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In Aulis by the sea, the Grecian ohiofs,
Img‘l-tinut o o'erwhelm thoeir gonding griefs
r‘;{'u deep desolation, turn their eyes
Full oft upon the ships, and mark how ies
The lﬂﬂ{ pennon: many days have passed,
And still they wait in vain & favouring blast.

%uh At;“m;t:m's brow is dark with eare;

ithin hi art hope struggles with &-pur

And ever weaker grows; oft-timesa he ﬂnul.

To speak, as many times stops shorl and drives

His heavy heol into the silvery sand;

In lintlosn silence all the warriors stand, i

M length, Tow-voiced, Lie gaya:—¢ 0 valinnt Greels,
I wm o'eroome with woe, and sorrow speals
To me from evory eye that meets my own:
Day follows day, and still no wind is blown
To bear us on to Troy.” What may it mean?
Is not our purpose just? Can gods o'er lean
Athwart the wrong-redresser ?—ever hold
B S

wrel mo es —
Drmthmuygnd.uﬂulrdﬁrz:rﬂmu?'

e ccased; aud there » murmunng arose

And died awny; bot none sought to oppose

A solnoe to his plaint, and all foll sti

And moody aa bofore, and thought of ill.

Thon, oo s sadden, ooe of tham exelaimed :—

# Where is the seer, old Calehas, long-time famed

For gilts mysterions?  Through him, perchancs,

Val. IX, 18
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The gods will speak, yea, show him, in & trance,
Their mighty purposes, and onr offence.”

The words seemed good; and one was missioned thence
To seek the holy man; but ore his feet

Hod wandered far, Calchas, the king to greet,
Appeared, and straight bagan, in solemn tone:—

i (), Agamemnon, untp ma alona

The thronéd gods have spoken in o dream:
Through me thon mayest know how to redesm
Thy grievous faulf: for thon hast done a thing
'Whiugh till thon expiate will closely eling,

Like death-dewed shroud abont thes, and make nought
Thy every enterprise, till low thou'rt brought.
 The eve of yesterday, I lay within

A sea-geooped eave, and listened to the din,
Not nnmelodious, of the washing waves—

Tho lonely lullaby that sadness eraves:

Far I was sad, O king, o'cr [nding hopes

Of Cresce's trinmph when with 'Troy she copes,
I wopt the while the sun was sinking down,—
Wapt that another day had vainly flown;

And from the stars T turned my tear-wet face,
For solaes seeking in the gloomy place.

Anon, the moonheht o'er the heaving deep
Moved like a spirit; T no more could keep

Hg' eyes upon the dark, but let them drink
The virgn Light, till it did seem to sink

Into my whirling brain; and then T slept.
“And, Jo! within a wood moethonght T stepped ;
Winding my way amid nmbrageons trees,
Filling my ears with warbled melodies,

And tinklings soft of dinmeond-aparkling brooks
That mingled kisses pure in mossy noolks.

 Oh, such a tenderness was in the light!

No dazzling glare, and yeb divinely bright;

As though some greater sun wern aﬁhered above,
And this the spot of all ho most did love,

“ And so I wandered on, until T came

Into a flowery dell, of which no name

Of beauty known to men the loveliness

Could uiter forth; and here in droaminess
Meothonght I lay me down, and whispered low,
Bearee noting what T did: ¢ O, this; [ trow,

In Disn's templa!’ Then I veilud my sight—
Diana gradiless, in a heaven of light,
Was beaming down on moe; she ’imrla ma lifs

My quivering lids; smiled as when throush a rift
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In ing elonds the summer sunlight peeps,—

The sombre field in golden glory ialr.-—

Bade me again, in voice of erystal rill,

To mark a stag which thy hand, king, did kill.

* Btill on the grass was now the antlered head

That ones reaved loftily above the mond ;

Ty Dinn's snowy feet for avar atill,

And Dinn feeling at her hearl o theill )

That floods with tears her eyos, thowe azure deeps!

Woe, woe Lo mortals when a goddess weops!)
thought of thee, O king, in agony,

And bowed npon the ground in snppliancy,

And then I heard these words of di fate: —

4 Calehas, divinely-giftad, not with hate

I the doom,—too bigh am [ enthroned ;
All mortal ill to gods must be sloned.

Albail my stag was slain unw‘itli.nlhr.

My wing more dear than all his kind to me,
Henooforth ghall Aramemnon fall in all;

Till life whall end, misfortune's loldd theall;
Aud for n sign of fhis my suro dosrsn

The winds shall still be missionod conteary ;
And Trojan veices for an age shall sing

The story of the Greeks' dishonouring.'

* 0 king, my spirit quailed before despair;

* Is there no hope,” I moaned, * then, anywhere ?—
No expistion to o'erlop the wrong?—

Does merey but to human hearts bolong¥'—
And for an instant’s space 1 rluudr:ly oyen,
Dared onee to look on beauty's parndise,

And, 1o} methonght T saw o alindow fall

And mingle with the lines ellioyen]

Thint wove the eweetest smilo o'or morlal saw!
Hho spoke; part mournfully she seemed to deaw
The words from her divinely-pitying heart: —

¢ Calchas, heaven-gified seer, man sot apart
For good, no way there is but only one,

By which may be atoned the injury done:
King A must consent to slay

His miiﬂmdﬂgbﬁa: so shall he allay

The wrath of thronéd gods, and overthrow
The towers of Troy, and lay her prineos low.’

“MThe fiual words seemed enrrind fur nway,
e 1 wonree hosrd them in my doep dikmny ;
I vain I slrove to epeak, when, snddenly,
The gorgeous turf and every forest tree,
Like insubstantial vapour disappoared,
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While strains of musio sonnded, sad and weird ;
And then I sank into oblivion.

“ Liong years, methought, had lingeréd and gone,
When I awoke: the sbarry night had fled;

The sun gleamed brightly on my roeky bed;

Dut still the waves were erooning near at hand,
Low-murmuring my vision to the sand:

Al how I sang it o'ar fo iy own soul,

Bought for the somfort of it, felb the dole,

Fre I conld brave my heart to eome to thee

And show thy danghter's woeful destiny!"”

The voice of Calchas to & whisper sank

Ere all was said, nor on the dreary blank

Of Agamemnon's face his ayes ecould rest;

Hia hoary head drooped low upon his breast.

Aud all the chiefs stood motionless and pals,

And noonght was heard save but, not far, the wail

Of Ocean loth to part: Then, suddenly,

The king threw back his dark-flushed brows, and [res
Mg monnbain-torrent ot tho winter's sloge,—

When nll in tears tha violated snows

Rush frantiely to hide them in the deep,—

His words rolléd from him with tnmmaltnons sWeRpi—

“ Vain, dreaming dotard, honee! and thank the years
Whose eilver cirelet erowns thee, and the fears
Oft changed by thee to smiles in days gone by,
‘When thou hast lulled my soul with melody;
That I mete not to thea tﬂu lopng-drawn death
Which thon hast chiosen to steal away the breath
Of her—my child ;}—sweel imagoed-innocence—
%ﬂ\igﬂ nia!—01—begone l—honoo l—henee |—

gur with me, ehiefs.— Yo Powers who dwell on high
In joy, who know not whal it is to die,
Blast with swift thunderbolt the aburdy tree,

But spare the tender plant that twiningly
About it grows! By my wrung father-heart,
I scorn and hate you pitiless, apart,
Beholders of man’s pain and healing nof!
Better to be eternally forgot

And still defy, than for the wealth of Troy,
Or all the antold bliss that yo eujoy,

Mock on with craven reverouce ! —Furewell."

The king's last word broke from him like a koell;
And wildly glared his eyos, a moment's spaoce,
And shook his towering [rame; and half & pace,
As thongh expectantly, he staggerad back

To take the doom he did nob care to Lack:
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Bat still the fieree blood throbbed along each vein,
Nor to ey fear his rash disdaing

Btill eould he view the azure, arching ﬂ

Still mark the white-plamed sea-bird flashing by;
And in his bardened enrs the sea mnde monn
A-dyingly,—He turned and pusved, alone,

And all the thronging Groskn gasad aflor him;
And nrnr{fm was white; and nok n limb
Pat shook. And horror clave to avery tongue.

‘Then spake, of many minds Ulysses :—* Blang,
0 valiant chisfs, exto the inmosk eore,
Lift I my voice too feeble to deplare
King Agamemnon’s rage. Our onterprise,
U he repant not, all & rain lies,
Oloss by our very doors. Tho agéd wires

sent us proudly forth Lo purge their ires
In Projan blood, and bring fuir Helen back,
Muwst seek n refege from despair, nliak|
Among the dismal shaden,  What sny you, now ?
Lok pome one to the king, intont to bow
Hin hanghtiness te Jove's supromae sommand :
Bo shall our glory fade not from the land."

The thonght was good; and sinee for eloguence
Ulynsos' [ame was sreat, and confidence

Of all did rest on bam, and that the king

Ihd prize him most of all his following,

Tha single choice of each ho took his way,

Nor shunned the burning glare of noontide’s ray.

Liomg did Ulysses zeak the king in vain,

And but for direful doubt Lo hnd boon fain

T vost awhile; bat as the shindows foll

On land and ses, & deeper, darkor apall
Possossod him; half in fear bo peored abont,
And was in act to frame a mighty shout,
When, lo! the risen moon peeped o'er & clond,
And with a glister Tike her own endowed

A far-off something lying on the strand—

* Perchance a javelin, or a warrior's brand.”—
Bo thought Ulysses; and with careful stride,
Froo-willed for every hap, he closor spied

Aud know king Agamemnon's massy sponr,
Thrown down beside a eavern opening near.
o pounod oo ppaca, and then, o low oloar tone,
Bpala thug, as thongh to his own honet alone:—

' A oo, bow have T loved on such n night
To be abroad! How has the moon's sofl Light
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Bhed o'er my spirit sweeb branquillity,

Whila all the stars beamed blessings down on me!
My country! O my country, all is o'er;

Thy seroll of glory full for evermors:

Yen, not a deed thereon that blazed thy name
Among the timeless gods, pwilt-winged with flame,
But this foul shame hath overwholmed and gquenched!
Methinks I eonld have dared, and never blenched,
To front the dread infornal host for thee,—

Ay, bear their awful sum of misery!—

And Agamemnon——great is his renown,

And justly so; bub Greece had never grown

To mighty sway, if all her sovereigns,

For private weal had barbered publie pains:

Nor seems it right that one should have the power
To wreck the work of ages, in an hour.

" The gods bestowed on him a lovely ehild,
And mude his heart a shivine; nwhile begniled
His coarsar nofure with her tenderness,
Refinement giving, nod divioe impress,

They planted her, o flower of purest white,
Upon o rocky ridge: now, ere a blight

Of mortal ehance can come to wither it,

To take it back again it seems them fit:

And, oh, what bliss for her! for him what fame
To be the saviour of his connkry's name!

¢ But from the gods the king lns turned his face;
Has once defied and lived upon the place;

And now, perhaps, sirives vainly to believe

That men alone the threads of destiny weave:
What then?—he cannol save his danghtor's life,
Nor his digerownéd hend: o balofol strife

Will widely rage for zealons procedence—

Hi happiest who first does them violence,

“ For me all hope is dead; nought but despair

My weary soul ean image anywhere.

1 merit not £o see my country’s fall,

To be the stranger's or the anareh’s thrall.

Come, death! Wonld bui thal my unworthy blood
Could flow as freely for the people’s good!—

— What's thiz? the king's own apéar that near moe lige?
Lol it shall tell him of soll-saerifice!”

Ho said he; and with sceming-engor eluteh,
Ho raispd tha steely barb till it did toush

Hia naked breast; and with a backward leap,
Full to the moon before the cave's black deep
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Tho bets ngaine o siome, hat thasshy

ult against 4 stone, A

And so transfized die.—Bat from the shade

A voiee, by fear and hasts all broken made,

Oried out: * Ulysses, live!"—and then the king
Bprang forth, and scized on him, and they did cling
Long-timo together: whila more queenly shone
The moon, and wonderingly the uiars looked on,

1L

Iphigenin sat m&i:a siresam, )

m afar, watlched

= Rlaes e, and wched the loos
As they went nigh her through the lonely wood.
And all around her gayest wild-flowers grew:
And time nnd time, and searcely that she knew,
Bhe plucked one out and laid it in her lap:
Then twined u garland, dresming what might hap.

Chief in hor thoughts Loy falhor bold o place,
And all his hnﬂ.:sk’-auﬂ foars sho nought to trace:
Then, link b{m:n , tha shain of

That bound him to ber heart, now with a sigh,
Now with a joyous smile, she lingered o'er,

And wept lost she shoald know his love no mare.

“ Ab, me! ™ she said, ** "lis scarce & ngo,
Binoe, in our Argos, all the pride show

Of Grosce joined hearts and hands to hopour him.
Even now methinks I gase till eyes grow dim
From that high tower, to got ihe earliost note

OF ench new pageant; even now I gloat

O'er waving bauners, praneing ntoeds, the Gash
Of sword, and shield, and pluméd holm, the crash
O marlisl music mingling with the eries

Of happy husbandmen 1o strike (he skios.

* How grand my father looked upon Lis throns!

Ranesi yeoaly vight Sod i gt bl
ight in uet

And | mdﬂfvrtul:.imlhl.nﬂlll:

Close by his side ba placed me, and did tarn

To me & beaming face, while I did burn

Through umlgebﬂli.ng vein, I knew not why,

And drooped beneath a storm of flattery,

* And when the feast was done, o king srose,
Ulysses named ; and as this walor flows
Bmoothly along, or ripples o'er a stone,

Bo with an even grace Lo me unknown
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His words wellad forth, or with a cadence goff
Made melody 1 conld not hear too off.
Hoew breathlessly T waited on each thought,

That sped winged with his golden words!—and caught

And cherished them, fill in confusion eweot
At such amass of viches, as waa meat,
My soul shone ont on him with truest smile
Of gratitude, and he did pause awhila !

“ For he wad holding high my fathar's fame,

And such sincerity of living flame

Out-darted from his eyes, that my eyes too
Clear-sparlled with a truth that held him troe.
T'was then he fluttared down; but not for long:
For, with a change of tone that stirred the throng,
He made sublime discourse on womasnhood—

f Mirror of grace, and purity, and good,'—

And wove me in his speech, in deftliest way,
Binee, though abashed, I could not give him nay.

¢ ¢ Bt where,' gaid he—almost T hear him now—
¢ And fairvest, puresl, best is she, I trow,

Is Clylemnestra, Agamemnon’s queen ?

What heavy woe doth keep her from n sccne

That womanhood delights in ? from thy side,

O Ling, not sharing this thy day of pride ¢

And even as he apole, a litéle door

Behind the throne swung open, and & roar

Of admiration swelled up to the roof,

To groet my mother, whelming the reproof.

“ Lowly sha bent in dne humility,

And strove to quell the blush thai I eould zec
Unwonted on her checks, and pressed her lips
Together, while she intertwined the tips

Of her nnensy fingers : butb they shoolk

The mare, heneath the wonder of my look.

And I remember noting her attire,

Which ronsed in me a momentary ire

Against her wormnen: for her hair was looges,

The bands not well arranged, and though profuse
Her rabes in richness, still they lacked the graece
Of just disposal seeming her high place,

¢ Ba'sat she down, supreme in loveliness :

And yet methonght that I did love her loss,

A wicked thought, and so T banished iE,

And would have joyed ma in the sparks of wit
That flaw from brain to brain; but once I chaneed
To mark Ulysses' vizage, when he glanced

Half coverlly to where my mother sat:
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Oh, how I hated him! all T forgal

Of him that late had plessed me

But why the change no power had T to tell.

* Then Calchas®came, and wove"some stately chords
Upon the harp, and sang divinest words

O Ciropoo's ollen glurian: and the kings

Who lstoned, doubly regal, an the wings

U:Amuur wonrod to the very nbars,

And longed for equal fame in mightior wara.

 Then from the living strings a melody

Breathed on our charmid ears, so tenderly

That all the beanty wa had ever known

Bpake to our souls in each delicious tone |

Buch strains methonoht had thrilled me when a child,
To slumber lulling me, then to the mild,

Ethereal brightness of a purer day

Alluring, Ob, what bliss such sleap alway !

“ e pannio seemed to pass from envlh o hoaven,
Uypwalbod to the reabms feom whonen 'twas given;
And all the place was hushed ; and Oulohas spake
Cue word, as though inspired, * Helen,' and brake

Thoe charm, and gave s to the sonnds,
That wakened frenzy, opening wounds.

* And yet again be struck the quivering strings,
And sang of Trov, and Paris, till the kiogs
Bprang up, and swung aloft their flashing blades,
And swore an cath by all the viewless shades

To live haneceforth, and die, if need might be,
To tread down Troy for Heloa's liberty -

" How many thousands in.t.hnrnd on thefplain,
Wildly expectant of the kingly lenin,

At oool of ave ! for it was given oub

That all our choicest ones would try n bonk

For mastery in games of strenglh and skill,

And I was seated, though not by my will,
Upon o simmple throne; and in my haod

A laurel wreath was laid, with new command

To erown therewith his brows who foiled the rest.

“ Ah me! a fiery ray flared from the west,

Where sank the son, and dimmed my timid eves, .
When young Achilles knelt, mnid the eries

Of all the multitude, to take the amwn

OF vietory from me; and it alipped down

And tovehed the ground ; snd ho did ralso it thenes,
And with & gesture eraved obadisnes,

And said ; ¢ 'Tis thine—beauly is more than slkill;’
* But not than eourtesy, so keop it still,’
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I eaid, and joyed in my own realy speech.

Then taking 1z, uhi:zul mul!uuh,

For he stood hesitant, upon his brow

I pressed it, in the ruddy evening glow.

« Bgisthus, too—his nnmo nwakes a pang—

Al, yes, "twas when (he enger shouts that rang

To honeur na were speul, and through the gate,
mother's hiand in mine, all free from stabe

We paased to our own paluce, close behind,

Ulyssos® woice, as from an avil mind,

Cre his next ecompanion's ear, and said :

1 came not Gl the feast was sped.’

My mother trembled like an arrow’s shafi

Into a tree new driven by archer-eraft;

And quitied me to gain her room alone;

Dat 1 went after, and could hear her moan

Even throogh ihe closid door; and ealled aloud

And opened it, and lo| her fuos was bowed

Upon ber hands, and sho sobbed ont : * Betrayed '

And fiercely ehid mo when 1 would have shayed,

4 Dut T grow sad, and day woirs on apace.

Bueh thoughts with owers 1 should nob inferlace. -

Aund now the garland's twinod. O river sweet!

Th"!‘l.h it, and bear it from me on to meck
wandering sea; perchance a cresting wave

Will show my father 18, oven though who gave

The little token he did never know,

It is a pleasant {aney: be it s0."

Then rose the royal maid; nnd by the brink,

All fringed with posiea that did stoop to drink,

Of that elear rivalet, o lightly trod,

Har feet like Tilies drooping (o the sod,

Phe birds made musio for hor ns sha passed,

And, hare and there, the sun n glitber cast,

Ti all with green, upon her nnwronght dress,
gave a transitory gorgeousness.

Bo to the other skirting of the wood

Bhe crossed : and as beneath a tree she stood,
"Mid all the glory of the summer-time,

Tho dreamy splendour of & southern clime,
Bhe thought: * O life, thou art a priceless boom !
Never so precious as this sunny neon !
Mellinks if "twere my lot are long to die,

To such a scene ag thin I'A wish lo Eiﬁh

My sund favewells: O bending sky of blue,
How longingly I'd hold thoo in m¥ view!
How lingeringly ! Yo fields of golden grain,
I'd weop that I should ne'er soe you again;




HUMAN NATURE 251

And Argos, thy proad battlements would wake—
Dhest-fitting memories for the bearts that break—
B-mhmmnlthﬁihcd‘-hﬁdﬂmn

When flowers bloomed everywhore—no y WayS.

# How all my thoughts {0 melancholy tend !

1 kuow not what it means, but nenr (he ond

OF something that has long prepuring beon

I foel; na thongh a mystic curtained sereen

Had hung 'twixt me and mueh that I should kmow,
And soon would shrivel up for weal or woa.”

Thus in & reverie upon the grass

Ghe sank, and drowsiness dil geatly pass

The shining porials of her dewy eyes,

For all tbe air was filled with [ullabies.

And, lo! & change came o'er hor bonuleous face:
Pure radianee iransfigured overy lrace

Of boding gloom, and told of happy dreams,
Aud whon she woke, the sun in mollow bewms
Wan taking loving leave of nll his charge ;
And #lio arose, and from the forest-margo,
Hor vision secking vainly fo reenll,

Sped homeward, strong in beart to sufler all.

The sell-same night, a man o'enlone with speed
Beat on the palace gaie, for one lo lead

Him instant 1o the presence of the queen ;

And when the purport of his charge to glean
The warders songht, he showed s -enlJ seroll
As from the king, death-dooming Lo unroll,

Ba, soiled with dust, where Clylomposten hisld
Dimininhod court the man was bronght, all-quelled
Baonenth the lustee of her conntanunce ;

And, mute, could only awkwardly advancs,

And yield the treasured parchment up, and long
To die for shame, then sink buek \brough the throng.

And munestra read it, and full joy

from her starry eyes, then look alloy
Of sorrow, but the joy pre-eminent ;
And visage mirrored her evntont,
Thﬂ':;i' she: “ Our belovid sovercign
Bonds ting here, and, though fonl winds detain
The slips at Aulis still, writes hopofully
Of none relense : Calchas doth pru%huy-—
The gifted seer—that all shall yob be well,
Hoealng thab the gods have missioned him to tell
Thair high eommand : Achilles and onr child
Must marriage make—thus all be reconciled.
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It ig Ulyszes” hand, bot our own seal.
Now Jove be praised for all the joy I feel!"

And whils her mother gpake, the royal maid
Dreatned on her fave; and every glancs that strayed,
Or undulating eurve, was garnered close,

And every tone, and each unconscions posa.
Achilles’ nome eame bnt as in & dream,

And ouly at Ulysses’ did she seem

To leap from lethargy, and in affright

To stare about, o'erwhelmed with inner sight,

And Clyternestra snid: © We would retire ;

Kind friends, good night to all;" and with the fire
Of hoped-for bliss still faming in her loolk,
Iphigenia’s hand in hers she tocl,

Aud queen and danghter passed into the night,
Among the patient stars and pore moonlight,

And neither spoke: the queen bent down her gaze ;
The virgin chald sad, wistful eyes did raisa

Unto the glenming fismament, and fell,

Amid n storm of tears she eonld not quall,

Upon a rustic seat that stond near by,

And wondered if *twere very hard to dia.

But on Queen Clytemnestra's Trow a eloud
Grew darkling: searchingly upon her bowed,
Despairing child she turned, and far away

In thought was lost; then a triumphant ray
Out-darted from the gloom, and oversproad
Each softened lineament whenoa donbt had fled,
And in low aeeents, deatr in duys of yore,

Bhe hada the frembling maiden weep no more ;
“ And iz it such o fearful thing to wad

‘With one of Chesece’s best?—but thou dost dresd,
Poor, pretty bird, to quit the love-warm nest—
Wouldsb fain for ever pillow on my breast |

18’ not g0, danghter mine ?" 8o spake the queen,
And sab beside her elose, and made her lean
Her aching head on her own beating heart ;
And, lo! the wayward maid, with gudden start,
Did elasp her mother in a long embrace,

Aol eried: + Oh, T have nesd of all thy graco
To-night ; as from some wicked wizard's spall
Baleased, I happier feel than T ean tell!

What of Achilles said the ancient seer 7—

‘ The best of Greece's sons ?'—and did I hear
That I might be his wife? This mada thee glad,
Aud not my epeedy riddance ? T was mad,

And thoaghi it could not bs my father's deed,
To give thee word of this, and lake no heed
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Of all the sacred ings of his love
To sond a token for hi= patted dove:
And, then, Ulysses’ name, the serpant-sound,
g.l-lilinm uﬂ.m&uhinrdpt:dlhl nd
ruth's spolless image, from ite pedosial—
My yonrning hoart ; and I did think that all
Wym bt pubtle schema of his for i1,
That thon, mayhap, wert subjeot to his will,
And faln wnnmt have me honoo; O pardon mal
My father was in haste—so & ly
ould have me with him, and from his own lips
Designs that I should know the cause that strips
Him of his darling child: O 1 did brood
(’er fancied wrongs, too much in solitude ;
And when, dear mother mine, I thought thee chanzed,
Twas my untutored heart that grew estranged !”

- Bo ran ahe on: then silence fell again
On both, nnd, overhead, the solomn pliin
Wan floating of the soul-voiced nightingala,
And na the heaven-born song, in one long wail,
Died all away, the maiden murmuared low ¢
;Iﬂ vory sweet to love 2" mll.:dn :hnl::’.lkd

issed Clytempestrs’s cheek; " y

In duloet acconts, that appearsd to glids,
Resistleas "'mu l'ﬁl.

Blraighl from s passionsoures : ** O beart, be siill :
And yet, luve's native language speakest thoa,
And canst not ie! Though did smoothly flow
Even as the nightly song-bird's vaoiee divine,
Thay could not yield a musie true an thine!
Whon first 1 knew I loved, banoath u sky
Cornlonn I trod, and every sigh

Up-broathed into the clear immansity,

Boro to the sun the tender mystory ;

To every gurgling stream the wammor breeze

Did blow i, and & rostling of the trees

Told me they knew it too: while all the flowers
Were whi by the bee, in seere! bowers,
And paid the tell-tale for his story well.

My soul was linkad, by » mighl{ wpell,

To everything that is: and yet his smile
- Was brighter than the sun ! his voios conld wile
My thoughts from silvery droppings of the hrook,
Or S“m in swinging crystal goblets shook 1

Antl when he sighed, "twas aweoter thin the rose
An o'ur hin orispy lips the morn breath goos !

A million worlds were nought, and A not nigh!
1 sould have lived & slave, 50 he were by!
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He wae my heaven : with him 1 feared no hell |—
0 heart be still, O bosom coase to swell,

His name rang throngh my being, like the sound
Of an Alolian harp, and on the ground

I flung myself, and cried: * Egisihas, eomal! "

Bhe ceazed, as if by sudden cnrae struek domb;
And with a moan as of o'erwearied breath,
Iphigenia sank in seeming death.

111,

'Tia early morn in Anlis, and the sun,
Rejoicing in another day begun,

Walles forth in majesty npon the plain,

And gives his splendonrs to the sea ngain;
Lingerinely fades the last ramaining atar,

And, elad in parple, swell the hills afar;

The silent shipz at anchor idly ride,

‘While sea-birds hover, stoop, and onward glide.

And onee again, in mournful disareay,

The chiafa who langnished at the long delay

Of proud Troy's overthrow, assembled stand,

And speak no word, upon the pebbly strand ;

But dreadful hope looms throngh the late despair,
When they behald an altar builded there,

‘With new-eropped flowers adorned, sparkling with dews,
Vying sweet-scented, and for loveliesh hues,

And down king Agamemnon's fallen chaek

The hot tears roll : <O, T in vain shall geels,
Too goon, the fairest earthly flower that blooms!”
He says: “ And waning 1ife her love perfumes
Will ehange {o dreariness!” and then he grasps
Ulysses” hand, who fervently enelasps

His other, and speaks lowing words of cheer.
Then one did say: Lo, Calechas comes, the gear!"”
And Agamemnon turned his hagpard faee,

And suppliantly moved, with tottering paca,

In thonght to grovel at the prophet's faet ;

But Calchas beckoned, and thus him did greet:

“ Fear not, O king ! the gods can do no wrong,
And thou, and we, and all to them helong ;

Be we obedient, and evermore

Their joys shall BMess us on the heavenly shore ;
Turn wa away, and age on age of won,

And ever age on aze, shall make us know

Man's folly with Olympus to contend :

Blesgéd are they who may in time amend.”
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Thoen bowed his head, and sank upon his knee,

Whils all tha lordly Greeks wore pales, and still,
And waited but the ntterance of his will.

And when he rose, e gaid: 0 king —the maid—

Hhie eame luat eve " —and more and more afraid,

King Agamemnon cried: ** () Calehan say—

O-—by the mighty godz—is there no way

Bat ? Hear me—thou never hadst a child ;

Hasd never folt the thrill when it has smiled,

And twined its tiny arms about thy neck ;

Hast never marked each guileless nod and beek,

To draw its mother to its side again;

Thou knowest not the aching scnse of pain

A father foels, when but for one short hour

Hix little one has strayed ; how he could dower

With wll hia worldly wealth (e monnost man

Who anved his darling from a doadly ban,

0, T have watched my daughter lovelier grow

- From day to day!—have laboured seeds lo sow
That mlﬁt bear fruit in gracions womanhood—

And all for this ! —and yet the gods are good! -

* Yestreon Lbe sun was low, as forth [ went
Tuneﬂngahild; bat though all things were bleni,
And 1 could see but shadowy forms draw near,

A voice within me whi —* Bhe is here!’

And 1 mnde baste, and she sprang out to me,

And foll down at my feet, and pitoously
ixolnlmed : ¢ My father—only thow ael left 1

And 1 did take her up, and bade hor toll

Her griof—for Clytemnestra loves hor wall—

But no word more she spake till on her face

Looks beaming love had ta'en the usurped place

O tears, and then she said: ¢ O happiness,

To be with the¢—so mizh st hand to bless

And guard!'—Calchaz, eonld | bat then have died,
No earthly wish had been unsatisfied !

* Bo, eloscly linked, within my tent we passed,
many a glance on formar days was onst
uch talked we of the scene nt Argos lown,
Whon sl of Greeks the nobloat in renown
Mol slernly eonnselling the ahuwme of ‘I'voy,
il how to make revenga a surer joy,
And so Achilles eame to ba our theme,
And from her modest lips I learned the scheme
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By which her inmocence had been decoyed:
Ulysses, ernel ark hast thou employed!

And loftier once I deamed Achilles’ sonl
Than partner falsely for o maidon's dole!
What doest thon here, Achilles? Woe 1s mo,
This very morn sha hopes thy bride to bel®

Ho pansed; and anger shook Achilles” frame,
And quivered in his voiee: * Hpotless my narre!”
He eried: “If name be mine, no dole it shares;
And woa fio him who woaves it with his snares!
Calehas, beware: there is in man ns huge
Capacity for dire revenge on man,

As ever thy pretended gods did plan!”

And there he stayed, and marvelled at his speech,
And Agamemnon strode as il to reach

To him his hand, and doubt from many an eye
Peered cut: but, piously, up to the sky

Ulysaes gazed, and scemed in desdly fonr,.

As though Jove's thunderboll impended near,

Bul Calehas groaned, and bonf upon his breast,
Then seized hig harp and lnllad the storm to rest,
In plaintive melody: a low lnment

Ha sang for Greece’s day-star weall nigh spent,
And prayed the gods to take his burdened life,
And make an end of all despairing strife.

Lo! as he eeased, a powor took hold of him:

He stood erect; a filmy eloud made dim

Hia eyes that late had glowed with inner fire;

He seemed the favoured man whom gods inspire.
Y Quee more,” he oried, ' 1 gee the waving woods,
Anid henr the silvery plash of distant foods;

The holy light of Dian's blest domain

Falls on my raptured vizion once agnin;

And Dinn's nymphs 1 seo, immortal mads,

In garmenis of unborrowed sheen arrayed,—
And as 1 gaze, another robe thoy weave,

And smile expectantly; sh! now they grieve
That one long waited for should still delay

To quit earth’s night for their transeondent day;
0 ecstasy! & name comes walling on!

It bublles from the brooks, and waves npon

The fudeless trees! trills sweetly from the throats
OF henven-born songsters! over on il floats,

And {ills my soul—* Iphigenis'—herk!

Oh, how it soars with yon celestisl Iad!™

And every heart was changed; and, bending low,
King Agamemnon eried: ** Ahl now I know
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My whole unworthiness: Disaa

Hightly thoe judgest one as 1

Not meet to guard a destined nymph of thine,
And so wouldst spead her to thy bower divine;
Forgive my obdurance, unveil her eyes,

Thit, in aesurance of a glovious priza, _
Doath an n longed-for bridegroom she may graet,
A loving felond who leads hor to thy faet.™

And while he spake, Ulyssos loft hin side

And to the royal teot to fetch the bride,—

Alas, the bride of death!—in high haste ran,

And found her elothed in white pure as the swan,
And took her by the haod, and said: ** Fair mad,
Thy father waits for thee—bo nol alraid;

CuLhu is come, and famed Achilles too,

And Iunlllihaoﬂl to give thee honour doe.”

Bo forth the virgin wend in innpoonos,

Olad worthier so than all the wealth immense

Or nuvnmiﬁn Troy could drape hor beauty in,
And pused, aglow with hope, the bonud within.

With downeast eyes Iphigonia stood
Amid the chiefs; and silenes long did broed
'er all, save that the ocean surged nob far.

Hushed were the ing moekerios of war.
Then Calehas spake: * of Greecs, this day
For thee all earthly clouds flec away.

The gods have spaken it: be palient thou,
To their bohests thy gentle spiril bow,
And in the light of chaste Dinna's smile,
For ovor free from aught thal ean defils,
In happiness unchanging thou shalt dwell,
And all thy father's glosming onro diapel.
Puro maiden, not to be Achillos' bride
The gods deeree, but st Diana's side

A chosen nymph demand thee from thy sire,
His sin to expiate, and soothe their ire:

For know, thy father Dian's stag hath slain,
And all our purposes through kim have lain
Denoath her ban: thy body's sacrifice,
Thy spirit's passage into Paradise,

Alone ean bring Jove's favour back again,
And waft our ships exaltani oar the main.

Ho consed; nnd as a marble statuo cold,

And wtill, the maiden stood, and loft untold

Tlor koenost pangs: then, in b growt amngs,

Upon the cireling Greeks sho turned hor gaze,

And mutely questioned if hor eirs hald truth:

And owned it true, for not a ray of ruth

Yol IXK. n
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The whole resolvid round of faces bore,

Nor any voice was lifted to deplore.

And when she snw the altar flower-arowned,

Her blood nigh foreed each purple-veinéd bound,

Stirred by a michty, vouthful love of life;

And, 'nenth the owers, the saerificial knife

Bhot forth a gleam that pierced her through and through,
And full of agony, towards the blges,

Ethereal canopy she strained her sight,

And sank upon the ground to blackest night.

Long time she lay: and when again to earth

Her spirit came, with all the pains of birth,
When comprehension full had gained hor mind
That death to her most surely was designed,—
With anghished cry, she elasped her father's hand,
Besought him to forbear his fame to brand

With such a deed: and when he spake of sin
Already done, the misery to begin

50 apeedily if he gave not his child

In expiation, fain would have beguilad

Har terrors with the prophet’s dream of bliss,
All that world's joy bought with one pang of this,
Bhe said: ¢ O father, T a thousand limes

Conld die to bring thee weal, and all thy crimes
‘Would treasure up as virtues, to presarve

Thee from a moment’s pain: but do not swerve
From clear-eyed reason: (alchas says a stag,
Diana's stag, was slain by thes; will drag

Thee down to ruin: but thow lknewest not

"Twae Dian's etag, and penal sin, Jove wot!
There eannot be fo men in ignorance,

Though greater knowledge may their sin enhanee:
And if thy sonl were dyed in plaineak guill,

How conld avail thee my poor life-blood spilt?
What has my innocence to do with thee—

Do thy committed sins refleet on me?

How eanst thou link my body’s carthly pain
‘With what concerns thy spirit, moral stain

And then, is death the sum of earthly woe ?

Even at deatlh’s portal I deelare not so.

“ 0 father, is it just that I shonld hear

Thy fanlt® What if & eabjeet now shounld dare,
Hummoned for breach of thy high majesty,

To send his ameless son and still go free ?—
My faiher, too convenient a croed

Ta this for evil doers; must ever lead

To vast inerease of evil; built on wrong,

Could never make the Tove of vight more strong.
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My innocence ean be but mine alone,—

Thy own good deeds thy evil deeds atone.

D Al e et . shovy AR

And with & trumpet-sound, nbove

Of frenzicd priests, and hollow kings, "twill swell,
Thongh banded worlds ghould neel ite tones to quelll—
Thow see'st 'tis not my life 1 pload to suye, '

Py upirit's pesce is all in all 1 orave.”

Tut Agamemnon said: * The holy seor

Hath spoken, e to whom the gods appear

In sacred visions; O my dsughter, rest

On his inspired wond, and so be blest.”

And with & air, the maiden eried :

« His gods are his sick fancies deified |

What can & god of vengeancs breed bul bale ?
Yot every soul is ruler of its fate,

And through the night of error loarns the way
To Lappiness in Wisdom's parfot day ;

Tlneh guilty aet creates ita lprn[mr L,

Bt hell contains a germ of honyen w well,”

or words foll idly down na autumn-loayes.
And Calehas plained: * See where Dinna grieves
For her reluctant nymph! " and moved a pace
T'o touch the maid; but she aeross the space,
With modest dignity, trod all alone

To where the altar stood: and o'er her shone
The glorious sun: then Calchas moved again,
Bat furtively, as though he would attain

is end withoui the virgin‘sa carly note ;

But who had goard, and said: *No dumb she-goat
Awaits thy erael blade!—Child of o liing,
Duughtor of Creeee, yel ore my Apirit wing
To vonlms of love, attend my brief farewells.
On such a noon as this, my memory tells,
Btood I in view of Argos, lll'lﬂﬂd]udlﬂ.

Not many days azo, and musi

e e Sl ke R

I raised my i r ran

O'er all the aching pain my heart would feel,
If that ook were my last: and now the seal
Of death is on my brow, yet nok one thought
Of norrow shadows me: my sonl is fraaght
With ponea and joy; T kmow thil purer skies
Awail my wakening sight: that benuty lies

P'o be vevonled, of which tho falvant feenen
This fuir onrth owns are bub symbolic sereens:
I Jnow that Love is ever All in All,

And still sustains us when we seem to fall :
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That my freed spirit, in the light of Lgve,
Bhall rise to ever towering heights above !

 "Twas told me in a dream, that affernoon,

A wondrous dream,—ah, truly "twas & boon
To strengthen me this dayl—it bathes in light
My yearning soul, and bids it haste ita flight
Ones more to heaven, to dwell for ever there,
Nob earthward sink agnin such woe to bear.—
I laid me down benesth o shading tree,

And slept mnd knew it not, for over me

I saw a figare bend,—so calm, 8o sweet

Of countensance,—and rose upon my feet,

And dennk the musio of a voice that said :

* Come, weary one: O quit this earthly shadel®
And, lo! we passed together through the air:
And first my eyes were dimwed ns by a glare ;
But in a while T seemed to bo all siglit,
Frsantial life, pure concontrabed might ;

A boundless heaven mygell, apd yet o heaven
Ag boundless everywhere: for then were given,
An strearn fows into strenm, the thoughts of teath
Too vast for words, sublime in timeless youth,
‘Whose brolzen ountlines vein your nightmare.life.—
Nay, Calehas, yet a littla stay thy knifo—
And then my plagid guide bade me bebold
The ways of men: and error's mists were rolled
By Wisdom's beams away, and to the springs
Clear-welling in man's inmost soul, as wings
A thirsty songster to the rivalet,

My spirit flashed, all eager o forgel

The wurkiviess commingled with the stream
That owns it not, ineorporate though it seem.
Ol how T Longed to aid them when 1 saw
Nigh every one subdorvient to o law

O selfishness! each pushing on to gras

A good, and reaching it, with stiffened 15531;!,
Till death looks in on him retaining it,
Though nll the rest in desolntion sit!

Oh, bow I longed to toll them that troe good
Connot be good for one alone to brood

Upon, but nndiffused doth lose its power,

Tis nature veil, o nama its only dower!

And I exclaimed: ¢ 0, is there none to fepch?
Must mortals ever wrongly strive to reach

The happiness whose want is felb by all?’

And even as granted ab my epirit's eall,

The deeps of coming ages wore vevealed

At once, and all the mystaries unsealed
Decame as part of my own traversed past:




HUMAN NATURE, 261

‘* And in an eastern land seorched by the blast
Of cruel superstition’s fiery breath,

L kmow a Man will rise from underneath

The arid mass of falsehood frowning high,
And sonr on wings of truth boyond the sly;

4 Who will proclaim that Liove alone is God:
That earth for love was create to be trod,
And man by labouring for his follow-man
Ho worships and falfils his Maker's plan;

“ Whose daily life shall prave His teaching trne ;—
Harmonious, constant to the inner view

Which is vonchsafed to all who seek it right,

For Light must be: "tis man who blinds his sight.

“ Whose death, through ignorance of those bestowed
His suffering, haman heart will have o'erflowed

To benedit, shall be no undue pain,

No woo unnatural, but lasting guin

T'o Him, though, truly, loss of blesséd years

For many a wistfol brother Lofl in tears;

4 Whose memory shall liva throughont all tima;
Whoae words shall riug in every earthly elime:
Thongh not for ages fully understood,

Yeb purely treasured by the wisely good.”

: Blie ceased ; and Calchas—

CHATTERTON,
(Wira Nores ny Himsevr.)

[T eomipoaed this essay in the swmmer of 1871, while still uneonscions of
e groat traths that death iz rather an awaking than a gleep; amd that
apirits can retarn from the cternal world beyond the grave to this imperfect
gne in which we suffer for a time. There i wnehk in the sketeh that L
gould wish to alter; bok, after matare roflostion, I have decided to let it
femain a8 originally written. The notes anoexed to this biography were
gommunicated to me by him whom T may now, indeed, term my ﬂeur{rinud,
Thomas Chatterton,  They will, I trust, prove as interesting to the reader,
88 they are to me—J. L.V, ]

: Cuarter L

¥, as an impressionable mind ¢an almost credit, departed b
ones haunt the scenes of their former fame, what mighty shadows
-'-Eunt- mix with the crowd of Fleet Street |  Half the nobility of
Hinglish literature have dwell, or toiled, or died there. In this
wonrt Johnson gasped out the Inse evil days of along and elouded
life; here Milton lived ; there Goldsmith sleeps. Do the famons
puthors, at times, unquietly steal back, to judge what manner of
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pens are wielded by their successors ! I confess the imagin
tion pleases me. It may be, a5 I pause to loock on the I
cartoon Punech has issued, that behind me Thackeray and Jern
are, unseen and nnheard, comparing notes. If, issning fid
beneath Temple Bar, a strange impression of something invisihi
Lrushing by, impels me to turn my head, wherefore should Tl
infor that the ghost of the burly lexicographer has just voll
Faat. to enjoy, unseen of mortals, a stroll through his Lal
fleet Street 2 T have even deemed, sitting in the grounds of i
Temple, that surely Goldsmith,* though gone from earth, cot
not be entirely parted from the things that made his pleasu
there, but must return at intervals to smile kindly on the cli
dren, and breathe the sweet perfumes of the flowers. Thes
phantoms all, if permitted ever to revisit the busiest streeld
our restless Babel, must do so with pleasure, and welcome it
o scene that in life was dear. But, among the dead great @
litevature, whose names ave inseparably associated with Fleg
Stregt, and its mneighbourhood, stands oot prominently o
unhappy sening, to whom, wers his soul sent back to witnd i
upon earth, the sight of the classical thoronghfare could reck
only memories of the bitter miseries of his life, and the degrada
tion of his pauper’s grave. In a forgotten burying-ground, 1
a bow-shot removed from the busy causeway, whose tlags he hag
so often trodden, were laid a century ago the remains of thi
most astonishing boy earth has yet produced. That dismi
God's acre, a workhouse graveyard, received among its namele
horde of outcasts, the dust of Thomas Chatterton. All th
deceils, and ingenuities, and marvellous labours of a life that hi
no parllel, won him bmt this! Despair, and the death of §
suicide, for the most wonderful genius of the sighteenth centu
A dog's gravet for the creator of the Rowley poems! W
other tragedy, among the 'n'm:lli{ that deface our literary histo
can equal the bifterness of such anend ¥ Obway, dead of hung
Burns, beseeching five pounds, to escape the horrors of a debta
gaol ; Clare, made mad by misery ; are sad spectacles enouglis

® It is natural for all souls wHO CAM to viait the scenes of the pasl
But the illustrations bere choson are not cxactly happy. John Milton b
almost passed out of the aphere of earth-atiraction; and good old Jolnsol
loathes London sz much as oneo he loved it.  Goldsmith, however, do
indued sometimes linger lovingly around his soeient Temple haunts,
t What matters it whers our alay ia cnst? ‘The most gorgeons sepul
chres of the earth contain bodies thab in their time wers tonanted by
very warthless spivits. A huge nunler of illnsirious nothings mouldar i
the yaults of Windsor; but all that army of crowned he and she-baboon
would nol equal in value the wan Cromwell, whose body was hung on (i
iblet at Tyburn., How Le langhed—the stern old Protector—whon Ghi
ged his body to the triple tree.
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but these found,* at least, through many years, the burden of
ifo endurable. Chatterton’s lot was one of wretchedness, from
8 cradle to his early grave. To an imagination ardent as
oussean's, and strangely capable of founding huge expectations
on the flimsiest nothings, were presented a thousand delusive
Dbubbles of hope, ending but in disappointment. On a gpirit
iy intensely melancholy as Dante's, were heaped the worst ills
that poverty can inflich,  So oxquisitely unfitted for his station,
why was this genius born to it?  When, at the age of eighteen,
despair beset him, with what weapon was the unhappy boy to
wombat the giant? He was as destitute of relizion as of hope.
Those powers, on which he had relied so fondly, could no lon
‘win their possessoreven bread. The delightlul dreams of Wm;?:;
and consequence that brightened his earhier boyhood, had lured,
Nike mm-meteurs, but fo entanglement and death. Two
Jmnouths of London life safficed to clear away such cobwebs of
the brain. Then, for still a few weeks longer, came the terrible
Might with actual want—the writing of fulse letters that should
eonceal from a loving mother and sister his hopeless condition
the last vain attempt to procure employment; the last sad
atrogele between reason and despair; and then—That such o
enius, ardent, unigue, should perish,f hopelessly and eternally,
or lnck of a morsel of bread !

He was born in November, 1752. He died the 25th of

* My friend Richard Savage had s sad an ending to his mlh:l; life
#n any of these—1 think even a sadder one,  1lis last home on earth wis
- Bristol prison, into which he had been cast for debt.
t The moul being ereated in Gol's image ean never perish.  Infi-
flelity lendn as widely astray as orthodoxy—the truth lies between tho
Awo oxtromes.  When Byron apoke of the decamless sleep that lalls the
o, Do wos neither more nor leas mistaken thon Dante and BMilton, when
Cpwoonnting the supposed hideows torturon of the dammed, 16 has hindered
erribly the wurl}éEB progreas—that bobttomless nightmare of the elect
Mhe disembodied mind can anffer indeed, and suffer keenly: but the
- Fiternal God s not what all Christian ohurehes represent him—an Omni-
potent Nero, delighling in torture for torture’s sake, No spirit, not even
Ei:., or P'ope Alexander the Sixth, has yet discovered that fabulous
kingdom burning with fire and brimstone, where a fabulous Satan reigns
ab Jord.  ‘The universe will sooner perish than that piously devised legend
‘ol the Day of Judgment be Iulli.lla(}?(:'hnn the edified flocks of the vanous
'ﬂmmimn ahall ealebrate on golden harps the commencement of the suffer-
# of their unhappy brethren who have dared to overleap the pales of
ﬂ#rintiunit}r. How inhuman ave thesa pricetly teachings! Is it to he
areditod that a fnther could worship with sineere adoration a God who he
know bad imprisoned in eternal fire his only son?  Could the wife partalke
with o rejoicing heart of the joys of heaven while her husband writhed
J l’mii:nﬂl}' in the gulf below? Lt is happy for mankind that the last duys
ol this superstition have arrived, and that Balan wod his sulphurons king-
tloin will both shortly vanish in thin air, g
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August, 1770, from poison swallowed the previous nig
Since Elizabeth’s reign the office of sexton to St. Mary Rede
Bristol's chief church, had remained in the Chatterton fap
desccndmg regularly fmm father to son.  The poet's E,re&b-un
who died in 1747, was the last to inherit the grave-digme
spade, THis nephew Thomas Chatterton the elder mastan |
small school in Pyle Street, followed him to the grave in Aug
1752, the son, alterwards so fumnous, being yet unborn, A stran
nurge divided with his mother the task of informing the yo
mind of this extracordinary genins. Redeliff churchq: was
monitress of Chatterton's enrliest years. Teared during in
in the very shadow of the pile, ie dreamed away the leis
which other boys employ in sports, by the side of Canymn
tomb. 1Is it not an instance of premalurity of genius altoretho
unique ? The demon of poetry, indeed, bezan to torment Popa
at twelve: but Lere we have a child, hﬂu.l'!.r half that age, ye
conscions a]r:,nr]y of the powera stwrmg within him, and brog
ing in infant vetirement over the dim, unshaped fancies ul
mately elaborated info ereations so woriderfal. Truly to
Mary Redeliff literatnre owes the Rowley poems, Chattert
spoke but troth when he allivined that the ancient stroety
had first enshrined them. Not, indeed, engrossed on moulder
parchments, and hived in the dusty recesses of a worm-oaf
Do, bk o graven in characters as yet un'mqpﬂr,l':.ed on the glowin g
mind of cenins,  That mind speedily proved what strength 3 it
possessed.  In the Christmas season of 17631 Chatler
penmed a hymn on the Nativity which might of itself establi
the fictitions character of Rowley. He whu ab eleven years of
age, could cry— i
# Almighty Framer of the skies,
0 let onr pure devotion rise,
Like incense in Thy sight 17
—was certuinly capable at sixteen of composing the history of
Bawdin, and the tragedy of Ella,
He wenlb to the Colston Charity School with the zeeds

#1 waz Ooen in Neovemnber, 1752—that iz troe—but I did not die
Aungust, 1770; T merely entered on a new phase of heing, Tt is not P
sible for dwellers on the eacth wholly to eomprehend the existence thit
in store for thom, ¢ Death,” which closes the eves of the body, s the o
thing that ean fully open those of the soul.

§ That prand old pile! How I loved it—how I love it etill. 1t
bieen altered lately—perhaps for the better; but I like to think of it as
wad, when the happieat honrs of my boyhood were spent there,

1 T was but eleven years of sge when T composed this hymon, T
a fancy at the time, which T did not like to speak of, that the spirit of sof
departed monk inspired me; amd 1 have since had safficient reason
believe that this waas the trotl,
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n works already expanding in his mind. He nursed thore
r years the delicate plants that afterwards blossomed into
wotion beneath the roof of Lambert. From 1760 till 1767
Jhntterton wore the tonsure-cap of Colston’s institution. The
sth of his father had left the family in circumstances which
Ainde it a boon to the widow that ler son should be permitted
W ont the bread of charity., Cast penniless on the world, she
tintained him and an elder sister for some years by her lahonrs
n milliner, Bub the appetites of the two increased more
mipidly than the business, and an arrangement which lessened
her burden by one-half was to be bailed with thankfulness.
Whiere was probably little consultation of the boy's wishes when
v became dependent on strangers for his establishment in life.
i after days he considered the seven years of his education
among the most miserable he had known. That the place
Wis ill-managed, many accounts state® The instruction was
[ the scuntiest, the rules of the strictost, the food eoarse, the
nsters harsh,  One usher, indeed, Thomas Phillips by named
proved to be a man of benevolent disposition and engaging
nanners-—something of a poet, also—who encouraged in his
young chnrges any symptoms they might show of a desire to
pourt the Muse. To him Chatterton became sincerely attached.
The elegy in which he laments the death of Phillips is perhaps
he best of the young genins's acknowledged compositions.
Respecling his habits at this time, little has come down to
18, The pride aud melancholy, however, which afterwards so
nn[{-ictmusly characterized liim, appear to have now deve-
loped. He was fond of solitude,} and addicted to promiscuons
sading ; bestowing his money, when he possessed any, on cir-
tulating libravies—his leisure time in composing verse.  When,
L 1767, ho quitted the school, * Ellinoure and Joga ™ appenrs
Ao have been already written, and " Llla" at lenst commenced,
¢ was bound in July of that year, by the trustees of the
: hm'iti', apprentice-clerk to Mr. Lambert, n lawyer, they paying
b small premium to the gentleman, his master—if an attorndy

* The Colston Hehool was at that time neither worse nor belter
foanaged than similar institations. It Is a foundation much resembling
| Christ's Hospital in London, at which my fricnd Samuel Taylor Coleridge
Cwns edueated, and suffers much from the same abuses, Edward Uolebon
Wwho founded it, is now, and wa2 on esrth, & most worthy, pions, and
henevolent belug.

| Phillips’ pure mind has borne him for from the earth and her siater
(planets, Mo hes pessed heyond those aphores, and will never retun, T
igve not seen him for half o century of your time,

§ 1 Bave slways been linble to o desive for solitude; and there is more
linare .hj this world te indalge sueh o wish when it atlacks me than
on earth,
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of & century back can be so described. Chatterton quitted th
Colston lite with willingness. What his feelings were tow
his tutors may be inferred from the fact that shortly
leaving the school he despatched an anonymous and somew
seurrilons lampoon® to the head master, getting a thras
from Lambert on being detected. That seven years' servif
had inclined sueh a nature more to evil than good. It was
practice in all schools o hundred years ago to attempt reac
the mind throngh the body; and charity scholars were especi
often called upon to kiss the tod. In such institutions, too,
Colston’s foundation, piety was tanght much in the fashio
arithmetic—the lad mest allentive to his Catechism sufle
least from the birch. Naturally, the chief produets of the sys
were boy-Tartuffes, and humble saints of the type of U
Heep. On a mind so out of the common as Chatterton’s ih
effect was widely different. Tonumerable dreary sermol
endured had made of him, not a hypocrite, but an infidel. TN
abuse of authority le had witnessed and smarted from
stirved his spirit to passionate revolt. Not sixteen, the
already dreamt of suicide. To such a nature it was impos
that the service of a hard and narrow-minded master conm
prove endurable. The three years, in fact, of Chatterton's
dence with Lambert were spent by him in a constant strugg
to oblain relense. Intensely conscions of penius, he alre
relied on hiz pen for fame and wealthd During half the
though forbidden to stir from the office, the youth was
altogether unemployed, his master's clients Leine but few.
these hours, and at night, when all others of the household weg
agleep, the Rowley Poems were compesed and writlen dows
It is but fit to summarise Liere the evidence which most -u_"-
vingingly exposes the imposture practised by the author
thesa brilliant pleces. |
In the first place, no importunity could obtain from Chatbes
ton the originals of “ Ella,” “ The Battle of ITastings"” or an
the more lengthy poems.i Of these only copies in his owl

* 11 was not a “‘semrrilons lampoon™ that I sent: merely o boyis
pogquinade, The satire was rather telling, however, and it enramed
recipient.

1 I did rely greatly on my oonivg when om earth, and the hittern
of disappointment was worse than the bitterness of deatl.

1 There was o Thomas Rowley, and he lived and wrote in the
of the Fourth Fdward. That he ever penned poetry Ido not belie
T acknowledge that all the pocms 1 gave to the world as his were of
own compoaition.  But some of the prose picces were genuine, and
groundwork of most of the others was formed from dosuments that T
emee lain in ¢ Maistre Canynge’s coffre.”™ T even carried a few origingl
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nndwriting were ever seen. The sole parchments produced by
Dim as ancient consist of certain frmgments varying in width
m four to nine inches; and exactly corresponding with the
blank spaces generally found at the foot of old desds. How the
oy obtained the parchments from which these slips were ouf,
Wl the world knows, In 1727 a coffer, deposited by Master
‘Uanyng, a Bristol merchant of Edward the Fourth's reign, in the
muniment room of Redeliflf ehurch, had been broken open, the
Jmore valuable contents extracted, and the rest left a prey to
poilers.  The chief plunderer was Chatterton’s great-uncle, the
uxton, whose gleanings ultimately passed into the hands of his
nephew. By him they were employed to cover books for his
scholars’ use; but a number of parchments still remained unused
nl hizs death, and these the widow preserved. They lay unre-
garded in the house till Chatterton was some thirteen years old,
when he manifested a desire o examine the hoard.  After dili-
penily pernsing every mannseript, the boy announced that he
found a treasure, and seized them, to the smallest scrap.
He shut Lis acquisitions in a small oaken box, and guarded the
Koy ever after with jealous care. What that mysterious chest
really contained will now never be known, When questioned
fome years later as to how the poems he asserted to be Rowley’s
lind remained hidden through so many ages, to be ultimately
Anearthed by him, Chatterton declared that the originals, in the
wonkish author's handwriting, had been committed to the care
ol Master Canyng, placed by him in the eoffer that contained
his own parchments, and being overlooked at the breaking open
of that repository in 1727, had passed into his unele's posses-
sion, thence to his father, and finally to himsell. Neither eajolery,
ribes, nor threats, however, could win Bristol {iterat{ a aight of
one M8, of consequence. Some epistles and introductions in
‘verse, with a prose composition or two, of no great length or
 value, were all that the boy who duped them would produoce.
The most interesting of these, the Yellow Roll, is now preserved
in the British Museum. Though concocted with a skill deserving
ol high admirntion, this is plainly a false antique. An expert’s
uye speedily detects the cheat®
. Asconcisely as possible shall the rest of the external evidence
be given. It consists in great part of admissions made by the
pet himscll, On one oceasion, when closely pressed, he con-
Jussed to his mother that the authorship was his of that spirited

with me to London, and destroyed them among my other papers on that
. Wretched evening of the 241 of Angust.

* The expert's eye would be mistaken then, for the Yellow Roll was
no work of mine, Al elsw in the preceding account 18 nocurate.
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and pathetic ballad, *The Death of Sir Charles Dawdin!
Being in the company of Mr Barrett, a surgeon, Chattertos
bestowed on this gentleman the MS. of an epic celebrating thi
battle of Hastings, as copied by him from a document
Rowley's handwriting. Tmportuned to produce the origin:
then stated that what he had given was in reality of his o
composition, but that he had at home a sccond poem on
same subject, truly written by BRowley. A copy of this
accordingly brought, some few weeks later; but neither piece
prinfed till after his death. That both emanated from the sa
mind the most cursory examination will prove.  That the mi
in question was Chatterton’s the above tale surely establishes
yond a doubt. T pass to the testimony of his friends. By one
youth of his own age, he was actually seen to create a suppos
ancient frazment: to another he explained how it might be don
When visiting his mother's house, he sometimes shut himself §
an unnséd room, and would emerge with hands seiled with ocl
and ink. He borrowed Chaucer from one gentleman: fron
another a lexicon of obsolete words, He had studied bla
letéer, and was aceustomed to frequent the Bristol Antiqua
Lilmary, to obtain a knowledge of English as spoken in th
time of Gower and Lydgate. Such proofs are simply irref
able.  Bul even were this mountain of evidence removead,
suflicient conld be extracted from the poems themsclves. In
each are lines, the property of writers not born till the fifieenth
century had long been dead. Here we find a thought belongi
to Shakspenre; there an image taken from Dryden. This i
is Pope’s; that, Guay's. Even the antique garb in which t
works are clothed is an incongroous ene.  Words out of date
Fdward the Fourth's reign appear in the game stanza with oth
that did not come into fashion till Elizabeth was on the, thro
Allusions fo discoveries yel undreamed of ab the period wh
Bowley was asserted to have lived, ocour to complete the pow
ful internal testimony that joins with a still stronger hody of
external evidenee in assigning the laurel to the brow of Clhabe
terton, That sad wreathd may hang, undisturbed, above hig
pauper's grave.

# 4 8ir Charlez Bawdin,” or rather Sir Baldwin Fulford, was in
a heroic knight, T had lesened coough from ancient documenta to ree
niss the nobility of his character; and I depicted him in my poem what
teuly wea—a patriot aod a wartyr. e passed centuries amo into the lund
tithat shineth with perfect dey.”

T It may hang whers Tlesting plesses—I care litlle for the Row
poems now.  In this woerld T am winning & fame superior to what 1 cg
ever have had on earth,  The universe is illimitable, snd the human s
immorfal--these are the two grandest of trathe:  All the joys, cares,
gions, labours, sorrows; and hopes of this life beyond the grave are inco
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PEOTLE FROM THE OTHER WORLD.
By H. 8 OLCOTT.
Reviewed by M. A. (Oxow).

L. OLcoTr’s book is in many ways very remarkable. An
unt of face-to-face interviews with some four hundred ghosta,
mporarily clothed in material form, eould hardly be any thing
ge. Independently of the tests applied, the mera récord of the
rions apparitions which presented themselves during a three
nths' stay at the Eddy homestead goes far to induge the ean-
il reader to pot agide the theory of imposture.  The man who
puld personate successfully these four hundred different forms
w~Indians and Russians, children and warrior chiefs, mothers
ith babies in their ayms and African jugglers, must be pos-
#essed of rare histrionie talent, and of a remarkable theatrical
wardrohe,  The candid reader of this worl will nol entertain
pither supposition, William Eddy, lumbering, elumsy plongh-
man that he is, is little likely to personate any body with the
Jenst suceess: as little as he is to have round him in the far-
wway Chittenden homestead {he “propevties” of n firs-class
theatre, Whatever the explanation of the manifestations which
wecur in his presence, personation will not account for them.
In view of the extended interest that is taken in the subject
[ Materialisntion at the present time, Col. Oleott’s book is very
welcome, and its records form the best eollected nareative of
Investigations into this mysterions question that we ut present
ess. The anthor had rare opportunities for experiment: he
a trained and aceurate observer, and his penchant for sciéntitio
fests is almest excespive. Ilad he been allowed the same
cilities by the Hddy medinms as he had with My and Mes,
Holmes, we should have had a scientific demonstralion of the
fuct that spirits can appear amongst us in form not distinguish-
nble from our own, with dress as real, and with movements of
Whe body, speech, aud accessions of ornament apparently sob-
utantial and materinl, and that they can dissipate these material
frames and dresses in & moment, by the exercise of the same
preative faemlty that called them into being. As it is, il the

ﬁmbly loftler and less gross than those of the nIayeI}‘ probation-place of
I do not, indoed, mean to deory the earth, Tt fills an importamt
R-:E in the * dominiops of the sun,” and, though one of the youngest of
@ planets, is uot the least-favoured. The globe on which Christ and
Boorgtes were fnearnated has bung in the ieaveos for the Lt ity thous
pind years.  Others—Saturn, for exumple—bave been suspended there for
half 2 million of years past. Boyond our plasctary system lie worlds
incalculably ancient.
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demonstration falls short of scientific proof; it is precise eng 1y
fur ordinary men. If the evidence produced by Col. Oleott fal
]{)mﬂnm conviction in any, it will be, not becanse the e 1
fective, but becanse the mind of the reader is not Prepar

ta accopt 60 monstrous a fock on any evidence whatsoever,
Doubtless there are pointe with regard to the Eddy mani
tions on which the sceptical mind will fasten, such as the pl
of two personal friends on the platform, and the rigid excl
of every other observer from it; the dim and insufficient
which alone is itted; the rade and repulsive MANETS |
the mediums, and the like; aud the author is far from slurrif
over these, but in the end the weight of evidence will overpows
these minor considerations. The absence of sufficient light’
perhaps the most serious point. It is alluded to over and ol

n.

¥ The light in the rovm 15 so very bad—about as strong as 1
in the parlour when we sit before the dying embers * 'twixt
gloaming and the mirk' before the lamps are lighted—that it §
imposaible to see the featuves of IMonto or the pattern of I
ghawl” (p. 139). y

Another spirit “ dresses in dark clothing, trimmed with bang
of white, that look touslike broad tape in the dim Tight, bt thy
Mr. Pritchard [whois on the platform] says are beads™ (p. 140}

“ 1 have seen, say, three or four hundred different materinliss
gpirits, . . . andin every imaginable variety of costume.§
have seen them of all sizes and shapes, of both sexes and o
ages. 1 say seen them, because that is just what I mean., 7
the light has been dim—very dim—and I have not been able §
wecognise the features of a gingle foee. T could not even swear
the linenments of certain of my own personal friends who P
gented themselves. . . . Pat, while my testimony is waorll
nothing us regards identity of faces, it is perfectly compoetent
to the fact that a multitude of npparitions, totally different {ro
the medinm, have been presented for my inspection™ (p. 1645

And once again, *The light is so poor that one cannot, wi
unstrained eye, distinguish acenrately beiween forms varyings
much as six inches in height.”

Mr. Rtobert Cooper, of Easthourne, in an intoresting la
nddressed to the Religio-Philosophical Journal, makes tho Sam
complaint. The light, he says, is so dim, that features cann
ba :iiﬂuet-ued. He entertains, however, no doubt as fo (i
gennine nature of the phenomena,

Nothing is so deceptive ns this dim twilight: and it is g
to bo desired that experiments should be made for the purp
of devising some kind of light which the spirits can stand,
amount of evidence such as the author produces can su
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iake the reader content with the absence of fair light. If
iued, the prophecy which is recorded as having been made at
i Eddy circle on Sept. 26th last—that * on Sunday, Sept. 19th,
5, in the Eddy circle room, spirits will materialise themselves
n brightly lighted roowm, and deliver orations as in life, with
Migons all about them on the platform®”—is to be fulfilled, then
b0 are not far distant from a time when the phenomena under
Isenssion will rest on a very different basis to that which they
peupy now. And it may, perhaps, seemn to some who have
itched theiv development, that it is not very improbable that
oh may be the case, If so, our present speculations ave so fur
pirthless, and we can but regreb thal the subject has been forced
fito premature and undue prominence by loosely-conducted and
Il more loosely-recorded séances. 1t is not too much to say
b the vast majority of records of Materialisation séances are
furth nothing as prool, however curious they may be as records
whitt may be the creation of a new body.
- The story of the Eddy brothers and their surroundings is told
considerable power, and the profuse illustrations serve to
Wing home to the reader a vivid picture of the scenes, Cortainly
b illustrakions do not err on the side of defect in numbers,
Wi have pictures of the homestead and all its contents, from the
iele-room to the cock-loft above it, and Col. Oleott on his
pnds and knees looking for “ properties,” and finding eobwebs.
Yo have pictures of the mediums tested and lashed up in all
i of fearful attitudes for the satisfoction of truth seekers.
Ihese plates might easily do duty in a cheap edition of Foxe's
ook of Martyrs') We have scores of forms in all sorts of
Blitudes, and in all sorts of clothes: Honto (the Katie King of
hittenden) materialising shawls; and Safar-ali-bek, o Konde
firior, with a huge spear 12 ft long, which iz stated to have
i materialised whilst the apparition was before the spectu-
i#; not to mention knives and pistols, seimitar, and all the
raphernalia of the most blood-thirsty brigand. There is Honto
laying the piano, and a murdered woman with all her ghastly
punds upon her describing the scene of her death, and denounc-
jpp her assassin,  Thera is the buckle brought from the grave of
ndame de Elavatsky's father, 5000 miles and more awny; “a
el from the brenst of a warrior sleeping his last sleep in
lssian ground, sparkling in the candle light in a gloomy apart-
ot of 4 YVermont firm-honse”  There is the score of o Perso-
Wucasian song, and of the Lozguinka, a Georgian national air,
liyed by these mysterious visitors for Madame de Blavatsky.
fiwre are fac-similes of direct writing, sowe of which purports
| bie the production of our old friend John Kinz  There is the
Mepreszible squaw Honto smoking a pipe, and standing on the
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weighing machine, and again allowing a lock of her hair to
eut off. ‘There is a group of spirit-visitors of one evemi
seventeen of them, from u.tnb}r in arms up through all
tions to bearded men and aged women; sorvely as wonderful
gathering of “people from the ofher world” as human eye @
looked upon.  Thera is a phantom carriage, which came to
migre death; and, strangest faney of all, there are representati
of Bulanm and the Witeh of Endor, to lend a Biblical flavoug
respectability to the modern mediums. If Balanm can 18
down, he must feel that he has got into strange company,
that the artist has not been very mercifal to him. This rand
selection will show how profusely the descriptions on the H
are illustrated, and, if the artistic merit of the plates be sl
they serve their purpose in bringing before the mind's e
pictute of the scenes which they depict.

The liouse of the Eddy Brothers lies seven miles north (g
Rutland, in a grassy valley among the Green Mountaing, 1
to the Hamlet of Chitbendon, The homestead is a rude st
ture, which for some vears did duty as a wayside inn
gomprises a mwain buoilding, and a long room of two storg
recently added on, at the back of the house. The upper pard
this structure forms the cipele-room. The dining-room i
rudely-furnished apartment, in which visitors are received ; 8
the kitchen, “an odd, dingy little place, with smoky walls:
a worn Hoor,” is the sanctum where the family retive fromd
growil of visitors whe fill the dining and reception rowing
such terms cau be applied to the bare, barn-like rooms in wil
vigitors tind neeommodation). .

The house is mude enough, and o visit to it must be anytl
but enticing. It stands, however, in a charming landso
Lying in a valley, it affords a view on all sides of grassy &l
bagked by mountain peaks that eatch the drifting clond
dayz of storm,and on those of sunshine take rich tints of pu
and blue, The woods in autumn are tinted with hues of cring
and russet, and gold ; and the whole landscape is one to ins|
a painter with delight. Tn the depths of the woods the I§
bear is still to be found; foxes and sables, mink and T
and an veeasional panther, await the pursuit of the huntery
the cold mountain streams slill contain troul enough o
the angler sport. §

The people do not seem to be inapived by the beauties o
which Lhey dwell. They nre o rude and prosaic set, labow
hand in a rugged country that gives hack small returns [or 1
toil ; and looking for little relief to daily work except the ¥@
fair and occasional “huskings,” and the like country &8
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ges, They are intolerant fanatics in religion—Methodists of
i narrowest type, who have never been leavened by the liberal-
ing influences that have lately soltensd theological beliefs.

The Brothers themselves seem to be repﬂl]unt- and uninviting.
#There is nothing,” says Colonel Oleott, “about the Eddys or
tlieir surronndings to inspire confidence on first acquaintance,
Ihe Brothers are sensitive, distant, and curt to strangers; look
hore like hard-working, rough farmers, than the pruph&t& or
1 jesls of 4 new danensntwu have dark mmple:mns, black
hir and eyes, etiff joints, a clumsy camiage; shrink from
plvnnees, and make new comera feel ill at eans and unwelcome,”
The anthor was no exception. He was received by the family
i the most inhospitable manner; nover felt sure that at any
anoment he might not be requested to leave; was made to feel
Mlee an intruder whose room was preferable to his company; and
Wis, ab best of times, kept at arm's length, "It says much for
#he candour and fairness of the author’s mind that he should
hinve apolen of what he saw without bias or prejudies, and
Whould have cherished no ill feeling against the rade family who
wight to have received him as their best friend.

Willinm Eddy, the medium for mnterialisation, is a clumay,
fincouth man of 5 feet O inches high, weighing 12 stone 11 1ba,;
I gimple and rude plonghan or working laemer,  He is slow
Wnil cumbrous in his movoments, and his oye is sad and intro-
pective, possessing that mysterious far-nway look which (so far
W 1 have observed) is common to all medinms, He lives within
imsclf o guiet, retiving life, oceupying himself all day with the
pitsehold doties which usually fall to women; making few
fonds ; #n the world but not of it, more familiar with the
fitnizens of the other world than with the inhabitants of this.

- He speaks his mother tongue with a strong New England
Beent, and knows no other langnage. Colonel Olcott records
8 impression of him as “a man of pure mind and leart, tender
i trathful, giving to the poor every spare dollar he earns,
litving no viees, disgnises, concealments, or pride, havdly ever
ting even a glance at the busy world that lies heyond his
ive hills, ii[li very temperament unfite him for general
punintance. Ilis childhood was one of oppression and cruel
Wenbinent from his father; where other boys receive constant
ikens of affection and iutlulgenc.e. he got blows, revilings, and
ftor denunciations” No wonder he is soured and sad.
Buch is the medium, His mysterious gift is inherited from
mother, who was of Scotch descent, and who inherited from
B¢ mother the gift of sccond sight. She was clairvoyant and
irudient in a remarkable degree. The mediumistic faculty
ttncenble without break to her great-great-great-grandmother,
Yul, IX, 13
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who was tried and sentenced to death at Salem for witalor
but escaped to Seotland with her life. This i3 interesti
bearing on the question of inherited mediumship: and T°
add here that Mrs, Compton of Havana, N.Y., whoss wonide
manifestations Colonel Oleott describes at the end of
volume, also inherits the gift, her paternal and maternal g
mothers and an aunt having been reputed to be witches. |
both cases, too, the gift descends to the children.

The present DBrothers Eddy showed very early traces |
mediumship, as, indeed, did the whole family, with one exesf
tion. “Sounds were heard about their cradles, strange ¥
called through their rooms; they would play by the hour
beautiful children, visible only to their eyes and the moth
who brought them flowers and pef animals, and romped 3
them ; and once in a while, when they were tucked awa
bed, their little bodies wonld he lifted penily and floated thro
the air by some mysterious power” They conld not go i
(school, for raps followed them, and they were turned out aml
the hootings and revilings of the scholars.

Zephaniah Eddy, the father, was a bigotted fanatic, hard, o
and crunel, a man who ill-treated his wife and bullied
children. All sorts of cruelties were resorted. to to drive a
this “devil” from them; bul when all failed, the cxemp
father thought he might as well turn an honest penny out of
Satanic power, and sent his children out into the world u
the tender care of a showman, to be lashed, and pinched, s
burnt, and ridden on rails, and hall murdered by seelers a
trath. To the present day they bear traces of the treatmen
which they were subjected. * Every gitl and boy of them
marked groove between the ends of the ulna and radins, and thi
articulation of the bones of the hand, and every one of them i
scarred by hot sealing-wax” William has a bullet wound i
the ankle, and Mary one in the arm, and Horatio has a
wound in the leg and three broken fingers, to say nothin
minor matters. No wonder that these “boys™ are retivin
soured, and repellent, and that they do not view investizatomn
with any particular feelings of affection. _,

1t has been repeatedly said that the Eddys make money I
their cireles: and this has been stated in my hearing more t
once by persons who should be well informed. Colonel Ol
says the reverse.  “As young children they travelled under
showman to mest of the large towns in America, and tw
them even to London, receiving only their bare expenses. A
four years of this life they were hired by other speculators,
during the succeeding eleven years received an average of un
10 dollars a month a-piece. Their house and farm would nilb
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el for over 3,600 dollars all told ; they do all the howss work
themselves ; half their visitors are poor, and sponge on them for
" board, and the other half pay 8 du?lnrs per week.  Finally, the
family unite in saying that the greatest blessing that could be-
fall them would be to have their medinmship cease, so that they
might work like other farmers and eujoy life like them." This
decided staternent from one who knows what he is saying should
get the matter at rest.

It rempins to describe the room in which the séances are
held. It is the upper stovey of the back part of the house hefore
alluded to. The room is 37 {t. 6 in, by 17 ft. The ceiling is
0 ft. 2 in, high in the centre, and 6 ft. 11 in. ab the sides. The
windows are 13 ft. 9 in. from the ground, and no ladder is on the

mises. At the west side is the kitchen chimney, 2 ft. 7 in,

F‘E ft. 4 in. in the centre of the mable. To the right of the
chimney is a closet of the same depth, and 7 & long, with a
window in it 2 ft. 6 in. from the floor; and having a 2 [t 2 in.
by 2 ft. 3 in. opening. The door to this cabinetis 5 [t D in.
high, by 2 ft. wide. Three sides of it are lath and plaster, the
fourth brick wall, There are no panels to slide, no loose boards
in the floor to Lift.  Tvery inch is tight and solid.  Outside the
cabinet is n platform s long as the width of the room and 6 {E
7 in. wide, elevated 23} in. above the floor level. Along its
onter edge runs a hand-rail 2 ft. 6 in. high. On this platform
the spirits appear. The audience ocoupy two benches and chairs
nbout 12 1k, from the platform; and light is given from a kero-
sene lamp, placed at the south side of the room, nearly 50 fL
from the cabinet. Col. Oleott himself sat more than 15 {t. away
from the cabinet, and most have found it very difficult to see
‘anything by the turned-down light of a emall lamp, 30 ft. away.

Over the cirele room is nothing but an unfloored cock-loft,
full of cobwebs, and too small for a man to stand upright in it
Such is the scene of the nizhtly séances, and Colonel Olcott
demonstrates to satisfaction that no illicit means of access to it
exista,

This virele-room was opened o the publie Jan, 1, 1874, and
gircles are held every day except Sunday. During the sixteen
months last past some two thousand or more * people from the
other world” have visited this through W. Eddy's mediumship,
and yet no perceptible drain seems to be miade on his vital
power, “Te goes about his daily avoeations, talkes no rest to-
apeak of, says he has eaten nothing for weeks but a little fruit;
nnd yet, after as many as eighteen ghosts have appeargd in a
single evening, his pulse is regular, and he resumes his pipe
which he laid down at the moment of entering the cirele-room.”
This is very strange, and would seem to imply that the theories
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about severe drain upon the health of the medinm by frequank
gittings are unfounded, T must say, however, that T ha
usnally observed great prostration in mediums when a g
has been prolonged, or when the manifestations have been nu
rous; and I am familiar enough myself with the aching
and 11e&wy feeling in the llmhs which succeeds a séancs in whl 1
“yirtue has gone out of me.” '

It is simply impossible to give delails of the spirvits who
materialized during Colonel Oleott's visit to Chittenden, n
it necessary. It must suffice that T give facts 1‘especting g
of the more remarkable experiments which Colonel Oleott mad

WEIGHING EPIRIT FORMS,

The anthor tested the assertion of the spirits that they acere
matter from the atmosphere round their bodies, and . that the
lative solidity of this material envelopa is nnder their own cotis
trol, by the simple process of weighing the form on a “platfor
geale”  The experiment was tried with the spirit Honto at £
Fddys, and Katie DBrink at Mrs, Compton’s.  The former expa
ment was eonducted by BMr. Pritehard—=Col. Cleott’s aura being
too poseftve to be allowed near the spirit—and the author him=

self conducted the latter. Hento started at 88 1bs, (W, Eddy
weiehs 179) then varied 1o &8 Iba, and finally rose to 65, Thus,
without any change of elothing, and within the space of ten
mmute-a tha epiril, whn wmghad al least 50 Ibs. ll-““: r;h.m any’

matarmht.} h:u the e\tent_ ::rf a0 lba, rmd after lm]dmu it th
several minutes, increased it 7 1hs.

In the ense of Mrs. Compton, of Havana, N.Y., the author re-
moved her eavrings, and, seating her in a chair in the cabinet,
fastened her in it 1I:r’ passing some No. 50 sewing thread throngh
the perforations in her ears, and sealing the ends to the baclk ¢
the ehair with sealing wax, which he stamped with his prwah
signet.  He then fastened tho chair to the foor with thread amd
wax in a secure manner, Theugh T have my own opinion as ta
the use of tying at all, in view of tiu} power qplr:r_t.s have over gro
matter, yet thia is as satisfactory a lastening as T ever heard af,
Tha whiite-robed figure appeared in due course, and was weiged al
77 1bs., ngain at D“flbﬂ and azain at 521k, anpm:d with Hun‘t
{who reastrad 5 {6 5 & i), :Euitln; & weight reads thusi—

Haowro, KaTiE Brivy.
1at weighing, - - A8 Tha, | ]st weighing, - =
b R - - i el B T R - -
e s BRI SIS ) P T
'lt-h 18 T £ hﬂ L) !

Average weight, - - ﬁn} | Average weight, -

Weight of Modinm, - 179 ., | Weight of Medium, -
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. Here is another account of a weighing in the dark circle,
Horatio Eddy being the medinm.  The weighing scales were on
Ahe platform mear the left-land side, and the circle was hald
down below in the body of the room, The spirit George Dix,
Who is a leading hand in Horatio’s dark circle, pulled these pon-
‘derons scales the length of the platform, until he reached the
ueng, and then rolled them along until he pot them by the
medinm's chair,  Goeorge then set to work to weigh hinself, and
ﬁpurbml 163 1bs, his height being 5 ft. 8 in.  'We then heard

nyflower's woice, “ Now, weigh me, George,” and his answer,
*All right, get on;" and another and lighter person was heard to
mount the platform, and the noise of weighmg, with another
ghange of counterpoise weights, was followed by a call for a
light. This being struck the medium was found exactly as be-
fore: and the mode of tying leaves nothing to be desired as
regards socurity, The weight of Mayflower was read at 40 Iba,
but the medium, speaking in the voica of a spirif known as
French Mary, said, “ No; 38 lhs,” and so it proved to be. Lat
it be noticed that the tying was perfect, and that even if the
medinm could onbind and rébind himself, which it was physi-
eally impossible for him to do, he conld not ses the fioarey on
the beam, g0 as to eorrect o minute srror.  The experiment is
valunble as showing the power over heavy bodies, and the ability
to see in the dark which spirits possess, The whole distance
traversed by the machine was 33 ft. 6 in,

PIASES 0F MATEEIALTHATION.

Those who have had opportunities for careful observation of
these forms know that materialisation is not always complete.
“ One evening, Mg, Cleveland, o neighbour, who generally sils
upon the platform, and who is a great favourite with Honto, wns
doncing with that spirit, and by accident took held of her arm
below the shoulder, when she found to hier horror that it was not
materinlised, and her hand grasped only the sleeve of the robe,
The haud was a solid hand alfeched lo o vapouwry ara”  Simi-
lar statements have been made by persons who have observed the
Katie King materialisations throngh Miss Cook; and those of
Florence Maple and Lenore throngh Miss Showers, Parts of the
body have not been properly formed ; ag, for instance, a easo ia
recorded in which the wrist of Katio one evening was withoul
bone; and the spirit Florence has more than once shown a foot
on which therc was only one toe; and a hand which was mis-
shapen.

'IPha puthor records a similar case with Mra Ilolmes, during
the series of séances which he had after the Katie King expo-
sure; a series which seems to prove to demonstration the genuine
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power of the medium under the most safisfactory conditions,
Mrs. Holmes was alone in the cabinel. . . . *A man's heal‘l-
appeared, as if floating in the air. It was ghastly pale, a heavy
black beard and-moustache increasing the unnatural pallor by
contrast. I went up to the aperture, leaned my arm on the
bracket-shelf beneath it, and gazed into the face, which was not
twelve inches from me. A more dreadful sight T never b:,hsld...
The lower portions, including the wavy 1lL}r beard, were per-
fectly formed, as alsn was the brow; bub the eyes were not mate-
rialised, and the cavitics they should have filled were adgad wzth
ragzed rims, 23 though the fuee had been made of wax, anu:'L the
ayes melted out by the application of a red-hot iron” And
subsequently, after Mrs. Holmes had been put into a bag, and
thoreughly secured, the first Kalie King face is desoribed as”
“ much worse to luolc upon than the male one of the precedmg
evening., 1 could not think of anything to commpare it with |
exceplt the face of a corpse, hall ealen by rats or crabs,” m
The time required for materialization is sometimes so short as I.
to be imperceptible.  Honto pulls shawls out of brick walls, and
from under chairs on which observers are sitting, and from the
platform instantansously, A sketch shows her and Mra, Pritch-
ard holding between them a long piece of gauszy fabric that
etretehes across the platform.  And in the presonce of Madame
de Blavatslky there came a stalwart form, who in life hiad been
one of her hushand's bad}ugu.ud and the lady's personal atten-
dant. He used to vide out with her, and was very proud of his
equestrian skill and of his bravery of dress. This very man
walked out of William Fddy's cabinet, dressed to the minutest
detail as when she saw him last in Asia, “Ile came out empty-
handed; but just as T thought he was about to retive, he hent
forward, as if picking & handful of mould from the ground, made
a gesture of scattering it, and pressed hiz hand to his bosom—a
gesture familiar only to the tribes of Kurdistan; then he sud-
denly held in his right hand the most eurious-looking weapon T
ever saw. It was a spear, with a staff that might have heen
a dozen feet in lemgth (perhaps more, for the Lutt seemed to
extend into the cabinet), and a long steel head of peenliar shape,
the base of which was surmounted with a ring of ostrich-plumes,
This weapon, Madame de B, tells me, is .11wa}s earried by the
Ehourdish horsemen, who acquire a wonderful dexterity in
handling it.  One instent before his hand wos emply, the nect
he grasps this spear wilh ifs glitfering steed bavh and s wavy
plumes!  Whenee came 7 From Chittenden township, Master
Seeptic?” ;
Not less curious ia the way in which these forms are dissi-©
pated, melting away like wax before heat, Light scems, indeed,
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have upon them a similar effect to that which heat has upon
Col. Olcott saw Honto one evening “ sink, as it were, into
floor up to her waist, the upper portion of her body retain-
gufu]l solidity.” And he prints a letter from one Franklin
nlles, “a worthy gentloman r::sidiu%‘ in Hartford, * detailing
milar cccurrence.  His wife's mother was materialised, and
outside the cabinet curtain, and stretched out her armns
her daughter as though she were longing to embrace her.
rs, Prior asked the spirit if she conld not speak to us, and she
memed to make a desporate effort 1o comply.  Bub suddenly, ag
ghe had exhausted all her power of materinlisation in the
ttempt, her arms dropped, and her form melted down to the
por, and disappeared from our view. The figure did not dis-
polve into n mist, and disperse latterally, but sank down and
disappeared, as if evory particle comprising her frame had sud-
Alenly lost its cohesion with every other, and the whole fell into
i heap together.” Tt is observable that the process of demateri-
‘nlisation 18 usually the same, as though the atoms were held in
lemporary suspension round a magnetic centre—the brain—and
those farthest from that centre wera the first to lose cohesion,
The process is gradual, too,  Col, Oleotk, howaver, does record
one case—the mother of Mrs. Bolles—in which the disintegra-
tion seomed to be instantaneous, and not in progressive aseension,
I'robably the process was only more rapid in the one case than
i the other,
 Omitting muech that it wonld be interesting fo note, did not
wpace forbud, and were it not that I shall find ample opportunity
of discussing all these questions in the course of my papers on
fhe subject, I note, as a point of favourable evidence, the rapidity
with which these spirits present themselves, Col. Oleott has
flisposed of the gquestion of conlederacy with complete proof,
very minute and conclusive, but too long to gquote here; and he
lins been at pains to record the exact length of time between the
apparitions, Here is one of his time-tables. The séance began
b ten minutes beforo seven, and closed at five minutes belore
wight.  “In those sixty: five minules eleven dillerent spivit-forms
nppearcd. Honto remained in sight five minutes, old Mr. Brown
two and a half minutes, Cheater Packard eighteen seconds,
William (his brother) seventeen seconds. The intervals between
the appearances of some of the forms were vespectively four
minutes {orty-five seconds, throe minutes ten seconds, two
minutes forty-seven secomds, one minute thirteen seconds, and
one minute,” There must be confederacy to nccomplish that by
patural weans, Here, again, is o crocial case. A spivit had
presented itsell, and * had harc]lrv been gone an instant, when
there came o light-complexioned, white-haired old man, o Mr.
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Jonathan Dartlett. . . . He must have been waiting for b
predecessor to velirve, for he almost passed him at the door.” .
On some oconsions, moreover, more than one spirit is seen on
the platform at the same time. The following certificate relate
to a good instance— A
* Chittenden, Oct. 1, 1874
“We horoly cartify that af w eivele held April 28 Inst ., *Saoton!
was ouk on tﬂrﬁ platform; and noother Tndian of almost as great sta
[6 e 2§ in.] eame out, and the two passed and repassed ench other as
walked op sud down. The stranger retived firsl, and Santom followed
At the same time a conversation was being earried on betwesn Georme 1D
Mayflower, old Mr. Maorse, nnd Mrs. Eaton, in the cabinet. Wa recozni
the familiar voioe of enchi. Wa had all examined the eabinet that eve
and helped to élear it of some plaster and other rubbish. There was ng
window in it then." i

(Bigned by five persons in the prosence of Col. Oleatt)

After n most patient and exhaustive discussion of all possiblg
and impossible theories whereby a sceptical mind may seck {08
account for these astounding phenomens—and the author’s mind
geems to be almest pedantically sceptical —this is the conclus
sion: “ Confederacy, disproven; personation, discredited; spons
taneous genmeration of the apparitions (7, impossible; minds
reading by the medium, followed by his creation of the shade§
of our deceased friends, absurd. Result: o possilility that by
gome occult control of some now unknown forces of natuns
beings other than those in the body can manifest their presenca
to sight, touch, and hearing.” ;

Horatio Eiddy's light séance furnished another scientific proof
of the power of spints. Two shawls are suspended on the plals
form, and behind these are placed musical instruments, Horatio
and some chosen investigntor sits in front of these two shawls
and is covered with o third shawl, leaving their heads visiblas
A somewhat similar artangement is familiar to those who have
attended Bostian and Taylor's séances, To the hand-rail of the
platform Col. Oleott aflixed a spring balance, with cord enoughi
atiached to allow a spirit-hand, protruded from between the twa
shawls, to pull it horizonfally. A hand came oul, ssized the
cord, and iﬁmn “ gasily, steadily, and without spasmodic action
compressod the spring until the pointer ran down to the 40 1hsi
mark. To Emve that the force had not been exhausted, thi
gpring was held there until I took back the balance, and then
was allowed to recoil as gradually as it had been compresse
On a subsequent evening George Dix pulled verlically 501
“and it secmed as if the spirit could pull 100 1bs. more.” I ha
several times been grasped by a detached hand, when sitting
with Mr, Williams, which has gradually raised me from a sitting
to a standing posture, and then up till I have stood on ny cha
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phd finally on the table. When my hand reached the ceiling
f the room, the spirit-hand disappeared. The hand was a good,
Wulid, substantial Oesh and blood member, atbached to nothing
at I could discover by my senses. Whera was this fulerum ?
il where was it in Colonel Oleott's experiments ?

Spnco forbids further oxtracts from many passages which 1
lind marked for notice. Those who wish to read a careful ac-
pottnt of experiments carelully conduncted, which demonstrate
fur more conclusively than any published records 1 have yet
Meen, the veality of materinlisations of the full form, muost be
tuferred to the book itself. Tt is full of facts, gives faw theories,
hut those sensible and shrewd, and all things considered, has
little in it that does not bear upon the points at issne, A vivid
pleturs of the far-nway Ohittenden farmhouse, which has been
ghosen as the theatre for these portentous manifestations, and a
lear idea of the principal actors in their productien,is left npon
fhe mind, The results which the awuthor considers himself to
hove obtpined after his three months’ investigation muoat be
Btated in his own words (—
“We have the writing of certain names that the medinm had
o means of knowing, the exhibition of detached hands of vari-
ung siwes and colours, some deformed by aceidental pre-mortem
pauscs ; we have the simultaneous playing of musical composi-
fionz by such a number of instruments that ome or even two
nen could not have done it; we have the playing of Georgian,
(ircassian, and Italian muaic by invisible performers, in reaponse
to requests made in languages thal neither the medium nor any
ther person in the room exeept the asker understood ; we have
tlie pulling of a spring balance by detached hands unlike the
fuedinm's, ona with o finger amputated, and the other with
fittoo marks upon the wrist, which in each case would prove
pat the medium had nothing to do with pulling; we have had
e playing wpon an instrument and the display of hands beyond
o reach of the modium, and when his position and movements
Weore all under easy scrutiny; we have had the passage of a
golid iron ring upon the arm of a medium, and its transfer to
my own, with both of the medinm's hands held by mine; and
"' the dropping of the same solid ring from the medium's arm
W the floor in the light, with a lamp standing within two feet of
p moedinm.
“We have Lad the execntion of airs upon various musical
struments in concert, in a style so utterly unlike the best
ilforts of the medium as to preclude the idea that he could have
been the performer on either one of them. We have had,
Hlnally, the appearance of o multitude of figures smerging from
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closet, whera in the nature of things it was impossible for any
mortal person except one man to have been, drossed in a greaf
variety of costumes, and differing in size, apparent we
manner, sex, age, and complexion, from that person—to make
acconnt of those whom he might have personated if he had bee
supplied with the applinnces of the nctor’s art. '

“We have, moreover, and especially, seen gome ol these fignw
dressed in Oriental costume and speaking Oriental languag
besides others, who conversed audibly in the modern tongues of
Enrope. Of the appearance of children, and even little babes il
arms: of the appearance of two of the former at one and thi
same time; of the speaking of words and sentences by various
children, I have given such cireumstantial accounts, and the
verification of my statements is so enay, that I cite the facts a8
among the most wonderful of the proofs ncenmulated during my
protmacted investigations.”

This is a comprehensive list, and by no means exhausts tha
record, for the author Las excluded some facts which he does nofl
cousider sntisfactorily proven. Tt ig an astounding record, and
holds ont to us an earnest of what patient and watchful investis
gation may effect. One gains from it a conviction that the time
phenomena in a way that we have not yet had means of doing
gave in rove instances ; and, so far, the mist seems to lift, and n
gleam of light to be thrown athwart the gloom, And  yel
it is impossible to lay the book down without o feeling
of great sadness. The impression lefl on one’s mind is of
a whole family possessed by a low class of “spirits, who us§
them as mere machines for manifestations over which they have
no control—pucks, “spooks,” polfergeists, call them what you will
—who spem to have o power to us inealeulable, and to use it i
n way nearly, if not quite irresponsible. Hsaiﬂya they are—
“people,” as Colonel Oleott well calls them—=BEut what beings
* Those they. purport to be, or the simulacra of such, ormed and
fashioned by t-ﬁc!‘; creatures, who are suffered to trifle with the
gacredest foelings of our hearts? If spirits, those who have i
on this earth?—or those from other planets, where the san
relations us onrs of body and mind, the same laws of life
death, do not prevail? Who and whence are they? Areo
all evil, all good, or partly both? Ts there o limit to their powe
to interfere with the affuirs of men, and especially to their con
trol over those sensitives we call medinms? Do the things
to, and the things they teach,indicate that the law of evoelution
lows us beyond the grave, and that we may rise to grand heigh
light and wisdom!—or must we shun them as the angels of
itself, let loose to ruin us in body and sonl? That is the is
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'hese are weighty questions, and those who have looked deepest
fi the whole matter are most ready to give them full conzidera-
. It is fair to say that Colonel Olcott is not a Spiritualiat,
il does not profess acquaintance with the philesophy or religion
Ik the higher spirits teach, He modestly speals of himself
“the collector of a few facts, and observer of certain pheno-
i, which others must clagsify and analyse” He iz far more
i that ; but he would be the first to repudiate a deep acquaint-
o0 with the philosophy of Spivitualism. Aund even those who
o looked hard and long into the mysteries that enslrond
material phase of spivitual action, can but say doubifully,
b there is muech in it that passes their eomprehension.
Il general, it is safe o say that those spirits who can
hl beoefit us by their instruction, and win us to a helief
| Uheir Divine mission by words of sublimity, and by senti-
lits that bespeak their origin in a higher sphere than this,
il not those who are able to operate successfully on the mate-
Ml plane. Nay, even the vexed question of identity which the
Itlior raizes in the passage above quoted is not to be seb at vest
¥ these materialisations, for we know not who the invisible
purstors are, or what power they wiald, We only know that
fir statements ave generally ireconcileable with truth,—1 do
il sy that they are frequently erroneous, that may well happen
Hil the purest intent, but they are not such as inspive vonfi-
Hive in the moral tone or good faith of those who make them.
Yol of identity, if it is ever had on eavth, must cone from a
e trostworthy "source than this,

- Nor is the'question of less momentous import ns it respects the
jiilinms themselves, Tt is hard fo picture a more terrible life
s the members of this family have led.  The spirits have made
Wi their sport and plaything ; they have disturbed their nights,
il ocoupied their days, making it hard for them either to work
ttegt. They have harried and worried them until one would
iy that the rest of the grave wonld be a pleasant change, only
Wil these denizens of the other world have suceceded in inspir-
i the horrid thought that the next world may be for some
¥iln leas restful than this, Man has joined in the lengthened
tiecution. I have described the tests they have been subjected
), the fanatical persecutions they have undergone, resulling in
el termpers, cold and mistrustful bearing, and lonely isolation
life. =1t requires rare elevation of character cheerfully to
hilire martyedom ; and if " William, and Horatio, and Mary, and
Jilin, and Webster Eddy have grown sensitive, fretful, and
bt in the conrse of all these leaden-footed, sorrow-hurdenad
s, 1, for one, cannot blame them. T am just selfish enough
Wslk heaven to preserve me from the like experience” To all
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which T give my hearty amen. There must be pioneers of trutl
and usually the truth that a coming age has reaped has bheg
sown in the tears and watered with the blood of those who fig
proclaimed it. It is a law that obtains in all things ; and thoug
we do not now burn the seer, or put the medinm to ordeal B
water or by fire, we are not above submitting those who ha¥
the cournge of their faith to a very real if petty persecutiol
And even ag in Art, !

S 0me raoe will starye the I.'uain;‘?r tail,
The next will gild ths name,’

80 it is with those who are to ns the heralds of the new ag
Medinmship, at best, is a doubtful blessing; to the Eddys it §
not too much to say that it has well-nigh been a life-long curs
Col. Oleott rightly estimates the value of Spiritualism when
says that, properly pursued, we might “enjoy inlercourse will
the hightest spirits, as well ns receive the visits of the mosl
tricky, iymorant, or malicions, The Lddy materialisations, §
proven true, while unguestionably the highest form of physigal
manifistation, cannot be regarded as comparable o the inapird
tiomal state, in which knowledge, wisilom, and thoughts of heauly
pour into Che receptive mind of the seer, from the sources o
inspiration, and take the form of prophecy and poetry. Suel
men were Isainh, Fzckiel, Duvid, Jeremiah, and the other gres
Hebrews of those days; and the difference between them ang
the witch of Endor was just as grent and no other than thal
between—say Swedenborg and William Eddy—the one the typ
of the greatest spivitual ecstasy, that of the most powerful
hysical mediumship.” It says much for the author's spiritug
insight that he should have advanced so far asto pen such words
without having raeans of knowing by experience how literall
trme they ara i
But 1 shall have other opportunities of dizcussing these ang
kindred questions; and no doubts that one may entortain as f
the eventnal outcome of these wanifestations need interfere wi
the expression of our obligation to Col. Oleott for his exhanstiy
investigation into their nature. For good or for evil chey an
with us, rife and becoming rifer day by day; and it is somethinj
to have the certainty that we are not befooled by a mockery, 8
the sport of a psychological delusion, but that “ people from £
other world,” as real and substantial as onrselves, do, unds
cerbnin conditions, walk about among us. 8o much he seem
me to have proved with three distinet medinms; and his fa
eoreohorate those obtained elsewhere and under other eonditi
with other mediums. 1 say that he has proved his case. T ol
told that the Eddys have been exposed over and over aguil
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¥oll, T read regularly all that is written about them and other
lith mediums in the Spiritual periodicals, both of America and
i country, and 1 have seen no account of exposure that was
Worth dirtying clean paper with. When I read a book as care-
| and exlaustive as Col, Oleott's, writlen to maintain the

fvon his.  Till then “the Ayes have it.”  The verdict must be
r tho defendants, as the Brothers Tddy must for the present
considered.
- Col. Oleottexpects too much from men of science. . They will
pb investignte this question. They o not want it. They will
isve none of it. 'Why should they? It would reverse the
penmulated opinions of ages, and render null many a cherished
imclusion. Nor do they bring to its study, with rare and
nourable exceptions, a mind imparlinl or 2 judgment unhinsed.
very lawyer knows that scientific exports are the most uncortain
lise of witnesses. Probably there is no quesiion on which
fpinion eun be asked respecting which hall-a-dozen eminent
blentific experts on one side will not be connter-balanced by six
_Emll v eminept on the other.  All depends on the side from
Which the guestion ab issue is npprmushud. and on the pre-
possession of the individual. In the investigation of a totally
iw sihject, this is not the tone of mind most suitable for elicit-
it truth ; and the man who starts in his search for truth with
determination to find only falsehood, is not the man whom I
Miould select ns my guide.  The mind shonld be unbiassed, froe
fom prejudice pre or con, and rveady to receive candidly any
Bidence that may be presented. This eannot be when, as in the
g of most geientific men, tho truth of Spiritualisen, H eatab-
whied, would upset nearly all their most cherished theories, No,
bith great respect for them, they are not the men most likely to
thieve the best results.  But that need not prevent our wonder
itk they shounld be content to spend time on the sabjects which
I many eases engreoss their attention, and leave this untouched.
tol, Olcott pillories seientific men who spend their time in the
pusy idlencss of minote hobby-hunting in a passage that does
e good to read.  The Report [of American and Bridish Asoei-
fions] for 1871 contains * A paper on the Ciliated Condition of
e Inner Layer of the Blastoderm in the Ova of Dirds)”
n the Essential Oil of Orange Peol;” “On o Fat Woman
bxhibiting in London ” “On the Contents of a Hymna's Den.”
the intellects of members were exercised to consider how the
bster casts its shell, the wings of pleroductyls, and a number
ol equally important questions.

" Nice subjects these to be used as excuses for de-;lininlgtn
Obsorve and analyse the facts of Modern Spiritualism! How
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much more important to science to know about lobsters @
lice, orange-peel and fat women, blastederms and hysnas’ dé
than to explain how the law of sravity may be temporavily ng
tralised by some other and unknown force ; how  death does
kill & man; how the resurrected spirit can reclothe itself Wi
an ovanescent, material form, by the power of its will over
sublimated earth-essences, suspended invisible in the air
what are the oceult laws by which the pulse of this shad
hady can be made to beat, the lungs to respire, the lips to spd
words thought by the mind within the frail tenement, _-
waits only the further exercise of its creator’s will to redissol
into the impalpabla atoms of which it was a moment beld
composed,
A Ounr houses are seemingly invaded by an invisible hosk
good and evil spirits, and we turn in vain to scientific men
instructions as to how the one class may be detained and
other expelled. They bend in laboratory and study over
gling insects and squirming reptiles, insensible of the clo
beings who stand, perhaps, behind them, and blind to the mé
nificent field of research that lies before them in ihe directd
of the Tnner Wold, They leave us to grope our own
towards the Truth, T they do not help us we must sear
ourselves, We cannot remain ignorant, for we are all ursed on'd
{The wigh to know :—th' insatinte thirat
That e'en by quenching is awaked ;

And that beeomes or blest or curst
Mg iz the fount ab which it slaked.™

The author expects, I say, too much. Not from scienfisl
nor fremn theologians, the aceredited priests of lhoary fi
and ancient prejudices, does Spirvitualism expect anything
from candid, able, impartial, and honest men like himself
trme Priests of Truth, be the truth weleome or nnweleome,
ficient that it is truth, and one which, in a wider sense than g
be applied Lo any other, shall make man free. [

REVIEWS.

Tae Inrnuence oF Premarvee Precsanoy o e DeveEnoram
Cancer m Toe Frwaie ; with tha Spacial Treatment of Ca
in the Tierns. By John M. Crombie, M.A., KD, form
Resident Madical Officer, Cancor Hospital, Brompton. Liondot
Macliay & Co., Bouverie Street, 1

Tris little work i1s more partienlarly for the professional rea !
Vet it sete forth a fact, which is briefly expressed in the foll
gentence :—** The prevailing caunse of eancer in the uterus
day, among young women in Eogland, is premature pregnanoyl
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If this be true, then the guestion permits of the widest possibla
fliseussion. 'Wa quote thoe opening paragraph:—

“Tt s a motablo fnot that of the gront nomber of peraons afflicted with
‘osncer, ok least nino-tentha are femaleas | that among the latter the primary
uite of the disease js, with comparatively fow exceptions, cither in the
breast or in the womb, and that with about equal frequeney ; and, Gmally,
Wat in the womb the disesso appears in many at & remarkably early age,
and does so almost invariably in those who have borue childron when guite
yoeng,  Tndeed, with the exespiion of a speeial form of malignant disease
pecurring in children, and which is happily very rare, it i8 as true as an
Axiom that the earfiest vicfine 1o cancer are very young mothers, and that in
them the diseass commences its sttack in gome part of the womb,"

At another place he says—

“ Within the last throe years, of 164 women suffering from caneer of the
womb (all, with one or two exceptions, neen by myseli), 46, or nearly one-
third of the whole, became the mbjects of it at ages varying from twent
to thirty years; and all of these, with only two exeeptions, also ma:-riu:lj:
il beon delivered of viable children at wlal most will conaider & prema-
bure—in several of them a painfally promature —age; that is, from fifteen
to twenly. There was not a single instance, among he 486, of an oomarried
cwoman,  Ooe was a mothor at fifteen, three at sixteesn, five at soventeon,
pond the rest from vightecn to twenty, The development, b so carly nn
pge, of the malady in so many inatances where progonancy wis alao ot of
peason in relation to taken in conjunction with the absence of cass
where no such &o ot was in operation, goes Lo ghow that thers ian
direct relation of eause and offect betwoen premature pregounoy and the
onrly development of cancer of the nteres,”

Further on lie says—

“ As [ar as my finding goes, il s pregoancy, and in most of the cases
papid and repeated pregoancy, that leads to premature death from wtering
ganeer, Tt i3 not premature marrigge, but the lfilment of the funckion
of geatation, that is connected with the dovelopment of the disvase.  Mar-
piage nlone bas its influence, no doubt, as I have mentioned bwo cases of
married women without children; and in this respeel the ‘conitrast in
remarkable, that not one single instaneo of the mepta femine of an age
'mdcrl t.hiﬁty-four yoears hag cver been soon by me with the disease in this
Blbuntion,

The suthor then gives the reason as to the canses of this infliction,
‘wud remarks as  basis :—

“The bodies and minds of children—the germe, at leasl, the mosb
lmportant and the most precious—are taken from and given by their
mothers; and, truly and solemnly, this is work enoongh for women, and
mot 1o be thoughl slightly of for their own sakes, by those who are them-
welvers only yet children, or but the lenst jofa more,  The condition of the
itarug itaelt eannot fail to he injuriously ehangeid by the sesimption of
Tunetion disproportioned to its rjlevelu ment and power,  Apart [rom the
etz stated, as much might be inl'un'erlpfmm the processes of gestation and

rition themselves. The true nature of the former, however, &8 rezands
Mg uterns has been genceally much mistaken, The amount of active
Anbour performed by that organ during gestation being almost whally
overlooked.  When one thinks of an organ celled wpon to perform a nine
months' labour of constantly-increasing movements, it conveys a different
Improssion of the situation, from the notion that the nterus, antil parturi-
* Hon, serves only as a simple receptacle,”
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The uierus then woars itself out with too much work, espoei
when called upon before it is fully developed, just as if is the
with any other part of the organism. The fonetion of that o
is very much enlarged in importance by the consideration that
motion has much to do with the development of the fetus.

“ Without some auxilinry, it is bopossible that the heart of the m
eould act with aufficient foree to malntain the placentsl elronlation, or
alrenlation of the fostoa iteelf, hefore the heart of the latter is capable
assnming the fupetion. Tt iz not preiended that the movements of th
nterus are as regilar as those of the heart; butyacting with a cectain degn
of regolarity, they do most nodoubledly, just as the movements in H
voluntary muselea in our own limbs, contribiute to assisk the action of 4l
heart.”

The organ, thus ealled upon in a state of immatarity, is renders
linble to o wear and tear amounting to the disintegration and
ptrnetion of its tisane, and producing other injurions songequon
honee is the certainky thut it froquently loads to cancer, Thess
coneciderations which, with many others which counld be named
ought to rostrain women from carly parentage. Cancer of ik
interior kind is simply incurable. By very painful treatmen
may be pullinted, but never exlirpated; while there is o tendency s
{ransmit tho dizease to posterity as an hereditary legaey. '

Chareany,—Sumuel T Wells, the well-lmown professor of phronola
and publisher of numerons works bearing on that and kindred suhjecl
died yesterday morning of typhoid fever. He took an intellizent intersst
gocinl progress, and was (o & great extent a popular edueatir.  His ge
temperament, witning manners, wide and extonsive reading and obsg
tion, which extended for bévond Lhe studies to which he gave spe
atbention, exerted an influence that might alwest bo called magneti
numbers who became noquuinted with him personally or throogh
writings. Mr, Wells was born in West Martford, Conn,, in 1820,
pluidied . modicing, and in doe time reccived his diploma, but he
prnotised an p physicion.  Barly in life he boonme inforested in pheanol
npd thenceforth devoted himself to the study and investigation of
sabject with intense ardour. Tn 1860 he accompanied L., N. Fowler g
lpctoring tour in Earope, and on his return to Ameries, fwo yaars |
asguimed solo charge of the establishment, which hag sines done buging
under his name. . . . . o founded the Phrenological Institif
where many students were instructed in the selence of Gall and Spurzigi
e was n popular Jeclurer on this ng well ag on the subjects with wii
his neme 18 more intimately eonnected. —Now York Triluns, _.!Lprii 14,

4 Errara'—We rogrol that tho pages eontaining Mr, Barlow's posm i
to go to press last month before the revised proof was reesivod by
nter. Stanza 1. (lust line bul three}—For worad rend waxad.  Sinn
IT., line 8,—For an vind o line 4, for How read Now; line 6, for
throngh rend Wherethvough; line 8, for man read Mah, and for gl
vl glistering. Stanan IV, lino §,—For fafines vead fefiner, and for g
road pure; line 12, for man read Man; last line, for a purer God 1o
pure ax (Fodls, Stanza V., line 3,—For Al read dre; ling 4, for mkil
white ; line B, for van read fram,
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