to state, and from nation to natie’,^- 
they became known in all Christendom. &7 
have arrested the attention and compelled the ft—i 
of philosophers, theologians, judges, governs*1 
legislators, as well as of the more simple aricl 
learned; and they now number among their H 
lievers certainly not less than three millions oD I 
man beings. Every subtle argument, and c^l 
torturing experiment that could be devised, hl 
been employed to explode the Spiritual theory fl 
these phenomena, but with the unifofji 
OF STRENGTHENING THEIR CLAIMS ANT WEAKE®1 

THE CAUSE Or THEIR OPFOSEF.S. I
10. In view of these considerations, we feel tq 

we have a right to regard an open and openiot H 
tercourse between men and Spirits as a rA 
fact. |

“SPIRITUALISM—PHYSIOLOGICALLY CONSIDERED.”

An article with this heading will be found on the 
fourth page,which should be read by all who wish 
to study Spiritualism critically. We say this not 
because we are "impressed' by the profundity of the 
writer, or astonished at his experience, but because 
it is duo to the pros and cons of the argument that 
this gentleman’s views be attentively read and mas
tered. We have read the article several times, and 
should have put our reflections on paper for this is
sue, were it not for sickness in our family. As it is, 
we will give them at the earliest convenience, as 
there is a phase of argument, and a department of 
mental investigation with which fcmost Spiritualists what is good goes at best, like sunshine,

Good in the World.—The following true >:j 
pleasant passage occurs in one of Frederika *>”] 
mer’s book: “ There is much goodness in 
world, although at a superficial glance, one is 
posed to doubt it What is bad is noised abros“1 
is echoed back from side to side, newspaper8 

.social circles find much to say about it—17®|

should be more familiar, through the world.”

1i

I



9
r • at-present going on amongEpis- 

A discussion propor punctuation of
,3!ians in r“e .. knm by them as the 
'.e words in * , Holy Catholic Church 
files’ Crec ’ S3ints.” This printing, with a 
el-cniiniinion genera]]y preferred,

aftcr Patter- clause exegetical of the first; 
tfie horities put a semicolon after the 

j making the latter phase a sepa-
..j cfiuW-’y wI1-Ich is interpreted by some 

> 01 L„,„nion with deceased as well as

■rr.u3'n‘p pom among the “Religious News” 
as it may be good news to 

gm’scopal friends who have had to 
i for a “conscientious" belief in the 

L „■ j.’.ats.” "With them, however, it 
rsed to depend on the authority of 

for significancy, for they lice 
':'1j jnd happy communion with the 

of other days, so that they can now
'C-iriU authority."
X revival will extend a little further 
AxAi, that the members may learn

^■ ..jr-ins^ since they profess to believe 1 
of sin- that a tD'rlasting," of 1 

' r niav characterize tho church 1 ....raN'-ri-' - J
ami forever. Amen.
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NOTES BY THE WAY,
'■" vxvia

V.v--., March jg36_
■y . .4. Put .ett-r was dated at | 
aj.Ted, I nope, far good during! 
•^... Denas arc opening to i

■“ Tiua^e and its surround-1 
Grigri that week, I was grati-1 

hi.-My sj. .... . , I
Hawkins, who has

A: port <

ii

•>t I

.■.’ .er:ivl uiater and fel- 
h'j ha;- been well ! _ 

of the country as aj 
ter ha- been raised [ ' 
-'..llci ing in many re-; 
cl Mr:. II. F. Hunt-!

ill ii.fl'j'.-';-;e. She is ‘ 
but better than she !

1 impi o’, ing from day I 
of a certain youth !

a helper in demonstrating; 
u-t'.ism. I was much disap-j 
ccild get no demcnstra-1

. -old qualify him for public 1 
n>y mind previously ex- ■ 

iaik circles. Hoping, how-;
.‘■t succeed in getting!

iiri.t, I retained him for one! 
n iou of the matter is, that I !

li nn, but of that very uncer-1 
the can. would be more hin- 

Uy allowing him to coine before 
, li.i.-i'foie, returned him to his 
11 1 I meet with sonic one who 

w'1 aii jriori, to aid ine in

glasses, he can now read with those of compara
tively small power. His hearing is also being gra
dually restored.

When I look on and see the works of healing 
thus performed, I think of the words of that great 
medium Jesus of Nazareth. “The works that I 
do, shall ye do also,” “ and greater works than 
these shall ye do, because I go to my Father.”— 
The same works are being done, the greater ones 
are to come, and come they trill, as assuredly as 
midday succeeds the dawn.

Yours for Truth and Humanity,
J. W. Mayhew.
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ene-'l with pleasure to an address 
hickerson under Spiritual in- 
also a work of healing being

For tho Christian Spiritualist

OBSERVATIONS ON AN “OBSERVER.
Brother Toohey : Having always had a respect 

for the literary opinions of the New York Observer, 
I was led by the very judicious and fair criticism 
therein contained on the “ Lyric of the Golden 
Age,” to reperuse that poem, which I had very un
accountably formed so high an opinion of. I might 
possibly have formed too high an estimate of the 
poem from my intimate acquaintance with the 
writer, whose pure and noble life is itself a poem 
of exceeding beauty ; or I might have been deluded 
(who knows ?) by that “ roaring lion” who puts on 
so frequently the appearance of a lamb in those 
days in order to “ devour” the babes and suck
lings.

It could not be helped, reading it again did not 
drive away the delusion. Perversely enough I re
mained, after the last reading quite as much a lover 
of the poem and believer in its grand and beautiful 
truths as before. Passage after passage startled 
me anew, and caused me to ask myself repeatedly 
the question, “ why had I not seen this beautiful 
thought before,” or “ why had my ear hitherto 
been closed to this strain of music.”

0, angry sea of intellectual and sectarian criti
cism rage as thou wilt, and strive as thou wilt to 
sink the fairy barques of poesy, whose very frailty 
and intangibility to thy gross touch are their best 
defence. God will best protect these to which 
thou sayest “ anathema marantha,” and the wait
ing and famished Spirits of men to whom thou 
hast only offered husks, will be nourished from the 
stores which they contain !

I see this critic of the New York Observer tak
ing into his hands the “Lyric of the Morning 
Land.” He turns the leaves, he reads a line here, 
a line there, all to him is unexplored ground. Of 
course to him it means nothing. If it had spoken 

j of certain proprieties of external religion, if it had 
' piously striven to prove that “ slavery- was the hap
piest of institutions,” if it bad spoken of woman’s 

I proper relation to man as that of meek silence and 
• obedience, if it had laid great stress on the neces
sity of sprinkling the face of an infant with water, 
or had glorified the peculiar privileges of men here, 
over those of the “ benighted heathen” upon whom 
it supposed the loving God to frown in wrath of 
condemnation ; would he not have understood these 

1 things? But while the book was as unintelligible 
to him as Sbakspeare may be supposed to be to one 
who cannot read ; a worse consideration was that j ’ 
it pretended to come from Spirits! Blasphemous 
presumption!

Men who have predetermined their judgment 
cannot be looked to as judges. It is easy to see 
how these men of the Observer and kindred cri
tics, cased as they are in an iron sheath of Presby
terianism, could not fairly judge or patiently speak 
of anything that taught truths different from the 
stereotyped dogmas cf their faith. We do not, 
therefore, wonder that they should look upon a 
book like this, as an unholy thing, not even worthy 

I to be read, much less criticized—only worthy to be 
I anathematized.
I could say of the “ Lyric,
i right nonsense.”
| criticism.
j I have been rather curious to know what parts 
i of the book have given the critic this impression, 
! or whether he really has read the book at all, which 
! r believe 1 am at liberty to doubt. It has occurred 
i to me, however, that his eye may have caught 
■ some of the following passages, which no doubt, 
i would be nothing more nor I
nonsense” in his eye.

“ Is God asleep that he should cease to be
All that he was to Prophets of the past ? 
All that he was to Poets of old time ?
AU that he was to Hero souls, who clad 
Their sun-briglit minds in adamantine mail 
Of constancy, and walked the world with him, 
And spake with his deep music on their tongue, 
And acted with his pulse within the heart. 
And died, or seemed to outward sight to die, 
Evanishing in light, as if the sun, 
Gathered its image back into itself?
Is God less real now than when he sang
And smote with his right hand theharpof space, 
And all the stars from his electric breath
In golden galaxies of harmony [him?
Went choiring out heart-flushed with life from 
Open thy soul to God, O, man, and talk 
Through thine unfolded faculties with Him 
Who never, save through faculties of mind, 
Spake to the fathers.
It must certainly be a most remarkable class 

school boys that the Observer is acquainted with, 
who could write such lines as these. IVe congra- 

j tulate the gentleman on the precocity of his young 
friends, and think they must see much further 

; than he does. Here again,
“ Critics will vainly strive to uncreate
And nullify that soul-life wise and great, ;
Of inward consciousness wherein I dwell, 
While Heaven itself, like some re-echoing bell 
Vibrates in all its flamy crystalline
M'ith wisdom, life and melody divine, 
Till, a > the sand pervaded bjr the sea, 
Soul, Spirit, form, that flood of harmony, 
O’ercomes. 0 thou great Human soul, to thee, 
Who art Love, Justice, Knowledge, Liberty, 
Devotion, when thyself, whose hopes aspire 
Above the sunshine, thou interior lyre 
Of melody, thou heart in human breast 
Close veiled, thou inner Spirit, God possessed, 
Sitting enthroned in consciousness, be thou, 
Judge of the source from whence these heart

notes flow.”
Ah poet, thou bast chosen to be thy judges, the 

poor and the lowly of the < nrth, rather than the 
wise and great; for these alone for the most part 
judge from the “ interior consciousness.” Thou 
hast little indeed to hope from those who are wise 
only in the wisdom of men, and who see the things 

i of God onlv through the veil of human tradition, 
i Here are some specimens of pretty etrong rwm- 
\ sense, rather more highly seasoned than ordinary.

O, it is fiend-like to behold the young 
Frighted with pandemonium till they curse 
With their young lips the day that gave them 

birth,
And ask annihilation in their fear,
And in their faith that little children die,
And wake among the damned in endless fire. 
Fathers, and Priests, and mothers do these 

things,
With awful reverence and godly fear,
And think that they are doing all the while 
An act of merit”
*********
“ When the dark Ethiop learns to change his 

skin,
When the fierce leopard takes away his spots,
When wolves turn shepherds and protect 

sheep,
When frosts grow kind and kiss to life 

flowers,
When tyrants fall in love with liberty, 
Sectarian creeds will cease to stab the soul. 
Assasins of the intellect! not long 
Shall ye pursue your execrable trade.
God stands within the reason of the race,
As if he wore a glory robe of suns,
And flashes forth great day, whose burning light, 
Drives you despairing to your evil dens.”
It is not among men who are bound to creeds, 

body and soul, that we arc to look for just and 
manly criticism in regard to our Spiritual produc
tions. We do not look for it from them, we know 
that they cannot give it. New truth maddens such 
men, as Christ maddened the Jews, so that they 
asked him “ Whom makest thou thyself?” and 
they by reason of the insanity of their interiors 
cannot see the light of pure unfolding truth. But 
we know so well that the day cometh when all the 
world shall see it and rejoice, that we are not 
troubled. The light “ shineth more and more unto 
the perfect day.” Undine.

the

the

THE BIBLE OUR THUNDER.
Dear Universe: The oft-repeated communica

tion of Angels with Earth’s inhabitants, is a point 
readily conceded by Bible believers. The inquiry 

! “ Who are these Angels ?” becomes a very import
ant one.

It is held by the orthodox world that they are a 
sort of demi-gods, or seraphic beings, created as 
such direct by God, and for his special use, and 
were never the inhabitants of Earth or Planets, 
coming to their present state by the law of develop
ment or progression. But here, as in many other 
points, orthodoxy is clearly at fault with the re
cord.

Proof : If the orthodox idea on this point is cor
rect, it would be clearly improper and absurd to 
apply the term “man” or “men” to these mes
sengers ; and yet nothing is more common : Daniel 
9 : 20, “ And while I was speaking and praying, 
and confessing my sin, and the sin of my people 
Israel, and presenting my supplication before the 
Lord my God for the holy mountain of my God, 
yea, while I was speaking in prayer, even the man 

j Gabriel whom I had seen at the beginning, being 
i caused to fly swiftly, touched me about the time of 
the evening oblation,” &c. And so Daniel received 
his visions and communications from the man Ga
briel,” once an inhabitant of earth of course.

Matthew 28 : 2—“And behold there was a great 
earthquake, for the angel of the Lord descended 
from heaven and rolled back the stone from the 
door and sat upon it” Mark, this is an angel, 
and a pretty strong one—for he “rolled back the 
stone.”

Mark 16 : 5—“And entering into the sepulchre 
they saw a young man sitting on the right side, 
clothed in a long,white garment, and they were af
frighted.” Was not this the angel of Matthew? 
If not, there is a good bit of a contradiction here 
for “Divine Revelation.”

Luke 24 : 4—“And it came to pass as they were 
much perplexed thereabout, behold two men stood 
bv them in shining garments.” A good deal of a 
contradiction for infallible, plenary inspiration; but 
nothing at all unlikely, or against the intent of the 

j narrators, to present facts as they understood them- 
than < o.vnrm t, .^. a(]mp what is true, that these persons wrote 

! many years after the occurrence of the events nar, 
j rated, giving, in part, their own observations, and 
I for the balance, the traditions or commonly-receiv
ed opinions of the times.

John says they saw two angels sitting, one at 
the foot and the other at the head where the body 
of Jesus lay.

Acts 1 : 10—“And while they looked steadfast
ly toward heaven as he went up, behold two men 
stood beside them in shining garments.

John was about to fall down at the feet of the 
angel that showed him these things, when Io! his 
angel was one of his brethren the prophets.

These few cases out of the many that might be 
cited, show plainly enough that the angels of 
Scripture were no more or less than the spirits 
of men who had once inhabited Earth in the form. 

Respectfully, &c., E. F. Curtis.
Farmington, Feb. 22, 1856.

—Spiritual Universe.

The easiest and safest thing they 
was that it was “ down- 

This is a cheap substitute for

I

of

“ Tis terrible to sec the mother take 
The little child upon her knees, and tell 
Of hell and devils, of th’ abysmal fires 
That cat forever through the quivering hearts 
Of human beings; damnable to hear 
The Priest impressing on the infant mind 
Such terrors as the strongest minds receive 
Deluded, as they might a thunderbolt 
Crushing the brain, and withering up the,soul.

_____  From the Social Bavolntionixt 

THE ELF OF FOGYISM.
As our popular theologies are abundantly peo

pled with elfs, demons, or “devils,” as they call 
them, their votaries must not be offended if I give 
a running history of one of them.

The Elf of Fogyism has figured in all ages of the 
world. He is always respectable, always popular, 
always in a majority, or else in authority. His 
especial mission on earth is to oppose all change 
and innovation; to quash all reform, and war with 
progress at every step. His devotees are the “ fo
gies,” and they do the work which their master 
instigates.

A long time ago, the fogies in Greece held to 
faith in a multitude of gods; but Socrates had 
faith in only one. He was a disciple of Human 
Progress and Reform, and when he taught the 
unity of God in the face of the Greek Pantheon, 
which contained no less than [30,000, the fogies 
charged him with corrupting the Athenian youth. 
Baffled in argument, they resorted to ridicule, just 
as the fogies do now. But ridicule had no terrors 
for the calm old sage, and the fogy rulers gave him 
the juice of hemlock to drink; a summary method 
of putting a stop to Reform, which, thanks to 
Human Progress, fogies can’t use now-a-days.

Afterward appeared a certain man amang the 
Jews, named Jesus, and a most noted innovator 
was he. He violated the holy Sabbath, ate with 
publicans and sinners, denounced the hypocrisy 
of the times, and taught truths which the Scribes 
and Pharisees did not teach. And was the ubi
quitous Elf idle all this while? Not a bit of it 
He roused up the indignation of his votaries, and 
they called Jesus many hard names, accused him 
of perverting the people, and brought him bound 
before Pontius Pilate. There was no evidence to 
sustain the accusation, the Governor declared; but 
the fogy people cried out the more, “Away with 
him! away with him! Crucify him!” And when 
he was nailed to the cross, they passed by and 
railed on him, wagging their heads—the fogies 
mocking the man Jesus. They could have daubed 
a caricature of Human Progress!

Centuries after, when Christianity had sadly de
generated, came one Martin Luther, who published 
heretical theses, inveighed against priestly corrup
tion, and strove manfully for Reform. The Elf of 
Fogyism was greatly incensed, and he swore a 
terrible oath that he would have Luther burned, 
as Huss was for the same offence, one hundred 
years before. But in this the Elf failed, and the 
Angel of Progress began a new song; and the 
earth has rung with one eternal pasan of triumph 
from that day to this !

Galileo was no sort of a fogy, but a reckless in
novator and revolutionist. He didn’t hesitate even 
to upset the heavens and turn the planets topsy 
turvy. He changed the centre of planetary mo
tion, fixed the sun, tore up from its deep founda
tion this big earth of ours, and set it in giddy whirl, 
to usher in the morn and eve, and ever-varying 
seasons of the year—a paltry errand; and the fo
gies were indignant. It was heresy, they said ; 
and the Elf raged in the Pope and Cardinals; 
and Mr. Galileo had to recant He did indeed 
point his telescope towards the heavens, and 
show the moons of Jupiter and the crescent shape 
of Venus ; but the Elf so “ biologized” his sub
jects, that they would’nt believe what their own 
eyes saw. And when poor Galileo died, they would 
not allow his body to be buried in consecrated 
ground. Such a pattern of a long face is this same 
Elf of Fogyism! He always affects sanctity, and 
pretentiously assumes to be the especial guardian 
of all that is holy.

Protestantism was struggling for life, in England, 
and Queen Mary and Bishop Bonner sacrificed a 
few noble men to the Demon of Fogyism. In time, 
the High Churchmen became Fogies, and then it 
was their turn to persecute, and they pounced up
on the dissenters.

At length came the Wesleys, and both church
men and dissenters persecuted them. But what 
mischief had John and Charles Wesley done ? 0,
nothing, only they did good by a method of their 
own ; and that is a high crime in the penal code of 
Fogyism. They had a little Society at Oxford for 
mutual improvement; and they visited prisons and 
poor families, to dispense charities and impart reli
gious instruction ; but all this was unpardonably 
“ irregular” at that time; it was a step in human 
progress, and the meddlesome Elf tickled the 
tongue of slander, and it told lies about the Wes- 
leys; and the dupes of Fogyism believed all that 
the envenomed tongue of slander told.

The Wesleys took topreaching—not in churches, 
in a regular way, as the regular preachers did, but 
in private houses and the open fields, for the 
church was closed against them. They taught some 
novelties of doctrine, and ten thousand people 
would flock together at one time, to hear them.— 
This alarmed the emissaries oi Fogyism; they 
thought there must be something bad in it, and 
they invented ingenious modes of persecution.— 
They assailed the field preacher with noisy horns, 
and rowdy jeers, besieged their meeting places 
pulled down houses over their heads, and spouted 
water from engines to drown out their religious 
zeal. But the Elf of Fogyism grows weaker as the 
world grows older. In the case of the Wesleys, he 
failed. The Methodists made their opprobrious 
name honorable; but the Elf is a wily one, for 
when he could not quash the innovation, he set 
about it as usual, to make fogies of the innovators, 
and at last he succeeded. Leading Methodists—

perimenting to prove electricity the agency; but 
he unexpectedly proved it to be Spirits; and now 
he and his book are converting their thousands. 
John Bovee Dodds wrote a book to prove thatQthe 
agency was not Spiritual, but now he has re
nounced his book, and become a Spiritualist. The 
“heresy” of Spiritualism is advancing with a rapid 
ity which is a matter of wonder even to its friends. 
In some parts of the country, whole congregations 
are turning from Orthodoxy to Spiritualism, and 
their churches into temples for free investigation 
And thus the Elf and his coadjutors are foiled, as 
in the days of the Wesleys. Wesleyism was one 
step in the pathway of Human Progress; and Spir
itualism is another. Progress is the law of the 
race; but the Elf of Fogyism is infatuated and 
doomed, and he will persevere to the last in a 
fruitless war against God, Truth and Progress.

Socialism is another step toward universal har
mony and happiness. It is disorganizing and re 
volutionary, as well as reconstructive; and the Elf 
becomes unusually rabid. Aspirations for har
mony and fraternity, and practical attempts at rea
lization, reproach the isolation, antagonism, discor
dance and sordidness of Fogyism in general, and 
are singularly offensive to the sanctimonious Elf; 
and he lets loose the asp of calumny to sting and 
torture the good and brave.

The Spirit of Fogyism has been the same in all 
ages, but the weapons of its warfare are not as 
effectual now, as in earlier times. Hemlock juice, 
the cross, fire and fagot, rack, and rod were his 
agencies of old ; but now, they are misrepresenta
tion, calumny, and social outlawry. And why is it 
that the Elf has to use gentler means than of old ? 
Christians tortured and burned one another to save 
Christianity. In the name of the Christian reli
gion did they take each others lives. There is con
stant strife still among the sects ; but homicide no 
more, and why ? Simply because the Race is pro
gressing : and in consequence of this very progress 
which Fogies try to ridicule, the Nineteenth Cent
ury enjoys a bliss of freedom the world never knew 
i>. rore. Liberalism is gaining daily; men may think, 
spe... k and live true to their highest ideas of right, 
and none can hinder.

But still lives the Elf of Fogyism, though his do
minion is passing away. And the same spirit which 
induced Aristophanes to ridicule Socrates, and the 
Athenian Judges to pass sentence of death; the 1 
same Spirit which induced the Jews to arraign Je- . 
sus for breaking the Sabbath, and teaching straDge '■ 
doctrines; the same Spirit which burned Huss, , 
Servetus and Latimer in the sacred name of reli- ; 
gion, and hung the Quakers ; that Spirit which 
brought false accusations against the Wesleys and \ 
beset them with mobs :—that very same Spirit has ' 
actuated our Orthodox brother to ridicule Spiritual
ism and Human Progress. Had he lived in the days 
of Jesus Christ, he would have exclaimed in deri- 1 
sion, wagging his head, “Hail, king of the Jews!” • 
He would have done the bidding of the chie f pi iests11 
and elders and cried out with the multitude, “ Cru
cify him ! Crucify him!” '

MISS KATE FOX.
FREE COMMUNICATIONS.

It is with pleasure that the Society for “ The 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” informs the 
public of the continued labors of Miss Fox at 
the Rooms of the Society, subject to the direc
tion 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 11 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 concerting 
the skeptical, rather than to contribute to the plea
sure of the Spiritualistic believer, and it is expected, 
therefore, that those who are converted will not 
occupy the time of the .Medium.

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.

AGENTS.
The Christian Spiritualist, the Healing of 

the Nations, and other Spiritual works and pub
lications, are kept on sale by the following named 
persons, who are authorized to receive subscrip
tions :

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

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

Bhortest nouoe,by rending tatbslr orders. 
NATURE’SjlJIVnnS EEVELATI0N8. BvAJ navia.

Price 12.00. Po6t*g«48«SIY' ■ - T

ByA.XD.vta.

** 3— ** Sser, ** LOO. •« 'is «
“ 4— “ lieformer. « 1.00. **19

Th® hat volume fo iu«t published, aad treats of Physiological 
vices ana virtues, ana the seven Bpheree of marrU^u.

A LYBIC OF THE GOLDEN AGE: a Poem. By Bev 
Thoa. L. Harris, author of ** Epic of the Starry Heavens,” and 
“Lyric of the Moraine Land.” 41T pp.; I2mo. ThU Poem, one 
of the most remarkable productions of the nineteenth century 
wiU give to the name er its author a place in history, side by 
side with those whose works have rendered them immortal 
Price |L50. Postage 20 cts.

EPIC OF THE STAEBY HEAVENS. By Thos. L. Har
ris. Price 75 cents plain; gilt muslin, $1.00: morocco, $1-26. 
Postage 12 eta.

LYEIC OF THE M0ENING LAND. By T. L. Harris. 
Prices as above.

LILy ^FBEATH OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNICA
TIONS, received chiefly through the mediumship of Mra. J. B.

By A;-®' Child, M. D. Prices, plain S5 cts.; calf gilt, (LOO; full do. $1-50.
THE BOQUET OF SPIRITUAL FLOWERS, rerelvnd 

chiefly through the mediumship of Mrs. J. 6. Adams. By A- B. 
Child, M. D. Prices as above.

MODEEN SPIEITUALISM: its Facte awri ; ftg
Consistencies and Contradictions; with an Appendix. By E. 
H. Capron. The above is the most orderly and authentic state
ment of facts, connected with Spirit manifestations, from their 
earliest development Price 11.00

SPIRIT COMMUNION: a Record of Communications from 
the Spirit Spheres; with Incontestible evidence of Personal 
Identity; presented to the public, with Explanatory Observes 
tions. By J. B. Ferguson. Price 75 cts.

LIDA’S TALES OF RURAL HOME; A Collection of Sto
ries for Children. By Emily Gay, Hopedale, Mass. A series t 
interesting tales for very 6maII children. A psckage con tain 
one copy of each series, 40 cents; postage 10 cents.

THE HISTORY OF THE ORIGIN OF ALL THING8, 
including the History of Man. from his creation to his finality, 
but not to his end. Written by God’s Holy Spirits, through an 
earthly medium. L. IL Arnold, Poughkeepsie, N.Y. Price. 
$1 50; postage, 20 cents.

NEW TESTAMENT MIRACLES AND MODEEN 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, Referring the Manifestations of the Present Time 
to the Agency of Evil Spirits. By John S. Adams. Price 6 
cents.

ANSWERS TO SEVENTEEN OBJECTIONS against Spir
itual Intercourse, and Inquiries Eelatingto the Manifestations of 
the Present Time. By John 8. Adams. Price 25 cents; cloth, 
88 cents.

Since writing the above work the author has changed his 
views in regard'to the Bible as the only revelation from God to 
man. In all other particulars his views areas therein laid down. 
The work has been well received by all classes, and the argu
ments advanced have been considered worthy of the careful 
consideration of all men of thought All sectarianism is avoid
ed; no doctrinal opinions are introduced; but the “answers” 
rest on the fundamental truths of scriptural revelation and un
disputed facts.
EPITOME OF SPIRIT INTERCOURSE. By Alfred Cridgc. 

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

Sphere, for the use of Harmonial Circles. E. C. Henck, me 
dium. Price 48 cents.

6PIPIT-WORES; Real but not Miraculous. A lecture read 
at the City Hall, Roxbury, Mass., on the evening of September 
21,1S53. By Allen Putnam. Price 25 cents.

AN EXPOSITION of Views respecting the nrinclpal facts 
causes and peculiarities involved in Spirit-Manifestations. To • 
gether with interesting phenomena, statements, and commmn.: 
cations. By Adin Ballou. Price 50 cents: in 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 in Bplr 
ltuahsm 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 Veriphilos Credens. 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 
Thos. Paine. Through the han* of Horace G. Wood, medium.

PHYSIOLOGY OF DIGESTION. The Principles of Diet 
eties. By A. Combe, M. D.; SO cts.

SPIRIT-INTERCOURSE: Containing incidents of Persona 
Experience, while investigating the new Phenomena of Spirit 
Thought and Action; with various Spirit communications 
through himself as medium. Bv Herman Snow, late Unitarian 
Minister at Montague, Mass. Boston: Crosby, Nichols & Co. 
New York: C. S. Francis & Co. 1S58.

THE SPIRIT MINSTREL. A collection of Urmas and 
Music for the of Spiritualists, in their churches and publio 
meetings. By J. B. Packard and J. S. Loveland. Price 25 
cents.

In addition to the above, may befound, at the Societv’s Booms 
the following publications by Messrs. Fowlers and Wells. In 
order to accommodate those residing at a distance, we give tho 
price of each work with the postage added. The postage will 
be pre-paid at the New-York Post-Office. By pre-paying post
age in advance, fifty per cent is saved to the purchaser. AM 
letters containing orders should be post-paid.

A RIVULET FROM THE OCEAN OF LIFE, an Authentic 
and Interesting Narrative of the Advancement of a Spirit from 
Darkness to Tight. Proving by an actual, instance, the infitt 
ence of man on earth over the departed. With introductory 
ana incidental remarks. By J. B. Adams of Chelsea, Masa. 
Price 25 cts.

A LETTER 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 cf a change in re
ligious belie! By John S. Adams. ** He answered and said . .
, . One thing I 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.

A RECORD OF COlfJfU’FICA TI0FS FROM THE SPF 
RIT&PHERES, with Incontestile Evidence oi Personal Iden
tity. Presented to the Public, with Explanatory Observations, 
by J. B. Ferguson. Bound, price 75 cents: tn paper, 50 
cents. ____

DISCO URSES OF THE MIFISTR T OF AFGEL^: The 
Idea of Endless Wrong an Abomluation; feelf-knowled^ft the 
Knowledge of Spiritual Communion: Immortality is Life in 
God; Melchisedek or Divinity in Man; God will Teach his 
Creatures. Bv J. B. Ferguson. Price 15 cents.

HISIORY'OF THE RELATTOF OF THE PASTOR TO 
THE CURISTIAF CHURCH OFFASHVILLE- By J. B. 
Ferguson. Price 10 cents. _

MACEOCOSJI AND MICBOCOSM: or, the Universe 
Without and the Universe Within. By Wm. Flshhough. A 
Scientific Work; 62 cts.

An:\~TAT. ALCHEMY; a Treatise on the Mind and Ner 
vous system. By B. B. Williams ; 62 cts.

Any or all of the above works maybe rent by mail to pur. 
chasers, on receipt of the price as above marked. Orders from 
our friends at a distance will be attended to promptly as soon as 
r6THEdBELIGIOi< OF MANHOOD, or the Ace of Thought. 
An excellent work. By Dr. J. H. Bobinson. Price in paper 
cents: in cloth, 75 cents. ,

PHILOSOPHY OF ELECTBICAL PSYCHOLOGY, In 
Twelve Lectures. By Dr. J. B. Dods: 62 cts. ■

COMBE'S LECTUEES ON PHBEbOLOGY. A complete 
course. Bound in muslin, $1 25.

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

PSYCHOLOGY; or. the Science of the Souk By Haddock 
EELIGION, NATUEAL AND P.EVEALED ; or, the na- 

tural Theolocy and Moral Bearings of Phrenology; 25 cts.
p A PUNTS’ GUIDE, and Child-birth Made Easy. By Mrs. 

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

Alston. BvA-J. Davis. Price 15 cents.
pOM-RH/fi PHYSIOLOGY, Applied to the Improvement o 

Mental and Physical Education; 62 cts.
Books not on our list will be procured and forwarded at the 

regular retail price. ®

IS RELIGION BEAUTIFUL?
Always! In the child, in the maiden, the 

tber, religion shines with a holy, benignant beauty 
of its own,which nothing on earth can mar. Never 
yet was the female character perfect without the 
steady faith of piety. Beauty, intellectual wealth '• 
They are all like pitfalls, dark in the brightest day 

! unless the divine light, unless religion throws her 
soft beams around them to purify and exalt, mak- j and I am sorry to have to say it—are no longer for 
ing twice glorious that which seemed all loveliness j innovation and progress, as in the days of John 
before. i

Religion is very beautiful; in health or sickness, j 
in wealth or poverty. We never enter the sick; 
chamber of the good, but soft music seems to float | 
on the air, and the burden of their song is, “Love, | fested before. ......................- - - ___
peace is here.” : the belief that Spirits can and do communicate with

Could we look into thousands of families to-day, persons still in the flesh.
where discontent sits fighting sullenly with life,we cation are various, the most important of which 
should find the chief cause of unhappiness, want or are by images, writing and speaking, 
religion in woman.

And in felon’s cells—in place of crime., —:-----
destitution, ignorance, we should behold in all .... 
most horrible deformity, the fruits of irreligion in 
woman.

O, religion! benignant majesty, high on thy 
throne thou sittest glorious and exalted. Nut above 
the clouds, for earth-clouds never come between 
thee and the truly pious sonl; not beneath the 
clouds, far above thee is heaven, opening through 
a broad vista of exceeding beauty.

Its gates gleam in the splendor of jasper and pre
cious stones,white with a dewy light which neither 
flashes nor blazes, but steadily proceedeth from the 
throne of God. Its towers are batbed in refulgent 
glory of ten times the brightness of ten thousand | faith in immortality, and 
suns, yet soft undazzling to the eye.

And there religion points. Art thou weary ; it 
whispers, “Rest—up there—forever.” Art thou 
sorrowing? “eternaljoy.” Art thou weighed down 
with ignominy? “kings poor! the very street be
fore thy mansion shall be gold. Art thou friend
less? the angels shall be thy companions, and God 
thy friend and father.”

Is religion beautiful ? Wc answer all desolation 
and deformity is where religion is not—Hrs. Den- 
niton.

IVesley ; they are fogies now, and the ugly Elf is 
their standard bearer.

In the progress of human events, Spiritualism 
arose with a power it had seldom or never mani- 

And what is Spiritualism ? Simply

The means of com muni-

RESIDENCES OF MEDIVMS.
J. B. Conklin, 134 Canal st.
Mrs. Jennie E. Kellogg, 625 Broadway.
Mrs. Anna L. Brown, 1 Ludlow Place, com^ 

Houston and Sullivan sts.
Mrs. Bradley, Healing Medium, 94 Greene street

On the day , 
I of Pentecost, the Spiritual mediums there “spoke 

,1. i ,, an(j jjjgjjjmjjj amongst us at ,
this day, often do the same thing. But the fogies 1 
scoffed in the days of the apostles, as they are 1 
scoffing still. j

Many of our day who have been outraged by ' 
the selfishness, sordidness, exclusiveness, aristoc
racy, profligacy, and hypocrisy of the churches in ■ 
general, had renounced the doctrine of immortal- ' 

I ity and given themselves to the oblivion of Spiritual ] 
annihilation. Spiritualism has been a messenger j 
of joy to many of these. It has restored their 

“given them a blessed 
hope of happiness beyond the grave.” But the l 
votaries of tne Elf say all this is evil, and Spirit- • 
uaiism a trick of the devil. But here again will 
their master’s work not to be done. Spiritualism 
is going on to conquer and make glad. Its mani
festations arc so obvious and demonstrable, that 
few who investigate are able loDg to resist the evi
dence of Spiritual agency. Professor Hare, one of 
the most scientific men of the age, commenced ex- J

'? ! with tongues,1
in all its * , . , -

THE HEALING OF THE NaTiONS.
FUVLISHED BY THE SOCIETY FOB. ~SL “ DIFFUSION OF 

SPIF’.TUAb IXP' *DGE.”

A New ’Vr’ork Ritualism. Charles Linton, 
Medium. Tbr- work is beautifully electrotyped, 
contains 55u pages, octavo, and two splendid steel 
engravings—Mr. Linton and Gov. Tallmadge: the 
latter has written an elaborate introduction and 
appendix to the work.

The book is now ready for delivery, price $1 50, 
postage 30 cents. Orders from the trade and 
others will be attended to, by addressing the 
Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” 
553 Broadway, N. Y.

MRS. LINES,
CLAIRVOYANT, HEALING AND DEVELOP 

ING MEDIUM,
Will give examinations daily, (Sundays excepted,") upon 

ALL DISL’ASLS,
At Ho. 1 Btble House, Finth Street, between Third and. 

Fourth Avenues.
Her Ione experience enables her to decide with great correct
ness the nature, location and character of a disease; and advise 
that’mode of treatment calculated to prove of great utility to 
Papg~Thn<a who cannot attend in person, would do well to 
send a lock of hair,for examination. Charges reasonable.

p. S._ A Bmall/ee to be sent in all letters containing hair.

TO THE AFFLICTED.
THE astonishing c"rw that have been performed by MRS. 

METTLER'S MEDICINE, of Hartlord, Conn., and those of 
MBS. FRENCH, <x Pittsburgh, Pa., when all remedies, have 
failed and cha r- uents given up by their respective physicians 
as h0D«l»s:. cad attested by thousands upon thousands, to whom 
relief baa been afforded. Both these ladies are Clairvoyants, 
son while in that state the Medicines are prepared. The various 
,-rredients of which their Medicines are composed are all from 
the Vegetable kingdom. It is but faint praise to say that of all 
the numerous specifics that have been prepared for aH the d^ 
eases that the human system is subject to, none bar c “ 
universally successful as the Medicines prepared by ine.e two 
laSohi by SAMUEL BARRY, Sole Agent, Periodical Book 
Store, No. 221 ARCH STREET, Philadelphia «t

SPIRIT MEDIUM.
Mas. Kvllogo receives visitors for investigating the Spirit 

Manifestations dally, Sundays excepted. Her attendance with 
Private Circles at her Rooms, 623 Broad way, may be secured by 
previous engagement

floors, unless engaged for Private Circles, 9 A. M. to 2 P. M. 
Friday and Saturday evenings engaged lor the present No ait 
tings on Wednesday after 12 M. 47

SPIRITUAL CLAIRVOYANCE.
MBS. LORIN L. PLATT, lias taken Booms at No. 134 

CANAL STREET, wlicro ebe offers her services the 
examination and treatment of Diseases bv means of 
voyanco. Terms—For Examination and Prescription, “ 
parties aro present, $3; if absent, by autograph or, , c£ 
hair, $5; Psvcometricul Heading $1. Mrs. Platt will bold 
Clrcleb for Spiritual Coiniuuuication, when not otherwiso en
gaged. ________ __

HOME FOR SPIRITUALISTS,
NEA.E UNION 8QUABE, iu a house with all the modern 

improvements—bath, pas, range, Ac. Two or four rc/oms to 
let wit j board. Also, an Ofiico In the basement, suitable for a 
Pbyatcian. Mesmeric, or Clairvoyant. Inquire of,

At 145 West 10th street, near 8tb avenue.

MRS. E. J- FRENCH,
Late of Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, r^TA„ 

CLAIRVOYANT HEALING PHiSICIAA, 
OYfiee. W ^XVp^wXsdi.

nomeoft. ____

DR. RICARDO

ta Dr • P~>U«1 t^vher. Term, by,bu^ry^oderau. S>le«e to address, Mr.
Director of the Harlem Academy.________________ _

SPIRITUALISTS1 HOME.

BY DE. H. F. GARDNER.
Earner of Harriaon Avenue and Bcacu-slV BOSTON.

■K X. GASDNEB.

A. C. STILES, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, BEIDGEr°ET; Conn.— 

Clairvoyant and Psychometric Dellncatar of.‘4w»0Wr^Xj 
amination for disease, with prescription, »L 
personally visit ldm can forward a lock oTUieir unw.

“Dr. Stiles’s superior clairvoyant 
sl^pL^clV^slxton yearn^eminently qualify him for the 

beat Consulting Physician of tiwoge-
V. t . r, „ of Character, with Conjugal Adap-. £5ycha.“°Ylc D£“n.'BX the autograph of the individual rations, 12. To obtain th^8 e l prioe her,

must be fb-warted. TO awnr^ • w,|Un ,bMe
wL ^n“La|WraSaX“?d^We in God’s gifts, h« been tb. 

inducement to offor these low prices.



For tho Christian Spiritualist. 
THE THREE SPIRITS. •

* BY -ELFREDE.

While the wind without was wailing 
O’er the forest and the stream,

And the wintry stars were veiling 
From the sight their icy gleam,

■ An(i the storm-rack gathered slowly, 
Shrouding o’er the evening sky,

By the pleasant parlor fire
Lay I franced in reverie.

Speaking to myself the fancies, 
Clothed in strange and stately rhyme,

Quaint conceits and ringing measures 
Of poets of the olden time.

Railing at my fate so paltry,
Leading on a humdrum life,

Toil unending ; toil and traffic
All with selfishness so rife.

Longing for the fair ideal,
Grotesque though it be, of youth— 

Throwing off the marble real—
Seeking fairy forms of truth.

As enwrapped in shadowy fancies,
Sat I silent, and as still

As the tlame that erst was dancing
With an almost human will,

Suddenly I felt a presence 
As of some one in the gloom,

Though around me there was silence 
In the fire-lighted room.

Then, before me stood a Spirit, 
Clear and well-defined her form, 

With large eyes that seemed to ’herit 
All the night and all the storm.

Dark her features, and forbidding 
Was the frown that on them lay, 

And an inward voice spake chiding, 
As I recognized To-Day.

Then once more my sight 1 lifted, 
And I saw another form,

Dim and indistinct the features, 
But with love instinct and warm.

And she gazed upon me loving, 
With blue eyes,wherein were blent 

Purest loveliness and kindness, 
With a childlike wonderment.

Gazing in those eyes of beauty, 
There I saw my childhood’s heaven,

Ere the battle-cry of duty 
Was unto my being given.

All pure hopes that ere bad filled me 
Now aside as useless cast,

Saw I in the eyes reflected
Of the Spirit of the Past.

Then another form before me 
Rose in majesty most grand,

• Weaving magic circles o’er me 
With a snow-white, mystic wand.

Tall her form was and majestic,
Faultless in its symmetry,

And her eyes seemed looking upward, 
Far into the depths of sky.

Then as I still gazed upon her,.

Visions rose before my soul 
Of the fair and stately Future,

And the ever-radiant goal.

Stately palaces of glory,
Towers, fair and grand in height,

Veiled in morning haze, dim outlined, 
But rosy-red with morning light.

Then the glowing, radiant Future,
And the sweet and saddened Past, 

Turned toward the glooming Pi esent,
And their arms about her cast.

And tbe Trine stood fair before me, 
And upon me bent their gaze,

While the trembling firelight ilckered 

On the wall its ruddy blaze.

Then, I noted how the beauty 
Of the Future and the Past,

Flowed into the Present’s being, 
And a glory round her cast.

Vanished was the sternness wholly 
From the forehead of To-Day,

Shone instead a high and holy 
Look that turned to Heaven alway.

Then before me, arms enwreatlied, 
Radiant to the very feet,

Stood the Trine in perfect beauty, 
Undivided and complete.

And the lesson I remembered, 
That the eye true-seeing might 

Find all life one glorious poem, 
Filled with music and with lierht.

writing these communications for about one week, 
during which time it may well be supposed that I I 
was not in a condition for calm and sober rcflec- i 
tion. At the end of this time I made up my mind 
to stop and post up, square my books, and see 
where I stood. I assure you it was no easy mat
ter for me to stop. There was a kind of enchant
ment about it, which it is impossible for me to de
scribe ; and I was bound by a spell more potent 
than that by which the son of Ulysses was kept 
upon Calypso’s Isle. But, thanks to my watchful 
mentor, I did break away, and that entirely. I 
now proceed to give you the result of my reflect 
tions and self-examinations.

I venture the assertion that no one has had any 
stronger evidence of Spiritual intercourse than my
self. The writing was altogether involuntary ; not 
only so, but the mental operations which accompanied 
the writing were equally involuntary. Almost any 
one, unacquainted with the principles of physiology 
and psychology, would have unhesitatingly declared 
that neither the thoughts nor the writing were his 
own, and would have immediately attributed them 
to disembodied Spirits; but my conclusions were 
far different It may be said that my mind was 
influenced by prejudice in forming my conclusions 
_ that I had previously determined not to be con
vinced of the truth of Spiritual communication ; 
but I solemnly aver that this was not the case. On 
the contrary, I was disposed to treat the subject 
fairly, and was anxious to satisfy myself whether 
there was anything in it or not. It seemed to me 
that if it were possible to hold converse with our 
departed friends, it would be the most pleasing 
thing in the world. But let us see how my con
clusions were drawn, and what were the premises 
upon which they were founded.

In the first place, that the ideas originated in my 
own brain, was evidenced by the waste to which 
my whole nervous system was subjected, and the 
effect upon the process of nutrition and secretion 
throughout the body. Although engaged in writ
ing only one week, during that time I lost ten 
pounds in weight; my whole nervous system was 
so affected that I could scarcely hold a pen. I was 
afflicted with palpitations and tremors, loss of appe
tite and constipation, disturbed sleep and frightful 
dreams. Involuntary muscular movements, and 
inability to fix my attention, with giddiness and 
headache. Any one to have seen me would have 
said that I had passed through a long siege of 
sickness. In fact, I am satisfied, by looking back 
upon my condition, that I was on the very borders 
of insanity. Every medical man knows that these 
are precisely the effects of long-continued and se
vere mental exertion. Now, if the motion of my 
hand was produced by the influence of Spirits ex
ternal to my body, I do not see how the effect upon 
my body and mind should have been so great. 
How should the mere exercise of moving my hand, 
when produced by the agency of another person, 
thus affect me ? It may be said that I was fright
ened, and that my nervous system was thus opera
ted upon ; but this was by no means the case. I 
could talk as familiarly with the supposed Spirit as 
with an intimate acquaintance. I could joke as 
much as I pleased, and really enjoyed those con
versations remarkably.

Secondly, I always knew what I was writing, and 
although the thoughts passed through my mind 
unbidden, I could always tell before I finished a 
sentence what it was to be, and often, when asked 
a question, I could answer it just as well without 
writing at all, as after writing the answer. Some 
may say that these were impressions made upon 
my mind by the Spirits. I reply, it is an assump
tion to say that the Spirits had anything at all to 
do with these impressions, and I shall show further 
on that they may be accounted for far more philo
sophically, wiLhout referring them to any such 
source.

Thirdly, if I was requested to write a name 
which I did not know, I could not do it. I was 
told to call upon the Spirit of Lewis Hanchett, and 
request it to write its name. It was immediately 
written, “Lewis IlanchetL” He had a middle 
name, says the person, tell him to write it. “Lewis 
George Hanchett.” “Not correct” “Lewis Will
iam Hanchett.” “Still wrong; the name com
menced with B.” “Lewis Benedict Hanchett” 
“Not right.” “ Lewis Burton Hanchett.” Wrong 
again; the name was Lewis Beebee Hanchett” It 
was then immediately written correctly. Numer- 

■ ous other experiments of the same kind were tried, 
and always with the same result; showing that it 
was absolutely necessary that I should have the 
idea in my mind before it could be written. Did 
not that Spirit know its own name ? If it did, why 

, did it not write it without being told what it was? 
. Here is another fact bearing upon the same point, 

which I have just been illustrating. In regard to 
the signatures which I wrote, whatever idea I had 
in my mind of those signatures was faithfully writ- 

. ten out. If I had formed a correct image within, 
that image was immediately transferred to paper, 

[ and in this instance the autograph was correct.
On the contrary, if I had a wrong impression of 
the handwriting, the autograph would be wrong. 
If I never had seen the signature, the writing would 
be nearer like my own than anybody’s else. Hence 
it was that although some of the signatures were 
strikingly correct, a great majority bore not the 
least resemblance to the true one. Upon this prin
ciple we may account for the fact (if fact it be) that 
children, and persons not knowing how to ■write, 
will make very good autographs while calling upon 
the Spirits. It is the idea which influences the 
muscles, and thus imprints its image upon tbe pa
per.

Fourthly, to test the reliability of the prophecies, 
a record of the weather for a week to come was 
called for and written. The sequel showed that 
either the Spirits were most infamous liars, or else 
they were miserable almanac makers, for they did 
not come within forty rods of the mark. In fact, 
my Spirit friends never gave me one particle of infor
mation in regard to matters of which I was ignorant, 
upon which J could place the least dependence. I need 
not say the whole story about the legacy was a 
fabrication; the letter which I was to receive, 
somehow, never reached me, and the dead relative 
was only Spiritually dead, for he is now alive and 
well. “Ah!” says the Spiritualist, “I see you 
have been imposed upon by lying Spirits.” Very- 
likely ; but how, in the name of all that is sacred, 
am I to decide what the character of my commu
nicating Spirit is? I call upon the Spirits of those 
whose character for veracity and candor on earth 
was unimpeachable, and, relying upon their state
ments, I find myself most egregiously deceived. 
“ By their fruits ye shall know them,” says the 
Spiritualist. “True Spirits speak of things divine ; 
false Spirits talk of things of time.” What you 
mean to say, then, is this; that those Spirits who 
tell us 
liars ;
which 
till we 
ler returns, are true Spirits. But how do you 
know that even these are true ? Does not Satan 
often transform himself into an angel of light ?

Sir Walter Scott’s Abvu.E to ms Son Charles. 
—“ I cannot too much impress upon your mind, 
that labor is the condition which God has imposed 
on us in every station of life. There is nothing 
worth having, that can be had without it, from the 
bread which the peasant wins with the sweat of 
his brow, to the sports by which the rich man must 
get rid of his ennui. The only difference betwixt 
them is, that the poor man labors to his appetite,— 
the rich man to get an appetite to his dinner. As 
for knowledge, it can no more be planted in the 
human mind without labor, than the field of wheat 
can be produced without the previous use of the 
plough. There is, indeed, this difference, that cir
cumstances may so cause it, that another shall 
reap what the farmer sows! but no man can be de
prived,. whether by accident or misfortune, of the 
fruits of his own studies ; and the liberal and ex
tended acquisitions of knowledge which he makes, 
are all for his own use. Labor, my dear boy, 
therefore, and improve the time. In youth our 
steps are light, and are ductile, and knowledge is 
easily laid up. But if we neglect our spring, our 
summer will be useless and contemptible, our 
harvest will be chaff, and the winter of old age un
respected and desolate.

Again: “ Read, my dear Charles, read, and reap 
that which is useful. Man differs from birds and 
beasts, only because he has the means of availing 
himself of the knowledge acquired by his prede
cessors The swallow builds the same nest which 
its father and mother built; and the sparrow does 
not improve by the experience of its parents. The 
son of the learned pig, if it bad one, would be a 
mere brute, only fit to make bacon of. It is not 
so with the human race. Our ancestors lodged in 
caves and wigwams, where we construct palaces 
for the rich, and comfortable dwellings for the 
poor j and why is this, but because our eye is en
abled to look upon the past, to improve upon our 
ancestors’ improvements, and to avoid their errors? 
This can only be done by studying history, and 
comparing it with passing events.”

From tlio Journal of Medicine. i
SPIRITUAL WRITING. ,

Considered and Analyzed Physiologically.
BY JOHN C. NORTON, M.D.

We copy the following and last expose of Spiritualism, 
as its length conies within the limits of our columns. We 
do so because the reader should know what can be said 
against this phase of Spirit manifestation, the opposition 
being intelligent and respectful. Wc bespeak for it, there
fore an attentive perusal, since nothing but candor, will in
duce intellectual and competently qualified minds to ex
amine, much less expose whatever error may be associated 
with the philosophy of Spiritualism. For our own reflec
tions see the second page of this issue.—Ed. Ch. Spt.

Seating myself, one day, by a table, alone in 
my office, I determined to try an experiment.— 
I had heard much, and seen a little, of the so-called 
Spiritual writing, and did not wish to cry- out hum
bug until I had fully investigated the matter, being 
well aware that though I might, by observing the 
operations of the mediums, and applying to them 
appropriate tests, satisfy juy.vTf'that the communi
cations were not from the Spirits of the dead, I 
could not form a definite opinion as to their real 
nature, without testing the matter in my own 
person.

I had been told in one of the circles which I had 
had the curiosity to visit, that I was both a writing 
and a rapping medium. I therefore resolved to 
try my hand at conversing with the dead, if such a 
thing was possible; so, taking my pen in hand, and 
placing it upon a sheet of paper before me, I called 
upon the Spirits, if any were present, to move my 
hand. To my astonishment, my hand immediate
ly began to move, but made no intelligible charac
ters. I then said, if this is a Spirit, write the let
ters A B, etc., which was done, until nearly the 
whole alphabet was written. My hand moved very 
slowly at first, but the movement was altogether 
involun tary.

I did not stop here to inquire the cause of the 
movement, but, my curiosity being fully aroused, 
I continued my invocations to the Spirits. I asked 
the Spirit to write its name, and at the word, in an 
old-fashioned hand,was written the name of B-----
C----- . I then asked, “Is there any communica
tion for me ?” when the following was written: 
“Come to Ireland; Um. C------is dead, and has
willed you all his property, amounting to thirty 
thousand pounds.”

I did not stop to ask myself the question 
whether such a thing were possible or probable, 
but continued raj’ conversation with the supposed 
Spirit. I was informed that on the next Monday 
evening I should receive a letter from the executor 
of the will, J. Crawford, of Dublin, making me ac
quainted with all the circumstances. In a short ‘ 
time I began to receive communications purporting 
to be from other Spirits, suggesting that I might ' 
never receive the property after all, as the will 1 
would probably be destroyed. “Oh no!” says an- ; 
other Spirit. “Crawford will never give up the 
will. It is safe in his hands.”

And so, for my edification, the Spirits would hold 
animated and lengthy discussions upon the subject; 
but soon came the announcement, “The will is de
stroyed, and tiic property is taken.” My Spirit 
friends, however, informed me that I might obtain 
possession of the legacy by commencing legal pro
ceedings, and were kind enough to write for me 
the names of some fifteen or twenty different per
sons whom I must employ as witnesses in mj’ great 
suit Of these, the places of residence and occupa
tions were detailed with the greatest minuteness. I 
was not a little surprised to find among my- list the 
name of a college class-mate of yours, Air. Editor, 
(T. R. C.) who, I was informed, was teaching in 
South Down, and who, you will, no doubt, be glad 
to learn from the Spirits, is doing very well.

Now came tbe important intelligence that “Thos. 
Trumy (the principal witness) is dead; he has been 
thrown from a carriage, and is now being carried 
home.” I was shortly, however, convinced that 
no more dependence can be placed upon the reports 
of the Spiritual telegraphs than upon our material 
ones in this lower world, for soon came the follow
ing dispatch : “Thomas Trumy is not dead; he was 
only stunned, and is now better.”

I should weary the patience of my readers if I 
were to mention one-tenth part of the communica
tions that were written upon this one subject. The 
congratulations, the counsels, the plans for tbe fu
ture, the jokes, and the sober suggestions were 
without end.

In addition to these, I received a great number 
of communications, purporting to be prophecies of 
future events. I was told that the millennium was 
shortly to dawn upon the world, and the glorious 
“thousand years” would commence in 1S5G; that 
before that time there would be wars, such as had 
never before been known. These wars would com
mence in Germany, and rapidly spread over Eu
rope and Asia, and would result in the universal 
diffusion of civil and religious liberty. Kings and 
emperors would be hurled from their thrones. 
Louis Napoleon would be assassinated in bis bed
chamber, and France be deluged again with blood. 
The princes of the world were emphatically termed 
the princes of the Power of Darkness, and that 
darkness was explained to be ignorance.

I was told that I must believe in the Spirits and 
their philosophy. I requested that they would 
communicate to me that philosophy; and, accord
ingly’, I received six or seven communications, each 
covering from three to four pages of foolscap ; each 
commencing with a series of aphorisms, and clos- 
ng with poetry; and I must be permitted to say, 
that the idea and the style of these productions were 
of the most remarkable character. Many to whom 
I showed them, declared their decided conviction 
that they could not be the composition of any hu
man being. The style was not vivid, but fiery and 
tempestuous. I must confess that I was utterly 
bewildered, and knew not what to believe or say. 
I called upon different poets to write for me, upon 
subjects which I should designate; and, in this 
way, in one afternoon, I wrote more than ten pages 
of poetry’, and that while I was engaged in conver
sation upon other subjects disconnected with those 
upon which I was writing.

I also invoked the Spirits to explain many ob
scure points in physiology, and explanations were 
immediately given. I supposed cases of disease, 
and prescriptions were forthwith given, with full di
rections for the management of the cases; upon my 
inquiry whether cancer was a curable disease, I 
was answered in the affirmative, and was told that 
sulphur was the remedy’.

I called for the autographs of the signers of the 
Declaration of Independence and of the deceased 
Presidents, as well as of many of my deceased 
friends; and in many instances the signatures thus 
obtained were very good imitations of the true 
signatures. So you see that I have had all the 
evidences, so far as writing is concerned, which 
were necessary to convince Charles Beecher of 
Spiritual agency. I may say, indeed, that I have 
had additional evidence, for lie mentions nothing 
about this writing of autographs. It may be asked, 
was I not convinced by them ? I answer, I did 
not make up my mind in any way until after I had 
taken time, calmly and carefully, to consider and 
compare all the circumstances. I was engaged in

LIFE.
What is fife? It is a vapor that appeareth for a 

little time, then vanisheth away,—James iv. 14.
Like the falling of a star; 
Or as the flight of eagles are; 
Or like the fresh spring’s gaudy hue, 
Or silver drops of morning dew; 
Or like a wind that chafes the flood, 
Or bubbles which on water stood: 
Even such is man,whose borrow’d light 
Is straight call’d in, and paid to-night. 
The wind blows out, the bubble dies, 
The spring entomb’d in autumn lies; 
The dew dries up, tbe star is hot, 
The flight is past—and man forgot.

Bishop Jiang.
The flying cloud, the evanescent vapor, the ar

rows just propelled from the string, tbe wintry 
grass, the flower whose beauty scarcely blooms 
ere it is faded, and,whose fragrance is scarcely’ per
ceptible ere it is gone—are apt similitudes of the 
life of man.— Br. Spring. 
We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not 

breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial;

• We should count time by heart-throbs. He most 
lives

W ho thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best. 
J. P. Bailey.

He lives long that lives well; and time misspent 
is not lived, but lost. Besides, God is better than 
His promise, if He takes from him a long lease, and 
gives him a free hold on a better value.—Fuller.

How short is human life 1 The very breath 
Which frames my words, accelerates my' death. 

Hannah Mure.
Though we seem grieved at the shortness of life 

in general,we are wishing every period of it at an 
end. The minor longs to be at age; and then to be 
a man of business; then to take up an estate; then 
to arrive at honors ; then to retire.—Addison.

An aged Christian went tottering by, 
And white was his head, and dim was his eye ; 
And his broken spirit seem’d ready to fly, 

As he said,with his faltering breath :
“It is life, to move from the heart’s first throes, 
Through youth and manhood to age’s sorrows 
In a ceaseless circle of joys and woes,—

It is life to prepare for death.”
Charles II. Brale.

Many men pass fifty or sixty years in the world, 
and when they’ are just about going out of it they 
bethink themselves, and step back, as it were, to 
do something which they had all the while forgot, 
viz: The main business for which they came in
to the world, to repent of their sins, and reform 
their lives, and make their peace with God, and in 
time to prepare for eternity.—Tillotson.

Nor love thy path, nor hate ; but what, thou 
liv’st,

Live well—how long or short; permit to 
Heaven. Milton.

They who are most weary of life, and yet are 
most unwilling to die, are such who have lived to 
no purpose—who have rather breathed than lived. 

C larcndon.
Age should fly concourse ; cover in retreat 
Defects of judgment, and the will subdue ; 
Walk thoughtful on the silent, solemn shore 
Of that vast ocean it must sail so soon.

Young.
Old age, thine evening twilight, for him who has 
Saviour, blends so undistinguished with the sun-

What useful information can we then obtain from 
the Spirits? They lend us no assistance in regard- 
to the things of time; and in regard to the weighty ] 
matter of eternity, they tear our chart in pieces, 
take away our anchor, and leave us in the midst of 
a fearful storm, to be driven about by the waves of 
conjecture amoug the rocks and shoals of error. 
But enough of this,—let me not hear again the 
plea that there are lying Spirits.

Fifthly, I have been told that if we called upon 
the Spirit of a person still living, we should get 
no answer. I can assert from positive experience 
that this statement is false. I have repeatedly 
called up the Spirit of a person now living, and 
held long conversations with it. The only rea- 
son, then, why mediums say they cannot converse 
with the Spirits of the living is because they thinh 
they cannot, and therefore do not try. What 
docs this show? To my mind, it is-conclusivc 
evidence that we no more converse with the Spirits 
of the dead than with those of the absent liv
ing ; in other words, that we commune not with 
the dead at all!

Sixthly, I am satisfied that the ideas contained 
in my philosophy and poetry were my own ; and 
the thing that leads me to think so, is the fact that 
I could recognize trains of thought that had for
merly’ passed through my mind: moreover, the 
style of the composition only differed from my own 
in being much more vivid and forcible. Besides, 

. my philosophy’ was unlike any other system of j 
philosophy purporting to be from the Spirits which 1

• I have seen. There were some ideas, it is true, in .
• reference to mediums, Spiritual intercourse, etc., 

which correspond very nearly with what we find
, in works upon Spiritual philosophy; but those I 

had no doubt derived from others. One thing is 
worthy of particular notice. Take any two niedi- 

f urns unacquainted with the system of Spiritual phi
losophy now in vogue, and let them, without any 

i opportunity of comparing their views, call upon the 
Spirits for a system of doctrines, and these systems 
will not only’ diffi-r from the prevalent system, but 
from each other, and that most materially ; and 
this I have often remarked, a Universalist medium 
will obtain a Universalist philosophy, a Methodist 
medium a Methodist philosophy, and so on. This 
is evidence that the doctrines obtained are not those 
of tbe Spirits, but those of the mediums.

A few words, by’ way' of explanation of the phe
nomena of Spiritual writing. Being careful io 
avoid any voluntary acts, the will is placed in abey
ance, and thus full p.lay is giyen to emotional and 
other mental acts. It must be remembered that 
emoLions may have an internal as well as an exter
nal origin. Intellections give rise to emotions, and 
emotions, in their turn, render the process of 
thought more rapid and clear. I have no doubt 
that much of the writing will come under the de
nomination of emotional action, and it may be a 
question whether the intellectual operations which 
precede the writing do not, in every instance, in
fluence the muscles through the medium of emo
tions. We have been heretofore accustomed to 
class these actions, to which the mind gives rise, 
under two heads—voluntary and emotional. Shall 
we introduce still another class, to cover those ac
tions which are the direct result of intellection? I 
leave this question open for discussion. I beg 
leave here to refer my readers to the chapter on 
the Nervous System, in the fourth edition of Car
penter’s Physiology, as they will find it reviewed 
in the July number (for the year 1 $52) of the 
British and Foreign Medical Cliirological Review, 
where be takes the ground that there is such a 
thing as involuntary cerebration, as automatic 
thought. This idea is comparatively a new one, 
though I think not altogether so. I find in Up
ham’s Mental Philosophy, under the head of 
“ Dreaming,” the following words: “ A train of 
conceptions ari=e in the mind, and we are not con
scious of any- direction or control whatever over 
them. They exist whether we will or not.” Here 
we have the same idea of involuntary cerebration, 
although expressed in a little different language 
from that which Carpenter used. Dr. Carpenter, 

' however, goes still farther, and takes the ground 
that cerebration may go on without either volition 
or consciousness. This would seem to be true with 
regard to the somnambulist, whose actions are 
doubtless the result of cerebration, although he is 
entirely unconscimic of what he is doing. If he is 
unconscious, of course the actions must be invol
untary ; for there can be no volition without con
sciousness. The dreamer is conscious of his intel- 
lectnal operations, although he “possesses no con
trol over them.” The intellectual operations of the 
writing medium come under the head of cerebra
tion involuntary, but accompanied by conscious
ness. I say involuntary, but do not mean to be 
understood by this that the will is incapable of con
trolling those operations; I mean that the will 
stands aloof from them, as it were, and they go on 
without the direction of volition. The same remark 
will apply to the act of writing. It is involuntary 
only as the will is kept in abeyance, and the hand 
moves without its control. There was no time 
while I was engaged in writing when I could not 
stop the motion of my pen, and direct my thoughts 
iuto a different channel, if I chose to do so. I can
not help thinking that in my mental state, while 
receiving communications, there was something 
\ cry analagous to dreaming, and that my involun- 
tary muscular movements were much like those of 
the somnambulist.

This assertion must, of course, be taken with 
some limitations. What a beautiful dream was 
that of the legacy ! Alas! it vanished just as all 
our dreams depart! The rapidity with which the 
long-forgotten thoughts of former years were re
called to my mind, the glowing colors in which 
these old thoughts, and the new ones which fol
lowed them, were painted, go to show the activity 
of decomposition within my brain.

I said that I wrote much poetry ; and this is just 
what might have been expected, when we consider 
that poetry is the language of strong emotions; and 
these were continually agitating my mind as the 
tempest stirs the ocean’s waters. I can now look 
back and see how, in the storm of my mind, 
many principles of psychology were beautifully 
illustrated. Here I may study at pleasure the 
operation of association and suggestion, memory 
and recollection, comparison and reasoning, doubt
ing and dreaming, and all of those as going on 
without the control of the will. Here I may ana
lyze the various emotions, and view their connec
tion with other mental actions. When I look at all 
these things, and sec what a boundless field of 
inquiry is thus opened up before me, I confess 
that I know not when to lay down my pen. But 
remembering that I have already trespassed too 
much upon your good nature, I close without far
ther remarks.

of anything we are capable of testing are 
while those who tell us of something of 
we shall never learn the truth or falsity 

pass to that bourne from which no travel-

When I gaze into the stars, they look down up
on me with pity from their serene and silent 
spaces, like eyes glistening with tears, over the lot 
of man. Thousands ol generations, all as noisy 
as our own, have been swallowed up by time and 
there remains no record of them any more’ vet 
-V.?tu.r!’s.and Orion, Sirius, and the Pleiades are 
stiff shining in their courses, clear and young as 

toem “ “• 

SCARCITY OF BOOKS IN THE DARK-AQgg 
( ■•’In-Uns age of steam-printing' presses and 

eral education, we can scarcely conceive the 
ness of the literary disadvantages under which the 
people labored who lived before the art of printing 
was invented, and especially in the dark ages. jn 
his lives of the British historians, Mr. Lawrence 
says:

“The libraries of Italy, were so totally ruined b 
the invasions of the barbarians, that the p0D \ 
were often obliged to borrow books from Germa,,,? 
In France they were so scantily supplied that ' 
the ninth century, the abbot of Ferriers -j'" 
Pope Benedict III., to beg a copy of Cicero j 
Officiis, as there was none in all France. At 
beginning of the tenth century’, copies ol th{ 
Bible were so rare in Spain, that one copy often 
served for several monasteries. It was a rule of 
the English monasteries, in 1 <<72, that (he lilJri. 
rians should deliver to each monk one book at tlle 
beginning of the year ; and if at its close he had 
not read it, he was obliged to do penance. The 
bishop of Winchester’s cathedral library consisted, 
in 1824, of seventeen books. This prelate bor
rowed from the convent of St. Swithin, a copy Of 
the Bible, in two folio volumes, giving his bond for 
its safe return. The Bible had lately been be 
queathed to the convent, and so valuable was the 
legacy, that a daily mass was .-Al for the son] of 
the donor.

Books, in those days, were ilw ninst f05(, of 
possessions, yet no price conld in fact exei-ed’their 
value, since they contained the germs of civiliX 
tion and advancement. In those few manuscripts 
so reverenced and valued, was shut up the great 
spirit of modern progress.

. But even had the simple monks beheld clearly 
i all the vast results that were to flow from the irj. 
; fluence of books, they could not have looked upon 
i them with more reverence than they did out of 

pure superstition, or for the sake of their rarity.— 
If any person gave a book to a holy house, lle was 
thought to have deserved salvation. Forn.idabk- 
anathemas were pronounced against any one who 
should alienate or injure one of these costly pos:. 
essions. The sale of a book was attended with as 
many formalities as that of a vast estate. Persons 
of character and importance were invited to 
witness the transfer; and a formal record v, 
made of the transaction. In 1225, Roper, deand 
York, gave several Latin Bibles to Oxford, with , 
condition that the student who borrowed one c 
them should deposit a pledge for its sale return - 
Oxford,the seat of English learning, posseted,in tl- 
fourtenth century, a library consisting of a re
tracts chained to the wall, or kept in the riianc-' 
of St Mary’s Church ; and even so late as ffie gr 
teenth, it was ordered by the statute of Alary'•
College, that no student should use a book lon’ r 
than an hour or two at most, so that all 
profit by the scanty collection. In France, at th 
opening of the fourteenth century, the royal ]j 
brary of Paris contained 
copy each of Cicero, Ovid, 
American Baptist.

but four classu’c, or-

Lucan and Boethius —

IT IS.

a
rise that there is scarcely a night between.—Prof. 
Tholuck. *»

In him we live and move, and have our being.— 
Acts xvii; 2S.—Puritan Recorder.

THE PROGRESS OF TEA DRINKING.
In the meanwhile, the love of tea was on the in

crease, and had made its way far east of Temple 
Bar. Every year enlarged the consumption, and 
the drinking of it was no longer confined to the re
fined and wealthy ; the community at large were 
beginning to appreciate the precious beverage, 
which refreshed and strengthened, and at the same 
time exhilerated their Spirits, without any of the 
after consequences of ordinary stimulants.

From the year 1710, the importation had gone 
on increasing, and in 1737 had reached to such an 
extent that the ruin of England was predicted as 
certain to ensue, from the general use of so effem
inate and unnatural a drink.

“ If we compare the nature of tea,” says a writ
er of the Grub Street Journal of the latter date, 
“with the nature of English diet, no one can think 
it a proper vegetable for us; but were it,” he con
tinues, after pointing out various evil qualities, “as 
entirely wholesome as balsam or mint, it were yet 
mischievous enough to have our whole population 
used to sip warm water in a mincing, effeminate 
manner twice a day’,” Ac.; and he goes on imput
ing all the political evils of the preceding twenty 
years to the drinking of tea ; and ends by prophe
sying that, if the use of it is continued foranother 
century, the English will have to hire for
eigners to do their hard work for them, and will be 
incapable of defending themselves in case of need.

This attack was followed up by others equally 
overwhelming. A writer in the Gentleman's Ma- 
gaeine of the same year informs us that it affects 
adults, who take it for the first time with dejection 
of spirits, palpitation of the heart, trembling, fear
fulness, and other symptoms common to narcotics, 
such as poppies, nightshade, and other poisonous 
simples; and the children bred with it are only fit 
for footmen and chamber maids—and in fine, 
threatens an ultimate end to the population, if its 
use is not in some degree prohibited by govern
ment

Women were warned against its use, on pain of 
its rendering them childless ; it was also said to be 
fatal to their complexions, making those who were 
of a cool constitution, pale, or tawny, or swarthy 
_ and conferring on those who were of a warm 
temperament, red, ruby, plain-looking faces, with 
red noses ; while, at the same time, they were told 
it shrivelled up the skin, and brought wrinkles be
fore age. Surely, if such threatenings had no avail 
with the fair tea-drinkers of those days, any more 
than the loss of strength, and courage, and manli
ness with which the male portion of the popula
tion were menaced, the love of the Chinese drink 
must have become a deep-rooted predilection with 
the people. But, despite these direful fulminations, 
which were now reechoed and now opposed in the 
literary atmosphere of Grub street—one of the de
fenders averring, amongst other virtues, that it 
“ preserved from accidents, from ill air, and to 
which divers ambassadors residing in these parts 
(the East Indies) use it every morning”—the popu
larity of Gun-powder and Boliea remained undi
minished ; the rich luxuriated in them more than 
ever, and the poor would have the latter, whatever 
else they went without. So much, indeed, had the 
demand increased, that the French began to import 
it, and established a trade to this island, which was 
another thorn in the sides of the anti-tea-drinkers.

At this period, Ranelagh was in the height of its 
vogue, and there, in the days of the “Connoisseur,” 
it was the fashion to resort on Sunday evenings, 
when, in deference to morality, the only amuse
ments were tea drinking and the card table 1— 
Sharp's London Magazine.
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LIFE AS
Let us make an excursion down the street v1 

see what we can learn. Yonder is tbe wrccl o' i 
man’s son. He was permitted to grow up wi'i 
out employment, went and came as lie [I i 
and spent his time in tbe gratification of <p--. 
tancous passions, desires and inclinations, with t- 
one to check him, when his course w as evil, cr e- 
courage him in the ways of wisdom. IIh f-iib- 
was rich, and for that reason the son th..uj- 
he had nothing to do; no part in homst Infor I 
perform.

Well, the father died, and the son nili-rili-ii: 
portion of his abundant wealth, and having w 
earned money by honest toil, he knrs not tv 
value of it, and having no knowledge of busir..- 
he knew not how to use it, so lie gave In i 
to his appetites and passions, and ran at a 
pace down the broad road to dis-ipatiuii. 
behold him—a broken down man, bowed 
infirmity, a mere wreck of what he was, 
physically and mcntallj-. His money is gone. z. 
he lives on the charity of those whose hearts: 
open with pit}’. Such is the fate of hundreds a 
are born to fortune.

And there on the opposite side in that comi.' 
able mansion, lives the son of a poor cobl*.’.- 
FifLeen years ago he left the humble room n t 
parents, and went forth into the broad world al.- 
to seek his fortune. All his treasures corsiwj. 
his chest of tools, a good knowledge ol Ins trr. 
honest principles, industrious habits, and twenr 
five coppers. Now he is the owner of that elm
mansion, is doing a thriving business, possess : 
unbroken constitution, and bids fair to lire tv
good old age. Such is the lot of hundrofi x- 
thousands wlio never boasted of weakhv parents

Go into the city, and you will almost imanJ 
find that the most enterprising men an- G p- 
parentage—men who have had to uw sgaz.-- 
wind and tide—while on the other hand amajrr 
of the descendants of mediocrity in takiits, X' 
short time like drones on the labor of otben. <- 
then go down to untimely graves.

What a lesson should this be to those w 
by all means, either by fair or foul, ar 
treasures for their children.

If the rich would train up their children tetr/ 
ular habits of industry, very nianv of them m--> 
be saved from intemperance, misery :>nu ar. r, 
timely’ end.— Yerl Republican. I

A Heated Imagination.—A uewspapet P 
graph informs us of the fact—or we ought, pciL 
to say the fiction, for we don’t believe it—ths*, 
man the other day commi tted suicide by .-oral. 
a red-hot poker. We suspect this is a vam-^-i 
the old story arising out of the old worn c-> ®j 
of biting an inch off that popular fire-iron mI 
of red heat, a process that must be £imi»s-’ ‘ 
every nursery. A man must be very tired, 
of life, and especially hard up for tin- nfJ"‘ 
getting rid of his burden, before he couri -T 
to deliberately eat the poker, after bavingt-t-^ 
liberately heated it. We are quite sab--1 ul 
the article would have stuck in liis *'■ 
given sufficient time for any one presentlv i 
seized the tongs and drawn the red-hot f , 
out before the unhappy suicide could haw 
time to swallow it. We are strongly nid.n'l I 
believe, that if there has been any suicide W 
case, it has been by drink ; and the constant p. 
ing down of grog of the very hottest and s'J- 
description has suggested a red-hot poker t’ 
imagination of the writer of the paragraph- . 
arc satisfied that nobody has ever (breed anyt- 
of the sort down his throat, and we confess c- 
tai inability to swallow it.—J'unci:.

Heart Fernithke.—No house, savs H>-’nr-' 
Beecher, is complete without two pieces M ’ 
ture—the cradle and the old arm chair, J10 ' 
is full that hath not in it a babe and a grandtf 
or grandmother. Life becomes more radiant? 
its two extremes keep along with it. The tno ■ 
which watch the cradle and serve the chair are*


