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HoeTET, or some other, has somewhere said that whilsl the man,
With all his ripened powens, is but the fuller development of the
phild ; there is a period between these two of change and uni-
rtainty, when the true character is veiled for a season; when
Hie calm of childhood is already lost, and the stronger calm of a
o manhood oot yel attained,  Such o transition-stage s
jienco at this time passing throngh, The seience of the nob
-distant fature will call back much, both in its method and
| its teachings, thatl the science of to-day has willingly suffered
0 pasa into oblivion,

Seieneo 18 the idol of the nineteenth century, and it is well
uk we should look with discerning eyes on the fuults, no less
n on the merits of our idol. Very much has she already done
it us, but we ask thnt she should do yet mora, 1 do not speak
I the material benofits she has conferred upon us; they are bub
(st in the balance, Ounr men of science bestow on us far
piter gifts than theose. They show us that all things are
pissible o the strong will and the untiring hand. They teach
W no longer to think things as wo would wish them o be, bat
il gee them as they are.  More than all, they have sef us a
pepicuous example of honeaty and fearlessness.  And the lesson
 needed.  All aronnd us—politics, society, religion, are
inted by the spivit of compromise.  But seience is, above all
hligs, honest.  Her disciples belisve, a8 no other men can
ligve, that * whatever is, is right.” Professor Clifford infers
bm what he now sees, that a time shall come when life and
scionsness shall perish from off the earth, and all its beantiful
W and women shall be swallowed up of nothingoess.  But he
Blilly looks his belief in the face and acts upon it, calling upon
M§, since we may not look forward to the future, to lay fo our
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hands and help, seeing that “ this day we are alive togethen®
And in his closing words fo the Dritish Association, assem
last year at Belfast, Professor Tyndall displayed a faith m
real than that of the theologians who opposed him. He attemp
no refutation of their arguments; he made no answer to §
attacks ; but only, “ Let be; if I have spoken aught that is
a tew more years and it shall pass away and be forgotfen ;
if true, you have no power to weaken or destroy it
These things they have done, but this other they have
undone, They are strong to destroy what is false, but too of
powerless to build anything in the stead of that which
have destroyed, They are wise: bul it is not with the wisd
of Bocrates. They are daring: but it is not seldom the day
of the fool, in things which ask an angel’s reverence,
1t has been snid by one well qualified t'“j“-dl:l“'s that enthus
ia fatal to the truest interests of science. And though Pro
Tyndall recently tried to explain away this dietum, it is cer
that he, and those of whom he is the type, are found wantin
just that quality of entlsiasm for the interests, not of kuows
ledge, but of humanity, They are as zealous in establishing
theory, as our theologians in defending a creed ; and as Llind
they to the true end of both religion and science. 1t 1s not &
they are in doubt of the troth that they koow ; still less
they arve in doubt of its beneficial results if universally recognis
Lt that they feel less sympathy with the personal than
nhstract ; that they more desire, undisturbed by all other car
to tound inte perfection a theory of the universe, than
weatily teaching those who will not hear, to make their ides
¢ reality,  No doubt the seientific world and Professor Hu
himself rate the philosophy, of which he s so able an expon
as something tar higher than his efforts in the cause of edud
tional reform ; Lut on this last rests his real elaim fio have d
a good work hers, and not in his teimophant demonstration @
the origin of life in protoplasm, or in hiz defonee of the the
of animal autematism. The Speclalor of Baturday, the |
speaking of Sir John Lubbock—in this, at least, o representa
man of science—says, “ A little delicient in that desive fo cou
vinee others, which belongs to the ethical temperament, . o
he contemplates with at least as mueh curiosity as anxiety #l
. political dispositions of his colleagues and opponents, fecli
doubt, when he sees evidence of an unreasonable preposses
- very much as he does when he picks up a flint-flake that car
him back to earlier imes—namely, that he has chanced ups on
vestize of an eorlier world, which, if not promising for £l
iutmc 15 at least an interesting clue to the past” 3
Gclence proffers her wores ik ke the ancient Sibyl: she is
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pver-anxious that you should accept them : she uses no
liuckster’s art, no cunning words, to adorn the solid worth of
what she sells, She only warns you that it is well that vou
should listen, for that if you reject her now, you shall purchase
# lesser boon at a heavier cost hereafter.  But the grand disdain
of the Roman 8ibyl seems to us paltry eompared with that spirit
which con ery, ©Strike, but hear me” And if onr men of
srience neglect to force the truth on unbelieving ears, their duty
§8 but hali-fulfilled.

Aguin, it is quite possible that o man of seisnce should be ns
]J';it-iuhlﬂ u specimen of humanity ad an English commentator on
Wuvenal, or the German editor of n Greek tragedian. Science
' has its pedants as well as literature, and a life spent in connting

the joints in the toe of a beetle is likely to be no more profitable

than that which is devoted to the critical study of the particle
y¢. Not one or two naturalists, reputed great, vest their principal
¢laim to that distinction on haviug bestowed three Latin names
on what-their predecessors had but bundenad with one, There
e plenty of people who would be ss undisturbed ns Horace's
philosopher by, the downfall of the world, if they could find a
new species of cockroach amongst the ruins: who will echo the
- wish of the enthusinstic student, thut Westminster Abboy should
he turned into n Museum of Natural History, and St. Paul's
Cathedral into o dissecting-room: who will spend their lives
ninid things beantiful and marvellons and never learn to wonder
o admire,  This is pot the fault of all men of seience, bub it is
the fault of some, and is not seldom accompanied by a petty
Jjealousy and illiberality that we fail to discern in their more
genorous brethren,

But in sacrilicing the greater, they have failed to oltain the
less. By exeluding the emotions from all share in determining
‘our convictions they have attempted to veduce the human
mind to * the clear, cold, logical machine,” which one of their
Jeaders has set up as his ideal, Thoy have “spurned” the swift
fore-runnor of Teason, hall-perceiving Hope, and they find that
without hope, reason stsell 1s blind. They have shown that thero
15 a prejudice which has its birth in the intéllect, no less fatal
than that which springs from the feelings, The dogmatism of
those who condemned Galileo is the chosen weapon of Gualilen's
Mlescendants. For proofs of this we need go no further back
than the present century. English geologists generally, until
ijuite recently, have treated with contempt what they now ro-
pognise as absolute proofs of the immense antiguity of man.
The now universally accepted undulatory theory of light was
shizmalised on its first enunciation as basaless, ridienlons, and
even demonstrably impossible.  Orthodox physicians will now
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recognise mesmeric phenomens which their fathers treated as th
work of delusion or imposture. When Mr. Adams, in 188
calculated the exact position of an unknown planet, Mr. Al
absolutely refused to look at his statements, and thus, when H
next yoar Le Verrier made the same calenlations and verifisd
them, England lost the honour of having discovered the ng
planet, because the English Astronomer-Royal had deelared
feat to be impossible.  Again, when, in 1846, Sir John Forb
read a paper on Homeeapathy, in which he condemned in
warmost terms the “heroic” system of treatment then provalent
the outery raised against him was so great that he was [oreed
two years afterwards, to resign his editorship of the British an
Foreign Medical Review, a post which he had filled for a quarté
of a century. But a practitioner who should now revert to th
old blisterings and bleedings would meet with as universal i
not as vehement, disapprobation as thirty years ago belsll thi
nlvocate of the modern system.

And now once mora Seience shows herself o be but u bling
leader of the blind.  When asked to prové the alleged wondas
of Hpiritunlism, this leader of Heience attends one séance —by
his own gonfession an unsuccessful one—and thencelorward 18
fuses Lo investigate any further, and this other declares that thi
phenomena, if genuine, possess no interest for him,  And yet, 3
they would but see it, Spiritualism has come, not to overthrow
but to confirm, to reconcile, and to expand. - They can ounly @
in apirit a property inseparable from matter; this shows them
that malter is always associated with spirit. They tell ns thi
wa are ns the brutes, and shall live, or, more probably, die witl
them; this proves that the brutes shall certainly live with
They connot believe in an impossible heaven and hell; thi
demonstrates that we are after death what we were in lif
Heience denies the miracles of limes past, for she will fole
no power that offers not homage to the conservation of ene
Spiritualism shows that those miracles no more do dizhonour §
her Fetish than do the actions of the human automaton, and thi
things seen and things unseen alike bow down hefore the reigni
law. Science tells us that water can be forced through gold, t
densest of the metals: that the solid eorpuscles of the 0
“move through the walls of the blood passages, and wang
about freely in what we call solid tissues:” *® nay, el et
itaelf, however impenetrable and motionless to the sight, is Lo
aollection of constantly-moving atoms, with wide intervals b
tween, held together by forees of whose nature and operation W
know only more than nothing, And yet, that cne of thg

* Nufwre for Awg., 1876, p. 825
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iindles of shifting vﬁ}ium should pass through another, they
tt, against the evidence of the senses and the testimony of
on well skilled to judge, to be absolutely impossible. Sir W.
Grove, one of the most devont worshippers of this doctrine of
it “Consorvation of Energy,” says :— The conviction thalb the
trinsicnt plewm of light leaves ita permanent impress on the
Wworld's history, also leads the mind to ponder over the many
possible agencies of which we at the present day may be as igno-
pant as were the ancients of the chemical action of light” And
i little further on—* Myriads of organised beings may exist,
Ampercaptible to our vision, sven il we were nmong them*
Auil Profossor Cook goes farther than this, and says :—“When
we reflect that there are waves of light and sound of which our
dull seuscs take mo cognisance; that there is n great differenps:
ven in human perceptivity, and that some men, more gifted
Ahan their fallows, can see coleonrs nnd  hear sounds which are
Invisible or inaudible to the great bulk of mankind; you will
nppreciate how possible it is that there may be a world of
spiritual existenee round us, inhabiting the globe, enjoying the
e nature—in fact, the wonders of the New Jerusalem may
b in our midst, and the songs of the angelic hosts filling tho air
with their celestial harmonies, although unseen by us"t  And
yot, when their conjecture is proved a reality, when they are
galled on to recocnise’ those unknown ngencies, and to beliove in
{hose unseen, yet ever-present beings, they tum away their eyes
find elose theiv ears, and cry that it 19 oo delusion and a feawd,
But to turn to other considerations. Science holds up to our
Wiew a world that is one huge machine. A machine, moreover,
which, admimable though it be, is yet far from perfect. There
pre in it many misadaptations, many palpable blunders, much
geckless nid oruel waste,  Perfection is never fully attained,
i ideals half realised meet us on every aside. Nature is with-
out anger, but she is without pity. * Ignorance is visited ns
Juirshly as wilful disobedience—incapneity meets with the same
punishment as crime. Her discipline is not even a word and
i blow, nnd the blow first: but the hlow withouot the word.
It is left for you to find out why your ears are boxed.”}
Throughout hor realm is one fierce strugele for life, and in that
Mtrugele might is right. Her prizes fall to the swift, and her
rule is the rule of the strong.
It iz no marvel, then, i those who are continually contemplat-
{ng such a picture should manifest in their own natures somewhat
ol the spirit of that which they make their stady. We might

J * Correlation of Physical Forees; ppu !5‘3._161.
+  Naligion and Chemistry,” o 147,
| Hglay, A Liberul Bducation, and Where to Find 6
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expect to find that in such men the softer part of our na
would never reach its full development. And we do find it #
They have learnt to look on a passionless, mechanical life as
life altogether righteons and desirable. And they have taugh
other men to look on it as such, Me Ruskin is anxiou
wiiting for the time when the country shall come to |
genses, and tear down the railvoads and  machinery,
finds a curious speculation in conjecturing what they wil
with the pieces. He has indeed discerned the evil, but havdly
yet the remedy, Tt is good that there should be machines to di
the work of men: it is not good that men should try to do th
work of machines, and nothing more. And this is what the
would have us do. Professor Huxley would make the intelleg
“a clear, cold logic-engine,” not seaing that the feelings are in
rable from the understanding, It is in vain to warn thos
“who have escaped from these religions into the high-and-diy
light of tho understanding,” to beware how they deride them, §
by his words and actions Professor Tyndall does not make mani
fest in himeell that reverence which he would fain inculcate i
others, And that their works, no less than their words, displ =_'-_
their want of humanity, bear witness the recent horrors of vivis
section. Not that it is lawlul to kill animals to gratify a perverted
appetite or pamper a mischievous vanity, and unlawinl to ki
them for the furtherance of knowledge and the common good &
mankind. But these are the motives of the few, “With the many®
says an eye-witness,® “the idea of the good of humanity is simpl
out of tho question, and would be lnughed at, the great wii
being to keep up with, or get ahead of, one’s contemporaries il
science, oven ab the price of an incaleulable amount of forturg
needlessly and inigquitously inflicted on the poor animal
What that forturs is may be gathored from the fat that thi
mungled animals are ﬁ‘e:;ueuﬂy left to endure a further operny
tion on some other day; that the experiment sometimes requirg
—aas in tho case of artificially-induced disease—that the subjed
of it should linger on in pain for weeks; and that the very objed
of some operations is to demonstrate hyper-wsfhesia, or a sensl
hility to pain so aente “that the least pressure on the skin maks
the animal shriek.” 4 5o needlessly and shamefully extravagan
are these men that one physiologist states that “ he has al
made this (last) experiment on animals belonging to move thi
twenty species ;" that dogs, rabbits, and guinea-pigs are uds

* Bun Mr, George I{[»ggnurs!ettﬁl o t]m Mopiing Powd, veprinted in tha ,-' i
tedor of Pebruary dth, i
$Qnotad in a pamphlet entitled, ** Reasons for Pablic Interference with (i
practice of Vivisection,” p. 6.
T Thid
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holesale for such purposes; and that beginners are allowed to
le and torture at will, not for the purposes of original in-
Westigation, but for the acquirement of greater firmness and dex-

tity. And the evil has gone farther than this. To those wlwo
dinow that man is bot separated by a fow generations from the
Mivute, the fivst is ag lawfnl an offering as the lagt on the altar of
Hplenco Owmmnipotent.  And that they have not shrunk from the
Aogical conelusion the Secretary of the British Assoeiation comn-
"* tteo which sat in 1870-T1 on this sulject-—himself one of our
own* professors——bears witness, In many foreign hospitals, this
pentleman tells us, the patient who comes in with an interesting
liscase is never suffered to go out again alive, if his death can
in any way made to serve tho interests of humanity.
But all these, indifference, narrowness, dogmatism, inhumanity,
‘may be summed up in one: our tenchers of acience are not rev-
wrent,  For e those who write commentaries on ancient authors
e nob always those who most approciate their excellence, jusl
40 these, though ever studying the wondrous world, have for-
_-.gil.l.un how to admire, Their gyes are so dazzled by searching
[or microscopie defeets that they hnve no longer power to discern
the perfection of the whole, Or if they contemplate the whole
‘ot all, it i8 as some huge assamb of wheels within whoels,
‘which shut out all else but law, and force, and inevitable fute :
‘and looking on this stony Gorgon they are themselves chavged
to stone. They believe in nothing that they cannot see, and tell
us that faith 1s the one unpardonable sin, scepticism the whole
duty of man. In their caleulations they will tolerate no
unkuown quontities. They have dared to fix bounds to the
illimitable, and to make their intelligence the measure of the
universe, And esteeming themselves wise, they are seen to be
very fools,

And yet it was not always o, There was a time when the
the followers of science were willing to believe that they were
not only teachers, but learners. Professor de Morgant thus de-
seribes this golden age: “When the HRoyal Scciety was first
founded, the fellows set themselves to work to prove all things,
that they might nold fast that which was good. They bent
themselves to the question, whether sprats were young herrings.
They made a circle of the powder of & unicorn’s horn, and st a
apider in the middle of it; ‘but it immediately ran out:’ they
- tried several times, and the spider ‘once made some stay in
the powder”  They inguired into Keneln Dighy's sympathetic
powder—Magnotical cures being disconrsed of, Sir Gilbert Talbiot

* I'his Essay wes originally eead hefore o Socicty in Oxford.
+ “From Matter to Spirit,” p. 2x.
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promised to communicate what he knew of sympathetic i
ani those members who had any of the powder of sympadly
were desired to bring some of it at the next mecting. Jus
21, 1661, certain gentlemen were appointed curators of B
proposal of tormenting a man with the sympathetic powdend
Apparently, from this last extract, their science was not alwagy
wmorp humane than that of the prosent, but, at least, it was na)
humble, There was a fime when seience burned to ntter th
truths she knew, and thought it no shame to confess her wond
and adoration, Then Kepler could ery oul, in giving the regul
of his labours, drunk with enthusiasio, “ I have stolen the golde
keys of the Egyptians, T will indulge my sacred fury;” and dag
the world to rob him of his fame, seeing that he could well wails
generation or two for a reader, when God had waited six thow
sand years for one to learn. Then Newton at the close of hi
life eonld rate himself as a little child, picking up shells a
the shore of the ocean immeasurable, and prostrate himsal
bafore the Unknown, the hem of whose garment he had havd]
touched, |

And when the sins and follies of her wayward youth are pask
and the mist that is on them has been lifted from ler eyes
Science shall receive once more the spirit of a little child, Ax
even now there are the tokens of o greal regeneration, Buckla)
and Agussiz, Miller and Kingsley, :stnll not be withount successon
in the coming time. They have shown us that revercnce mj
go hand in hand with knowledge, and science make humani
more human. But they were too impetuous to be accurate, tol
enthusiastic to be wholly void of prejudice.

But there are amongst us one or two who unite their wael
II.LIGW with a power to deal with vealities, and a “ wide ang
uminous view " which it is given to none others to attain.
Dhewin, with an infinity of detail that would have crushed
Lt himaell, has only shown himsell the truer philosopher
the nobler man for this. And Mr, Herbert Spencer, great
philosopher and o scientist, is yet greater in fhis, that he, alons
of all men, has tanght us to do well, regardless of the conge
quences, for that justice iz the truest expediency. and that,
secure the last, we must regulale our conduct by the first.
the man who can teach this, and teach it not by authority,
by invineible proof, we may say that he is at once the mos
religious and the wisest of his generation. With him and I
descendants rest the hopes of the future: they ehall be our phil
osopher-priests, who shall show us how to join, with knowledg
reverence, and charvity with power.

i
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U LB CENChE
Bicr is the Llitle of an interesting article published in the
adinim of 11th September, 1874, It is a hymn of thanksgiving
of o poor invalid mivaculously cured of a cances through
Midinmistic prescriptions. It iy also a most effectunl answer Lo
Mg itony of the crowd of sceptics always more ready to laugh
Binn to investignte.  Of what use thoy cry ! They suy the world
pos on very well without troubling oneself about a future life ;
geience s incessantly oconpying itself with the well-being of
Aankind, and statistics complacently publish the result of the
Jrogress accomplished— what necessity is thore for us to trouble
Uurselves about insoluble problems ? Spiritualism is based upon
iy pothesis, and its followers may be divided into two classes,
lnnves and fools—the firgt live on the second ; and the Mas-
Jielynes and Cookes of London are far superior to the Davenporta,
llie spiritualists ave then ealled upon to show, by citing cases
Wppertaining to the philosophy of psychism, that the application
its laws oxercise a hitherto nnknown beneficent influence
Npon the material weorld, and this in so manifest o way, that
legation is impossible to honest and wnprejudiced men.  Bat
i order to carry conviction, the publication of facts must pro-
Woed from those who are not afraid to openly declnre themselvos,
Whe refusal to authenlicate by name is to be deprecated, ag
lindering verifieation, and we liave seen that the readers of the
Modtiem hove remonstrated against the anonymous form under
fWhich the author of the article, C'wi Hono, has concealed hor
Jersonality.
These considerntions have induced me to publish the following
rmtion. My name is not unknown to spiritualista: this fact
one tempts me to relalo to them an oeewrrence of a personnl
ture. 1 wish to show that if it is nseful to seck the solution
it important questions concerning God and the soul, there is a
tangible and 1mmediale benefit to bo derived from the unox-
peoted assistance which the invisible world renders to the visible
une, which desires, so to speak, to compel us to believe in it,
o the great proof of love that it manilests.

| had started about three years ago, in company with my wife
nd Caterina, for the neighbourhood of Trieste, Almost as soon
I was seated in the milway ecarvriage, I was seized with a
flolent pain in the chesl, which lasted for aboud ten minubes,

ien ceasitg only to recommence soon after. The pain soon
became so great, that upon stopping a few hours afrter, I had
urse to chloral, a remedy I had always avoided on account
0l the excessive sensitiveness of my nerves, Although 1 had
piluced to about o twentbioth the doso that was ovdered me, the
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effect was none the less deplorable, T was thoroughly prostrateds
I lost my sight and hearing, and could havdly breathe—tlia
faver and debility were such, that T could not swallow a tables
gpoontul of broth, without being covered with a profuse persp
tion which suddenly broke oul all over me. T had nob even
slrength to sit up, and I was seized with a terrible pain in
chest, stomach, and loins.  The griel of my companions ma
imagined., In one day I became like a corpse, and alone in
tavern they expected to see me die. Happily “ Giaffereo”
walching over me, I will not speak of his medical treatment,
it is not a medical case that I am relating, but an interven
of a apivit; for I am desivous to prove the advantage that mig
be derived from developing curative mediumship in familig
This kind of medinmship is not so rare as is supposed, an
certainly would be much less so, were young girls, suscepti
to ordinary magnetism, properly developed. !
Three or four times o day Caterina called * Gialferro,” wlit
examined me carefully and gave me his preseription,
second day he spoke seriously: “This evening” he said, “af
eleven o'clock, when Leon is in bed, keoping only a feeble light
in the room, continue praying until one o’clock in the morni
—do this Tor three conseculive evenings, ¥You, Leon, remms
passive; do not pray, and do not resist in any way what
taking place in you—the spirits will come to your assistance.”
Nothing could have been more soleron than these threg
evenings—on the one hand a poor sullever almost dying, and
the other two women in gilent concentration, bathing, as it w
with their tears, the ardent prayers addressed to heaven. B
nothing could be more extraoydinary than the effect produce
The pains I endurad wers intolerable, and appeared to dety
reliets bul, scarcely had they bugun their prayer, when u cal
came over me, the paing one by one became less, afrength seeny
to be passing inte my museles, lite Qowed in on me on all sid
and these two hours passed away while 1 was in a myster
and indescribable state of happiness and resuscitation.  * Theé
gpirits,” said © Glafferro” to me, “as they knelt at your bed
made you a crown—rto-morrow have faith and glorily God.”
the end of a week, M. Pinaté, the great medical light of
north of Italy, considered me irveetrievably lost. «(ne mon
later the astonished doctor could not belieye his eyes—he Lad
seent a dying man, and he found a man full of life, .
I have already related elsewhers ® how “ Giallero™ had zaw
me from a malndy that was leading me to the grave.
second case ia then but the continuation of his good work. Bl

* History of a Spivitwalist, —Hwman Nidard, Sept., 1871,
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(Hinfferro ” is not the only healer. Legions of beneficent spirits
guine to the assistance of this halting seience, which is only
hlo, alas! to affivm its doubts and prove its insulliciency.
lien Spiritualism shall have penetrated the mass of humanity,
el shall no longer be tabooed by ignorance snd dishonesty,
wyery tamily will cultivate and develop it Mediums will arise
on all sides, and professional science, in its turn convineed by
the grandeur of the manifestations, will beeome the anxiliary of
(his force of which it has been so long its enemy. While waiting
bhe arvrival of these days—certain, though distant—the indications
ol the new phase are multiplying themselves, In England a num-
bier of healing mediums are appearing—with me there is the well-
known name of “Giafferro™; in Styria, we have the respected
nmme of agentlewoman, the Baroness Adelmavon Vay, who bestows
without grmdging, her fortune and vitality to relicve sufferess,
Being a clear seer in a glass of water, and the estesmed author
of o remarkable spiritualistic boolk, Madame von Vay has devoted
Lo the service of the cause which she holds dear, herself, and the
- prestige of her rank and pesition, Every sullering being finds
necess Lo her, and had sceptics only the opportunity of knowing
lier, they would not ask Cud Beno,
But independent of the materinl fact of the miligation of
siffering —showing one of the benefieial featuves of Spiritualism
- —u uestion arises which certainly is interesting forinvestigators.
What means do the spirits use to bring relief and eyven a cure ?
The way is full of difficulties for one whose faith is not assured.
Finding ourselves utterly unable to arrive at a complete convie-
tion through our senses, we are compelled lo accept the ex-
planation that the spirits choose to give ns.  Obliged to abandon
the firm ground of personal ohservation, and to have recourse o
hypolhesis, we must be prepared to admit it when we fnd it
based upon logieal principles and common sense. Now Lhe
gpirits tell ns that thers are three ways of establishing the health
of a patient :—
lst. The direct employment of spiritnal magnetism. A large
number of suffering persons have experienced the benefit of it,
and 1 can corroborate their assertion by my own experience.
- Beldom do the spirits remain deaf to my call, and I distinctly
leel the pregence of the fluid, the beneficial effect of which, long
use has taught ma to recognize.  According to the spirits, this
lreatment, which is beyond our control, could be made of infinite
gervice to us. The spirits have not always ab their command
bhe medivm—the necessary instrument for their purpose. It is
neceszary to have a harmonious blending of fluids that iz not
ilways obtainable; but nearly always they can exercise a dirvect
ietion upon the invalid, and then it is withont his konowledge
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that they bring him relief. 1 had read in an English jous
that the spirits had operated upen an internal tumour whig
threatened the patient’s life—this surgical case had, fro
importance, seemed impossible. I questioned “ Giaflerro,
powerful healer, about it; here is his answer:—-* You must ke
that the venous system, which is, so to speak, the soul of ma
life, contains within itself all the chemical principles with wh
the earth is saturated, every man being the centre of a
Among these chemical principles, those commonly called bl
acidity produce irregularity of cirenlation from the time £
coase to be in equilibrinm,  This irregularity is caused again
the agrid principle, out of equilibrinm, attracting to itsclf a g8
number of foreign moleeules.  Tf there is an organ out of ordg
it is upon it they depose the acidity, and the continual circull
tion brings about the gradual increase of this deposit:
happens more quickly or more slowly aceording to the dis
ance of the equilibrinm. This deposit produces a swe
which beeotnes a tumour.  Our fluid allowing us to see into
body, when we are very clairvoyant, and can understand
nature of the molecules, and the acidity of which the tumao
formed, we concentrate upon the diseased part the che
ingredients which we dreaw from our own flnid, and we che
cally resolve that which has been chemically formed. T
power is nob given to all spirits. No one can have it who
not a profound knowledge of the agidity of which the tumo
composed, in ovder to be able to direct upon it the action ne
sary to decompose the moleenles. Tt is this power which enal I
gpiritual magnetism to supply a sick person with a vigour f§
superior to that whick can be obtained from human magneti
from the fact that we aliminate from the blood all the dise
elements, If is the disturbance in the blood that canses alm
all the suflering that afflicts humanity.”

Znd. The dntervention of medivms. This is the most gen
manner of cwing, Young girls, women of guality, childies
who have not the slightest medical knowledge, diagnose n
admirably, giving the most complicated prescriptions, wit
vorreet dose to be tnken,  This action differs so Little from
of lucid clairvoyants, both as to the mede of examination
the manner of prescribing, that one is led to ask oneself whe
mediums and clairvoyants do not belong to the same catog
of saers,

This iz an important question,

It has, indeed, hitherto nearly been generally admitted
somuambulic lucidity was an exclusive property of the &
The fluidic action of the magnetiser has the effect of nentralisk
or suspending the external influences which matter communi
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log through the senses. Thus, concenbrated in a temporary
Mssivity, the sonl manifests the latent faculties which form a
portion of its attributes,  And so the soul, finding no obstacle
i its material envelope, it goes forth in its liberty, and experi-
nces o capabiliby and power to an extent but little undersiood
¥ the non-lueid.  One can dimly perceive, in this temporary
sedom, the grandeur of the aptitudes to be developed, when

oross organs are nsed.  The life of the soul, after its final
Aleliverance, is faintly perceived, when immertality crowns it
With its halo.
What essential difference is there between medinmistio and
ilnirvovant manifestations ¥ The result, useful and cerfain in
both cases, being the ssme, who can say that the cause is
(lifferent? The medium i entranced, that is to say, pervaded
v an influence which does not belong to his ordinary state,
i it not a fores, as yvet unknown, emanating from the soul of
Ale medium, which acts upon his facoltiea? The clairvoyant
i agnetise himself, as the medium goes inlo & trance, by
; rm}rer, or an act of will-power—who has been able, hitherto, to
“indicate the point where the power stops which has its source
An ourselves? And if the medinm is only a variety of somnam-
Ainlist, neting under conditions little different, what becomes of
e theory of the fnsugfation of spirits !
. But on the other hand, how are we to know it the phenomena
produced by somnambulists are not connected, in some way us yeb
Cunknown, with the intervention of the disinearnated, who seize
with ardour every oceasion of doming to the aid of their brothers,
wnd of working in helping them for their own advancement ?
Mow otherwise explain the faculty of somnambulists, who speak
ind werite languages of which they are ignorant ¥ Can not one
find proof of thiz in the loss of memory of all that took place
lduring the sleep ? 1t the spirit or soul of a somnambulist create
e phenomena produced, would not an impression of them be
mode on the brain, which most certainly wounld canse them to
e remembered ¥ And is not this want of memory a proof that
the somnambulist, like the mediom, is in the hands of spivite—
W passive instrament which they make use of to accomplish
Aheir mission ?

It will be gaid, no doubt, that the somnambulist resicns his
iberty to the magnetiser, who mses it as he chooses. This
mysterious faculty is the slave of the master’s will who calls it
[orth—exeites, develops, and annihilates itat his pleasure. Spivits
then, have nothing to do with a manitestation, the key of which
the mngnetiser holds, and we can only =ee in the effects pro-
duced, the natural aptitudes of the soul freed from matier
All this 15 true, but it equally applies to mediumistic clair-
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voyance. The lucidity of those entranced does not depend
themselves; they are subject, like the somnambulists, to the
of their guides. They evoke a spirit, and another pres
himsell: they ask for something, and something quite diffen
is spoken of : they ardently desive, and with faith and fer
pray that they may have certain phenomena, in order to
lighten and convinee their friends, and nothing appears; o
leagt, something quite different to what was demanded, Arve
conditions not absolutely the same? 8o the gist of the queati
i3 not there.  The marmetizer fulfils fowards the somnambu
a vdie which is limited fo the nentralisation of certain mate
forces which oppose his clear sesing. In substituting
thomghts in the place of that of the somnambulist, he does
place his soul there, but he imprints an image upon that org
exactly as an external impression would. The remarks
plienomenon is that the soul of the magmetizer acts in
objective manner upon the somnambulist, whose lomin,
infinenced, manifests what 1t has felt—that is to say, it
recipient.  Buf the soul of the somnambulist has not yet b
to play its part. The unspoken command of the magnefs
suffices to put in motion the fuidic ¢urrent which iz direc
upon the subject. The ergan subjugated by the flowing in o
the fluid obeys. Tt is then the soul begins its +#6le.  Bound f8
obedience, it throws itself into space, and whether thers b
question of illness or of other maftters, it makes use of its laj
Facnlties, of which it alone holds the secret.  But who can
whether the revelations that it makes are due to its own po
and not rather to the assistance of apirits affording invizible ai
Many somnambulists see spirits, whom they deseribe and oo
verse with: it is assuredly not the fluid of the mammetiser whick
diseovers them, for very often the magnetiser is incredulons, g
lnughs at what is said. The soul of the somnambulist, d

gaged by the magnetic passes, finds itself in the same condit
as that of the medium, who also sees apirits and converses wi
them, But the inspiration is not direct In the case of thi
somparnbulist, which is the reason it is not perceived, while th

of the medinm is direct, which makes it perceptible to the
of all. Nothing prevents us, it scems to me, from believing £
it is possible for somnambulists and mediums to draw th
lueidity from the same spiritual source. The question of
nambulism is thus simplified, certain hitherto incomprehensi
phenomenn receive their explanation, and we arve able to det
mine how far the double action of the incarnated and the dis
carnated goes, and also perceive how infinitel v superior the
is to the former, since il can act upon the soul, whils the forme
can only influenee the bodily organs. ]
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1 do not pretend to resclve thus briefly a question so complex ;
1 am content to propose it, leaving to those wiser and better
Anlormed the task of elucidating it

~ 8rd. 'We have now come to the mode the most difficult to prove,
Jinving nothing to guide us but the assertion of the spirits. This
gnode, in my opinion, may be classed among the hypotheses
pubjoct to the judgment of our renson. They should be kept in
eserve and carefully noted, for the day may come when they will
b suddenly explained by some unexpeeted phenomenon which
will establish the trath, Until then our feith has no' other
Dpsis than the confidence we give to the spivit who makes us the
gommunication,

Now we must not forget that all spirits accomplish a mission
- which lias a double olject, viz,, the bemefit of these for whom
they work, and their own moral advancement. This mission,
then, is incessant, and its nction continual, whetler we have
gognisance of it or not. In onder to reliove sickness, healing
npirits, in the first place, make use of mediums, and perhaps
gomnambulists : in the second place, by divect influsnee, as we
lave just seen; but in both modes, harmony of fiuid is necessary.
The material conductor can not be eliminated—What is to be
done then? The spirits declare they exercise their action upon
- the brain of those who surround the invalid, but sspecially upon
the doctor who is attending. They endeavour to make him see
¢learly what is the matter, and to inspire him to give remedies
the best adapted to elfeet a cure. They evidently there also
mugh find themselves hindered Ly difficulties inhovent to the
orounism, but the observation of the effect is none the less
vnluable, as showing once more the numberless ways in which
the disincarnated are mingled with our ife,

A circumstance has enabled me to acquire alinost a demon-
stration of the reality of this mode of action, Madame Elens
Cristofero Thoves, of Scordia in Sicily, had read, in Human
Nature, the account of my cure by " Gialferro  Iler danghter
being ill, she thought of evoking this spivit, and she had not to
| wait long for an answer., She received from a spirit, calling
himsell “Giafferro,” an exact deseription of the malady, and sowme
viluable advice, which brought about great velief.

Boing informed of this, T interrogated  Giallsro,” e ex-
plained to me that not being able to communicate directly with
Madame Thoves, he had succeeded im getting another spirit,
whose medium this lady was, to dictate the prescriptions and
sign them with his (Giallereo's) name,

We see that the fluidic conditions are always limited, bug
Madame Thoves was o mediom, and it was by means of the
gpivit whose fuids havmeonised with those of Madume Thoves
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that *Ginfferro” was able to accomplish his mission. Te
to effect a curve, and' so sometimes he makes use of his
medinms, sometimes he worls with other spirits, and somelin
he acts divectly, and without their being aware of it, upon
patient and the doctor,

I only glanee, in passing, at the groat quesiion of the manmn
in which the spirits use this faculty : how far, for instance, om
own will can beinfluenced by this continnal intervention worki
upon us without our knowledge. 1 leave Lo others the slueid
tion of a problem 8o deep that it touches the guestion of the
responsibility of our actions. 1

At all events, whether we ndmit or deny the hypotheses pr
posed to account for proved facts, it scems that there is no don
that spirvits work with ardour and sneeess for the relief of human
infirmities ; which hold so prominent a place in life, that such
an auxiliary shoold be blessed.  What Teel peceives then
sutisfactory answer, and Spiritualizsm must appear, to the leash
convinced, as a heavenly gift whose value cannot be sufficiently
appreciated,  And yetl, this phase of its importance is certai
the smallest, and, it thiz artictle had not grovwen s lnrge, 1 con
eazily prove that the soul receives, even more than the materd
envelope, its share of the benefits which the bounty of tl
heavenly Father seatters over humanity by the popalarisation
the new seience. 11 is love that is in germ in these forerunners;
it 18 love that those who call themselves spivitualists preach, and
those who are really so in apicit and truth should practise: il
love which will raise the coming epoch in its gradual nseension
towards God. F. Cuavaring

BYRON'S BPIRTT BEEVISITING HARROW: A POEM.
By Geonow Bartew, duthor of ¢ Diafer the Do, cte.

BOHOOLBOY,

¢t Liash evening, in the charehyard green,
T heard a zudden voies serene
And alaar; and turning, saw a face
Of wondrous and unearthly grace.
Close by the Tomb# o fgore stood ;
He seemed in some tmpassionad meod—
And from his lips the awift words fall
That I am now about to fell ;
For every word upen my brain
Lighted,—like drops. of lniming rain,

* The tomb in Huerow Chovehyard called Byon's Tomb, on which he iz aafil
Lo Live heen in the habit of ailling wnd meditting - Thers 15 a grondly extund
vigw of the neighbouring couutey feom that part of the chorehyand in whicl
temnl is situated.



HUMAN NATURE. 305

* When thoo hast listened, render—say,
Who waz it in the twilight grey
That spake in this fanlastic way ? "

Seuur,

“ Again I stand where oftentimen of olid
I wotehod (e sunset's face of burning gold,
And whers within the leafy or budding trees
I marked strange hints of Noture's mysteries,
Drosming away the hours whilo obhers pla;
Or idled—now my spirit has been conveyed,
But how I know not, {o the very hill
Where onee with early joy “twas wont to thrill.
“ How changed am I for all the years between ;
Badder I am—bat calmer, more sorene ;
Inured to all the Suctuating scope
Of mortal things ; less versatile in Im]'m;
Yot largely joyous, too—not all dismayed
By sorrow, nor by lengthoning yenrs downweighed.
Al sinee I fell, and gladly foll, in Grones,
Whab ehnnges have Leen wronght | what yenrs of peace
And yonrs of war have aoled on the earth,
And brought new joys and now dosires to birth!
But-all the natural passions as of old
Redound and flonrish: love with wings of gold
Biill Aotters throngh the pleasani summer air ;
And still is woman's beauty tho one thing fair.
Btill, still, with triumph in the early morn
Of lifo is passion jubilantly born ;
Btill, still, with trouble as the yoars decay
Doth passion's forehend show thin sireaks of grey;
B, atill, doth death with eager foot puraue
The dreanme and golden hopos mon hoave in view;
B, abill, are maiden's tender souls docoyed
Into o loveless waste, o flowoerlosa void;
Htill, still, sweet passion is a wemory pure ;
Biill, still, the subtle laughing gods allure
Fresh mortals oo the old well-trodden track
Whene# none retorns, no wayfarer comes back.
“Throngh many changes hath my soul been swept -
Faor years ['ve travsiled and for years I've slopi;
For years I've toiled to wash my sining away ;
For years I've laboured to amond the clay
Whereof my strange and wayward being was made;
Through suns Tve passed, I'va Hogoved in the shade;
I'va woon e oceult hoante of distaat stors,
And ridden in heaven's most glowing, awiltest cars ;
Tho seerets of sweet lowers have been my own,
Ard many s maiden's murmuring gentle tone,

Vol .1X. 2
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And many a new development of sensé
Divinely fashioned, lavighly intense,—

And now on the old Harrow hill T stand

And mark before my eyes green fialds expand,
And all the brighiness of an earthly day,
Bright as of old the glad hours were in May.
There 1s the ehurel, and there the moss-grown tomb
Yot further covered with bright emerald bloom,
And from the pleeful playing gronnds halow

I hear the schoolboy voices that I know

8o wall—which seem to swesp me mons bnek
AMong my lonely and pain-stricken track,

s Ah, one reward have I for all my eara
On earth—one guerdon arople and most fair;
One garland have I throunch my soreow won:
One perfeet, pleasant wreath gnrpaaseﬂ Iy Tone,
The aternal bays of poesy are mine,
Around my forehead I with laughtar twine
The ever-living, ever-verdant loaves—
This, this my soul with ecatasy achieves.
Love's roses were nof plenteous on my brow .
Un earth—love's roses I in plenty now
Can gather in the eternal meadows fair,
And wreathe them softly in celestial hair;
But that one earthly gift, divine, supreme,
Was ming-—and mine more than I dared to droam,

# Oh songs and Iyric suatehes that I wrote,
Have ye then found sweet wings whereon to float
Through the soft airs of summer and the fieres
And wintry gales of earth? Do my words pleres
The very eores of sager listening hearla?
Wea, are they pointed as well-fashioned darts ?
And do the people listen to my song,
And doth it with its cwn life clear and strong
surmonnt, surpass, and render void and pale
The church's prayer and many a weak priest’s wail ?

¢ 'Tig not with me as onee of old it was,
When my elow, living footstep trode the grass
In England and in Ttaly—avhen L
Lived luridly, and, living, longed to die:
Now am I mingled with the fair swift hreeze,
Anid one with thundera of the billowy seas,
And one with glorions musie as it socks
The slies, and flushes all the hearers” eheoks,
And one with all the paasions that 1 dreamed
Aboub—one with the joys that round me gleamed
In sad far glimpses ; now they are to me
The very essence of my purity.




HUMAN NATURE

Now ean I speak the wholo truth without fear,

There is not any wanton mortal near,

There is not any to misunderstand—

1 am o lonely spirit in this land.

Now can I see, and, secing, freely say

What "twas that hindered my sad enrthly way,—
"I'wai penius, genins, genins—olimbing on

anm'gu heights moon-atrielken, sunless yet and wan
With pallid glances of the enrly dawn:

Townrds these lone heighta my daring foot was drawn,
I walked at Harrow like a drenmer; then

I was as some strange spirit-denizon

Of earth, and I in after life became

A fire that breathed, a bright embodied flame;

And, being dizembodied now, I know

What ‘twas that purged and scourged and vexed me s0;
For, being in the flesh, my sonl was froe

At sensons, and it lefs the body of me,

And wandered like & matoor through the night,
Clothed in its own interminnblo light,

I see the truth of all my enrly dronms;
Now, now the light eternal throngh me beams;—
1 know what the fierce speochloss rapture meant
That through each fibre of my spirit went
When, rapt in clond of pale cestatic awe,

I wrole, rejoicing that, without a flaw

Of diction, in sweet, perfect melody,

I conld narrate what I was wont to seo,
Hurling my wild, strong ullerance on the page
A if with some superb inventivo mgo.

T know what T was stroggling to digesrn
Whaen, in Childe Harold, at ench atansn in tarn
I tried to reach a loftier summit yel,

Whare the glad voeal morning might be met.
The nations have progressed; the dawn is nigh
Now; for that dawn I gladly sought to die,
Kuoowing that every death for frecdom’s sake
Must every solid throne of tyrant shake

And now, as I in spirit look upon

The earth, I see that tyranny is gonel

‘" Yot, yot remains some joyous work to do
Ruloro the varth is green, the skies nre blue,
And looking heavenward man may quite rojoice,
Lifting towards heaven an unimpedod voiee,
Bl T emn bid the spirite of utru‘;mling bards,
Whose glory ind whose praise dull time retaris,
Tako warning and take Lappy Liope from me ;
Asll nm now, their perfect spirits shinll be.
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They shall veturn to homes, revisit fields,

And find new lustres blazoned on their shields
By those who hastened after they were dead

To give them that high meed for which they bled.
The déternal erown for each trne poot waits

Till that trne poet’s foot within the gates

Of death with quiet eonfidence doth sound-——
Then lal on earth hig lanrel wreaths aboand,
And those who earsed and mocked—why, where are they?
Their very names have wholly passed away,

Bui ah! the cternal erown—:the years procesd,
But that divioe and ever-lustrons meed

Still brightens, brightens, brightens, till the hays
Gleam like the golden lnstre of gold sprays,

And every leatlet is transmuted :—ao

It shall be with their fame—'tis white as snow,
The glory of many whose names while alive
Were but as targets that each fool might strive
To zoil with many sreows, and to make

Muddy and filthy as & moddy lake,

But this is over—long ago for me—

It shall be over, brethren mine, for ye;

There are alive now bards whose fame shall shine
With lastre as fair and slory as pure as mine:
Whose spirits shall pass without a lapse at all
Into the poets’ immernorial hall,

Where Dante, Spenser, Chancer, Bhakespeare wail
To weleome each new bawrd within the gate.

Ah, small the eritics’ sasunl cry now secms

To one who has wandeved by the endless slreaims:
Ah, puerile and a fickle feeble thing,

The outery raised 'gainst those who strive o sing
Bome new fair glory in words that hale the sense
To listen by their rhapsody intense.

Ah, little, little, doos 16 matter now

That I was onee a mark for every bow,

And little will it mabter unto you

At whom the treacherous eritics and their erew
Of subtle toilworn archers take their aim:

They never injured yet a worthy nama,

As little wonld it matier to u stox

That paltry telescopists from afar

Biragele and speculate and plan ils size,

With timid daring in heir upeast eyes :—

Ag little wounld it matter to the sun

That homan beings his pure warmbh should shun,
Proclaiming the cold meon the one thing mfre,
And basking 'neath her silver rays demure.

COh, living poebs, heed the clamorons crew
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ut little—gaze towards the eternal blue

(M heaven,—if but your names bo written there,
Yo have a crown no folly ean impair,

Yo hnve a garland sweet, and strong as time,
Tternal ns the stars, spotless, sublime,

When nny one of you has fell within

Tho apirit of love, be cortain thal no sin,

Ny uuHrtIa elinging weakness, in the ond

Shall eange the glory of thab sonl to descend ;
For thers is but one God, and that God speaks
When the bright flush is on n poet's cheeks;

And there is but one Love, and that Love flows
With mingled pangs and ecstasy and throes

Of fieres and of nnutterable disdain

Through poets when their elamorons harps eomplain,
Pools are lords of all the living world,

And st their feet the wings of {ime lie furled—
Poots are kings of every woman's lieart,

Thoy reach with perfumed and transeondent dart
[t inner seeret baunts, and thon thay speak

Till love ndorns that listening woman's cheek:
Thele voles is endless ns the andloss wind—
Their flowers of song aro perfectly designed

To include all colour and all Iragrancs rare

In the soft wreath of woven song they bear,

And when they die, their naines are not as those
That perish—they are not ns flowors that close
When death brings near the evening of their days—
Thon, then, the vietory and the etornal bays;
Then, then, the ample glory aud the erown

Thnt thoe white hands of wondering folk lay down;
Then, then, the ealm and the frilion fuir

OF what they fieveely sought nor wholly were;
Then the desire aceomplished and the bright,
Ture, endless diadem of gtarrey Light.

 Morbid—mad dresmers—no the poople say ;
Buch are the words they bandy every day;
Bueh are the windy attributes they Hing
With seorn at that pale hero who ean sing.
And 80 each singer has his eross Lo bear,
And all his raiment red with blood to wear,
As throngh the bitter world ho elimbs along,
Making the dull roads chearful with his song,
Making the wilderness a blossomy grove,
1illing i with green bowers and lowers of love.
Mg not for ever!t as I pagsod thronghont
Thin world notil with final gladsome shoot
I porished for the lovely land of Greece ;
Bo shall your troubles, fellow-poets, ecase,
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And yo shall know the meaning of your words—
The sous of men are sheep-like, timid bherds,
They follow one another,—bul their praise
Brings no reward indeed; it brings no bays:
Those are the certain perfect fruiks of fime

To overy man whose spirvit is sublime,

And whose high spirit sounds within his song:
A in hin strength of hearl, his voice i strong,

T pass away from earth; I feel ngain
The stress of plumes that quiver and that strain
Towards distant stars ; 1 weep with pleasure here,
Burveying fields and blossoms onee so dear,
And wide domains of simple earth,
Where my desires snd all my joys bad birth.
The key of life is progress : progross brings
From quiet souls and voiceless one who sings,
And he who sings throngh many eares becomes
A spirit in whom the eternal blosgom blooms,
Amf with no loss of sell he paeses townrds
New olimes and heavenly Hlower-besprinkled swards.
Ho was it with me: so shall it be with you
Who now are singing nnderneath the blne
Of present heaven—jye in your turn shall be
Bpirits trinmphant, ve shall ontstrip me,
And your high fame shall be a golden erown
Ou England’s forehead whers my bays gleam brown
With h poets, one thing ye must do,
Be endlessly, remorselessly untrue
To Custom, snd to Custom's bitter ehains,
In fellers no strong poct sang fair wirains ;
Ol onst them off and rend them in the void—
And bo not by the erowns of men devoyed,
In poots’ garlands ever an yob a thoro
Has evept from that high eoronel wall-worn
By Olirist upon his piteous Calvary—
For every poet too a bitter tree
In waiting ; then that tree in flowers of fire
Blossoms, and each transfigured pure desire
Is as a living blossom thereupon :(—
Oh i, love and labour when I am gone
Tao er shores and stars yo seo not yet ;
With love and pity of you my orbs are wet,
And that fair trinmph which you cannol see,
Glonmy like & glorions pun in front of me,
And towards that trivmph 1 direct your gaze—
Hingg, sing,—hbe strong,—oand yo shinll wear the bays,
That are not as the crowns that womon give:
A lover falls; who wins the bays shall live.
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“I feel thal no song in fair E il yet
Has made the sun of my song siﬁ::ld get

1 know that there shall not be any song
More solemnly trinmphant, and mors long :
1 prondly cherigh the sweet thought that I,

ile England lasts and listens, sannot die :
I Inungh to think that I the scorned one hold
My own name wreathed in lotters of fair gold,
Copied as 1 behald it on the minds
Of Englishmen: my glorious present blinds
My spirit to sad remembranes of the past,
When all my voice was as the hollow blast
That wails and rails round Britain's ivon shores.
Now every tendor spirit my spirit adores,
And, glad with incense of sweet Britain’s kiss,
1 poss towards further and nofathomed bliss;—
Bo farewell, Harrow! juslice now is done
To your rebellions poet: claim your son.”

REGINA DAL CIN, THE CELEBRATED HEALER OF
HIP-DISEASES,
To the Ecditor of Huataw NaTuie

Sm,—The accompanying aceount of a most remarkable woman is ol
gofficicnl interest to warrint the hope that you my think i to lay it beforg
e vendors of Hunes Netire, 16 s Irom the pen of 4 distinguishod
mithoresd, and has boen entraated 0 me by a peracnal Ddend, who vouchea
forita contents. 1t svims that o magazing which covers so wide a field ag

Huwmitn Natwre professodly does, is Lhe most suitable vehiele for this narra-
tive.—Faithiully yonrs, M.A. (Oxon.)

1T must be now more than o year and o hall sinee we drst heard
of this remarkable woman—the bone-setter of Uenedn—and it
wis our intention, or rather, perhaps, our wish, lo visit her last
putumy, on our return from the Tyrol, where we had spent the
fummer, Ciremmstances, howover, prevented this, and the strong
desive o see her, and lo aseertain for ourselves the gertainty ol
he plmost miraculons eures attributed to her, had lost somewhat
pf itz force, when, being a short time ago in Venice, the'old wish
was not only again awoke, bul we were enabled so satisfactorily
to accomplish it, that I now feel it as an incumbent duty to do
what little lies in my power to make known this extraordinary
it of healing which tiod has placed iu the hands of a simple,
inletterad, peasant wolnan,

In Venice it was our agreeable surpriss o meet with the two
Histers of one of our Roman-American friends, but why, particu-
larly so at this moment, I must explain. The brother of these
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two ladies, My, N, an American student in Rome, having hean
of the wonderful kill possessed by Regina Dal Cin in the healir
of hip-diseazes, took no small pains to ascertain the truth of
reporled power, by pubbing himselt in communication with
persons said to have been enred.  Finding that no'doubt could
remain on the subject, he, therefore, having gone to America
a visit, induced a sister of his, who had suffered from the dis
cation of the hip-joint for five and twenty years, to return with
him in the late autumn, for the sole purpose of placing hersell
under the eare of this woman. .

The young lady herself had but little hope; few, indeed, of suel
sufferers retain much hope after many years of inelfectual en-
deavours after eure. Her lamily, however, wished the attemp
to be made, and she came.  Now, in the month of June, she
in Venice with her gister, and from hoth these lndies we rocel
the most complele suthentication of all the wonders we had pre
viously heard of this woman’s remarkable power. 3

Of Mizs W.)s lameness, T must, however, say that it was nof
as severs as is, unhappily, frequently the caze from dislocation
of the hip.  The limb, however, was shrunk from want of J
nse, and was so much sliorber than the other, that it was sup
ported merely by the point of the toe ; so that, although she Wil
not eompelled to the use of erutehes, she could enly move nbouf
Ly the support of a stick, ond was so decidedly lame az to ha
incapable of much exertion.

In the month of January, Miss N, accompanied by her sister
paid a visit to Regina Dal Cin, who, at once, on examination of
the injured joint, cave the fullest assuranes of cure, _

“1 had,” said Miss N, in deseribing the cirenmatance, “so littls
expectation of a successful issue of this attempt, that when this
simple woman assured me, in her ealm and decided way, that
cure was certain, o conviction of the truth of her words 50 eo
pletely took posseszion of me that T burst into tears, and
sister, who is of o very sensitive nature, and who certainly fo
more anxiety aboul me than T had done for myself, quief Iy
fainted away on the sofa where she sat. ;

At onee yielding to the treatment which this unlettered heall
dictated, Miss N. plased herself in her hands, willing to subm
to whatever means of cure she deemed necessary.  This, inda
gooma fo be the condition into which her forie of charactar
mediately brings her pationts, and no wonder, for, speaking
hier now from what we onrselves saw later, it is evident that
simpla, earnest, yeb singularly calm manner, her clear hes
ness, kindliness, and unquestionably perfect knowledge, win
her that entive confidence which is irresistible, and in which thi
success of the troe physician consists.

i
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' Miss N., therefore, immedintely took to her bed, as Regina
fproacribed, and the injured joint was laid in bran poultices.

then this had been continued for some days, the joint was ex-
amined, aud Negina, apparently satisfied with the progress of
Whit sho spoke of as the softening of the muscles, remarked,
Ahint in o lfew days it wonld be ready for the operation. AL the
me time taking hold of the leg with a strong grasp, with a
AMouch at once delicate, vet-with the force as of a vice, gave it the
peculinr movements, as of lifling and adjusting, and said,
"1t is done! The hip is now in the sovket.”
And, ineredible as it may appear, such was the fact. Without
¢ slightest jar, and wholly wntheut pain, the important opera-
Hion was performed.
. The young lady herself would hardly believe it. Nevertheless,
o it was! A simple peasant woman, who could neither read
Hior write, had effected that of which the mest skilful surgeons
i America had been incapable,
After thia the hip was firmly bound, to keep the joint in its
lace; and now, for a couple of duys, commenced the only pain
il which the patient was eonacions; o atrange pain, as ahe said,
Awhich seemed almost nnbearable.  legina, however, made light
wal it. 1t was, if I remember rightly her explanation, simply an
pifect produced upon the unaccustomed museles, and that it was
i proof, ather than otherwise, of the reality of the cure, and
that it would shortly subside. She was right, in two or three
tflnys the pain was gone, and now nothing but care and the pru-
Mlent use of the limb were requisite.
Fuor two months the sisters remained in Ceneda, during which
limo they had the fullest opportunity of studying the charncter
Lol this singularly giffed woman, and witnezsing the cures which
were congtantly being performed under her hand,  Amongst
igse was one which interested them greatly, the little erippled
nughter of wealthy parents, bronght there from Paris by har
mother, The child, az is so often the case, was supposed to
have been dropped by a careless nurso whilst in arms, and was
mow pitiably and hopelessly lame, moving only on a little pair
ol crutches. Her anxious parents had consulted the first
rgeons in Paris, and ascertained that although there might be
f possible chunce of restoration, it would require eighteen

onths of treatment, accompanied by several operations of 8o
pevere o character as to require the uid of chloroform. The
neents, distressed beyond measure, coulid not bear the thought
ol this, nnil having heard of the enves performed by Regina Dal
{lin, resolved to learn whether there was hope from her.

On the first examination, as in the caze of Miss N, she pro-
nounced the child curable, and the American sisters had the
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happiness of seeing a perfect restovation in her cass.  Sha
no longer a cripple, and, as may be supposed, the joy and
tude of her parents knew no bonnds,

Miss W, at the time we saw her, five months after the cuig
raquired the heel of the boot worn by the recovered foob to ki
ahout half an ineh thieker than the other, but the form of
fook was perfectly natural, the sols flat, and the shrunken
had alveady grown info its proper Toundness and proportion
and it is not improbable—indeed, Miss N, seemed quite to ex
it—that it will gradually grow to the proper length, Pain @
gense of weakness there iz none; no sapport is needed, an
nothing but the slightest halt in the gail remains as g remindes
of the former condition, ]

Before proceeding to our own personal narvative, 1 will (
you another case of cure as recovded in the Osservatore Rl?nw
of 20th June, of the present year, 1872,

The writer says that his young daughter became entively laimg
it her early childhood, one leg, the hip of which was partia
if nol wholly displaced, being shrank into a state of per
atrophy, and consequently hung powerless and useless, w
the sutfering was extremely great.  No help eould he obtai
from physiians or surgeons; and, according to the father
ageonnt, a more pitiable DbJBGt- conld hardly be imagined,
length a surgeon, more liberal or enlightened than his profe
gional brothven, advised the distressed parents to try what the
much-talked of 1al Cin could do for their child, On the LGER
of April, therstore, of the present year, they took her o Anzang,
the residence of the famouns bone-sotter, near Cenada, bub
their groat dismay, she declined, on examination, to nadert
the ease, probably fearing that is might not prove to be a p
munend eure, her enemies having made this an argnment ags
her, The parents, greatly disappeinted, went to Venice, wh
they again consulted doctors. Regina Dal Cin had said th
though the injury was of long-standing yet that the h
was but partially displaced. This opinion was confirmed b
surgeon who now carefully exumined the young patient, and
recomnmended salt-haths and the internal nse of iron; and thg
case being appavently beyvond his skill, he also sugeested a visil
to the wompn of Ceneda, * who had” he said, as was w
known, * made the lame to wall” :

ceordingly,” says the father, * on May 21at, we returned f
Anzano, and begeed her, at her own risk, to undertake the cag
and moved by the tears and enlreaties of my wile, she di
On the thivd day, with the greatest sase, in less lime alm
than it vequires to tell it, she turned the tibia with one h
and with the other pushed the head of the femur into the cavilyy
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il ool withowt giving aiy pein fo Mhe paliend. Our joy and
ilelight is nob to be expressed,  And, 1l11'£1b1'ﬂ'lﬂlﬂ, our astonish-
ment when, as in a moment, we beheld the quality, as it were,
of the leg t.ntu.l]}r changed, Yes, it'may perhaps be imagined,
Iyt it cannot be deseribed, I mmust be borne in mind that the
displacement of the joint was of long standing, and the atrophy
of the leg extrame, yet, in the course of an hour or fwo, the cold
und apparently lifeless muscles began o witalize, warmbh g~
turned to them, and they showed every sign of life and agtion.”

Turing his stay in Ceneda he testifies, also, that he saw and
gonversed with many people who had been cured by the same
hand, and that he reeeived from trustworthy witnesses accounts
of other cures no less remarkable.  In conelusion, alter express-
ing his indignation at the attempts whigh have been made by
magistrates and doctors to prevent and punish ihe exercise of
this invaluable gift, he says, very properly, “That in his own
paze, 50 great is his ohligation, that no doctors of science or law
van ever lessen its deep and grateful sense.”

After meeting with Miss N, in Venice, our former desive to
gee Hegina Dal Cin returned, as was natural, and fortunately—
Ueneda lying in the direet line of our woute to the Tyrol—
nothing could he easier. The distance from Venice is forty
miles, one post-station from Coneglisno, where the railroad
is laft,

Ceneda. iz g small eathodral-town, very pleasantly gitnated
pmongst green hills, nob unlile those of Wales, sxcepting that a
pilgrimage church crowns one height, with its white stations
gseending npwards from the town. Bul theugh thers iz a
pilgrimage church and a bishop, the most noted and the most
far-lfamed person, and the most noteworthy objeet of the town

Cund its neighbourhood, is Regina Dal Cin, At Conegliane we
hived a carriage for our four days’ jowrney. The driver was an
intelligent man of Conegliano, who, us we approached Ceneda,
desivons of pointing out any object of intersst and giving ns all
wdsible information, failed not to speak of Reging; nor was he
in the least sm'pri:-;n::d to learn that we were intﬂnding to see hor
thet evening. She was much talleed of ; indeed, everybody knew
nbout the fimous peasant-woman, un{_t, poor, now rich, who had
Imilt herself a palazzo; and presently he pointed to a large
mansion, shining ook white and stately . to the right, on the hill-
fide, before we veashad the town, ﬁer}r rich she was, he con-
finned to say, quite & signora now, and had thrown off the dress
wnd style of the peasant. We had heard the same in Venics,
nud that her son, whom she had educated as a priest, knowing
the wealth of which he was the heir, bad only reluctantly taken
orders, As to the eures which she performed, they were very
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numercus and very remarkable, doubtless, the man said, but gl
was not so much in request now as she was two or three y
ago. Then people came by thousands. The town was qui
confusion ; connts and countesses, and grand signors with &
lnme children. It was wonderful! But the cures did
stand, he had heard.  She was [amous for hip-dizenses,
the hips came out of joint agnin.  He could not assert §
as a truth, but people said so. And she had made no end§
J!li}ﬂﬂ}', 1

The prophet is not honoured in Lis country, as we lnow f
the highest anthorify, therefore why should the people of I
neighbourhood speak well of the healer. '

The sun had set when we reached the hotel in Ceneda, ang
ageording to report, it was two miles to Regina's house, the Fa
lazzo Dal Cin at Anzano, and twilight in this southern latit
eomes on gquickly after sunset.  Ordering, thervefore, a carn
to take us thither immediately, we were soon driving along ;
plessant country road of the town, the stars faintly coming of
iu the moonless sky, and the five-flies flashing in and out an
over the dark hedges which bordered the road.

And now we inquired of our young and handsome drive
whether it was true, what we had heard, that the cures effe
by this famons bone-setter did not last?  The young man tur
round in his seab almost indignantly. It is not true,” Le g
“Hundreds of people can prove just the contrary, Thos
Ceneda Jmow differently ; they know by the experience of thirk
years that her cures are real.”

The prophet, alter all, iad honour in her own country. * Buf
confinued the young man, *it was the fashion about two y
ago for rich people to come to her, Hundreds and hundred
people came; the town was thronged with them: rieh, £
people out of Austria and from Trieste and Croatia—hund
from Croatia—and that all could not be cured stands to reasol
And with all those throngs of rich people, she grew rich,
people envied her and talled against her, and the doctors
her enemies.  Thut she is rich, as T said, so she built herse
grand house in which Lo receive her pationts, Yes, yes, she
wonderful healer” he repeated, “ol this you may be sure,
the greatest friend the poor ever had.”

It was too dusk for us clearly to note the distinclive featun
of the large, white mansion, at the entrance-gate of which
now stopped, This, however, was evident, that it stood co
mandingly and pleasantly on the hillside; below was a cou
garden, on the left hand of which appeared to be an exten
orangery o conservatory—though perhaps, indeed, it might
merely stables, The house itsell was reached by a long, brog
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ljiht of white stone or marble steps, with a centre landing, on
Which we were soon aware that three persons were standing to
phive us : the two on the left hand, a young man and woran,
iving the appearance of servants ; the one on the right the tall
Wil elegant figure of a young priest, an abbé, he might have
ipen, from his style and appearance. The lefter which we had
Mt a fow days before to request an interview with Regina had
ot come, and it was evidently supposzed that we were one or
Juuro patients arviving.  Of this, however, they had the good
nte to give ns no infimation, but receiving us at onee with the
et friendly courtesy, though we were entire steangers, the
yuting priest conducted us up the sccond flight of steps, acknow-
el ging himsell at the same time as the son of Regina Dal Cin.
We now enterad a eonsiderable-sized lofty hall or reception-
giorn, fueenizhed with two sofas, and lighted by a chandelier de-
punding from the ceiling, and which, being enclosed in a neb of
Jink ganze, filled the room with o soft rose-coloured light, whilst
Tl'n-[lies flashed their pale electric sparks in the darker angles of
it ceiling.
LI' We had searcely time, however, to take in the features of the
Wpnrtment when a lady entered by a side door, slight in fipare,
Juinewhat above the middle size, of an agreeable conntenance,
und with a manner at onee 2o frank, friendly, and self-posaessed
i to produce a most favourable impression.  This was Hegina
il Cin.  'We were not here, however, as patients, and had no
ilher excuse for coming thus unceremoniously and late in the
Ayening than a desire fo see the person to whom God had given
o remarkable a gift, and of whom we had heard so much,  This
‘was all that was requisite.
At once a friendly understanding was established amongst
g, and we, in the first place, inguired from her the probability
of core for two cases of hip lamencss in which we wers in-
lprested, the one that of a child, the other of a lady of forty,
Whose lameness dated from infancy. As regarded the child,
| there seemed to be no doubt whatever as to a perfect cure: the
Cobher wag less hopeful, simply hecanse every possible means of
Cgure which English surgery could devise had been resorted to.
e forty vears' duration of the injary, she said, was not the
mpediment, for injurics of sixty years' standing lad been
tomedied ; but the application of eaustics and burning rendered
e impossible, though few cases existed in which amelioration
Cmight not be hoped for. She did not, however, like to give an
upinion withoub seeing a case. Nevertheless, this was n fact,
hat # burning,” as she called it, rendered in every case a perfect
enre imposaible,
The frankness with which she answered every question, the
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entire simplicity, good semse, and absence of anything
quackery or empiricism, inspired us involuntarily with confide
and respect. It has been said that she can neither rea
wnita [t probably may be so, but (God has given her plent
good sense and tact, to say nothing of higher gifts, so that
intellectual deficiency is apparent, whilst a nafive grac
simplicity, combined with calm self-possession, more than
pensates for any want of higher education,

We went prepared with a number of questions, to all of
she gave the most unhesitating answers.  The gift of heali
rather of bone-setling, had been in her mother's family for
gemerations ; her great-grandfather practised it, her mother g
but they, rather for gpraing and broken bones, and injuries o
joints, excepting the hip. Regina alone was possessed of the i
tuitive Lnowledze of the h:p—Jolut together with the whol
gystem of n-af:mln;;}r She never studied anatomy seientificall
nnder any teacher; none of the family ever had done so.
uilt was divect from God ; it was nothing which could be lears
She knew the strocture of the human frame, as it were, in
tively. Bhe felf, and she wnderstood by feeling. And her
mity remark that her hands arve in themselves noteworthy: 8o
what larze, but heantifully formed, the touch of which 1= gen
but full of intellizence, if such an expression conveys the
meaning, endowed with a perceptive sense, as are the hands
the blind, the very finger-ends seeming to talke knowledge, w
the grasp is irresistible.  But though she never studied anato
seientifically, or under any teacher, yet she studied, in her
way, bones and muscles, and mada her ohservations on the
bodies in the hospital at Ceneda, when at ten years of age sl
laft her native place of Vendemiano, and went to live with hie
brother at Anzano, :

The young girl was seen freqnently in the hospital, but beir
modest and rvetiving, attracted little attention. * How, b
process of her own,” says a little biographical sketeh which
just eome into my hands, and to which she herselt referre
tor information, © she developed in a peculiar manner a fine
of observation, conscions that her knowledge of the h
frame was increasing daily, and that she was oblaining a
and positive intuition regarding bsteclogical phenomena, aceo
panied by a delicacy of toush at onee unique and assured,
that she perceived and comprehended the smallest particula
the human frame by touch alone. During all this time she §
tested her knowledze by setting broken bones and disl
joints through the country round.”

Az she herself told us, she first exercised her gift at nine ye
uld upon her mother, who had broken hee leg.  Bub before
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g this interesting fact, T must be allowed to say a few intro-
dictory words from her biography.
" Recing was born at Vandemiano, one of the many villages
liieh surround Conegliano, on April 4th, 1819. Her parents
wore Lorenzo Murchesini and Marianna Zandenelli, natives of
Cidore.  They were neither poor nor rich, kept a nuuulair publie-
liouse, and had the reputation of being good people.  The peas-
hntry had an especial reverenco for the wife, who practised the
of bone-setting through all the eountry round with great
Miceess.”  As T have already said, the family of Zandonelli had
long Leen possessed of this gift, but the mother of Begina seems
W have exercised it with extraordinary aptitude and stooess,
Hho was an excellent womnn, assiduous in hor humble honse-
luties, and greatly in vequest amongst the peasantry in all eases
necident.
. * Regina grow up without edocation; indeed at that time
jlionl learning could not be obtained in those remote villages.
Il mother, however, perceiving in the child not only a good
iaposition, but o certain natural acumen and talent, determined
I instrmet her in the profession whieh she hevself followed ; and
hat she was right in 8o doing, was soon seen.
“She was now nine years old; and had alresdy acquired a
jieat love for her mother’s profession, by being constantly the
Witness of the benefits she was able to render to the suffering.
Uhie day, returning with lier, in some kind of country vehicle,
flom a visit to one of her patients in a distant village, the
vds being extremely bad, Sm}r wers overturned, and both
lirown ont.  The girl was soon on her feet, uninjured, but the
her's leg was broken, and the sitnation of both may be
mngined. A child of nine, and a woman thus injurved, In a
linely country place, where help was not to be had, would be
Birible in any ordinary circumstances. But the little girl
not lose her self-possession, She managed, by degrees, to
mw her mother to the side of the road, and out of view,
When, acting on her instructions, she set the fractured limb,
improvised some simplo splints, and a suflicient bandage, after
thich help was fetehed, and the mother conveyed homs, where
e kept her bod for forty days, attended only by her daughter,
fho thus, following her mother's instructions, and with an
fltctionate zeal, made her first essay in her future profession.
il muore, whilst the mother was confined to lher bed, she
untinued her operations, cwrying them ont by the hands of
e donghter, who thus, in her very childhood, came into the
iponsible exarcise of her great gift. At the nge of ten, she left
native village, and very rrely saw her mother afterwards.
“At eighteen she married, and entered into the family of
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her lusband, Lorenzo Dal Oin, who was as poor as herse
She relates that, on the morning of her wedding day:
reduced, sunccessfully, two dislocations, and with the m
thus obtained, paid for the wedding feast. She soon becan
a widow, with one son, over whose educalion, in the nei
bouring seminary of Ceneda, she has watched, and has dire
with affeclionate devotion.

“ It was not till two years alter her marriage, when her
and reputation were daily on the inceease, that the su
profession, taking umbrage at her practice, commenced
system of enmity and prosecution. The fivst occasion
this—A man of Alpago, in the province of Belluno, cemi
with his eart to Ceneds, fell, and the wheel passing over I
leg, it was broken: A consultation of surgeons being held
was thought necessary to amputate the Hmb. The poor n
had resigned himself €0 his fate, when he was told of a yo
woman of Anzano (ghe was then only twenty years of
who understood sucl cases better than the doctors, and @

sired her to be letehed.  She eame, examined the fracture, & ".
with her nsual decisive frankness, declaved the amputation |
be totally unnecessary, adding, that if he would trust himse
to her, he would be perfectly cured. The man refused to b
operated upon, and in a month's time, under her care, rose f ol
hiz bed and walked across his chamber, and shortly after, fu
of delight and gratitude, was able to veturn to his labour an
the maintainence of a large family. ;
“ But all this was extremely displeasing to the doctors, wh
demanded from the ‘authorities that Dal Cin should be pup
ighed for practising a profession for which she had not hee
legnlly educated. She was accordingly brought to trial,
most opprobious epithets were heaped upon lLer as a quae
charlatan, and an ignorant peasant woman, The mano
was cured came forward, however, on the frial, and m
warmly defended her. She was acquitted for this one offeng
bt forbidden to practize again, under the severest penalty,
“ But she was meither a timid nor a fesble character;
afflicted and the suffering sought to her for aid, and she g
it, amd in 1843, suceessiully pexformed; for the fiest time
important operation which her mother had never attemp
the replacement of the dislocated hip-joint. From this tim
to 1867, she seeretly practised her profession, in order Lo avol
further progecutions.’”’ ’ !
We inguired from her the number of eases she had op
upon,  She replied, with the greatest simplicity, that it
impossible *to say, for they were s0 muiterous, and she
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gver kept an account of them. Within the last year, when,
instance, she had been allowed to cure in the hospital ot
rin, sho had suceessfully operated npon six or seven and
enty a-day. But she had to suffer a great deal before favour
ch as this wns permitted to her,
Hpite of all her ciroumspection, certain doctors pursued her
With the most vexatious prosecutions, so that for a long period,
ponght to and beloved as she was by the suffering peasantry, she
wis despised and misrepresented by the public at large. Even
0w, however, n noble exception occurred here and there amongst
{he medical men ;—of these must be mentioned the physicians
lexander de Mori and Francesco Gajottt, now deceased, and
he doctors Trojer and Bortoletti, still living, who privately en-
pouraged and defended bLer, and publicly acknowledged ler
Incontestible ability.

In 1867 she was subjected Lo n new prosecution. Hhe had
been called in to & woman of Fidalto for a fracture. She set
wnid secured the bone, but was apprehensive of inflammubion
taking place, and, in the presence of a number of persons, ordered
the rings to be taken from the patient’s fingers, and that the
landages, should they become tight, should be lossened. Neither
of these orders were attended to, nor was Reging sent for; but o
‘loctor was called in, who, seeing the extent of the inflammation,
had a consultation with his medieal brethren, and the limb was
pmputated. Tegina Dal Cin was accused as responsible [or the
oase, and summoned to the presencs of the Prefecl of the town,
‘who condemned her to two months' imprisonment. She a
penled and was acquitted. She still reconnts the sharp words
Eum;lmd against her by her accusers; and the puldic, on the
other haud, remembers the guickness of one, at least, of her
Temarles,

T'he dectors, to prove to the judges the ignorance and char-
lntanry of this peasant woman who presumed to meddle with the
most complicated surgical cases, called upon her to name the
different Lones and museles, endeavouring, at the same time, to
gonfuse her by their scientific phrascology.  * These gentlomen,”
romarked she with ready wit, “ name the bones; T put them in
Eheir places.”

The result of this prosecution, however, was a fresh prohibi-
lion to practise; on which she said that she should continue to
Frﬂctiae till her death. Indeed, il would have been impossible
or her to have discontinued practice. The suffering and the
injured flocked to her with unabated faith, and, as it happened,
many cases of dislocation of the hip-joint were presented to her;
all of which she treated successfully, This again brouglht het
under the notice of the medieal profession, and again o fresh
Vol I1X, -3
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storm commenced,—this time in Venice, when, fortunately fo
her, a distingnished surgeon of that city, Signor Trombini, so
from regarding her as a charlatan, gave it as his opinion, “that
practice of Dal Cin merited to be calmly studied by the profe
sors of surgery,”
According to seientific opinion, dislocations of the hip-join
congenital or chronie, could only with difficulty be cured, a
that rarely could any be reduced which were of more than forty
days’ standing, Buf it was precisely these so-called irremedis
able cases that Reging Dal Cin at that time operated upon, and
which have ever sinee been so successfully treated by her. Ha
pily for her, one of these remarkable cures made her kvown in
Venice. |
It was in 1868 that a lady of that cily, suffering from dislo=
cation of the hip-joint, went to Anzona, and placing herself i
the hands of 1al Cin, retwrned after eighteen days perfec
cured. This fact was communicated ab first only to her oy
private circle leat annoyance to the operator should follow,
was impossible, however, to keep the fact secret, and a Signo
Bubelli, who had a daughter reduced to a most deplorable state
by this species of injury, came to hear of it.  The thigh of thig
young lady being dislocated, the affected leg was thrown ow
the other in g0 slranse and disterted o manner that she w
obliged to be moved by a machine. Her case was one of thos
which modern surgery had pronounced irremediable. She w
taken to Hegina Dal Cin, who, having examined the affocte
limb, asserted that the hip-joint might be replaced and the d
tortion of the lex corrected, though it was probable that it mig
not recover its full length from the cessation of developme
during the period of the injury. !
The young lady was operated upon, and the result corress
sponded with the declaration of Dal Cin. The hip-joint wa
reduced, the leg restored to its proper position, and in nine day
she was able to wallk with a erutch. '
This cure became extensively known in Venice; and in Naoy
1870, Regina Dal Clin received an invitation from Signor Cang
of that city to his house. She went, and operated upon
danghter so admirably that in a month's time she was perfect
restored.  Since that she has frequently visited Venice, alw
signalising her stay by remarkable cures; in consequence,
most virulent attacks were again niade upon her by some of th
medical men and their journals. A
In the midst, however, of this storm, an invitation came
her from a Signor Cunenidi of Trieste, who had a dangh
afflicted with congenital dislocation. She went thither, and
having not only performed this cure, but many others, the whole

[h s
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I:_Y belisved in lier, and was excited to the ubtmost enthusiasm
i her favour, Public demonstrations were made, and the Muni-
gipality invited her to operate in the eity hospital in the pro-
gence of the most distinguished surgeons, which she did with
gntire success,

Daring her sojourn here she offered her services to all who
peded them, rich or poor, and such was the feeling exeited by
r rengrons and philanthropic conduet, that many times she
wis applanded in the public streets, A commission of repre-
pentatives of the operative class presented her with a handsome
ilbum containing 4000 signatures of citizens, ns a testimony of
Liheir admiration and recognition of her services. Tho Padesta
Huvited hor to his hounse, and the Municipality presented her
with a hundred Napoleons, accompnnied by a letter expressivo
l evateful feeling and esteem. It says thal, amongst other
thines, when the necessitous poor, afler her successiul treatment
of ilizpase in private families had become public, flocked to her
imploring from her hands a cure of their infirmities, which had
lready rosisted all other breatment, she invariably sont them
wway healed, and that, therefore, for that and other services, the
funicipality expressed its most heartfelt thanks—that the poor
would aver bless her for their almost instantaneous cures—and
that the city thus desired to express its geatoful recognition.
Amongst other offers made to her in this grateful city was,
hat if she would take up her abode there they would assure her
0 house and an income of three thousand pulden n-year, with the
M1ge exercise of hor medical slkill; but she would nat separate
Berself rom the little community at Alzano, where she felt her-
plf at home, and where she was received with every demonstra-
fion of affection. Bo far, T have given the substance of tho
little biographical sketch which has been published, and now
feturn to our own interview with her,

Her son, the handsome young priest, who sat on the opposite
fa, together with the young man, whom we had seen on the
Meps, and who was, we wore now informed, her nephew, were
h possessed of the gift of healing, The son, however, being
wiest, could only operate on male patients. Very different
{liis, we thought, to the practice of our Lord, and certainly a
frong argument against his remaining a priest, if, as wo were
pld in Venice, he had no inclination for that ealling. He that,
pwever, as it might, he, in his priestly character, accompanied
liy his consin, were, as we were informed, shortly intending to
jo to America, there to exercise their gift of healing
Regina, on her part, was expecting to go to France in aboutb

wo months from that time for the same purpose; and lere, I

iy rewmark, that she doss not lay claim to mesmerie power, nor
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yet to any apostolic gift of healing, as hy prayer and the laying
on of hands. She dees nol, by any mesns, call herself
miraculous healer, thongh truly she may be considered s
Her cures are simply performed, she says, by intuitive kn
ledge, which, however, she most emphatically declares to
God's gift to her ; and that all thanks are due to God, not to
she being only the instrument, as i6 were, through which
works. There is, however, no cant of religion about her, and
this avowal regarding her great gift was drawn from her by ou
own remarks. She is, like all “Lhese simple peasant people, &
devout Cathelie, but nio parade of her faith, either in lier owi
person or house, ean offend the most 1‘1&_1[1 P] atestant,

Yet, though she refers her power to God, it is very evident
that the natural gratitude of man has made her o wealth
woman—and this is right; and as far as she is concemm
nothing apparently can be more judicions than the manner in
which she has used her wealth. She has built a large, hand
some, and airy house for the reception of her patients. W
were taken into one of the upper sitting-rooms, landsom
furnizhed and decorated in good taste. We saw, however, hul
two patients—Americans, I believe—hoth gﬂﬂﬂcme}] and one
of them, at least, who had come there for the cure of defor
foet. That she suecessfully praclises also in this deformity 1
be inferred if we were to credit snch testimonials as numbers of
strangely-distorted shoes which had beet left by patients swho
had gone away whole. Besides, there were crutches in greal
numbers, some of them of so careful and costly a make as
prove that Lh:a{l who had used them belonged to the wealthy
classes. Crutehes there were, and staves, and complicated strapd
and pads, and iron instruments, which looked like instruments
of torture, by which erooked limbs had been held in shape.
these remained, some of them inseribed with the name of @
former user and sufferer, in grateful acknowledgment of perteet
cure.  We have all, it may be said, seen such thmrra in degreg
at least, ex vofo, offerings at holy wells and famous shrines of
f‘:-lt.]mln' saints, and we have put no faith in them. The reader
may, perhaps, doubt the anthenticity of even these. We mi
have done the same had we not seen biss N, in Venice,
heard what she herself had witnessed, I

Besides, no one who saw and conversed with Tlesina Dal l-:
and her son could believe them to be impostors, howewvel
wonderful, nay, even miraculous, is the gift of healing
which t.hc}r lay elaim. it

Fortunately for her she has been called in, by his own desing
to attend a distinguished officer of the Ttalian army, for a fracs
ture, and is now authorized to practise her art by the Ministel
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of the Interior, with the concurrence of the Supreme Couneil of
Health. This we rejoice in, not only for the sake of suffering
humanity, but as an evidence of Italian liberality.

The charge which she makes for a ¢ure is 200 fr,, or about £8
English. T'he poor she treats almost gratuitously, It is evident,
liowever, as is but natural, that the gratitude of the wealthy
does not satisfy itself with so small o payment. Rich she is
nnquestionably, report says, immensely so. ~But whatever may
be the extent of her wealth, she is unspoiled by it, and the rings
which she wears and the gold clinin round her neck are but the
ovidence of human grafitude, the thanksgiving for, or the memo-
rinl of some great core, for which she in her turn thanks God.

Hearing of her intention of going to France, we inquired if
she had ever thought of visiting England. She snid she should
not do so, excepting under certnin conditions, She had no
desire to go there or anywhere else for the mere porpose of
making a wonder of herself, or of calling forth needlessly the
hostility of the medical profession, and, indeed, she is right in
this respect.  But, she said, if she conld have from forty to fifty
patients ensured to her, the treatment of whom would be lelt
entirely to hergelf, then she would go to England.

HExeepting under these conditions it would be almost madness.
She, a woman—a peasant woman, withont book-learning, who
had mever studied anatomy, excepting by herself, who never
witnessed a dissection, and yet who pretends to eure jnst those
cases of injury and deformity which are believed to be almost
incurable, by some intuitive knowledge which she has at her
finger-ends—what would the medical world say to her |

Truly, unless the ground could be insured, as it were, under
her feet, it wonld not be worth her while to go to England, She
hag fought the battle ont nobly in her own country, and has
now the sabisfaction of the public sanetion of no less than
eighteen medical men in Venice, of fourteen in Trieste, of
cighteen in Vittoria, and eight in other places, who have all
given their names in attestation of her extraordinary power and
gnceess in healing.  In Italy she now practises under govem-
ment protection, in England she would have no legal protection
whatever,

CHATTERTON.
Wirg Nores vy Hivgpnr,—Crarrer IT.

Iy September, 1768, the first deception was attempted. A new
bridge being erected at Bristol, to replace one grown ruinous,
Chatterton published in Feliz Farley's Journal a graphic account
of the cercmonies observed at the opening of the ancient strue-
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ture, entitling it “ The Mayor's Passing Over the Old Bridge
The learned were puzzled and curious. + Sought for with @
this unknown antiquary, whose research all admired, was d
eovered to be an apprentice of sixteen, Half a score of gent
men quicklyadded themselves to the youth's list of acquaintange
pnd sn explanation was besought.  With little hesitatio
Chntterton rehearsed his alveady-propared tale. Mo | disbel
appears to have been excited, although he obstinately rufuaa
produce the MSS. that would have proved its truth. He offen
copies, however, and promises were made to poblish them, T
urged, the poet completed the tragedy of “Ella” Early
1769, he bronght it to his friends, with ingenions excuses for Bl
delay. But the day of enthusinsm was past. None wonld n
yield the guarantes necessary to content a bookseller; ml
Chatterton, after a fruitless application to the great Londg
publisher, Dodsley, cast “Ella" aside in disgust. A new devi
specdily filled his brain. Macpherson's forgery, * Ossian,” b
latoly appeared.  Successlul for o time, it was at length convin
ingly exposed in the “Tour to the Mebrides” But in 17GHS
though doubt had arisen, the dupes were still many. The youn
suther of Bristol was among those who had seen the work, ol
with the insight of genius he had at once detected the chél
Contempt for the bombast of the “impudent Highlander” w
mingled with admiration of his success. He alternately laught
at the poems and imitated them. Beyond doubt, the phants
singer, “ Ossian” suggested to Chatlerton his own creature
the brain, the monk, Rowley'? Of this, his conduct in

gpring of 1769 gives convincing llnmf. Among the most en
nent of that knot of antiquaries who heralded with an exull

flourigh of trumpets the entrance of Fingal and his family
the world, was the eccentric Walpole. Iis behaviour in Al

* “Ths Mayor's Passing Over the Old Hridge™ wus an alteration of an an
dognment—-not o composition entively my own,

+ The Bristol learnad of that day were an absurd set.  There were among Ehi
ankiquaries with whom an old ssucepan-lid might have for o shickl, W
elergymon who, seeing the New Testament iu Goeeli, wounld probably have
it for Hebrew. Tul;{i.itﬂe wisdom was required to constitote an English
o century ago. T can recall one reverend man who glinrdmnsidmblc reyva Ll
in tho West by a theory respecting the Gardon of Eden. He ploced it
mere—his argument being that this happy valley was the only Asiatic co
whoso climate could ever have permitted two humen beings to exist in o
natird ns Fve amd Adom are sdid to have dong béfore the Fall, 1 hel
lookeld on the Himalays Mountoing s o kind of wall evected by tle Divin
o kpop our fivat parents out of their old country seat.

4 This lay dndecd, teao,  * Ossian " suggested ¢ Rowley "—the posmrs, 1okl
man,—and Maopherson’s sueccss mudo me hope that T, too, would sigem
* Chsdon " waa bt o poor affair, and I have always considered my own W
superior to the Beotehman’s moss of bombast, T know there are fine pussugen
it ; but it is not postry.
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matter had made clear fo an acute observer the superficiality of
his learning, and the inmate credulity that was concealed be-
neath the thin varnish of his scepticiam. Havwing, by the suc-
eess of Macpherson, been inspired to attempt a similar deception,
it wns natural that Chatterton, when other efforts to bring the
work before the world had failed, should conceive the design of
Frumlﬂﬁ[ng on those weaknesses which had already proved so
ucrative to one literary adventurer. A wonth after the rejection
of “Llla" by Dodsley, the new test of Walpole's simplicity waa
minde,  An ingenious account of imaginary painters and seulptors
flourishing in Bristol during the darl ages, was sent him to be
made use of in the next edition of his * Anecdotes of Paiuting."
Deceived into a belief in these unreal personages,®* Walpole
returned a letter of warm thanks, and desired further informa-
tion, In his reply, Chatterton ecommitbed a fatal indiscretion.
He created for the occasion a number of poets as shadowy as his
nrtists, and in forwarding histories of these, with specimens from
their works, did well enough, Buot he, to the muin of his hopes,
disclosed in the same epistle his youth and poverty, and linted
that his correspondent’s influence might aid him to lift himself
from the latter, Sodirect a request exeited Walpole's suspicions,
His pride and aristocratic instinets were revolted, moreover, by
the clliacovary that ke, the future noble, had written in the
' langunge of compliment to an obscure lad of sixteen. A coldly-
evasive letter answered the poet's appeal, and the manuscripts
sent were laid before Gray and Mason, Both quickly pronounced
them forgeries. Desirous to concenl his mistake, Walpole
nssured them that their judgment had, in the first instance, been
his own, and, without noticing the additional letters that renched
him, laft for Pavis, On his return, the following not unjust re-
monstrange awaited him :—

it July 24h, 1760,

W B, =1 eannot reconoile your behaviour to me with the notiong L ones
entortained of you. I think myeelf injured, sir, snd did not you know my
gircumstanees you would not dare to treat me thus. 1 have sent twice for
a copy of the MS.—no answer from you. An explanation or exeuse for
your silence would oblige, “Taoias CHATTERTON."

Disgusted with the hanghtiness of this epistle, Walpole packed
the manuseripts sent him'in a cover, and returned them, unacecom-
pavied by comment of any kind. When the young genius who

* Why wereal personagzes ! When 1 composad these frazments T was unknow-
Ingly inllnenced by certain of the old monks who had dwelt in the cleisters aronnd
Hiint Mary's,  Day and night wos T Launted with thoughts of Canynge snid
Towlie, anil that vanished time when the Catholis priesthood of Kngland wis vt
i o wplondour of ita proaperity.  OF what | then penned T do not know, and

rabably never ahnll lnow, i]Tuw muah, wot frng—how muach false.  Not only had
phe documents diseovired in the Brstol morchant's coffer to aid me, but the
napirations of invisible minds,
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had offended him had gone down to so early and so sad a gray
all Grub Street joined in a howl against the patrician who m

have saved him, and did not. The narrative just given su
ciently shows that Walpole deserved blame, at least, as littl
he did praize. But his irvitable and ill-balanced mind rese
none the less keenly the abuse with which he was bespatter
He retained through life a hatred to the very memao
Chatterton, and endeavoured by systematically blockening
name to atons for the injury attempted to his own. T
brilliant cheat of the Rowley I'oems is, he tells us, o crime B
one degree less heinons than pecuniary forgery, He remark
eynically that it was quite ag well Chatterton died as he did
for had he been spared he had most certainly ended his days of .'.
the gallows.®* In a Wesley or a Johnson such harshness m
perhaps be pardoned,  Buot the devil quotes Seripture with
good o grace as Walpole rebukes imposture. The man whi
published “ The Castle of Otranto,” as a transeript from an ol
manuscript discovered in a north of Jﬁlnlmd libeary, anl
laughed alterwards at the public for believing him, did il
vilify a genins who had nierely attempted, with more ingenuity
in 1]0351}' what Le had himself done in prose. Such misery, t68
as the young poet had sufferad might have covered a deadlis
multitude of sins Adversity had truly rebuleed him with |
whip of seorpions—his great gifts had won for him but 1uin g
death. A generons enemy would have written with charity of
his fanlts, and compassionated lis fate. But the little sympathy
of which W.illnr:llr* & heart was eapable was uniformly bestowe
upon ercatures as inconsiderable as himself, The death of
favourite dog could move him to tears; but he fonnd matter
sarcasm in the wretchedness of obseurely-born genins,  He did
with zeal the humblest offices of literature fu:ur a number _.~'
noble and worthless authors; bat he turned his back con
temptuously upon men whose J.uLElI{,Lf:-. were to his as the Alps
to a dwarfish hill. That he wore his peer’s coronet passab
well, must be admitted ; but he had certainly done hetter
Providence been p]e'tsel to appoint to him the condition o
footman. In the plush, Walpole would bhave shone, The
vility, the inselence, the affectation—the thonsand courtier-lik
qualities that dlELLuffu.ls]le,rl him, must in such a garb haw
beamed forth rn,sr-]cm:lent]y, and had he still stooped to w
the pen, he would have left us some chronigue scandaleuse w

* Tt was not W‘ﬂpﬂll‘ who snid this of me. Heand I understand each o .._1'
better now than we did one hundred and six years ago, |

t Atoned for them ot least.  Dissppointmoent and neglect; the © slelness ¢

haope deferved,” and the deeper sickness of ‘;'mnt_d{mpuu, and a viclent deatl
these were the rewards 1 reaped.
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iferest had been eternal. He has, indeed, succseded excellontly
M it i3 in demonstrating how good a book a little mind may
oduce ;* but it ia to be regretted that fortune mistakenly
mtowed on him the peer’s livery and not the serving-man's,
For some months afler July, 1764, Chatterton made 1ittle usa
gl his pen, He sold to Mr. Barrett, a Bristol surgeon, who was
AWriting the history of his native city, part of the MSS. Walpolo
i rejected, and indulged in one or two new falsifications of
Hiistory for the oceasion$ Possibly these apocrypha were to
the full as valuable as the major part of that chronicle, which
Ahe good surgeon afterwards credulously gave to the world as
Lpeurate.  DBuk their author carned by them neither honour nor
‘any apprecinble profit.  He was now become determined to quit
liristcl. Two lonely years, spent al the desk in an attorney's
Mice, with no other company than his pride and melancholy,
lind left those vultures ample leisure to gnaw their way to his
igart. Indeed, the yoke that was put on him might have galled
# milder spirit. Mr. Lambert, his employer, was n strict, honest,
full man; harsh-tempered and narrow-minded; who looked
Mipon his apprentice as o fool, and treated him as o child.% He
Aorbade him to write verse, and made the footboy his bedfellow,
iy way of impressing on him the humblenesa of his position.
m this bondage Chattorton had hoped that his genius wonld
free him. But in the winter of 1769, when every resource of
ntellect had heen exhausted, libemtion seemed forther off thon
ver. He had imposed on Iorace Walpole, and hoaxed the
untiquaries of Bristol, and all in vain. There dwelt in the city
it the time one Mr. George Cateott, a tradesmnn, with a taste
for the fine arts, who was warmly interested in the youth's dis-
poveries, and fully believed them genuinel§ Doswell mentions
this gentleman in his one great work.

* These sarpasms are nnjustly severe.  Walpole refnaad, it is troe, to rll [
tron's part towunds me; but what claim had I upot his gr_nﬂmt?' ;Iia
Hiitellect war not so pucrile as is here reprosonted,  His faalta were the fanlts of
iy birth and training.,  Though he lived a fribble and a seandal-monger he Kod
pinlities that might have mode him pre-owinent. 1 do notb judge of hin now as
| fudged on eartls,  When the dim eyes of the body are sealol in death mind can
Jucle more clearly npon mind, mud they who below were hitter [ hoatred may here
Whieet as frienda

t I very sincarely repent the impositions practized on Mr. Barrett. He did
e several kindnesses, though not always fn the most acceptable way, [ was
At the anly one who deceived him with fules historieal decuments,
T did indoed soffer much' in Lambert's sorvice,  He was guite nnanited to
Winderstand me, and treated me with the ubmost harshness, When | wos in

i locked back io those throe years, I wondereidl how I had lived

§ !.l. was o eurious compound of miserliness and good-feeling—af eredulity
wind enlture.  He believed the ** Rowley T'oems, " genuine ; and lield them boyond
Al price: yet when 1—belween jest and enruest—demanded of hin ten gninens in
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 (n Monday, April 204h, De. Johnzson and Tmade an excarsion
to Bristol, where I was entertained by seeing him inguire upan
the apot into the authenticity of Rowley's poetry, as I had se
him inguire upon the spot into the authenticity of 'Ousl
George Cafeobt, the pewterer, who was as jealous for Rowlay
Dr. Hugh Blair was for Ossian (T trust my reverend friend w
excuse the comparison), attended us at our inn, and swith
trinmphant air of lively simplicity ecried out, ‘T'll make Ih§
Johnson a convert! Dr. Johnson, at his request, read aloud
some of Chatterton’s fabricated verses, while Catcott stood at the
back of his chair, moving himself like a pendulum, and beating
time with his feet, and now and then looking into Dr. Johnson'd
face, wondering that he was not yet convinced. We called
Mz, Barrett, the surgeon’s, and saw some of the originals, as th
were called, which were executed very arlificially ; but from
careful inspection of them, and a consideration of the circus
stances with which they were attended, we were guite satisfi
of the imposture, which, indeed, has been clearly dermonstrat
from internal evidenco b:,r sevoral able critics, Honest Cateott
seemad to pay no atlention whatever to any objections, bl
insisted, as an end of all controversy, that we should go w1
him to the tower of the church of St. Mary Redeliff, and view
swith our own eyes the ancient chest in which the ancient man
seripts were found. To this Dr. Johnson good-natured]y assented
and though troubled with o shortness of breathing, lahoured -
a long flight of steps, till we came to the place where the wo
derful chest stood. “There, said Cateott, with a bouneing, con:
fident credulity, ‘ there is tha vory chest itself’ After this ocula
demonstration, there was no more to be said."#*

To Mr, Gat:,utt., Chatterton hiad given copies in his own hands
writing of the most 1mp01'tant of the poems, and he acquired thy
title of « Rﬂwl&y 5 midwife,” by bringing them before the world
for the first time, two years suhs&quent o the poet’s death,  Thi
publication gamed him what he was little entitlad to—a
of fitty pounds. It appears tha common fate of genius to s
that another may reap. Wishing to be provided with a
money in case he quitted Bristol, Chatterton, towards the
of his stay there, made out the fellowing strange account, an

return for the M35, he had received, he was excessively displeased, and o
me even ene. I displensed Tirn still more by penning a sative on his brot
the Tev. Alexnnder Cateott, who had publizhed a ludicrons theory respecting
Deluge.

# Fromn what 1 have lenrned, Boswell was o goose who eackled foolishly
titaes,  He sneers at Mr, O with vast complacenay in this aceount: yet I'H
wnuld have been puseled to addues o veason for his savensms,  Evidently
1'I'l|.‘.B. bl of forming any desided opinien for himself, and simply adopted th

?Iah.u.sn::, whose utterances, 1 believe, were aracles to him.
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Fruﬁ.ﬂuted it to the man in whose keeping were the choicest
ruits of his intellect :—

Mr, G, Catooth, .
T the Execntors of Thomas Rowley.

Ta pleasure received in reading his Historieal works, . £5 &6 0

T pleasars received in reading his Toetical do., S T

£10°10 0

Mr., Catoott, however, rofused point-blank to part with his

uineas in exchange for the coinage of the brain he had received.
51.‘ was possibly this disappointment which induced the young
poet to make preparations for suicide, and draw up his extra-
prdinary will.  Thal document has by some been held sufficient
proof of his insanity., Indeed the subjoined lines seem
desiznedly written to create such a helief *

“The last will and testament of me, Thomas Chatterton, of
the city of Bristol, sonnd in body, or it is the fault of my last
gurgeon : the soundness of my mind the coroner and jury are to
Iw: judges of, desiring them to take notice that the most perfect
masters of human nature in Bristol distingnish me by the title
of the Mad Genius; therefore, if 1 do a mad action, it i3 con-
formable to every action of my life, which all savoured of
insanity.”

In the body of the will appear various mock bequests. To
the Bristol aldermen—noted devotees at the shrineg of turtle—he
leaves his abstinence, to the clergy his freethousht, to the mer-
chants his apivit and disinterestedness—* parcels of goods un-
known on the city quays sinee the days of Canyng and Rowley.”
He desires, if lunacy he the verdict, to be buried in 3t Mary
Redeliff, and a stone raised over his remains, ab the expense of
two gentlemen named. Should they comply with the request,
his sative, “Kew Gardens,” ia to be inscribed to them in the
following terms—To P, Farr, and J. Flower, Esqs., this book
is most humbly dedieated by the Author's Ghost”

Passing from prose to thyme, Chatterton analyses the charac-

* 1 was at this time in the mood of Hamlel, when, alter killing Polonius, he
Jeats abont the deed.  The dfn}'llmtim of my spivit fonnd an entlet in mockery.

till it was not Cateott's refusal that led to the drawing ap of the Will,

f Genins and -madness being bolh abnonnel conditions of mind, it is but
natural that mistales should ocenr,  Hyven the possessors of the frat connot at all
Hmes distinguish it from the latter.  To determine the boundary-line between the
bwo is most difficalt, Mooy madmen hove been ranked for a time among the
enchers of the world; and many truly great minds, which might have shona as
the beacon-lights of their respective ages, have been cooped within the narvow
limits of a mad-house.  The phantoms that so-called Dnssnity perceives, dee oot
wlways mere creatures of the brain.  Fyery high intellect is influenced from the
worlil of spirits. From that world proceed the germs of thoughts whioh, in the
minid of a Shakspeare or a Newton, bacoma fully viviied—then are clothed with
words, and introdueed to mpokind.
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ters of his chief acquaintances, mixing blame pretty impartis
with praise, In the opening of the epistle, he had alread
apologised for lampoons directed against Mr. G. Cateott and hi
brother, saying, and doubtless truly, that “ when the fit of satin
was on him, he could spare neither friend nor foe” With an
impreeation on the Rowley poems, “his first, chief curse,” thé
will closes. It bears date as being “ executed in the presences
Omniscience, the 1dth of April, 1770." Onpe item, not set dowi
in mockery, there appears—“1 leave my mother and sister f¢
the protection of my friends, if I have any such."# }

Such a eomposition is certainly the production of an nnsound
mind ; but it is as undoubtedly not the offspring of insanily
Various biographers of Chatterton, pereeiving this, have spo
with horeor of the desperate levity that jested even with self
murder.  But what they denounced as viee was most probahly
chiefly woe. Despair can stir some to bitter langhter, as it dos
others to prayer or tears. DMen not renowned for wit La
become strangely humorous on the scaffold. From a mind &0
disposed to salire as Chatterton’s, snch a document as this wil
comes as naturally before the last act as a series of protestati
of mizery and hopes of Heaven's forgiveness from ordinary
suicides. |

But the young genins had yet four months of life allotted
to him. Mr Lambert, discovering prematurely in his apprem:
tice’s desk the will, and a letter addressed to a gentleman of
city, was startled by their contents, and sent for the histor
Barrett. An earnest admonition from this friend affected t
impregsionable poet deeply, and, for the moment, shool h
rezolve. Bub he could write to him the next day as follows:

# Sir,—Upon resollection, T don’t know how Mr, Cluylield eould econ
by his letter, as I intended to have given him a letter, bat did naot,
regard to my motives for the supposed rashness, I shall oheerve th
keep noavorse company than mgsel: 1 never drink to exeess, and ha
without vanity, toe much sense to be attached to the mereenory vetailers
iniquity. Mo, it is my pride :—my damn'd, native, unconguerable Trid
that plunges me info distraction.  You must know that the 19/20th of n
composition I8 pride, T muost cither live o Slave—a Servant: to have |
will of my own :—uo sentiments of my own which T may freely decla
guch ;—or Dhe,  Perploxing Alternative! but it distracts me to think of |
I will endeavour to learn humility ; but it cannot be here. What it maj
cost me in the trisl, Heaven lmows! |

H Yonr mueh obliged, nnhappy, hble, Servt., T

* My mother—und my poor sister—hew much they suffered when T had gu
enrth.  Througl all ages T shall remember and be gratelul for the condust o
dear friend and leother-poct Bobert SBouthey, in publishing an edition of a
warks, and applying the veceipts to my sister’s benefit, It was an act of
noble and unselish kindness, -

t How trne that letter was! It e mF pride—it hos ever heen my prides
which has vendered me wohappy. When [ was on eavth Milton's * Lueifer wi
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The servitude that vexed him was, however, at an end. Tearful
ltat he should fulfil these throats of suicide, Mr. Lambert ordered
lim from his house, and offered to cancel his indentures, Thus
loft penniless, the poet again turned his thoughts towards a
literary career. He had, since November, 1768, contributed
oecasionally to varions London magazines—motably, the Town
wid Couwntry. To the editors of these, and certain publishers,
he now wrote, inquiring whether employment would be forth-
goming should he quit Bristol for London. The replies sent
were encouraging.  Determined to risk the journey, but unpre-
{mrtztl for its expenses, Chatterton stooped his pride so far as to
wrrow of the richer among his acquaintances the necessary sum.
On the 24th of April, 1770—four months to a day before his
death—he bade farewell to his mother and sister. A friend who
inquired respecting hiz programme in the metropolis was thus
frankly answered :—" My first attempt shall be in the literary
way, The promises I {lswa veceived are sufficient to dispel
doubt; bul, if decoived, | shall turn Methodist preacher.  Cre-
fulity is as potent a deity as ever, and n new sect may easily
be devised. But if that, too, fail, my final resource is a pistol.”’®
The words eannot be commented on.  That parting betwesn
mother and son, sister and brother, was for ever in this world ;
perhaps, also, in the next.

my favourite heroe, —TI admived above all things thet unconguerabls will which,
pocording to 'the old Turitan, God himealf conid not foree to vield. T helieve it
o b purk of my being this impatience of servitnde—this inability to brook a
master,  And the feeling is not in itself sinful, hewever [ have misdivected it.
We are but erring beings, in this world as on earth. T troat the fature will e
better than the past.

* It is too much that T should be branded with such an imymtation as this,
Bomethiog of the kind I did say, T think, to a youth named Thistlethwaite;
but, ns regarded furning preacher, the words, if spoken at all, were spoken in

Jest,  How unendorable that a few thonghilessly-uttersd sentences ghould be

teeasured up thus, and given forth again for the porposs of blackening my me.
mory.  Methodizm T lonthed, and perpetually wrote against,  Not all the wealth
of Clive or Newenstle would huve induoeed me to assist in spreading the doctrines
of Wesley, I had, alas | few prioeiples then, but I was not nal'.alflee of the hypo-
orisy of preaching a religion 1 in my heart despised.

t Mo, thank heaven, not for ever in #his,  Partings are ot temporary, aul
those who have loved on earth must meet seoner or later in the énhm'u.ﬂ; biyond.
Ik is one of the flsest teachings of the Christinn Churehes that God can fix an
tlernal gulf Detween a mother and her ehild,  Better would it be for earth if her
ministers of religion ceased to preach perdition, and employed the future in teach.
ing truth.  The immortal mind carries within itself hell or lwaven,  Toto this
it bevond we Dear the wemory of all the good and evil done on earth.  To de-
lwer the masses from fznomnes—to exult the soul and subdoe the body,—these
phonld be their aims who wonld guide monkind,  Iow mony millions are thera
pmang yon who in intelleot hut & very little excel the mtes,  Whosoever would
reach the souls of theas muat first purify their bodies,  Tdd the priests of to duy,
Iika their Muster, pasa about doing good, this were their mission: to honse the
paor decently; to teach them uluzu:ﬁim:'aa; to bunish from smong men thetavern

and the shambles, I koew not which most harm the intellect, —the drinking of
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RESEARCOLES IN THE PHENOMENA O SPIRITUALISM
Note 10 CHAPTER IV. ::

Wenw, at the cloga of thiz ulm}{ter, I complained that no direet evidenos g
imposture was hrought forwand to support the allegations freely made,
did not think that I ghould s goon be in pessession of what 1 deman L
A reccnt trial in Pariz bas furnished clear evidence of a long and s
matic conrze of frand on the part of one of the photographers of whom I
have spoken in this chapter,  Buguet, by his own confeasion, as well aa
demonstration, stands revealed ag an impoator,  Thoring the tima that
trinl was in process it would have been improper to allude to the sub
I refrained partly from that feeling, and partly beeanse I had nothing B
herraay ovidence to go upon.  Dint now that the case is seftled,
veaders may reagonably expect meto state what modification in my conel
siong haa been made by these disclosures. T will do so with complel
frankness, premising, first of all, the position in which the case stands.
It will be remembered that in speaking of Bognet's pietures, T selocts
two elnasee for comment, rejecting all that did not come within them,
firgt, on which I prineipally insisted, incloded those only which had
recoguized by one or more peraons (generally by more than one) as port
of friends who had departed frem this life. T was not forfunate enong
obtain auch a pictore myself, On the only oceasion on which I sat
Buguet, the resulting photograph showed a spivit-form which T did o
reeoghise, I depended, therefors, upon the evidence of eredible person
Much that was offeved I rejected as insufficient.  What T finally accepted
I placed before my readers entire. L
The zecond clasa mentioned included pictures which had been tal
under teeb conditions,  On these T laid no great stress, except as evidens
of inexplieable ccenreenecs, "The first is the class on which T rely as
dence,  Toth, however, are impugned in the Inte trial. Tngnet afficy
that none of his productions are genuine, and that all alike are the produ
of knavery and frand. The recognitions ave coincidenees—the result of
disordered fancy. The whole subject i one wast imposture on a ¥
eredulous and half-witted set of people ; and M. Buguet seema to consid
himself ag rather a clever fellow, who has traded, as 80 many othera d
on the follies of his fellow-creatures. The judge was of a differcut opi
ion, for he sentenced him to a year's imprizonment and 500 francs fine.
It is imposeible to say now how muoeh of his impending punishm
Buguet may have bouglit off by thia iniqoitons and lying statement, Tha
ia strong reason to believe that the inatigators of this proscention w
determined to ernsh Spiritualism in Paris once and for all. The Hes
spirie had been ill-advised enough to answer an alloention of the Ara
bishop of ‘Coulouse, in which he apolee, from hiz own point of view, abo
the troth and tendency of Spiritualism, Tt was a pity to do ao, for
docament was of the nsual windy character that such utterances affec
and no reply could have had any effect againgt one who believed himae
to be the sole possessor of truth. Moreover, discretion might ha
whispered that the Catholie Churel was all-powerful, and that Paris v
under martial law. Iowever, the reply appeared, and the reault is thal
the editor of the Meswe is condemmned to the same torm of h'npriaunmen

aleoholic drinks, or the devouring the flesh of suimals.  In my brief enrthly d
1 shonned both,  If there be pleasnre in intoxication T missed it: and it is ko
thut from my thirteenth year until my death-hour I never tasted flesh,
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Bugnot. The prosecution. waos not inetiinted by any person who felt himself
gricved, and bears throughont troces of clerical ovige,
i oase was tried by a Jodge who was mung:f biassed—the very judg-
pent bore internal marks of having been previow pr&pﬂrﬂi,—mdr{iuguub
been well primed beforshand with 1.'.}14; @ was to tell.  As soom
M8 it waa found that he could be manipnlated, e was released from prison,
Mhile M, Liymarie was held in duranee almost to the last. During the
Hmo that elnpeed between his release on bail and the triad, Bugrnet had
Binple tima to make large additiona to his box of ghosts whieh was pro-
tlucod ab the trinl.  Any real spivit pioture could be copied and added to
Mo lint which formad s pidee de eompgetion” ; so that if an inconveniont
Pleco of teslimony was put in, it could be disposed of by a reference to the
ghost-box.  Bugnet being released on the understanding {as 1 beliove) that
fie should turn king's evidence, he had amplo time to fabricate any ghosts
b be might need. The man who did not seruple to do it for the pur-
pan of trading on the feelings of his clients before, would not hesitate‘in
wnler 1o uvm own carcase,  When the trial came his m:iy was ready.
Bpiritunlists are fools: and T am a koave. ‘They wonld be doped, and 1
fuped Whem," Tt is the old story of Orton over again : * Plenty brains"
wying on “Elunl;r meney.”
~ Tho Fnglish papers, one and all, regaed the moral of the trial an thin:
Wi utter folly of people with the evidencen of frand before them peraisting
U bolieving that Buguet had the power to produce troe pietures of spivite,
Well, T am o ineredulous as the most seoptionl of them. T not only he-
lve,—T knowry as surely as T know anything, thet some of Bugoet's pics
Mires were geounine, 1 have the direet aflidavit of such persons ns the
Ulanntess of Calthness and the Comte do Bulleb, to say nothing of others ;
el in the plainest English, I affiem that 1 consider their statements as
il and truo in spite of any affirmations of such a person as Buguet is on
own confossion,
1 have, moreover, the fullest proof in my own case that resalts were
tained which l;mm the mediumship of Boguet, T received full details
thoko results by spirit communication long before any news came from
wrig, ‘Thorefore, i?)tfhe picture was frnudulently produeed, my information
gt be go too, I have never found it 8o in other cases, and it will take
¢ more than the word of Bugnet to malee me believe it.  The pietures of
iy double, and of the double of the Comte de Bullet's sister, are penuine
i real.  OF thati I entertain no doulit, _
That the ©* asourded Erreal:l of gold" droeve an originally pood mediam to
thonting is unfortunately true.  That medinms who are exposed to all kinds
Il mized influences are n groat peril therveby, is aleo troe.  Bugnet is not
o first mon who bas so fallen. His unenviable notoriely will rest here-
fiter on the cold-blooded attemipt mado by him to save himself at the
wense of all truth,
| The cuteome of all will be clear ere long. In the inception of a scienco
I8 neccssary to weed ont from time to time facts that appear doubtful :
to revise opinions grounded om insullicient premizes. If Buguet's
ilts nre to be utterly expunged, which {8 far from being the case, thero
mflicicnt evidence for the reality of Spirit Photography to make ua pur-
the subject in confident expectation of future results.
| M. A, (Oxox),

- Morron, —The publisation of the Researchos in Spiritnalism, by 3L &, (Oxon),
nnavoidably interropted in consequencs of the anthor's engapements, and
e from town, Having regard to the rapldity with which the Materialisa-
i phanomena are developed, 1% is hoped thut conclosive evidence of the inde-
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pendent existencs of the spivit-form may be gothered in several cases befl
sutumn.  Any ene who can communieate clenr cnses of the spirit-form
wisible ot the same time az the medinm, or of satizfictory tests which

independent existence, iz invited to send them fo M. A., ot 15 Southam
Row,  He will be glud to devote time to carefol experiments with any m
who iz willing to try for sueh results as thow mentioned above,

MIBCELLANEA

Tue Dean Aruve—Some time ago, Flizabeth Lippert, the wife of
farmer named Gottlieh Lippert, of Newburg, Warwick County, was taks
very ill with inflammatory rhenmatizm, and the dizesse continning, her 1il
was deapaired of.  Bhe continned to grow weeker and weaker, and a f
days ginee died, or cxpired to a1l appearances.  The grief of the fawily
very greaf, but at the death-bed there was also a number of neighbous
In the honr of distress they turned in o make themselvea nsefnl, an
proceeded to propars the corpse for burial. The body was placed
eonvenient position, and was noticed to he atill warm, but not waors
they usually are after dying of fevers. The neighhoura abont half an
after Mrs, ]Eippm't-'s death, began to wash the body.  As soon, however,
water wae placed on the face the corpse seemed to become inapired
life ; and after the ablutions had continued for nearly fifteen minutes
opened her eyes, much to the sstonishment of the sttendants, who
nof a little frightened, for they thought they were dealing with a eo
instead of one still on this aide of the celestial world, The women |
tinuedl their sttemtions, however, until Mrs. Lippert waz able to
She said that just hefore she + died” everything about her hecamea
and soon she wenk to sleep.  When she woke it was bright, and, as
tells, it was in a slrange place, feeling an cestasy of pleasure, and ¥
devoid of all the racking pains with which she was afflicked during her i
ness. She gives no defintte idea of the land into which she had in apid
wandered, or the people she met, hut is certain she was in heaven, and §
her simple way deseribed the place as being an elysinm of blisa.  Whil
enjoying all this it became dack suddenly, and she awolke as from
pleasant dream to find that ghe bad been o eorpse for nearly an hour,
that the neighbonrs were washing her face, Since then Mrs. Lippert
entirely recovered, and is mow able to be abont attending to her hounse
dutics, and in her lelsore moments velates to the oper-monthed Newbi
the story of her death,

Tur man who dares to think, to live
T'rue to his gonl’s divinest Light,
Will to the world an impulse give
For truth and right.

The eross may meet his noblest desds,
The fagpot blaze at every word ;
Yot o'or the angry strife of ereeds
He will he heard.

Thus throngh the fire and through the flond,
All bruised, and searred, and battle-worn,
Baptized in sweat, and tears, and blood,
Great souls ave horn,
—Lizie Dalen.
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