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The Recorder of those controls is the tamo A.T.T.P. whoso writings
appeared from time to time in tho Medium and Daybreak.  The
sensitive, put of whoso month the words recorded are uttered, is a
working man, possessing the scanty education of his class. Tho
words are taken down as uttered almost verbatim. Tho sensitive
being in a state of thorough trance throughout.

SIR WM. FOLLETT,
In Earth-lift—Her Majesty's Attorney-General.
Dec. 15th, 1880.

The medium went into trance, and spoke as follows : “ First,
a kind of unconsciousness conies over me—an unconsciousness
felt is the word ; as if my mind were settling to rest by sleep;
this is my feeling now ; there is an unconsciousness prevailing; a
loss of external objects, and a loss of bodily vision, and then
dimly mirrored to me is another life ; and this world, as it fades,
brings the era of another world—of another people before me.
How many do | hear whispering around me ; soon | shall hear
them distinctly ; and later on | shall see them wholly orin part.
There is no method to pursue towards this strange thought; at
least none that | know of. | only feel, that I am more free of
my body in the presence of some, than I am in*the presence of
others ; | know that you constitute one of the few, that give me
nearly absolute freedom. Now, | see them more plainly, and to
me it is a question have they ever moved ? for, see, the same
groups are here, as they were when last my soul was in its pre-
sent condition. They are joined by those, whom | have seen
before ; their theme is not on law now, but on politics; they
are speaking of individual ministers in the present government,
arid they are also speaking of what they heard at the last cabi-
net council; they are speaking also of a great similarity of con-
dition existing now, to what the state and condition of the
country was when they journeyed on earth. The one whom |
overheard, when my soul was released before, is coming closer
to us, and those with whom he has been talking, aro watching
him. It was at first the intention of your guide—your loving
fjide—that this morningalso shouldbe devoted to the enquiring

ve; but he perceives the difficulty my soul would have to en-
counter in overhearingand repeating all. 1Je, therefore, has
evidently given permission for the advancing spirit to control,
and has limited that control for a special purpose ; that purpose
bding, that the spirit that always comes’last at the close of
every seance, should be left with a certain amount of power;
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On® Penny.

that power, which animal-magnetism rightly disposed, possesses;
so that by manipulation, you may be kept safe from the sudden
change of this season of the year. How strange it is; even as he
touches me, a feeling of acknowledgment of his power, and of
willingness of obedience to his will, instantly possesses me. | at
once give in.” [Just as he was going under control, | had an
impression that it was Sir Wm. Follett who would control, and
I saw him, as it were, before me, with his sweet smile, and be-
fore he spoke a word, | said, I know it isyou, Sir William,
with your sweet smile. He then, under control, said], “ Sir Wil-
liam Follett gives you a happy greeting; yes, were you to argue
from now until to-morrow morning, that before the sensitive
had opened his lips, you at once mentioned the name of the con-
trolling spirit; recognising a smile known in earth-life, they
would not believe you, nor give you credit for truth, but in all
probability they would say, the wily sensitive at once adopted
the name, and assumed the personality. But, stop;it might well
be questioned from whence comes the power of this assumption ?
How is it that he can at once assume the personality of a chance
name ? Even a giant of intellectuality is not supposed to hold
in his mind the lives of all eminent Englishmen that have pas-
sed away years, nay, in some cas s, centuries ago. | seize on
this recognition as a most happy incident to illustrate the use-
lessness of the cavil against the sacredness of the spiritual work,
which is well performed by yourself and many others, and how
it was at once arranged, that by the power of clairaudience, ho
might offer a test control to those, who are pursuing up to tho
present, their earnest enquiries. Now, were they here when
this name fell from your lips, as being the name of the coming
control, and on the admission of the control, or of the sensitive
as they would suppose, they would instantly have seized on that
admission as the basis to found their opposing arguments. Let
us suppose then, that they are present; their words of address
to you would, in reasonable probability, have been, 4It is
strange, sir, that that name should have passed your lips, and
the only reason for that name being in your mind is in our
opinion, because that name was the name of an alleged spirit in
presence here yesterday morning ; but we have also the remark-
able fact, that that was not the only name mentioned ; for the
sensitive, as you believe, choose to designate, notonly himbut pro-
fessed to overhear the conversation, not alone of Sir William
Follett, the name you mentioned, but he also mentioned other
names of men who were just as prominent; of men, whose
station in society was equal in rank, and either or any of whom
were as likely to have been named as the control this morning.
But, now, anddirectly after your mentioning the name of the
and your recognising the peculiarity of the
smile that cajne over the face of the sensitive ; when the sensi-
tive, or the alleged spirit controlling, at once admitted the per-
sonality, we will now, under favour, put him to the proof of
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this personality.’ I think 1 have judged their minds pretty
reasonably, dear P. Such would have been their course oi
action, had they beon present here this morning ; such will be
their wish when this communication reaches their hands. Here
is given a chance name, or a name mentioned casually amongst
many, followed by a ready admission : Well, gentlemen, | ambut
too happy by all the means that lie in my power now to prove
that the same life or spirit controlling now was the same life
spirit that had been known in earth-life amongst men as Sir
William Follett,and who,like the Recorder,won distinction at the
Bar. | may say, without egotism, that | gained the highest dis-
tinction at the Bar; being called from the ranks of Junior
Counsel by that able minister Sir Robert Peel,to the honour of
Knighthood, and also to the position of Solicitor-General; and |
also°can well remember every fact and incident from my boyish
days to the end of my earthly career. Tliat biographical sket-
ches $an furnish us with all these, will, ‘gentlemen’ undoubtedly
be your thoughts. Therefore, | will neither refer to my boyhood
nor my school,nor college days. All these are facts, tliatare on re-
cord; but,l shall at once attempt the description of my earthly life
daring my many public acts and those descriptions of feelings
and thought, which are not embraced generally biographically.
The reason why so many that have held worthy places in the
Senate of this kingdom are present, is because work is to be
performed in this present day; work, which has been too long
delayed ; work, in which the whole interest of our lives on earth
was involved; | mean the right government of Ireland ; to-day
is not the first time in which that country has been in a state of
lawlessness. Things have changed from our time on earth; for
the present time witnesses no established church, although
tho present gives us a people divided still into sectarian parties;
a question, that is termed by the Press of to-day, a burning
question ; the present question requiring immediate legislation ;
the time has arrived, when the government ought to be forget-
ful of all party differences existing, and at once by timely inter-
ference, restore law and order, and then, having proved her
giant strength, let her follow her authority with that Act so
much required and so long asked for. | again tell those five
that will read this communication that | stood for Church
Establishment firmly and unyieldingly when | was in the House;
for 1 believed that the preservation of the liberty of the people
was bound up in a State Church, and there are many of the active
legislators of the present, who think, even now, that it would
have been better to have maintained the Established Church ;
but the alarm bell was rung,and the church felt that its hour had
come,and disguised Liberalism conciuered. He,with whom | was
present yesterday, fully coincided with my views respecting
Church Establishment in Ireland, and considers now that
authority is needed first, and earnest reform afterwards, and
that no other counsel should prevail amongst England’s rulers.
The question is a momentousone. It is no trifling matter to have
a nation in arms ; the hopes of the country are on reform, and
they know, that there are those in the house who will resist reform
under every aspect, andinitsevery stage, and who will go unwill-
ingly and reluctantly to work, even if compelled. This counsel
is felt to be the only mode of operation. Then why this in-
activity ?why is lawlessness allowed so long to prevail? There is
a reason ; there are many reasons and arguments why no direct
step shall be taken until the meeting of the House.

That which was shadowed forth by myself, in respect to dis-
establishment when on earth, is literally taking place to-day.
The Protestant clergy,with the exception of those of the North,
are now a power of the past, and Roman Catholic rule now prevails.
There was certainly no adoption, no cherishing, of the Roman
Catholic faith, and consequently, men argue that Protestantism
and Roman Catholicism stand on an equal basis, and had a fair
start when Protestantism was rejected by the State. The evil
did not consist in the non-adoption of Catholicism, but in the
rejection of Protestantism ; the consequence in the present day
being endless feuds; endless dissensions; endless bloodshed.
They may call all this by another name, and persist that their
differences are not differences of creed,but differencesabout land ;
they may layit to a mis-government, that, has lasted for years,
and as O’Connell frequently reiterated wtfen in the House, for
over seven hundred yean; they may cry that their religion
and their priests have been insulted, and abused by those, who
ili the past,were Protestant Recton, but who are now trainers of
bands of Orangemen. But that which alone will restore peace
and good-will, is the proclamation of a firm and determined
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government. | tell you tliat the false hopes now held out
throughout that unhappy land, are hopes not of land or future
proprietorship,butambitious hopes of the church,fosteredand kept
alive by the agents of the Roman Catholic Church. There
is one fact, and that fact has always been noticeable, that when-
ever there is disturbance or uneasiness, and a certain amount of
lawlessness, there is always some mind that will turn that
feeling of lawlessness into the very chaos of disorder, and it
is so far an important question, that on that very question,
must Her Majesty’s Ministers stand or fall. History proves
one thing, that the affairs of Ireland have always been under
some severecrisis ;but the verycrisis has come to-day ; for Ireland,
from the date of her subjection, was never more prepared for
rebellion, than she is at this present moment. Her people are
poor, and her middle classes are prepared with a stolid deter-
mination on reform,and they are armed. Now, the reform more
greatly needed is that reform, which education can alone bestow;
an education which would be the means of severing Ireland from
the priestly rule exercised over her people. I do not say that
her welfare depended on the continuance of her church estab-
lishment ; but this, | do say, the Catholic priests, at the present
time, are leaving their parishes and taking part in lawless meet-
ings, and holding reprehensible opinions; this is proved by the
many orations which fall with double power from a priest’s lips
on the ears of the people, in language, which proves that a great
deal of the lawlessness prevailing, has religion for its basis. Let
me repeat some of the sayings which | have heard : a priest, be-
loved by his people, is about to address them. He makes a
dramatic pause ere he commences addressing them, and then, in
all earnestness, he speaks with a pathetic air, addressing them
thus : 4AIll my countrymen, all Ireland’s sons that are before
me, are descendants of an ancient and independent inoffensive
race ; overcome, robbed, and enslaved by a tyrannical govern-
ment, who profane the Holy Scripture; who, by their acts, pro-
fane the temples erected to God, offering up thanksgiving for
the success of murder and robbery, and who, if they could,
would tear from history’'s page, the long account of Ireland’s
wrongs. All hope of direct help from their hands is useless, but
a people knows not its strength by unity. These are perilous
times ; fellow-countrymen, by united effort, it is possible to
weather the storm, to our great and lasting advantage, and to
defend our country and protect our church; and my fellow-
countrymen will act lawfully, if possible, but their rights have
been rejected.’

Thosewho are now rightfully proclaiming the protection of their
countrymen—I am alluding to the Protestants—they are like
sheep in a land of ravaging wolves. It is time that an active and
firm determination be at once acted on ; for there are leaders
that areincapable of fear in this presentparty-movement; menwho
profess patriotism. butmistake religious fanaticism for patriotism,
yetwho, innearlyall their speeches, unwittingly betray themselves;
for example, one of their leaders says, ‘Men of Ireland, look
around the platform, and before you are some of the leaders of
your lodges, men, and fellow-leaders ; you are led by leaders
filled with determination and indomitable courage ; men, who
will lead you to a mastery over the galling ascendancy of Eng-
land; and land refonn is our first cry—andsince thatcry was heard,
all the boundaries of our country have given back the echo. The
attempt is well worth making, for if we fail, we fall back again
only on the same galling state of tilings ; but we may succeed,
by lawful means, if possible ; but let the men of the north look
well to their action ; let them, if they dare, counsel their many
lodges to resist us ; in that event, we may meet with a better suc-
cess now than that which “ ninety-eight” witnessed.” All this
is illegal, seditious, actionable, criminal, and deserving of punish-
ment ; and, therefore, all those thatwere of my time on earth, and
that are here present now, who, as then, take an interest now in all
the affairs of our own country, see that there is but one course of
action, ‘Justice for Ireland, but not on compulsion.” The day
will soon come when Ireland will parade her volunteers in
thousands ; loyal men, and true. The day is coming, when the
Irish landlord will become the Irish resident esquire, and these
affrighteniug perils and this terrific position of the present
shall, in that day be forgotten. It depends on a few great minds
does the welfare of a nation and of her people ; and God grant
that good counsel may prevail, and good resolves govern their
actions. May God hasten that day when spurious religion shall
be swept aside ; when life shall be in the very spirit of genuine*
ness; when, instead of menacing, there shall be forbearanoe;
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end instead of retaliatory threats, there shall be forgiveness ;
until that day, and it is not a far distant one, there is an inter-
val, not of inaction, but an interval on which is founded the
standing or the falling of the present Government, and the wel-
fare of her people. But the present ministers are to be trusted.
They are not young, and guided by impetuous thoughts ; they
are fitted for the active labours of their station ; their disposi-
tions are studious ; their perceptions are fine; they know that
they must give their chief attention to this question before all
others. Circumstances may alter their present decision; but
he, who at the festive board could say, “ law first, and justice
afterwards, 4reform is needed, but next to order he, now, as
then, has conceived and perceived the evil, and now perceives
the remedy ; the most perfect talent of an intellectual mind is
the power of perception, and also the power to conceive a re-
medy as well as to perceive the necessity ; and the mind that
can unite both these talents, is a perfect legislator. He, who
now guides the helm of State does this, and more ; in him, per-
ception and conception are attended with decision and firmness ;
no two better qualities of mind to carry out the work of these
united talents—Age. It is wliispered abroad that age has im-
paired the firmness of that great statesman, else some marked
repressive measure, ere this, would have taken place.” To these
whisperers, | answer, they have not yet reached the same stage
asheinhisenlightened and liberal mode of actingand thinking. He
has a question before his council; a question, involving conse-
guences of lasting and extensive influence ; and he, for one, is
best able to treat that question in the most comprehensive and
liberal manner, and, as yet, amongst his co-workers, there is no
distrust in his ability, and consequently, his words are potent in
counselling any course of action compatible with his views. May
God give him judgment, and may God bless the result.” [I here
asked, shall I send Mr Gladstone a copy of this and the control ?
and he answered], “let him see it in the ordinaryway, when it is
published in the Herald op Progress, when, not only Mr
Gladstone, but also the five learned ones, for whom it is specially
ven, will see it; and | ask them whether they can put this
wn to exaltation of the sensitive’s brain by stimulants or im-

pending apoplexy? May God in heaven bless you. Good
morning.”

And, now, my learned quintette of science, whoever you may
be, and however much you may at present wish to keep your
names in the back-ground, if you are really earnest in the
search for truth, 1 tell you that truth will assuredly drop in on
you before you expect it. Do not for one moment imagine that
your sayings and doings,nay,your very thoughts in your supposed
private assemblies,are known only to yourselves and kept sacred
oetween yourselves. | tell you that they are all known, and
many of them are from time to time told to me through the lips
of the sensitive ; and to account for such phenomena, you raise
many ingenious”hypotheses of a very untenable nature. | have
very little doubt that when you read this (which you certainly
will) that you will suggest that the artful sensitive, bribed the
footman to listen at the keyhole, or something equally as far
from the truth. | can assure you, there was no one listening at
the keyhole, nor has anyone of you betrayed the secrets of your
conferences. There was only a special correspondent sent by
the Herald op Progress, who was in your midst although not
recognised or seen by any of you. He made the sixth. | beg
you to restrain your laughter, and refrain from ridicule at this
announcement; | will give you short notes and headings as to
what another one of you said in addition to what was told in the
control by Sir Isaac Newton, and which appeared intheH erata
of December the third. The special reporter was the sensitive
himself, whose soul was detached from his body to take special
notes for the benefit of the public as well as yourselves. He
reported that, in addition to the objections made against the
probability of the truth of these spiritual communications by the
first speaker, another rose and started several additional
hypotheses, as equally unsound as those of the first speaker.
The heads of his different reasons I will give, I may state that
the sensitive was truly grateful that the speaker, now referred
to, did not charge him with fraud, but went far to find reasons
to account for the wonderful words that were reported to come
from his mouth. The speaker deplored the pain that spiritual
manifestations inflated on the weak and ignorant, and he said
“that within their own experience they had proof that the in-
tellect and the reasoning soul of the sensitive became objects
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that ought to excite commiseration.” | ask you, whoever you
may be, whether you did not say something to that effect; and
also ask you what proof you have for such, your assertion?
You are also reported to have said, “ that the inherent belief of
a future existence was the primal cause of the present doubtful
success of spiritual manifestations,” and that you asserted that
as a reason why you should reject these spiritual manifestations,
was because “ the alleged Spiritualists arrogantly located heaven.”
| ask you,again,whence you derived that assertion ? Then,again,
you flew back to mental delusion and pourtraved a most beauti-
ful imaginary picture of the early youth of the sensitive ; how
he had been brought up amidst weird hags who rode on broom-
sticks,andthatthe memory of these hag and weirdstories haqgpted
his brain, butthat the wants of an increasing family had robbed
him of a little of this nonsense. | again ask you where you get
your authority for that statement? You did not get it out of
any Record that | ever published. | think I am entitled to say,
ifthereis any delusion in the matter,yourown brain affords a strong
instance of it. Buttoproceed with what this special correspondent
told me. He reported that you finished off with a splendid pero-
ration, and that, holding in your hand a control, said to have
been uttered by Sir Humphrey Davy, in spirit-life, treating on
colliery and safety lamps, you entered into a long harangue on
Sir Humphrey Davy’s sensations on inhaling nitrous oxide
gas, and spoke of false perceptions in his case, and also in the
case of the sensitive. Now, let me ask you, in all earnestness,
is not the above a tolerably accurate description of what you
said ? and, if you admit the truth of what is reported, let me
ask where is the delusion or false perception in the sensitive re-
peating to me what you said in solemn conclave, with closed
doors ? | tell you, there is no delusion in the matter, except in
yourselves. Your self-conceit leads you to treat everything as a
delusion, that is not within the limit of your own range of rea-
lised thought. A friend of mine, great in the use of his micro-
scope, and in the lines of his micrometer, even to the one hun-
dred thousandth part of an inch, one who can discover the
greatest beauties in the wing of a mite, asked me one day,
“ how it was, that he could never get any of these wonderful
manifestations, similar to what | get ?” | replied, by asking him
the question, “ How it was | could never see all or any of the
minute objects that he saw so readily 77 The reply | got, was,
“ perhaps you have not tried ; or if you~iave tried, you have not
tried long enough.” 1 said, “ Then, take for my answer, the an-
swer you have given me. If you try, and try long enough, you
will get nearly the same as | have got.” To you, my learned
five, one and all, | say, follow the advice given by the Hon.
Robert Boyle, and reported in the Herald of Progress 0N
December the 10th. Make your own sensitive. Begin as | did,
at the foundation—Mesmerism, and build up by degrees. Do
not be in too great a hurry to get ujp to the garret. You will
not work very long, before you will find something that will des-
troy your present ideas on the relation of body and soul; of
force and matter. If you are in earnest to get at the truth, you
will get it. If you go predetermined “ that these things” cannot
be, you will never get at the truth ; be simply patient and pas-
sive. In conclusion, | have an offer to make to you. | have no
wish to know your names, unless you wish me to know them. If
you wish to know my name, ana who |I am, a letter, addressed
A. T. T.P., to the care of the Editor, will be forwarded to
me. If you do not wish to be known, | dare say, some mutual
friend, known to both sides, will not object to act as an inter-
mediate, and receive communications ; one who will vouch for
your integrity, as not being likely to make an improper use of
any communications that pass. On these terms, | have no ob-
jection to lend you some of my recorded controls ; some relating
to yourselves, and some to others in the same state of mind. My
object is to show that the ground covered is so immense that
the only rational way of coming to any conclusion, is that each
and every one of these controls are what they profess to be,
that is—communications from the departed, made through the
lips of the sensitive in my presence.

Please remember that the new serial, “ Henry Tarleton; a tale
of love and mystery,” will commence in No. 1, Yol. 2, for the
issue of January 7th, and see that your friends know of this fact,
so that they may order it in time to avoid disappointment.
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FLOW ERS,;

OR
THE LOYE THAT REDEEMS.
By Mr. A. D. Wilson.
CHAPTER i.

‘“ Angela evgrbright and fair’—that was the title of asacred song
on the programme of a musical and literary entertainment,
which was given in the spacious school-room of Brownley Parish
Church, on Christum Eve. Mr Wardle, the vicar of the parish,
presided at the entertainment. His appearance, excepting his
garb, did not savour much of the clerical style. He wasa bright
and genial gentleman, and just the one to prevent an entertain-
ment, comprising songs, recitations, and glees, from becoming
monotonous, by an appropriate intorspersion of apposite and
witty remarks.

Calling upon Miss Flowers to favour the audience with her
Bon”®, “ Angels ever bright and fair,” he remarked that “ it was
a vory choice piece of music, composed by one of the great
masters, and he felt sure that Miss Flowers would do justice to
it.” The young lady, simply, yet elegantly attired, stepped on
the platform. Her appearance was the signal for a hearty burst
of applause from the audience ; for her fine abilities, as a singer,
were well known and appreciated by the great bulk of those
present. She was not a dazzling beauty. There was nothing
particularly classical about her facial conformation. Yet there
was something about her which arrested and struck the oye of
the beholder. Her dark hazel and benign eyes, and her jet
black wavy hair, together with her bright countenance, through
which shone a winning, amiable, and generous heart and intelli-
gent mind, all conspired to render her presence particularly
attractive. The expression in her demeanour and features, as
soon as Bhe commenced to Bing, powerfully impressed tho
audience with the fact that her soul was in her work ; and hor
\Toice, rich, clear, and flexible, now with a sonoroue ring, now
like a musical ripple, held the listeners spell-bound. Oh !with
what a delicious mingling of pathetic and impassioned utterance
did she pour forth the strain “ Angels ever bright and fair, take,
oh, take me to your care,” &c. And how her countenance
seemed suffused with a puro spiritual radiance ; and her eyes!
how they flashed and glistened, as if illumined with the light of
the better land. The fair vooalist entranced and “ brought
down ” the house. She was recalled, when she sang “ Mother
would comfort me,” with melting tenderness. Ah ! what a deal
could bo said in regard to the salutary influence which the songs
and the singer had upon the minds of the listeners ; but we will
confine the attention of the reader to the impression made upon
the mind and heart of one person in the back seats. There sat
Walter Town, a jovial but misguided young man, who had
reached his twenty-sixth year. With the exception of the side
and back portion of the brain, which was somewhat heavy, he
displayed afairly balanced head, andalively and ruddy countenance,
somewhat bloated by dissipation. Having liair and whiskers
inclined to ginger, and an active and vital temperament, he was
just tho boy to be fond of a spree; that is, when brought
entirely under the sway of vicious surroundings. Yet there was
a latent current of nobility and manliness in the fellow, which
only required the influence of a pure love magnetism to draw it
to the surface, there to ramify, sweeten, and elevate his whole
manhood. Walter was charmed bv the person and singing of
Maggie Flowers. When she had done singing, he exclaimed to
himself in a voice quite audible to his neighbours, “ What a
sweet creature !” The singer’s charming rendering of “ Mother
would comfort me,” plunged bis mind in a meditative mood.
He thought of his own dear mother who had passed away a
dozen years ago. He thought of the balm and comfort she
would many a time have afforded him when beset with difficulties
and trials, even though they were of his own making. Aye!
perhaps if she had not gene ewey he might not have erred and
strayed as he had done. Then, again, his mind reverted to the
other song, “ Angels ever bright and fair,” and—yes, hodared to
picture to himself, the bliss he would enjoy if  was only in the
care of such an angel as the young lady who had, with such
feeling and taste, sung that song. He wanted the gentle hand
the winning heart, and the pleading voice of such an one to reT
strain him in his career. On, how he would like to break from
hiswild companions, and settledown in life with, yes, with Maggie
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Flowers for his wife ; and for the moment his mind became
exalted with the picture he had drawn, only to be dashed down
again by the thought that ho was not meet for such a woman.
How dare he, ©von in thought, make liinxself the recipient of the
sweet and tender influences of such a seeming paragon of purity
and goodness ? “ What audacity on my part to imagine that the
woman would look on me with any favour, much less love,”
muttered Waltor to himself; “ would she have such a worthless
fellow as me, a man that has squandered heaps of money away
in betting on the n\co course, in the tap-room, and among loose
giddy girls at low singing rooni3 ? Will she have a man that has
repeatedly insulted, without provocation his step-mother;
borrowed lots of money from his innocent sisters to rolieve him
in his self-made dilemma, and never paid them back? Could she
love me, one so depraved by revelries in the haunts of dissipa-
tion ? Not likely ! Surely a woman so pure, so winning and so
pretty, will have been besieged before this by suitors infinitely
more worthy of her than | am; ah, and probably she has
accepted one !”  Then, again, his thonghts took a fresh turn.
The old saying flashed across his mind, “ It is never too late to
mend,” and here his meditations culminated in resolves. He
would mend his ways ; lie would live a purer and a nobler life ;
ami then, if Maggie Flowors was not already clutched as a prize
by some dashing young gent, he would win her ! He would win
hor ! that he would. Such was the nature of Walter Town'’s
mu3ings, while tho remaining part of the evening’s programme
was being performed; hence, he was, in a great measure,
oblivious of its character. He was deeply in love, and that
delicious sensation, together with the songs and the singer which
gave rise to the sensation, constituted the fundamental part of
the programme.

CHAPTER I

One night, in the sturdy month of March—sturdy and wintry
too, this time—at least in the vicinity of Brownley, for the
ground was covered with a thin mantle of4 snow, which had
frozen hard and crisp, and fairly crackled again under tho
pressure of foot passengers—on the outskirts of the town a
young couple trotted along together—sometimes for three or
four minutes at a time, in mute silence. In imagination, we
will go back in time, and draw near to them, and listen to
their conversation. “ Do | then plead in vain, Maggie, for a
reciprocation of my love ?” asked Walter Town in a tremulous
tone—at the same time timidly seizing the hand of his fair
partner. No answer was forthcoming from Maggie. She sim-
ply cast a furtive glance at the questioner—then gazed upon
tho ground—at the same time allowing her hand to be pressed
fervently by her earnest lover. “ Maggie ! Maggie ! if you
do not wish to convey the impression to my mind that you
utterly despise me, oh, break this cruel silence. Remember,
dear, you promised me a week ago that you would give me an

unequivocal answer in the course of a few days.” “ Yes,
Walter,” returned Maggie, almost in a whisper; “ I did. And
two days after that, | promised Herbert Fothergill that |

would ease his mind in about aweek.” “ Can it be true that I
have so respectable and formidable a rival as Herbert Fother-
gill 7 exclaimed Walter—his utterance half choked with turbu-
lent emotion. “ Yes,” replied Maggie, with an assumed air of
coolness ; “ he has been pleading his case for a much longer
time than you have, and he is a young man very respectably
connected and of unsullied integrity,” and she emphasized the
two words unsullied integrity, and cast an arch look; at Walter.
“ But,” continued she, and here her assumed coolness failed
her—* somehow | cannot make use of the little word ‘yes’ to
him; though | must say | admire him.” “ Forgive me,
Maggie, for my audacity in thus daring to pit myself against
the overtures of one so qualified to win your favour as Her-
bert Fothergill; especially as | cannot lay claim to a character
of unsullied integrity. If it wore possible for mo to leave liim
in the field without a rival, I would willingly do so, and throw
myself into the anas of giant despair. But, Maggie ! believe
me, | cannot. Ever since | saw you, and heard you sing in the
Parish Church school-room, 1 felt a revelation within me which
said that you wero the angel “ bright and fair,” fitted to purify
my life and nature. Ye3, Maggie, and if you will believe me,
ever since that night | have turned Qver anew leaf, for | have
offended my companions by isolating myself from them. Filled
and oxalted with the thought of you, | have almost totally Iban«
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doned my bad habits, and excepting when | have been musing
and dreaming of you, | have spent my leisure time in the Me-
chanics’ Library, or in the respectable company of the Temper-

Hotel in Cobden Street.  Surely, Maggie, this is a fair
pledge of what I will do> if you will but utter the little word
eyes’ tome.” “ And have you indeed done all that for me
Walter V' queried Maggie, in a tone of pleasant surprise, bor-
dering on tenderness.  “ | have !” was the fervent ejaculation
of Walter, and he seemed as if lie could say no more just then,
but he again squeezed her hand, and likewise ventured to im-
print a kisson it. “ Then-—— then | will do something for
you, Walter. | will no longer hide my true feelings. | return
affection for affection, praying at the same time that heaven
may give you strength to live a higher life ; and if I can be in-
strumental, under heaven, in furnishing a pillar for your re-
solves, I will! Is that enough ?” “ Bless you, darling !” ex-
claimed Walter rapturously, at the same time impulsively drawing
her close to him, and sealing their love with a passionate kiss.
Who will refuse to endorse the opinion that these two lovers
parted that night with their hearts charged to the brim with
delicious joy.

CHAPTER I

It is now quite time for our readers to be apprised of the fact
that Miss Flowers was a Spiritualist, though a new-tlodged one.
She had been a regular attendant at the Parish Church ; but
when the light of spirit phenomena and of the spiritual philo-
sophy fully dawned on her mind, the spiritual teachings vouch-
safed at the church seemed to her, in a great measure like beg-
garly elements ; hence, her visits to the church became less and
less frequent, and ultimately she scarcely ever went excepting
when the Vicar preached. She liked him because he was so
broad and liberal in his views ; yet even his spiritual exjmsititans
seemed at times to be little bettor than twaddle, compared with
the teachings of the immortals. Yes, a few weeks before she
figured so smartly at the entertainment, she and her mother
had been induced to sit in a circle for the investigation of spi-
rit phenomena, and they had not sat above three or four times
before her mother realised that she was a good trance and test
medium ; and Maggie proved to be ail excellent clairvoyant
medium.  They soon proved spirit communion to be a grand
fact. Then, the truth by degrees flashed across their minds
that many of the dogmas of the prevailing Christianity were
simply wretched caricatures, or gross perversions of spiritual
truth. Maggie, though but of the weaker sex, had more than
an average niind ; hence she was able, without many struggles,
to imbibe and cherish the beautiful and precious truths of the
spiritual philosophy, and—yes, let the old views go. She was
led to look upon the Bible in a new and much more profitable
light. The vexed problems of miracles, and of man’'s future
destiny in the immortal life, were virtually solved tlirough the
revelations of Spiritualism ; and the gift of spirit vision, which
she had developed, she highly valued. Being, then, a pronoun-
ced Spiritualist, and thereby subject to tho ridicule of would-be
wise-acres, she felt it incumbent on her to divulge tho fact to
her lover. Now, she was puzzled as to liotv she could judici-
ously accomplish this object ; however a favourable opportunity
soon presented itself. One evening, while walking out with
Walter, that individual happened to allude to the circumstance
of Maggie’s singing at the Pariah Church school; in which allu-
sion he remarked that while she sang “ Angels ever bright and
fair,” her eyes and countenance seemed to evince a supernatural
brilliance. *“ Well, and what will you say, Walter, when | in-
form you that | did at the time see the forms of spiritual
beings?” Come, Maggie, none of your jokes.” “ Indeed,
Walter, lam not joking.” At this juncture, it beeame neces-
sary for Maggie to explain matters. = She informed him of her
conviction that departed spirits had, more or less, in all ages of
the world’s history, and to all peoples manifested their presence
and interest in the affairs of those still in the flesh, and the pre-
valent fear and dread of spirits were downright superstition.
She told him that spirits were simply human beings possessed
of finer bodies than those in the flesh ; and although they could
not be seen by ordinary physical eyes ; yet there had ever been
those who, like herself, possessed the superior faculty of spirit
vision. She maintained that intercommunion between the two
worlds was natural, legitimate, and beneficial to the inhabitants
of both worlds when properly conducted. Walter opened his
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eves to the full when he heard what Maggie imparted, but as he
had no positive convictions of his own on spiritual matters to
wrestle with, he evinced no prejudice. He remarked that for
aught he knew to the contrary, all this might be true, but ho
would require to prove the truth of the thing before he could be-
lieve. Maggie, of course, begged of him to accompany her to
a circle, where he could have facilities for investigation. But
Walter somehow did not feel in a position—at least for three
weeks to comply with her request; nor could he give an intelli-
gible reason why ho demurred. However, at last one day ho
unwittingly let it out that he was afraid that the spirits would
reveal something unpalatable concerning his past life. Maggie
managed to overrule this objection, or rather fear, and succeeded
in getting him to a circle with her.

There—the realities of tho unseen universe were opened out
before his mental gaze. There—the thrilling and divine har-
monies of the angel world were sounded through tho lips of
mortality, and a latent and precious chord within the recesses of
his own being was touched, and that chord vibrated in unison
with the supernal anthem, and for the time at least, he felt that
he breathed the atmosphere of a real spiritual life. Mrs Flowers
(Maggie’s mother) was entranced, and while in that state, poured
forth thrilling strains of eloquence, descriptive of the infinite
love and goodness of God. She was made to demonstrate,
under the influence of the spirits, how that humanity, though
manifestly frail and erring, was capable of an infinite and pro-
gressive development, and how, in the furtherance of that grand
object, the Divine Father had raised up from time to time,
spiritual teachers, whose natures were fired with the inspiration
of the celestial realm, that they might thereby become elevators
and saviours of humanity. Zoroaster, Confucius, Socrates,
Plato, Pythagoras, and last, but not least, tfems, all these and
others were referred to asgrand examples in point and as monu-
ments of God’s beautiful and beneficent providence. They all
came at the right time, to the right people, and with the de-

sired mission. And, continued the inspired speaker, God
was still the same kind and unchangeableFather.

Hewas raising up spiritual teachers to-day. The
noble andprogressed spirits of the spiritual realms
were doing the Divine Will, by drawing up to higher

altitudes of being, the low and frail spirits of the lower spheres
of spirit-life, or of the earth-life. =~ The cardinal truths apper-
taining to man’s spiritual nature, were being voiced by the
spirits—even through untutored human beings ; and—oh ! the
wondrous love of God ! Every human soul would sooner or
later be drawn up to the beauty, glory, and blessedness of the
divine sphere. Such would be accomplished, because God was
omnipotent as well as all-loving. Walter listened to such glow-
ing strains with rapt attention, and he appeared to relish such
teaching, for it was in harmony with the reason and best
intuitions of humanity. The climax came to him, however,
when his own mother, through the organism of the same medium,
manifested to him, and proved her identity beyond all cavil ;
when she related, in tender and endearing language, how she
loved him, and how she had watched him with intense interest
in Ills ups and downs in life, and how she had striven with him
in his hours of vicious pleasures, then the big tears coursed
down his cheeks, and he sobbed under the influence of intense
emotion ; and when Maggie declared that she saw her, and like-
wise described her accurately, the young man in a broken but
fervid voice, ejaculated, “ It is! It is mymother. Oh, mother,
such love is more than | have deserved ; but, mother, | will
gladden your life in heaven by living abetter life on earth. God
help me I”

CHAPTER V.

“ Dear me! how late it is,” exclaimed Maggie—now Mrs
Town,—as she looked up at the clock. “ Nearly eleven o’'clock,
and Waltor lias not come yet. Surely the shop party will have
broken up by this time.” So said Maggie to herself, and she
looked up at the clock again and again. The fact was, she had
begun to entertain unpleasant apprehensions, as to the condi-
tion and safety of her husband. She went to the door several
times, notwithstanding the fact, that a thunderstorm was ex-
pending its fury over the town. At last she resigned herself to
her chair, rested her elbow on the table, and bent her head in a
deep reverie. Ah, what a world of thought and feeling flitted
across her excited brain in panoramic succession !  She took a
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retrospect view of the eight months of her married life. She
congratulated herself, that but a veiy little of unpleasantness,
had obtruded itself to mar their happiness. She had used every
wise and loving endeavour to prevent Walter from backsliding
into bad habits. Knowing his intense love of music, she had
charmed him, by putting forth her best efforts in singing her
songs to him in an effective manner, and her bosom warmed
and heaved with the consciousness of the fact that she had
delighted him, and drawn from him hearty enthusiasm. Know-
ing his vivacious and social nature, she had encouraged him
t >bring respectable friends now and again to their cozy home,
t> spend evenings with them in innocent, jovial, and musical
recreation, and she had not begrudged him sundry outings
now and again.  She had done her best by kindness and for-
bearance, to restrain any unworthy inclinations in herself or in
him, and with great success. She regretted, however, that she
had not been able to persuade him to entirely abandon the use
o: stimulants.  She could not convince him otherwise than that
a little in moderation was good, and he had prided himself on
his ability to control himself in the matter. Certainly, he had
but once, in all the eight months, gone beyond the bounds of
moderation. She had no occasion, however, to upbraid herself
for venting any harshness towards him for the misdemeanour;
for, instead of dubbing him a nasty brute, and so forth, she pat-
ted him gently, and exclaimed, “ poor Walter, I am sorry you
have been overseen this time ; but | know you have many temp-
tations to face ; | know your shopmates taunt you betimes—but
there —giving him a kits,—1 am sure you will not get too much
again, will you ?” She had conducted herself thus, however,
when he had become perfectly sober. Poor Walter felt unde-
serving of such angelic goodness. He cried like a child, and
vowed he would guard himself better in the future. But now,
she had some fearful forebodings, that, perhaps he had been
overseen again. We will leave her in this fearful suspense, and
tell the sad tale about Walter. Walter, was a cabinet-maker by
trade, and that day the workmen celebrated the expiration of
the apprenticeship of one of their number. Of course, there was
the usual guzzling of intoxicants, and Walter not being an ab-
stainer—though he resolved that he would not go too far—in the
exuberance of the hour, got inebriated. The party broke up at
closing time, and as a few of them—amongst whom was Walter,
were wending their way home, an angry altercation ensued, in
which Walter was worsted. He was knocked down, through a
gap in the wall, with his head against some sharp stones, and
there left to the mercy of the rain and the lightning’s vivid dart.
Poor fellow, for the moment lie was rendered unconscious ; but
soon a hazy, and somewhat delirious consciousness dawned upon
him. He tried to get up and walk, but found that he could
scarcely raise his head—much less walk. Then he almost forgot
his prostrate and dangerous physical position, and began to ex-
perience the agony of a lacerated mind. Oh, what would his
precious Maggie say to him now, if he lived to behold her again in
this world ! Alas! he felt that he could not expect her forgiveness
this time. Oh, the agony of the thought, that she would bitterly
reprove him—expose him to her friends, and to the world.
Surely now their marital happiness would be seriously blasted.
Oh, how kind and good she had been to him in his weaknesses.
Here, in frantic desperation, he called out, Maggie ! Maggie —
then relapsed into a swoon-like state.

We will now revert to the dejected Maggie. She roused her-
self from her reverie, looked up at the clock, and perceived that
it was nearly twelve o’clock. She rose faom her chair and went
to the door; that moment she opened it, a vivid flash of light-
ning flashed in her face, and a terrific clap of thunder shouted
her already quivering nerves. She stood there, however, won-
dering with excruciating wonder, whether Walter had been
struck by lightning. Then, again, she conjectured that he was
probably intoxicated, and lying somewhere in the road helpless,
and half-drowned by the rain. Oh, if such was the case ! If
Walter degenerated into a drunkard, what misery stared her in
the face. How some of her reputed friends, who had called her
a fool for rejecting good chances, and throwing herself away on
a scapegrace, would chuckle and shake their heads with a know-
ing wag. Oh, how sad------ Ah ! what was that she heard ? A
cry—a frantic cry of * Maggie ! Maggie !” and the voice so like
that of Walter's; and yet it did not seem to appeal to her
o itward sense of bearing. It seemed to appeal to her spiritual
sepses. Just at that moment, she bepeld, olairvoyantJdy,
Water's departed mother I She wm sure of that,
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The spirit, with an inspirative gesture, went towards
the door and beckoned her to follow her. Maggie,
possessing a fair amount of faith in the honesty of the spirit,
hurriedly wrapped a massive shawl round her, and rushed out of
the house. On, through the gloom she went—for dark and
gloomy the night was, excepting when the lightning’s terrific
gleam flashed over head. The spirit led her on through street
after street, till Bhe arrived at a thinly populated part of the
town. Up along lonely road it went—at last the spirit halted
over a gap in a wall—and then disappeared. Maggie peered
through the gap, for their was no gas lamp near. She heard a
low moan—and then a few articulate sounds—incoherently and
imperfectly uttered. “Oh, my dear Maggie! Where is she?
She’s no love for her Walter, now ! ah ! look ! she despises me!
God bless her ! Oh my poor head.” Agonizingly, Maggie groped
and stumbled about the stones till she found him—thoroughly
drenched and bleeding. With a wail of despair, she exclaimed :
“My poor Walter ! My poor Walter! Walter, my lad,” she
sobbed—as she pillowed his head on her arm, “ your Maggie is

here.” Walter gave a sudden start, and exclaimed wildly and
deliriously, “oh Maggie! Maggie don’t loathe me like that!
Don’t Maggie ! Oh, if you buffet me like that you'll kill me ! I'll
tell you all about it, when— — oh my poor head.” *“ Walter,
my darling, 1I'm not chiding you. | love you still’—Here

Walter,for a moment, came quite to himself,and whispered you’ll
not be cruel to me,Maggie ! Kiss me ! She pressed a fervid kiss
on his forehead, and exclaimed fervently, “no, indeed ! 1'll not
be cruel to you.” Then,again,he relapsed into a swoon. Maggie
then, with nervous alacrity, took of her apron—bound it round
his head—then took off her shawl and made a pillow of it for his
head. She then gently laid him down and rushed from the
place, and ran about the streets crying, “help! help!” Soon
she came across two policemen,unto whom she told her tale.

Walter was borne home by them; but he was in a very
precarious condition.

* * * * * *

For a about a week Walter’s life was almost despaired of; but,
by dint of skillful treatment,good nursing,and loving magnetism,
he was restored, and if anyone had peeped into the bright cheer-
ful home of Walter and Maggie Town, on an evening, a few
months after tlio sad occurrence previously narrated, they would
have found the couple happy and contented, and most probably
they would have seen Walter dandling a bright curly-headed
little boy on liis knee. Yes, Walter and Maggie were liappy—
permanently happy. Maggie liad no fear now of Walter be-
coming a drunkard, for under the persuasive influence of
Maggie, he had taken a lesson from the sad episode of the
workshop party, and had signed the pledge. He loved his
precious wife more than ever—notwithstanding the fact that
the little babe demanded and certainly got a good share of his
affection, and he often declared that Maggie, in league with
loving angels, had redeemed him. But Maggie would say “ Thank
God for it Walter—thank God !”

59, Baines Street, Battinson Road, Halifax.

SANIHSTT CBOILIA .-

A TALE OF ANCIENT
By “ The Cornish Exile,”

“ Thus long ago,
Ere heaving bellows learnt to blow,
While organs yet were mute ;
Timotheus to his breathing flute,
And sounding lyre
Could swell the soul of rage, or kindle soft desire.
At last divine Cecilia came
Inventress of the vocal framo ;
The sweet enthusiast from hor sacred store,
Enlarged the former narrow bounds,
And added length to solemn sounds,
With nature's mother— wit, and arts unknown before*
Let old Timotheus yield tho prize,
Or both divide the crown:
He raised a mortal to the skies;
bko drew an angel down.”

ROME.

Dryttou
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. A Happy New Year to you all !” cried a handsome young
Ballor, bursting into a comfortable-looking room in No. 0,
Strada Nuova: “ a happy new year to you all, and may God
and the angels bless you !”

The little family group, thussurprised, sprang to their feet,
and whilst the grey-haired mother held out hqr arms for an em-
brace, the two sisters ran towards him eager to be kissed, and
in their hurry treading on the toes of poor old Fido, the grey-
hound.

“ Welcome home, mio caro fanciullo !”
mother, as she kissed his sunburnt cheeks.

“ Welcome home ! brother mine,” cried the sisters, as they
played withhis curly locks.

“ Welcome once more to old Tiber’s verdant shore,” said the
father, and do you girls Teresa and Cecilia close the balcony
doors, and thus exclude the busy world with its selfishness and
sins.  Welcome home ! dear Lorenzo, from your long trip in
the East, and when you have finished the little supper of bread
and fruit before you, I must claim an hour of your time to hear
a description of your voyages.”

“ Two hours, if so bo you wish it, father ; and whilst | think
of it let me tell you that | have on board, for your use, a cask
of excellent Cyprus wine, much superior to this Sicilian vin-
tage. And now for a chat.

“ Well, Lorenzo, the last letter we had from you was written
at Constantinople, and then you thought of making for Cyprus,
calling at Smyrna on your way. You intended reaching Rome
if possible before Christmas, as you particularly wished to meet
some youthful friends in Florence on Christmas Day, but in this
YOU have been disappointed. Now, Lorenzo, where have you
been since then ?  Who have you seen ? What dangers have
YOU encountered and overcome ?  And has the voyage been a
financially successful one 7

“ If | answer these questions, Teresa, as lengthily as father
would have me, | shall hear no other melody to-night than the
music of my own voice, which, though mother still loves to hear,
has battled too often with the elements to retain any of its
former sweetness; and as | have been looking forward to this
meeting for months, and am quite weary of myself and my
rough and hearty sailors, I pray you, Cecilia, prepare yourself
and your harp for a little music, for, by the blessed Virgin, I must
hear the dear old songs once again. And now for a few minutes
with you, father.”

“ 1 had been away six months when | wrote you last June
from the City of Constantine, and, believe me, writing was
somewhat difficult, considering the intense heat of the weather.
Your pardon, dear mother, for cutting it so short, buta Captain
of a Constantinople trader has but little time to take a pen
in hand, and you know | always had a horror of writing.”

“ Proceed, my son, proceed,”quietly observed Signor Bianco.
“ | am aware that at school you were rather more of a black-
sheep than a white one, but to your cruise. Did you visit
Smyrna 7’

“ | did, Signor : and, on my way, sheltered under the lee of
Tenedos, to escape the fury of a white squall. After the storm
had subsided, | sent the crew on shore for fresh provisions, and
the only thing they could obtain was a boat load of tortoises,
two of which | have brought home as presents to my sisters.”

“ At Smyrna, we discharged a portion of our cargo, and,
having watered, proceeded on to Cyprus, making the port of
Famagusta. Taking wine on board, we proceeded to Beyrout,
from Beyrout to Alexandria—then to Malta, Messina, and
lastly dear old Rome.”

“ Mother of mine, there is no place like home; for though 1
have visited nearly every port in the Mediterranean ; though |
have seen the manger in which the blessed child Jesus was laid
at Hib birth, and the spot where He gave up His life ; though I
have visited Damascus, Antioch, Trieste, and the ports of
France, and have seen their manifold treasures and pleasures,
yet, believe me, my heart turns as naturally towards the green
banks of Tiber as the needle turns toward the poles.”

“ Of that | am assured, my child,” replied the mother softly,

and we always pray for tliy safe return.”

“ And of the friends you have met,” asked Signor Bianco.

. “ 1 have, of course, met many strange faces,” replied Lorenzo,
but only one person who is likely to interest yourself.  This
man, a Greek, who took pss3age with me from Alexandria, is
seemingly deeply versed in the lore of Greece, and would delight

in your society,

whispered his

“
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“ | often spoke to him of your love of philosophy, and how
much your opinions were at variance with the commonly received
opinbms of the hour ; but, as ho will visit you, with your per-
mission, in a few days, | must let him speak for himself.

*“ And now, Cecilia, please sing that beautiful ballad entitled
4ltalia ever bright and fair.’ ”

Cecilia, who had a wonderfully rich soprano voice, sang
Lorenzo’s favourite song, and so softened was his heart by the
power of the young musician, and the magical influence of the
love around him, that more than one bright tear-drop fell on the
upturned face of faithful Fido.

HMAye | sister of mine, your voice is still as beautiful as an
angel’s, and ’tis no wonder that cousin Raphael from Urbino
often visits you during my absence. When did you see him
last, Cara Mia ?”

Cecilia, replying somewhat shyly, said, “ it was more than a
month since they had seen him, but a note from him stated that
he was exceedingly busy with his art, and hoped to finish a pic-
ture by the time of your arrival from the East. He wishes to
give you a pleasant surprise, and is, | understand, engaged in
transferring to canvas the lineaments of your graceful little
frigate, my namesake. | hope, Lorenzo, we shall see you stand-
ing at the helm, looking the veritable nautical commander that
you are.”

“ Softly, little flatterer ! Do not let your sisterly affection
cause you to view your rough sailor brother with qualities ho
may not possess. That I love the sea—the deep blue waters of
these classic shores—is a fact; that | love my gallant barque
second to yourselves is also a fact, and 1 shall feel under an
obligation to Raphael if the surprise should turn out as yon
expect; but, little maiden, I am only an inexperienced navigator
compared to some, although I have been at sea since | was
twelve years of age.”

“ And now, Lorenzo, you are twenty-two,” chimed in Signora
Bianco ; twenty-two years of age on the fifth of last month, and,
by the same token, I am verging on my sixtieth birthday. How
quickly the years speed on !”

“ Yes,” added Lorenzo, “ you remind me of a quotation of
Crito’s, from one of his favourite authors. 1 think lie said the
passage was from Homer.

“ It was on the occasion of my birthday, when we were mid-
way between Alexandria and Malta. He had pledged my health
in abeaker of Cyprus, and wished me the happiness that springs
from a sense of well-doing, and then, as his thoughts reverted to
his own youthful days, and to the many friends ho had lost
—for I have listened to some of his troubles,—I heard him
breathe these words—w'ords solemn as his prosence ‘—

4 Men, like the leaves, that flourish nncl decay,

Race after race, come forth and die away;

Autumnal gales hero strew with leaves the plain,
There Spring's soft breath now robes the branch again.
Thus change the vital tides.—wave follows wave :
Here life : there death: the cradle, and the grave I'"*

“ By the saints of Christendom,” cried Signor Bianco, *“ if
your Greek friend can quote thus, bring him to me without fail,
for 1 love the companionship of a kindred mind.  Surely | hear
the voice of Virgil in those lines, soul-stirring, deep, and true.
| shall be delighted to compare with him the great writers of the
past, Greek and Roman.”

“ 1 will not forget,” replied Lorenzo,” but you must be pre-
pared to find in him something unusually solemn and mystical, for
once, as we neared Malta during a heavy gale, and when | feared
the ship would founder, he joined me on deck in the middle
watch, and asked me how she—the vessel—behaved t

“1 frankly explained our position ; the vessel was leaking so
badly, that though the men stood cheerfully at the pumps, they
could not keep the water under ; if, therefore, we did not have
an early change of wind and a calmer sea, the vessel could not,
in my opinion, keep long afloat.

“ At the timelwas telling him this, the gale wasatitsheight, and
the vessel, underclose-reefed topsail and storm staysail, was rising
and falling among the great white-crested waves that burst mid
foamed around us, as if furious for their prey.

“ Clinging to the wheel to steady himself,as the vessel plunged
and rolled in the trough of the sea, his face, by the light of the
binnacle, gleamed tranquil as a god’s, and bending towards me,
I heard him say, “ Fear not for your vessel, Lorenzo ! | have

(Continued CNpage $89.)
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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 31, 1880.

f HE parting of a year affords a theme so practical in
its bearings, and so important in its general lessons,
that we cannot allow the occasion to pass without

offering a few words in allusion thereto.  To profit by the
past, we must first reflect upon the leading events that have
transpired, endeavour to analyze the nature of their causes,
and to form anew such resolutions that may not only en-
able us to overcome our weaknesses, but to excite within
us that determination to excel in those virtues and graces
which are the earnests of the soul.

There arenone,we think, but who will favour the opinion
that the year just closing has been of exceptional utility
to the cause of Spiritualism. With all its severe lessons,
the nature and bearing of the troubles encountered; the
so-called exposures, with the significancy of their purposes ;
the wranglings and disputes about what in other walks
would have passed over in silence; the efforts made to
bring about a national unity in our ranks; and the success
which has attended the diffusion of our principles, all tend
to make the year departing, one of the most instructive
years that have been experienced since the advent of mo-
dern Spiritualism.

To many minds the experiences of 1880 are anything but
comfortable and agreeable. The idea of 4evil spirits,** and
of 4levil purposes and designs,” have become so intimately
associated with their lives, that on the slightest ground
these absurd theories are resurrected and made to explain
all that is unpleasant or apparently destructive to the wel-
fare of the cause. But it does not require any excessive
amount of penetrative power to prove the utter fallacy of
such notions, for they are mutually destructive of each
other.  The opinion of the past must be uprooted) and ft
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higher degree of sentiency evolved before the Infinite pur-
pose can fully reveal itself, but sufficient for general uses
is disclosed to all who seek the light and the truth of the
spirit. And when the correct view of “ exposures,” and
seemingly inconsistent actions of both spirits and mediums
are understood, and the laws and regulations which guide
and control the unpleasant occurrences are fairly compre-
hended, we shall tegin to take a more hopeful and agree-
able view of the nature of circumstances, and to recognise
instead of a burning evil and crying shame, a plan that is
truly beneficent in its range, and the surest and best means
to be employed in the attainment of the end sought.

To an intelligent mind there can be but one conclusion
possible, and that is the experiences of the past have been
intended for a wise and useful purpose; and that if these
lessons are uuheeded they have been presented in vain,
and will surely be repeated with greater power in the days
to come. The memories of the year stand before us, and
in unmistakable accents they interrogate and demand of ut
whether or not we have been benefitted by the lessons of
1880. Have the so-called exposures taught us anything
that tends to unfold a higher law ? Do they not inculcate
a law as superior to our ordinary principles of action, yet
so reasonable in its operation, as the soul Is superior to the
body ? Strive and think, and instead of recognizing the
dominancy of evil or the rule of confusion, let us realise
the supremacy of a law that is just, wise and fraught with
the best possible results.

In a few hours, 1881 will have dawned. How shall it
dawn ? llow shall it mature? And how shall it linger
in our memories ? Shall it be with recollections of things
that neither minister to our happiness nor to the welfare
of our fellow-men ?  Shall the end of 1881 find us on
better than we are to-day ? If we wish to attain higher
height® of perfection ; to live more virtuous lives; to be
useful in our day and generation, we must begin by resolv-
ing with determination to leave no means untried to serve
the purposes of our being, and with such a resolution
that has conquered in the material world, depend upon it
we shall see greater achievements in the realm of mind.

The world stands looking on, watching *every move-
ment of ours,and as we live so shall we merit approval or
condemnation. Never let it be said of Spiritualists that
they will wrangle for Spiritualism, preach for it, write
for it, fight for it, and anything but live for it. Rather
let our deeds confess the philosophy we hold. A Happy
New Year to all.

“HARRY TARLETON**—THE NEW SERIAL.

With the first issue in January, 1881, we intend commencing
Yol. IT., and with it the opening chapter of that intensely thrill-
ing story, “ Harry Tarleton : A Tale of Love and Mystery,” by
the author of 4Where are the Dead 7”7 44Life beyond the grave”
Ac., <€c The story abounds with the most choice thoughts,
advocates all the progressive ideas of the day, and inculcates a
deep-toned and practical Spiritualism. The abilities of the
author, we feel sure, are of themselves sufficient to recommend
this later production, and we ensure our readers of a rich,
intellectual, and spiritual treat in the forthcoming tale. We
have now to ask our friends everywhere to use their utmost
endeavours for the more extended circulation of our journal; and
the occasion to be thus presented of rendering the truth of
reformatory measures, through the pleasing methods of a tale,
ought to meet with universal acceptance by all well wishers of
our movement.

The attention of our readers is called to the advertisement re*
specting magnetical appliances, by MrRobertson, of Lossiemouth,
to be found on another page. Magnetism is the most powerful

of all remedial agents, and sufferers would consult their own
interests by wearing magnetic appliances.
Digitized byv ~ o0 0 Q le
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(Continued from page 387.)

seen my guardian angel, and he assures me that the Cecilia will
reach the Tiber in safety. So be of good cheer ¥J»

“ At any other time, | might hare felt inclined to smile at such
a remark, but in spite of my natural scepticism, | was awe-in-
spired by his manner and words ; and, better still, perhaps, a
new spirit seemed to take possession of me—a spirit of confi-
dence, which I infused into the breasts of my men.

Thus we were enabled to hold our own until noon next day,
when the wind changed, and a heavy rain beat down the sea. In
twenty-four hours after this we were safely at anchor in the great
harbour of Malta. Verily, Signor, I thought of St. Paul when
in the storm, | looked at the grave bearded-face of the Greek
philosopher.  And, now, good night; | must to my ship again
for afew hours.”

“ One kiss, mother ! Thank you.”

“ One from you, Teresa, and another from my fragile sorella,
Cecilia. Thank you, as well ; but Cecilia, my darling, | would
you wore a little stronger. Carissitna mia, you must take a trip
with me to the Grecian islands, and imbibe some of the life-giv-
ing qualities of Old Neptune's realms : some saline nectar !”

“ Good night, dear Lorenzo,” said Cecilia, “ but | think you
Are unnecessarily anxious. Neither mothor nor Teresa have
noticed any change in me, and sol mustfancyyou aredeceived. At
any rate, Lorenzo, after your description of the storm at sea, |
shall certainly pause before accepting your invitation to the
*realms of Old Neptune,’ as you call the ocean.”

“ And,” remarked thoughtful Teresa, *“ please take care of
yourself, Lorenzo ; and though we do not expect you will be
back to-morrow, pleas# be at homo again as early as you can,
and do not forget your serious friend, the Greek physician.”

“ 1 certainly will not be a moment longer than I can help,”
replied Lorenzo, but “ Civita Vecchia” is very busy at this mo-
ment, and | may be somewhat longer than | anticipate. But,
Teresa, how, in the name of theVirgin, cameyou to know that my
Greek passenger was a physician ? | never mentioned the fact
to my recollection.”

“ You certainly have not called him other than philosopher ;
and it was amere slip of the tongue my calling him physician ;
howbeit, father always declares that every wise man is, from ex-

rience, his own doctor ; therefore, your friend, Crito, should

transcendantly a healer of men.  Bring him with you, dear
Lorenzo, and ask him to exercise his skill on Cecilia, for,” said
she, whispering in his ear, “ we are all afraid that she is too deli-
cate to live to a great age.”

In a thoughtful mood, the youthful captain turned from his’
father’'s Louse to join liis vessel lying at “ Civita Vecchia.
Cecilia had ever been his favourite, and often had her sweet
voice and skill on the regal (a relic of former wealthier days),
tamed his fiery spirit, when nought else could control him ; and,
in his mind, he secretly wondered whether the Greek could
benefit one, who, like his sister, pined away without any appa-
rent organic disease. However, striving to dismiss unpleasant
thoughts, the handsome sailor flung himself into a boat, directed
the boatmen where to pull, and settled down to the luxury of a
row on the Tiber by moonlight.

A few days after this, our sailor was once more in the city of
the Ctesars, and by his side walked the tall dignified form of the
philosopher*Orito.

“ Enter, friend,” said Lorenzo, “ enter, and welcome to my
humble abode ; there is but little luxury here, but we heave a
store of content that far transcends in value the treasures of the
Queen of Sheba.”

They all arose, and cheerfully greeted the new comer, and so
gentle and unassuming was his demeanour, that all sense of
timidity soon departed, and Cecilia and he were soon engaged
in an animated conversation on the behaviour of her namesake
the “ Cecilia.”

“ By-the-by !” observed the Greek, “ is not Cecilia a some-

what uncommon name in Rome? Is it a family name, may
| ask f’
“ Perhaps, father will reply,” remarked Teresa, smilingly ;

“ the name was chosen by him, and for a particular reason.”
Thus appealed to, Signor Bianco crossed one leg over the
other, ana having expressed the hope that Signor would not tire
of a tale «& Ancient Rome, he proceeded as follows :
“ Know, then, Signor, that | have, through life, been a book-
worm, and something of ft dreamer, The busy soheming world

THE HEtIAtD O f PROGRESS. 380

has had but few charms for me; and thus | have reduced my
patrimony to an extent | sometimes grieve about, when | con-
sider my children’s future ; but I am forgetting myself.

*J In the year 1402, a few months before Cecilia was bom,
I was told the legend of St. Cecilia, by my old friend Padre
Giovanni, of Florence, and for some time after | could rest
night nor day, through thinking of the terrible sufferings of
the poor lady. At last, I dreamed a dream, and saw the
vision of a lady, robed in white, playing an organ and singing
praises to God. By her side stood one whom she seemed to
regard as a protector and guido, and as the liquid notes of
her voice rose and fell on the ambient air, the tune seemed
caught up by the voices of unseen cherubs. Then louder grew
the strains, as if a sphere of angels added their voices to the
melody of earth ; and louder yet, and louder still pealed forth
the glad anthem of thanksgiving, the sounds in perfect harmony,
ranging from the cherubs’ voices at hand to the deep rolling
thunders of th# seraphim on high ! And then the great volume
of praise slowly foil, like unto billows of the ocean settling to
the repose of a calm. And all was still !

“ From that day | had peace ; and, hence, the name of
Cecilia.”

“ And a sweetly pretty name it is,” added Signor Crito, “and
the dream must have been prophetic of the young lady’s genius;
for | have often heard her brother speak enthusiastically of Sig-
norina’'8 perfection in the musical art. But, what of the legend,
Signor Bianco !”

“ Wait, one moment, Signor, until the letter-carrier has pas-
sed. Ah ! aletter from Raphael Sanzio, my wife's sister’s son,
who lias achieved a great reputation as a painter, and now,at the
request of a great ecclesiastic, has settled down at Rome. Truly,
Raphael is a genius. What says the youth, Teresa ? Your eyes
are sharper than mine.”

Thus appealed to, Teresa took the letter from her father's
hand, ana read that Raphael presented his compliments to the
family, and hoped they could favour him with a visit on the
morrow, as he was anxious to unveil in their presence a portrait
of the Cecilia. He was awaro that Lorenzo had arrived, and was
anxious thus to welcome him.

“ Thank you, Teresa,” said the father. “ A tender-hearted
young man is Raphael, and as generous as he is handsome.
Perhaps you, Signor, would not object to paying a visit to his
chambers to inspect, with us, the Cecilia under full sail.”

“ | shall bo delighted,” observed the other.

“ Well, Signor, the legend runs thus :—"' Cecilia was bom of
noble parents, in the year 295 A.D. Rome was, at that time,
an insecure abode for those professing a belief in the doctrines
of Christianity. Cecilia who, from extreme youth, was subject to
spiritual experiences, was early converted to Christianity, and
was devotedly fond of sacred music.’”

“ ‘Her parents, wishing to maintain the honour of a long line of
ancestry, and anxious to withdraw their daughter from a con-
templation of what they thought mystical and debasing, urged
her to accept the hand of a young Pagan nobleman, named
Valerianus. Unable long to resist their importunities, she at
last consented, and asked that an interview should be arranged
for them on the morrow.

“ ‘Next evening,arrayed in bridal robes,she receivedValerianus
in her chamber, and there confessed to him her belief in and
love for Christianity, and further declared that she was nightly
visited by an angel who would destroy him if he attempted to
approach her. She was wedded to the Lord.

“ ‘Valerianus,somewhat troubled at these words,asked her to
declare what this Christianity was, and demanded permission
to see the angel.’”

“ Christianity,” said she, “ is this ; to love God with all thy
strength and love thy neighbour as thyself. This, and a belief
in the resurrection of the spiritual body at the decease of the
natural body, and in the communion of saints is all that the
angels teach me, and if you are willing to subscribe to these
opinions, | will promise you the interview you solicit.” The
interview was granted,and now,seated near his beautiful wife in
her dim-lighted chamber, behold an angel, in the shape of a
young man, appeared standing by her side. As soon as her
prayer was over and she had risen from her knees, the angel—-
who gave his name as Timotheus—entered into conversation with
Yalerianus,and predicted that both he and hia brother Tiburtiulj
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would become Christians, aud receive the crown of martyrdom.
Then he vanished.

Before long, the brothers were beheaded for their belief, and
Cecilia wasoffered her life upon condition that she would sacrifice
to the deities of the Romans, but she refused. Upon this, she
was thrown into a caldron of boiling water,and scalded to death.
“ This, Signor/’ remarked the narrator, “is a brief account of
the Legend of St. Cecilia. | hope | have not wearied you ?”

“ On the contrary,” replied the Greek,” | have been intensely
interested in your brief account of the life and death of one
honoured in Europe with the title of 4Patroness of Music.*
But what, pray, was the cause of your restlessness after hearing
this legend for the first time ?”

“ 1 can scarcely answer you this accurately,” replied Signor
Bianco, “ inannucli as | found it difficult to analyse my feelings.
The picture of the angel robed in garments of dazzling white,
appearing nightly to a mortal, affected me strongly ; for I could
not help wondering whether it was not possible for my own dear
mother to appear to me, and if possible, how great my joy,
Signor ! But the mode of her death and the fearful sufferings
attending it,caused me great anguish of mind,and hence it was a
conflict of ideas, and emotions which made me so restless.”

“ The fact is, Signor, replied the Greek Physician,” you are,
by natural endowment,a poet,therefore,too well able to conjure in
your mind the hopes and fears and penaltie* and pains of others.
This is the poet’s doom. He has his moments of ecstasy, in
which thoughts, high and mighty, bright and glorious, swell and
burn within ; but the inexorable laws of nature avenge the
slight thus offered to mediocre humanity ; and he must, per-
force, feel again the martyr’s pains as the jaws of the hungry
lion close on the mangled limbs of his victim in the arena of
Ancient Rome ; and in this way, Signor, you felt the horrors of
the martyr's death. Not, however, that Cecilia did suffer the
pangs you so vividly conceived.”

“ You are not in error in ascribing to me a power of realising
scenes and actors of long ago, but, Signor, | wish you to explain
the meaning of the observation, that Cecilia did not suffer when
thrown into the caldron of boiling water.”

“ In order to lucidly explain myself, it would require a series
of addresses leading up to this ; for, remember, there are mil-
lions of laws of nature inoperation, which have never yet been con-
ceived of by the mind of man, and whoso should declare the
truths known to me, and known to my countrymen, Thales and
Pythagoras, 2,000 years ago, would be placed upon the rack to-
morrow for blasphemy and infidelity. There are laws—forces—
unseen and silent in their operation, more potent than the winds
and waves when in the height and fury of a tempest; and these
are subject to the control of angels.

“ The spirits of men, not yet purged from their sins—spirits,
who, your church declares, exist in a place called 4purgatory
these are unacquainted with the more subtle laws of the
spiritual universe. When they shall have become bright and
beautiful, by a spirit-life of benevolent activity and prayer, they
too, having outlived the punishment that God, by inviolable
law, inflicts, become angels themselves, and are then, (and not
till then) able to control and guide the forces of which I have
spoken.

“ Know this, Signor, that the angels of heaven frequently
take upon themselves, voluntarily, the pangs of mortals whom
they love. This is a fact disputed by many, but known to those
who have progressed from purgatory to ahigher state ; and when
my great and beloved countryman, Socrates, drained the fatal
bowl of hemlock, he requested an ancestor of mine to sacrifice a
cock to Esculapius, the reason being, that not one pang was felt
by him. The angel, who had guided him through life, was by his
side in death, and bore, in his stead, the pains which accom-
panied the severance of the spiritual and natural bodies. So
with St. Cecilia ; so with the martyrs of early Christendom ; so
with many thousands of suffering women to-day, when bringing
into the world a new generation. Angel friends—self-sacrificing
women, who, themselves, knew not when on earth, the agony of
child-birth—stand by the couches of the sufferers, and absorb
into their own spiritual bodies much of the pain tf their mortal
loved ones ; and the greater the suffering of the angel, the less
the agony of the mortal. But | see your mind is not quite pre-
pared for this. As | said, at first, to be comprehended and be-
lieved,! should have to give a series of addresses on human phy-
siology, and the laws governing the workings of the mind. But,
I must away; whilst I am absent, however, ponder well on these
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facts, and declare whether or not they are in accordance with
the teachings of your church, and if not, are they unworthy \**

“ The love of angels prompts them to seek the oedsides of the
suffering, to share their pains and griefs ; whilst love’s negative
condition—selfishness—impels the lowest of the spirits in purga-
tory to seek after, in the halls of rovelry and haunts of immo-
rality, those sensual pleasures which keep them bound to earth
by bonds stronger than iron chains. Addio I”

Next day, at noon, behold the little party approaching the
handsome house, where lived the genius Raphael. They were
ushered into a spacious apartment, and welcomed in a most
paternal manner by Ariosto, a poet friend of Raphael’'s, and a
favourite of Signor Bianco's. After a few minutes conversation,
Cecilia’s quick eyes perceived the graceful form of the young
artist approaching, and greeted him in with the remark,
“ Lorenzo is so thankful for your great kindness, dear cousin,
for know that, next to our parents, Teresa, and myself, he loves
his fast sailing frigate, and such is his belief in your genius, that
he declares that you will render the Cecilia immortal. ’

“ 1 hope I shall please him and not offend yourself,” replied
Raphael, smiling; “ and now, whilst Ariosto wunveils the
picture, do you, sweet cousin, remain here with me; and tell me,
have you practised the latest song of our mutual friend the
poet 7’

Whilst the re3t of the party, led by Ariosto, approached the
picture, now hidden by a screen, Raphael and Cecilia gazed out
of the window into the garden below, and seemed for a time lost
in reverie. Suddenly Cecilia was aroused by hearing the deep
voice of the Greek exclaim, “ As beautiful as an angel ! and per-
fect in every respect. Surely he is inspired by Phidias !”

“ By all the saints of Christendom,” cried Lorenzo, “ Raphael
has indeed taken me by surprise, avd | scarcely know how to
express my gratitude to him. | have seen many beautiful
clippers in my time, but none to approach the beauty and
symmetry of this !”

“ This is so kind and so like Raphael,” muttered Signora
Bianco, with tears in her eyes, 4 and 1 am so glad that Lorenzo
iB not disappointed, seeing that, sailor-like, he admires his
vessel so much.”

“ There is but one want that | can observe in this beautiful
portrait,” said the Greek, as Raphael aud Cecilia approached.

4AAnd what may that be?” inquired Raphael, as Cecilia,
blushing scarlet, gazed in utter astonishment at the portrait of
herself.

Immortality !” replied the philosopher;

enough to be preserved for ever, !’
B fkfos.

M

Mr T. M. Brown will be at home next week ; after which he
will proceed on his journey south. All letters to be addressed
Myrtle House, Howden-le-Wear, R. S. O., Durham.

Birth.—Mrs E. W. Wallis, at 338, St. Ann’'s Well Road,
Nottingham, of a son, on Tuesday, 21st inst. Both mother and
cliild proire ini; favourably.

oswell all.—miss samuels will speak in the above Hall,
on Sunday evenings, January 2, 9, and 16.  Services commence
as usual,(at 6*30.

Mr Howell will deliver a discourse on Sunday next, in the
Temperance Hall, Grosvenor Street, Manchester. Service to
commence at 2.30.

T. P. Barkas, Esq., F.G.S., will lecture in the Society’s Hall,
Weir’s Court, Newcastle, on Sunday evening next. A report of
the address will appear in our next.

Owing to the pressure caused by the appearance of the talesin
the present issue, we regret the non-appearance of the excellent
articles on “ The Philosophy of Spirit.” They will be resumed
in our next. Many excellent articles also stand over.

Blackhill.—On Sunday last, Mr T. Dawson, of Newcastle,
delivered two instructive discourses in the Central Hall. Mr EL
Burton presided. The audiences were about the average
number, and manifested their appreciation of the thoughts of
th§$peaker.

mgley.—The Bingley Society have arranged to hold a tea
and “entertainment on Saturday evening, January 8th, in their
hall, Russell Street. Tickets,9d each. On the 9th of January,
at 6 p.m., Mr Howell will deliver an address in the same place,
subject “ The End of the World.” Friends in the district are
kindly invited to botfe meetings,

“ it is beautiful
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Quebec H arir.— On Sunday, Jan. 2nd, the New Year will be
inaugurated by a tea, at 5*30. Tickets 8d. each. After which,
several friends have promised short addresses, with sacred music,
songs, Ac. Hopes are entertained that Mr J. J. Morse will be
present and give an address; Mr MacDonnell will also be
present.

W est Petton.—Mr William Westgarth, of Sheriff Hill, will
deliver two trance discourses, on Sunday first, January 2nd,
1881. Meetings to commence at 2 and 5*30 p.m. Subjects :
Afternoon, “ Why did God create evil;” evening, “ The educa-
tional aspects of Modern Spiritualism.” A collection to defray
expenses.

B radford.—A Public Tea and Entertainment will be held in
the Spiritualist Church, Charlotte Street, Manchester Road, on
New Year's Day. Tea on the table at 4.30. Entertainment
6.30. Tickets for tea and entertainment 9d. each. Mr Wallis
will attend and sing some of his popular songs, with recitations,
assisted by other friends. Mr R. Jarvis, Phrenologist, will
also give some delineations from the audience. Friends from
the district are respectfully invited to join us in commencing a
Happy New Year.

Goswril Hatlil.—On Sunday evening last, Mr J. J. Morse
occupied this platform, and “ Tien ” delivered a most interesting
discourse on “ Spiritualism: its three essentials,” which he
enumerated as follows :—1st—Recognition of Cod ; 2nd—
Knowledge of Immortality ; 3rd—Progression in the next life ;
which, I hardly need say, were expounded in a most eloquent
and forcible style to an appreciative audienco. Mr Knight
Smith sang a most charming solo, “ Unto Doath,” from
Mendelssohn.—J. N. G.

Howden-le-Wear.—On Christmas Day, a few friends assem-
bled at the house of Mr W. Alderson, Howden-le-Wear, to par-
take of tea and participate in the enjoyment of an evening’s
entertainment. An excellent tea was provided by the kind
hostess, who spared no pains to contribute to the comfort of her
visitors, and to establish that harmony conducive to spiritual
well-being. After tea, the evening was spent in singing, speech-
making, reciting, and reading, in which Messrs DeMain, Aider-
son, and Oyston assiduously exercised their powers. Kindly
expressions of encouragement, coupled with serious injunctions
and friendly counsel, were received from the invisible condition,
and congratulations being exchanged, which forcibly displayed
the existence of a bond of sympathy between the two worlds,
resulting in “ a feast of reason and How of soul.”

Newcastle-on-Tynb.—On Monday evening last, the Society’s
Hall of this town presented quite a cheerful and pleasant aspect,the
occasion being a tea and entertainment, voluntarily given to aid
the funds of the Society. The hall has recently undergone a
remodelling and decoration, which has been most tastefully
executed by Mr Pickup, of that town, and reflects much credit
upon his artistic abilities, and is now one of the neatest and
most comfortable halls set apart for spiritual purposes. The
efforts of the Committee to bring the best speaking talent of the
country, has been widely appreciated, and has added very con-
siderably to the success of the meetings, but has involved a debt
on the Society. To remove the burden and enable the Com-
mittee to still continue their duly appreciated labours, some
ladies and gentlemen came nobly forward, and most generously
provided a substantial tea and an excellent programme of music
afterwards. This is the second tea party on the same generous
basis, the previous one being held on Nov. 24th. Considering
the fact that Monday was a holiday, and following so closely
after the other, the attendance was most gratifying, and says
much for the enthusiasm of the members of the Society. At o
o’'clock the friends numbering 131 sat down to tea, presided over
by Mrs Robson, Mrs Scedly, and Mrs Wilson, assisted by
numerous other ladies and gentlemen. Full justice having been
done to the provisions, ana the seats rearranged, an excellent
musical programme was gone through, the chair being occupied
by the President of the Society. Space forbids an enumeration
of the songs rendered; suffice it to say, tliat each singer
ereceived well-merited applause for their efforts to entertain.
The singers were Miss Scarlief and Mrs Collinson ; Messrs Seed,
Robson, Holland, Philips, Yeitch, Pickup, and Mr F. Young.
Mr Stephenson presidea most efficiently at the piano, and Mr
Bristol rendered two solos on the violin.  After the usual votes
of thanks to the ladies for the tea, and the entertainers for the
music, a most pleasant and agreeable evening was brought to a

flow,
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Halifax.—The Society of this town held their annual Tea
Meeting on Christmas Day, when the members and friends to
the number of 80 sat down to asubstantial tea. After tea an ex-
cellent Entertainment consisting of songs, glees and recitations
was given, and presided over by Mr Armitage. The choir of
the Sowerby Bridge Lyceum rendered efficient services. The
meeting concluded with the usual votes of thanks.

Newcastle—A concert (with coffee supper) will be held in
the Lecture Hall, Weir's Court, on Friday evening first (New
Year’s Eve) ; various members and friends of the society have
kindly volunteered to render an excellent programme of songs,
duetts, recitations, Ac. An interval will take place during the

evening, when a offee snpper will be served to all present. The
concert will commence at 7.30 p.m. Admission 9d. each. The
proceeds will be in aid of the Society’s Funds. All are ear-

nestly invited, and as this has become an annual gathering,
every endeavour will be made to make it as enjoyable as its
predecessors.

South Durham District Association.—On Sunday next,
the arrangements aro as follows —New Shildon, (Redwortli
Road,) Messrs J. Dunn and J. Wilson; West Auckland, (Mr
Lupton’s), Messrs Eales and Mensforth ; (124, Gurney Villas),

Mr Hills ; Auckland Park, (William Street), Mr Hopwood;
Byers Green, (Church Street,) Messrs Mansfield and Cill ;
Spennymoor, fVilliers Street,) Mr Robson. On the IGth a

Conference will be held in the Temperance Hall, Bishop Auck-
land, at 2 p.m., and an address in the evening by Mr Lambelle.
Meetings commence at 2 30 and G

Manchester Association.—The Annual Soiree will bo held
in the Temperance Hall, Grosvenor Street, on New Year’s Day.
Tea on the tablesat 5 o’clock, after which, the evening will
be spent in the enjoyment of songs, glees, recitations, read-
ings, and a comedy in three acts, got up for the occasion by
Mrs Braham and a few-friends; and, judging from the success
of the last performance of this kind, the coming event will
also be very acceptable. Tickets Is., after tea Gd. each, for
all without tickets. After 9 o'clock, dancing will be the order
of the evening.

Manchester.—Temporance Hall, Grosvenor Street. A special
meeting was held for the purpose of hearing the report and pro-
gress of the Propaganda Committee, appointed by the late con-
ference in Manchester; at the close of the ordinary meeting
on Sunday last, December 26th. Tea was provided, after which
Mr Brown, Secretary of the Committee, read the report, and
Messrs Shaw and Thompson described the whole of the work
done by the Committee which met the entire approval of the
membera andfriends present. The spirit guides of Mr Tetlow also
expressed entire satisfaction, adding at the same time a few use-
ful suggestions. A resolution was then passed unanimously,
pledging to adopt the formula propounded by the above
Committee.—W. T. Braham, Sec.

Oldham.—On Sunday evening. December 19th, we had two
short discourses given us, on the subject of organization, by
Messrs Brown and Shaw of Manchester. (The Secretary and one
of the Committee appointed at the late Conference in Man-
chester.) Mr Shaw spoke first, showing the advantages of a
“national organization.” He said it was our first duty to
organize ourselves and to examine ourselves, and see if we were
acting up to the teachings of Spiritualism. He also stated, that
every “ Circle” in a town, should be connected with the Society
in the town, and then the Society, as a body, could give every
Circle its sympathy, and thus help them to a certain extent.
He also spoke about the want of “ brotherly love” amongst us,
as Spiritualists and said, that a little love and sympathy shown
to him, when he was first investigating, would have been very
acceptable. Mr Brown, then followed in the same strain, and
said that they had not come to thrust “ national organization ”
upon us, but to show the advantages of it, and then leave us to
please ourselves whether we joined it or not. After they had
done speaking, the chairman asked the meeting if they had any
remarks to make about what had been put forth by the Speakers,
to which several friends responded. 1 believe Messrs Brown
and Shaw are going to the different towns round about, to place
their [ideas before the different Societies. | wish them every
success in their efforts to benefit the cause, and my sympathy
goes with thorn. If each of us will only organize ourselves, and
act up to the teachings of the Spirit World, tlieu we shall be
in every senee of the worclj Spiritualists,
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the herald of progress.

LIVERPOOL PSYCHOLOGICAL SOCIETY.

t Sunday last, Mr J. C. Wright delivered two addresses.
In the morning, at 11—Mr John L&raont presided—the control
was of a most excellent character. He dealt with the true nature
of perception, and said that it was*the source of all knowledge;
the beginning of all science; and tliat upon it man and the
animal Rmgdom adapted themselves to the wants and pleasures
of life. Perception, he said, was an attribute of consciousness.
Consciousness knew itself as existing independent of phenomena,
yet phenomena, developed consciousness, and made the “ 1 am”
a distinct possibility in experience. The facullty of conception
that dealt with complex ideas and causation,—the inferential
power of the understanding, might be defined to be interior
perception of universal mind phenomena. He eulogized the
metaphysics of Spinoza, and defended his definitions of matter,
and ridiculed those scientific savants who pretended to sit in
judgment upon the great German Jew. The control held
phenomena to be sensation—substance,the one eternal existence,
of which spirit and matter are modes ; and enlarged upon

innate ideas” and the universal harmony of mathematical
conception. The existence of God was beyond proof. Man
could not sense the infinite. A knowledge of God is impossible.
Ood is out of the domain of sensation.

The control further dwelt upon interior illumination and re-
cognized a world, or sphere of intelligence in sympathy with
consciousness, made up of the souls of humanity of all time,
winch sphere of intelligence was the source of all inspiration—
the end of all moral effort and the strength of all genius.
The lecture was most profound, logical, and manifested a rare
condensation of thought

In the evening, Mr John Lamont again occupied the chair,
and there was a respectable audience. The control took for the
subject 1880 : a Retrospectand for an hour and a-half kept
the audience intensely interested.

He took a rapid glance at the political experiences of the year,
and said, twelve months ago, the genius of “ Vivian Grey” pre-
sided over the destinies of this great empire.  The spirit of de-
mociacy had called upon Mr W. E. Gladstone to steer the bark
of state to a haven of safety. He said, 1880 would be remark-
able for the action taken by the hereditary House of Peers,
vetoing the will of the Commons.  The Bouse of Lords cannot
be held sacred by the people when it becomes despotic. The

control, m passing, glanced at the state ot Ireland, and claimed
for that country a generous justice at the hands of
England.

Ilie control rapidly reviewed the religious questions which
had been under consideration during the closing j*ear. The
whole sphere of religious controversy was far from being in a
healthy and satisfactory state. The control criticised the Rit-
ualistic difficulty of the Church of England, and made some
pertinent remarks about disestablishment. Nonconformity came
m for a share of attention ; and doctrinal difficulties and contra-
dictions were reviewed. Conditional immortality came in to be
the butt of the speaker’s ridicule. Scientific and philosophical
thought, too, were mustered up for inspection. The control
~eulogised the intellectual powers of the late Professor Clifford,
.and praised the experimental method against the inferential in
philosophy. The God question was submitted to analysis, and
modern Spmtmdism declared to be the great want of the age ;
and proclaimed it to be never so strong and healthy in this coun-
try before.  The control was repeatedly greeted with applause.
A gentleman, in the audience, took exception to some of the re-
Marks made by the speaker, in reference to Ritualism and the
state of Ireland. Mr Wright came again, in atremendous burst
of eloquence, most unusual, that lashed the audience into the
wildest enthusiasm. The Irish question was dealt with by a
master ; and the old hands said they never heard anything like
it. The control purported to be “ D'Arcy M’'Gee.” “ George
Thompson was said to be the control who delivered the ad-
dress ; a Mr Hughes, a non-Spiritualist, said that he had heard
George Thompson, 40 years ago, and the control to-night was
like Inm. He never was so convinced before.

Leicester.— Silver Street, Lecture Hall. On New Year's
Eve, there will be a Tea and Entertainment for the benefit of
Harmonium Fund. Tea on the table at 6 o'clock ; entertain-
ment to commence at 8 o'clock, Tea and entertainment 1*
To the entertainment 3d,

[Dec. 31,1686.

THE GOVERNMENT OF THE WORLD.

Til sing, how God, the world’'s almighty soul,
Fills heaven, and earth, and seas, and sways the whole ;
Each part (lisposes with an equal hand,
~ hilo subject naturo bends to his command.
How all by reason moves; because one mind
Does all pervade, and all together bind.
For did not all the friendly parts conspire
To make ono whole, and keep the frame entire;
And did not wisdom’s constant laws control
That vast stupendous machine of the wholo,
The earth would lose its place, the skies would fall
And want of motion prove the bane of all.
No more the stars would roll; nor day, nor night,
By turns, each other fly, and put to flight,—
Rain would not clioer the earth, nor winds supply
Nor seas would fill the springs ; nor springs return
A grateful tribute from their flowing urn;
Nor would they all, unless contrived by art,
So justly be proportioned in each part,
That neither seas, nor skies, nor stars exceed
Our wants, nor aro too scanty for our needs.
Thus” stands the frame, and one almighty soul
Thro’ all diffus’d so turns and guides the whole,
That nothing from its settled station swoVres,
Motion not alters, but the world preserves.
Tho stars still keep ono course; they still pnrsue
Their constant track, nor vary in a new;
I rora ono first point thoy start; their course maintain
Repeat their whirl, and visit it again.
A most convincing reason drawn from sense,
That this vast frame is rul'd by providence,
Which,like tho soul, does every whirl advance,
It must bo God, nor was it made by chance,
As Epicurus drenm’'d ; who madly thought
This beauteous frame of senseless atoms wrought;
That seas, and earth, tho stars, and spacious air,
What forms now worlds, or does the old repair,
,First rose from these, by these supph’'d remain;
And all must bo when chance sluill break tho chain,
Dissolv d to these wild principles again.—
Absurd, and nonsense! Atheist, use thino eyes,
And having view’d tho order of the skies,
Think, if thou canst, that matter blindly hurl'd,
Without a gnido should frame this wonderous world.
IT MAXIUUS
™ w puerlle and senseless are tho modern conceptions of deity, com-
pared with tho lofty ideas of this noble mind of the past.
Yours, R. Fittoh.

*

THE NEW-BORN YEAR.

Within tho twilight glimmer of each Now Year’s dawn we see,
Dreams, which aro only realized with immortality;

Yot, tho' so eften parted from them, as the years grow hoar,
Again, and yet again, we paint them brighter than before.
Surely the world all brightness nears us, for its light to shine
Into the dusky depths of thought, whore rests the soul dlvme*
Rousing it. and illumining its earthly pathway here,

For to herald and crown the coming of the new-born vear.

Refreshing ns. with resting us, ere with our staff in hand.

It may be in the darkness, we must journey thro’ the land <
Or thro’ the mists of sorrow, or the hurricane of pain, *
Before we view the tree-tops of the land of rest again.

Thus, we have need of pausing, for altho’ we cannot see,

WIe feol, if we are manacled, or have our liberty;

To soar with thought contemplative—our earliest form of prayer
To wait the coming of the advent of the new-boni year.

More surely as we comprehend, joy rests with sacrifice,
And that in each created thing a hidden purpose lies;
Must wo devour tho import of this yearly felt desire,
To leave what's low and sordid, and try and mount up higher.
When, as the living spring of life grows to adern tho earth,
If we hut bhl it, what is good and beautiful comes forth;
And weaves for ns eternal flowors, having the perfumed air
Stirred by the inrush of the coming of the new-born year.
& M.

Organization Education, and Situation, are the three foun-
tain sources of individual discord and social misery.—Ae/,

Dom>
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LIST OF SOCIETIES.

The following list of societies are inserted free of chary for the
convenience of Spiritualists visiting other towns. And that it may
be useful and reliable, we request Secretaries and others to furnish
us with thoir names and addresses, and to notify us of any altera-
tion being made of Secrotaries or places of meeting;—

NtvccasUe-on-Tyne Spiritual Evidence Society,
8, Weir's Court, Newgate Street.
President: Mm. John Mould, 12, St. Thomas' Crescent, Newcastle.

Hosrcj. Secjarl\]Am H2 A. '\Ijre_Fsey 4, ES|'I:FI g)npgﬁrzaco Newcastle.

nday, January 2..... Barkan, FQS..AdHr<H........... ]

' A eV ¥ R s ey e A za)a%g:o“jﬁm
I e ow O H pan.

Admission freo. " A collection to defray expenses.
WEEKLY SEANCES AND IVEETINGS.

Sunday, Seance, 10 30 a.m....44Form Manifestations,” Miss C. E. Wood
Tuesday, Seance, 8 p.m....4Physical Manifestations,” Miss C. E. Wood
Wednesday, 8 p.m... Class for Aspirational and Dovotional Spiritualism
Thursday, Seance, 8 p.m....44Form Manifestations,” ...Miss C. E. Wood
Saturday, 8 pjn...Developing Circlos for Members and Frionds (Tree)

Note.—No strangers are admitted without an introduction uy a
member. Spiritualists from a distance are requested to writo to the
Secretary before coming, and arrange for so doing.

The Library of the Society is open every Wednesday evening from 8
to 9 p.m. for the issue of Books to Members.

Gateshead Spiritual Society.

Sec., Mrs Brewis, 27, Greensfield Terraco, Gateshead.
Sunday Services, Temperance Hall, High Street, Gateshead.

Ashington Spiritual Society.
Secretary, Mr. G. Scott, Ashidgton Colliery, Northumberland. Circles
lor Physical Phenomena, Trance Speaking and Clairvoyance meet
regularly. Improvement Class meets on Sunday Evenings, at 6*30.

Excelsior Society of Spiritualists
Scotland Gate, noar Morpeth. Sec., Mr G. Hall, Choppington Colliery.
Circle Meetings every Monday and Thursday, at 7 p.m. United Gath-
erings of the whole Circles on first Wednesday in the month, at 7 p.m.
Cardiff Sirirituul Society.
No. 8, Angel Street, Cardiff. Sec., Mr W. Paynter, 10, Bute Crescent.
Sundays, Public meetings, at 6*30 p.m. Wednesdays, Developing Circle
and Physical Manifestations (For Members only) 7*30 p.m.

Birmingham Society of Spiritualists.
Pres*, Mr R. Harper. Yice-Pres., Mr R. Groom.  Sec, Mr J. Kennedy
Oozells Street Board School. 6*30 p.m.

Bumiingham Christian Spiritualist Society.
812, Bridge-street West. Sec. Mr John Colley.

Leicester Spiritualists’ Society.

8oon Mr Wightman, 66, Cranbourne-street, Leicester. Sundays, Public
Services, 11 ajn. and 6 p.m. Thursdays, for Members only, 8 pjn.

Manchester and Salford Spiritualists' Society.
268,Chspel-st, Salford. Manchester. Hon. Sec,Mr U.A.Brown,,38,Downing
Street, Manchester. Public Meetings every Sunday evening at 6*30.

Walsall Spirifltal Society.
Exchange Buildings, High Street. Walsall. Sec., Mr Thoa. Blinkhorn,
16, George-st., Walsall. Sundays, 11 a.m., Meetings for conversation;
6*80 p.m., Trance Addresses. Collection at close. Mondays, 8 p.m.
Public Seance; non-Members, 3d. Tuesdays, 8 p.m., Development
Circle. Wednesdays, 8 p.m., Physical Phenomena. Members enly.

Islington Spiritual Society.

70, High-street, Islington, N. Hon. See., Mr Hugh Hutchinson.
Public Circle, Thursdays, at 815 p.m, prompt. Mr W. Wallaco (Pioneer
Medium) attends. Other evenings members only, except country
visitors with recommendations from secretaries.

Manchester Association of Spiritualists.

Temperance Hall, Grosvenor-st. Pres., Mr R. Fitton, 44, Walnut-st.,

Cheetham, Manchester. Sec.,W.T. Braham, 392.Stretford-rd, Manchester

A society for the freo distribution of spiritual literature in connection

with the above Association; literature and donations thankfully received

—Miss H. Blundell, 5, Summer villas, Strotford*road Manchester,

treasurer. A meeting is held evory Wednesday evening, at 7*30, when

trance discourses are delivered. Medium, Miss E. A. llall.
Glasgow Association, of Spiritualists.

164, Trongate. Pres., J. Walker, Esq. 1ice Pres., Mr. J. Robertson.
Hon. Sec™ Mr. J. McG. Munro, 33, Daisy Street, Govanliill. Sunday
morning meetings are held, commencing at 11*30, at which Read-
ings from the spiritual teachers of humanity are given and discussed.
Children’s Lyceum, conducted by Mr Robertson, overy Sunday at 2 p.m.

South London Spiritual Society.

164, Feradale Road, Brixton, S.W. Seances are hold at the above
address on Tuesdays, 8 p.m,; Sundays, 7 p.m. Punctual attendance
detlrtdt
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Yorkshire District Committee.
President: Mr. B. Lees. Vice-President: Mr. R. Jarvis.
Auditor: Mr. Owen, Leeds.
Secretary: Mr. O. Poole, 28, Park Street, Barkercnd Road, Bradford.
Plan of Speakers for January.

Bradford.—Spiritualist Church, Charlotte Street, Manchester Road, at
230&Opm Sec., R JarVIs 20 Paisloy Stroot
JanLaryZ

B N BB
: sﬁ%n%u Ay 0 A D Viifon - P
Az%'vlgny a ulNawYears Day at $ odock.
(Wodo’s Meeting Room, Bowling, at 2*30 and 6 p.m.)
Soc. Mr. Smith, 17, Scott Street, Butler Street, Bradford.

January ..Mre Dobson, Batlcy Canl ZlJanlary*Zi..M's Buitler, ley. .
- focal Y AT N Jd”ne\_r/\klgﬁh%lgﬂey
6..Mr W. Farrar 1 "] 8 ngham

(Spiritual Lycoum, Top of Heap Lane, Tennyson Plaoo, at 2*30 &6 p.m.

> . Mr Wallis, Nottingham 290 pins. ?\/isg Poole, 28 Park Street

N !9 "9 h *A. ArmtageeéathCarr
»IG.MrA D Wilson, Halifax j  ,, ~ 30.. Local

Hatifax.—Spiritual Institution, Peacock Yard, TJnion-st., at 2-30 and

6 p.m. Sec., Mr. Chas. AppIeYard 6, Albort-st., Glbbot-
anuary

Januery 2--M-Wm’ Salter 2'36|\/rmV\/r| Bl;%ggf(@%

e
. 9..MrPell, Morley 30, M Illingaor

Sowerby-Bridge.—Spiritualist Progressive Lyceum, Holllns Lane, at
6*30. Sec., MrW Walker, 40, Conway Street, Halifax.
[January 2 MA % I—BIn‘axIJanuary NrPelI Morley

Batley Carr—BatIey Carr Assomatlon Town Street, at 6*30 p.m

10 P
3 M Bl Sec M- J. Arm'm% Mr A D, Wilson, Halifax
anuery 2 er, Bi Jarmry N son, Hali
" 30...Mrs Dobson, Batley Carr
D DM \M%% ¥

Mob1ey.— Spiritual Mlssmn Room, Church Street, at 2*30 and 6 p.m
Sec., Mr John Hiuchliff, Providence Buildings, Britannia Road,
Morley noar Leods.

MSTate

: l% |li)'\ix\ﬂ%oHahfa)(}anuary23xI\/kSDobsonBatley(‘arr

Mr Armitage,
Bmgley.—lntelllgence Hall, Russell Street, at 2*30and G p.m.
Sec., Mr Amos Howgate, Crossflats, nearqulnEIey,

January 2..Mr Batl JanuaryZS Miss
N QM%AétH Age?ﬁ] Iv%yl-b/\ellg 3 M’MIIS %ttth
1 IS, ingham
16..Mrs ganns Bradford i
Obbett—Sec. Mr George Cooper, Prozgect Road, Ossott.

Jarnuary g .V Fell, Morley
N 16. Mrs TaU, Bradford
Keighle
January 1*2._Ms] | Tingworth, Bradford Lary23 Mr
. o 9.Ms and MrJ. Whight l\/':g"@<I |gge%j
Keighley

» 10..Mr Amitaga, Batley Carr

Liverpool.

Perth Hall, PertU-stroet, West Dorby-road. Services every Sunday—
Morning, 11 o’clock; Evoniug 6*30. Monday Evonings, 8 o'clock.
H. Morris, Hon. Soc., 35, Cobdeu-stroet, Evorton-roadL
Heywood.
Soc., Mr Wilde, Quoon-st., off Market-place.
Heywood Spiritualists’ Society.
10, Clive-st.—Seanco every Tuesday evening at 7*30
Strangers admitted upon request
Hackney Christian Spiritual Evidence Society.

7, Ellingfort-road, Maro-st., Hackney, E. Seances—Sunday mornings,
11, Spiritualists and members only; 7 p.m., Spiritualists only,
Tuesdays and Thursdays, 8 p.m. Other evonings, prior arrangements
Miss Barnes, Medium.

Goswell Hall (London) Sunday Services.
290, Goswoll Road. Sec., Mr W. Towns, 1, Albert Terrace, Barnsbury
Road, N. Sundays—Conferences, 11a.m.; Lectures, 6*30 p.m.
South Londtm Meetings.

8, Bournemouth Road, Rye Lane, Pockham, S.E. Wednesdays, Seanct
at 7*30 for 8 prompt. Address, 4R.” as above. Contributions voluntary.
Seances also on Sundays, ‘occasionally, by arrangement.

Marylebone Progressive Institute and Spiritual Evidence Society

Quebec Hall, 25, Groat Quebec Street, Londen, W. Sec., Mr J. M. Dale
Sunday evenings, at 7; Service conducted by Mr Ivor MacDonnel
Tuesday, Lecture at 8 p.m Wednesday, Members' Seance, at 8*80
Sat. evening, public Seance Mrs Treadwell, medium.  Admission 6d

10*80 and 2*30.
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MAGNETIC APPLIANCES.

NATURE'S UNIVERSAL AGENT FOR THE RELIEF
AND CURE OF THE FOLLOWING DISORDERS

Nervous Diseases of all kinds, Asthma, Bronchitis, Palpitation
of the Heart, General Debility, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Lum-
bago, Gout, Stomach Complaints, Rheumatism, Ac,, &c., Ac.

MAGNETIC APPLIANCES.

Are of the following descriptions and prices —Magnetic Belts,
Sis 6d.; Lung Invigorators, 31s Cd; Chest Protectors, 15s;
Spine Bands, 7s 6d ? Cork Soles, 5s ; Knee Caps and different
other appliances at different prices, according to order.

These appliances are light, durable, comfortable to wear,
steady in action, powerfully magnetised, of great strength, and
are one of the marvels of tne age for their great curative virtues.

No internal drugging or outward application is necessary with
these appliances and medical men are now ordering these life-
giving appliances for their patients.

AS A GENERAL TONIC FOR ALL COMPLAINTS

nothing can equal Magnetic Appliances. The blood supplies the
waste that is continually going on in the system. If the nervous
system and circulating system are in perfect harmony health
will be the result, but let them be thrown out of balance and
disease will ensue. The blood contains iron which is rendered
magnetic by breathing the electricity contained in the air. If the
lungs cannot supply sufficient electro-nervous fluid,

MAGNETIC APPLIANCES

will stimulate their action to feed the brain, and from the brain
to all parts of the body and health will follow.

MAGNETIC APPLIANCES
will bo found invaluable to sensitives to insulate them from in-
fluences of various kinds. In ordering Belts, the measure round
the waist must be given.

Ail orders for Magnetic Appliances must be accompanied with
cash. Appliances not approved of can be returned and the cash
will be promptly remitted.

Any information on the application of Magnetism to the cure

~qf diseases will be gratuitously supplied by writing to the maker
ofthoabove appliances.

WILLIAM ROBERTSON,
Lossie Hotel,

Lossiemouth, by Elgin, N.B.

MR. J. J. MORSE'S APPOINTMENTS.

London, Sunday, January 2, Quebec Hall. Marylobone Socioty’s Now
Year's Meetings.
Newcastle.—Sunday and Monday, January 9 and 10.
Leicester, Birmingham, Keighley, Glasgow, &c., arrangements pending.
Mp Morse is open to Engagement in all parts of the kingdom. For
terms and dates address him at 22, Palatine Road, Stoke
Newington, London, N.

MR. E. W. WALLIS' APPOINTMENTS.
Yorkshire District Committee—Jan. 2 and 3
Bowling. Bradford—Jan. 4, Happy Evening. Glasgow—Jan. 9 and 10.
Mr Wallis is open to engagements in all parts of the kingdom. For
terms and dates address at 338, St. Ann’s Well Road, Nottingham.

“ BOES DEATH END ALL.” ~

The Rev. JOSEPH COOK'S FOUR LECTURES on the above
Subject, together with Nine other Lectures, in one vol., post free Is. Cd.

Also may be had at the same price Transcendentalism, Biology
Orthodoxy, Conscience, Hereditary Marriage,

E. J. BLAKE, 49, Grainger Street,

PROGRESSIVE LITERATURE AGENCY FOR THE NORTH OF
ENGLAND.

ty Agent for The Herald of Progress, Medium, Spiritualist, Light,
*

&c. Subscriber’s names received for the current your. *

BED ROOM TO LET, with use of Home Rooms, in the

House of a Spiritu;li \ Rent, 5s. weekly.
ThOS. il S, 299, New North Road, London. Agent for the
Herald of Progress.

ADSHEAD’S DERBY CE ftforr,

For Repairing Glass, China, Parian Marble, Pamer Mach¥*,
Leather Ornaments, Cue Tips, Fancy Cabinet work, and for
Setting Precious Stones.

The Derby Cement is the best ever offered to the<Public
for repairing Meerschaum Pipes. The Strongest and Quickest
Setting Cement in the World, beautifully Transparent, and
defies separation.

MEERSCHAUM PIPE TESTIMONIAL.

45, Casdleriggs, Glasgow, November 19, 1870.
Mr. Adsread.

Dear Sir,—I| had the misfortune some time ago to break my
meerschaum pipe close to the bowl, and not being able to get it hoopep,
I was induced to try your Derby Cement. | amvery happy to inform
you that it made avery neat joint, and has stood the test of heat and mois-
ture for six months, and is now, for all useful purposes, as good as ever.

I am, yours truly, ROBERT WHYTE.

Important Testimonial from Mr. Haggitt, Photographic Artist,
Market Place, South Shields.
October 8th, 1878.

I have put Adahead’'s Derby Cement to a most severe test. | had a
negative picture on a sheet of glass, 12 inches by 10 inches, broken
across which | mended with the Cement; and | am glad to say that,
notwithstanding constant use and heavy pressure in the printing frame®
the glass remains as strong as ever.

To Mr. John Noble, Chemist, South Shields.

The Derby Cement is now Exported in large quantities to
all parts of the World, and is everywhere pronounced the best
article of tlie kind in use.

ADSHEAD'S DERBY PASTE,

For Cleansing Brass, Copper, Tin, and Britannia Metal,
In Tins at Id., 2d., 3d., 6d., and Is. each.

This article is the servants’ true friend, enabling them with very littla
trouble to keep thoir Dish Covers, Metal Tea and Coffee Pots, Candle-
sticks, Door Plates and Handles in the meat perfect condition. It will
make Britannia Metal as bright as Silver, and Brass as bright as
burnished Gold. Itis froe from objections which are sometimes urged
against Polishing Articles, inasmuch as it is very clean in its appli-
cation, and will retain its excellent qualities in any climate for any
length of time. If the directions aro attended to it will be found most
economical in use.

THE DERBY PASTE
Is supplied in largo quantites to the principal Railway and other
companies in the kingdom; it fs also extensively used by the Police,
Military, and Volunteer Forces, while, according to a report from the
Proprietor'8 Agent in Cape Town, the Derby Paste has been chosen for
cleaning and keeping in a state of brilliancy the Reflectors in th#
Lighthouses on tho African Coast.

ADSHEAD'S DERBY CREAM.

For Cleansing and Polishing alJ kinds of Cabinet Furniture, Oil
Cloths, Papier Mache, and Varnished Goods.
In Bottles, at Id., 2d., 3d., j-d., 6d., Is., and 2s. each.

There is nothing more characteristic of the Englishwoman than the
desire to soe everything about her put on its best appearance. Thanks
to chemistry, in every department of her household this may be
accomplished with very little trouble and at a very small cost, for
while by the aid of the Derby Paste she may make every article of
metal as bright as a mirror, by using tho Derby Cream she may like-
wise make the furniture of the drawing-room, parlour, and bed-room
as beautiful as when it left the upholstoror'B show-room. By gentle
application it produces a hard, brilliant, and lasting polish, which
exhibits to groat advantage the rich grain of walnut, rosewood, and
finer kinds of mahogany—while by frequent use it imparts to hard
woods that have not been French polished a surprisingly bright
surface. A trial will prove its excellence.

ADSHEAD'’S SILVER SOAP

For Cleansing Gold, Silver, and Electro-Plate.
A splendid preparation 1 A single trial will unquestionably seenra

for it precedence over every other article of the kind in use. In tablets
3d. and 6d. each. oo
PREPARED ONLY BY
W. P. ADSHEAD-
MANUFACTURING CHEMIST, BELPER

London Warehout* t—
1 A 2, AUSTRALIAN AVENUE, JEWIN CRESCENT, E.O.
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PROGRESSIVE LITERATURE AGENCY,

22, PALATINE ROAD.
NEWINGTON, LONDON, N.
(Established 1878.)
AMERICAN LIST. NEW AND REVISED EDITION.
Mr J. J. Morse baringbeen appointed as the English Agent of Messrs.
Colby and Rich, of Boston, U.S., is able to supply all the publications
upon Spiritual and Progressive Reforms issued by the above eminont
firm, including that justly celebrated periodical the Banner op Light,
the oldest journal connected with Spiritualism. In issuing this new and
revised edition of his American catalogue, Mr Morse invites attention
to various reductions in price, and the new arrangement for postal
orders, viz., all works in this list will, in future, be sent post paid to
any place in Great Britain, or any country in class “ A.” of the Postal
Union. Since the establishment of this agency, a large number of
American works have been put into circulation here, and with the
above favourable arrangements, it is confidently expected still greater
business will be done. Special terms are made to Societies, Libraries,
or Book Stalls, and to Book Clubs. The trade supplied at the usual
terms. Any work not in stock procured to order. All ordors filled, or
money at once returned.
ABRIDGED LIST OP WORKS ON SALE.
Nature’s Divine Revelations. A. J. Davis
Great Harmonia, 5 vols., per vol. .
Death and the Alter Life .
Views of our Heavenly Home (Last New Work)
Umpire of the Mother. Henry C. W right
Unwelcome Child
After Dogmatic Theology, What ’7 .............................
Faiths, Facts, and Frauds of Religious History
Buddliism and Christianity. J. M. Peebles
Travels Around the World .
Our Immortal Homes (last new work) ,,
Parker Memorial Hall Lectures "
Spiritual Harp (Words and Music) '
Geology ; The Past and Future of our Planet.
What was He ? or, Jesus in the Light of the 19th Century
Common-sense Thoughts on the Bible .
The Irreconcilable Records ; or, Genesis and Geology ,
Poems from the Inner Life. Lizzie Dotkn
Poems of Progress. Lizzie Doten...
Self Contradictions of the Bible
The Spirit World. Dr. E. Crowell
The World’s Sixteen Crucified Saviours. Kersey Greaves
The Bible of Bibles
All works upon Spiritualism, English and Foreign, kept
in stock or procured to order.
ALL NEW BOOKS AS SOON AS OUT.
THE BANNER OF LIGHT,
The oldest journal devoted to the spiritual philosophyin the world
Terms of Subscription in advance, Fifteen Shillings per year, post-
agefree. Specimen copies frbe.  Subscriptions discontinued
at end of the time }xiul for.
Agent for The Herald of Progress.

Address all communications to J. J. MORSE, Progressive Litera-
ture Agency, 22, Palatine Road, Stoke Newington, London.
TERMS— CASH.  P.O.O. ON 89 STOKE NEWINGTON ROAD, N.
CATALOGUES POST FREE
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NEW WORKS FROM THE PRESS OF COLBY & RICH,
BOSTON, U.S.

Religion of Spiritualism. Dr. S. Watson . .. 6 0

The Scientific Basis of Spiritualism, Epos Sargent

The Witchcraft of New England. Allen Putnam
POSTAGE FREE

From the English Agent of the above Firm, J. J. Morse,
Progressive Literature Agency, as above.

~N o~
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TEA, COFFEE, AND REFRESHMENT ROOM,
218, New Market, Newcastle-on-Tyne.

J HAYDOCK, Proprietor.

finJ. H. contracts for Pic-Nic Parties, Good Templars’' Teas
and Coffee Suppers on the most reasonable terms.

EVERYTHING OF THE BEST QUALITY.

THE HERALD OF PROGRESS.
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ARMSTRONG & MITCHELL,
TAILORS & OUTFITTERS,
SO. SANDHILL. NEWC

T. 2D. TTZE~MWIUST,

COMMERCIAL AND GENERAL PRINTER,
38 BOTTLE BANK, GATESHEAD.

N.B.—M.S.S. appearing in The Herald of Progress can be re-
produced in pamphlet form on tho most reasonable terms. Full
particulars will bo supplied by the Editor of this Paper, to whom all
enquiries should be addressed.

TEA!

TEA!! TEA!!

commonweal™ tea stores,

PROVINCIAL AGENT,
I1E . W W A LLIS,
SS8, ST. ANNS WELL ROAD, NOTTINGHAM.

THE COMMONWEALTH TEA, BLACK; 2/8 PER LB,

Superior Quality at 3/4 per Ib.
10 Ib. Packages sent carnage freo for 271-
51b. N ” H/-

Address—E. W. WALLIS, Comnumicealth Tea Stores,

338, St. Ann's Well Road, NOTTINGHAM.
P.0.0. on St. Ann's Well Rond Post Office. Terms Cash.

J'OZEEUST D O ESW O B TH , '
RESTAURANT AND DINING ROOMS,

SO, Newgate Street, NewcaHtle-on-Tynp.

(Next door to Weir's Court.)
Friends attending Seances or Lectures at Weirs Court, can be
supjdied on, the shortest notice. On Sundays apply at private door.
GOOD BEDS. t

JOHN MILLER,
WHOLESALE GERMAN & DUTCH YEAST MERCHANT
FRUITERER, &c.,
PERCY STREET,
NEWOASTT/B-ON-TYNE
TO SPIRITUALISTS AND OTHERS.

TYNE COMMERCIAL TEMPERANCE HOTEL,

68, CLAYTON STREET
OPPOSITE THE *“ JOURNAL** OFFICE, NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE.
(One Minute's Walk from Weirs Court.)
Friends visiting the town will find comfortable accommodation
Dinners, Teas, etc., on the shortest notice. Well aired
Beds, and moderate charges.

‘BOB AHSID |
FORGET-ME-NOTS FROM GODS GARDEN

By F. J. THEOBALD. Price 1/6.

James Clarke, Fleet Street,

136G,

London.

A pure-minded, charming stog/ ete with Spirituality. . . . It should be
. accessible to all readers, and wil befound equallymterestmg and suggestive
of good thoughts to persons of ell ages.”—" Banner of Light,"

THIRD AND CHEAPER EDITION! ’
Just pubhshed D [:I;DRdTNVBVO Price 6s. Free br Post, 7s.

HA FE CE OF PERSIA

HIS EXPERIENCES IN EARTH LIFE AND SPIRIT LIFE
COMMUNICATED THROUGH THE MED1UMSHIP OF
MR. DAVID DUGUID, the Glasgow Trance-Painting Medium.
London.— E. W. Allen, 11, Ave Maria Lane ; J. Burns, 15, South-
ampton Row, W.C. ; J. J. Morse, 22, Palatine Road, Stoke
Newington, N. ; T. Blyton, 53, Sigdon Road, Dalston, E. j and of
E. W. Wallis, 338, St. Ann’'s Well Road, Nottingham ; Hay
Nisbet, Stockwell Street; J. Bowman, 65, Jamaica Street,
Glasgow; and all Booksellers.
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sty ofs $Acisd Torey

Offlces for the Sale and Letting of Town and Country Houses,
Investments, and Collection of Rents.
Owners having Property for Sale or to Let will find the “ House List,
published on the first of each month, a most desirable medium for
disposing of the same. The List free on application.

OfﬁCeS, 23, Collingwood Street, Nbwcastlr-on-Tynb.

W. C. ROBSON,

HOUSE AGEXT,
RENTS COLLECTED ON MODERATE TERMS
Agent to the Caledonjan Fire and Life and the Edinburgh and Provincial
9 P|ate dass Insurance Conrpanies. oh
29, BLACKETT STREET, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE.

W. CRISP, F.S.Sc., Lon.,

Is open to engagements to deliver Scientific Lectures on Phrenology.—
Terms and Subjects, with List of Phrenological Preparations, Testi-
monials, &c., 1 stamp.

Sketches of Character from Photograph, 1/- and upwards.

Full Delineation of Character, Advice, Ac., 10/0.

LIME-LIGHT ENTERTAINMENTS, per agreement.

Sunderland Street, Houguton-le-Si'rino, Co. Durham.

MR. J. J. MORSE,
INSPIRATIONAL TRANCE :
22, PALATINE ROAD,

STOKE NEWINGTON, LONDON, N.

MR. E. W. WALLIS,

TRANCE MEDIUM AND LECTURER,
For Terms and Dates address—
838, St. Anjj's Well Road, Nottingham.

REMOVAL.

D. YOUNGER,
MESMERIST AND MESMERIC HEALER,

Has removed from Moscow House to 23, Ledbury Road, Bayswator,
W., four minutes’ from Notting Hill Gate Station, where lie coutinuos
to treat the most complicated diseases with marvollous success. lie
also gives Private Lessons in Mesmorism, and develops all kinds of
Spiritual Gifts in Mediums.
At Home Daily, except Wednesdays and Saturdays, from
2 till Gp.m., or by appointment.
Stamped directed envelope for reply.

J. COATES,
PRACTICAL PHRENOLOGIST,

(Lecturer on Anthropology, Hygiene, Ac.),

65, JAMAICA STREET, GLASGOW.

Consultations Daily, from 10 to 8.
Depot of Standard Workson Phrenology, Physiology, Psychology,
Spiritualism, Mesmerism, Temperance, Hygiene, Ac.

JOHN STEVEN,
PAINTER AND PAPER-HANGER,

ROMULUS TERRACE,
WINDMILL HILLS, GATESHEAD.

EDWIN CLAFTON,
MAGNETIC HEALER AND MEDICAL BOTANIST,

Bbllb Vue Terrace, Horbury Lanl, near Wakefield.

Mr Cilapton is a powerful Trance Healing Medium, and may
be consulted on all eases.

[Dee. S, 1800.
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