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I is useful at times to gather together such a list of books as
‘that which heads this article. It is well fo see the increased
notice which Spiritualism attracts, to mark the different waysin
‘which it strikes divers minds, and to gather up into convenient
eompnss the reflections which arise from & pernsal of objections.

Nono of the works numed would individually merit o reply (rom

‘the stand-point of the Sphvitualist.  The most pretentious of the

writers—Dr. Mahan—does indeed labour hard to crosh the

noxions thing out of the land, but as he haz been engaged for -
twenty years at the hydra with a similar result to that which

befcl assaulters of the fabled monster of antiquity, he may well

lio left to himsell. When, twenly years ago, D, Mahan roshed

Aorth, o Hereules fo tha fray, with his exposoree of the modern

Inysteries, Spiritualism was a small matter in England. Few

aver heard ita name, and it fourished, or vather lingered in

lence and seclusion. [ts volaries were few, and its apostles of
kmall fame.  Since then, spite of mwany a blow* from many an

pponent more doughty than Asa Muahan, it has increased and

multiplied, until its fame pervades the lind, and its phenomena

e the talle of all soviety,  Tls volaries are to be found every-

Wwhere, in the highest ranks of fashion, and in the humblest and

Val. IX. b
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lowliest walks of life, in the centres of educated opinion, a
men well able “to give a reason for the faith that is in them
and ameng the most unlettered, who believe because they |
seen, and are little miven to casuistical haeir-splitting.
Hlonrishes in the husy centres of city life, among practical
who have outgrown the swaddling- clothes of anciert faitha,
among the worlkers in far-distant hamlets who can boast of

theolgs oy, bt who have learned of the hereaffer and its T
from the lips of some departed friend who has preceded the
to the Summerland. The truth which it enshrines has a vitali
which no objeetion ean destroy. The heart and the head
welcoma it, and the instinet of affection iz strengthened b
logic of fact, If we cannot thank D Mahan for ju
efforts to gpread this truth abroad, we may at least condal
him on the untoward results that have followed his Grst volu
and venture on a compladent hope that his rechianfif of ik ur
another title may meet with a similar fate. If the first e
waz unable to harm the infant; the second and feebler ons
eon searcely hurb the grown man, k.

But Dr. Mahan's Incubrations will come under notice in bt
due course. We do but notice them here as evidence of the wid
spread interest which the subject attracts, and the apprehensiof
which it excites in certain somewhat fossilized types of n
which do nob readily grasp new truths, i

# Fos est ot b hoste docerd”  Let us hear what the Hew.
Lee says of the spread of Modern Spiritnalism.  “ Spirvitua
he saye (Glimpses of the Supernafural, vol, il p. 189), 7w
first it appeared and took shape, was ireated with con
The facts nrged by its supporters were denied : the man
tions almost universally dizbelieved in. It was declared
the worl of acute lnaves, or the offspring of idle and imag
tive dreamers. Public writers treated it with scornful conte
Reports of it strange proceedings and extraordinary de
ments were lmmwmgljr and deliberately suppressed. I
hastily huatled off the public stage, refuzed o hearing, and del
a defence, - This policy, however convenient to its prom
has failed. Sneers have net killed it. Its ideas and th
have been reduced to a formal system, while its votaries
increased to an extent scarcely credited.”

This is o candid utterance. IF the remainder of the
were ag well-informed and oul-gpolen we should have no e
to find fanlt with its conclusion. Idoubtless an acceptanc
the phenomenal paxt of Spivitualism ds spreading very rap
Men have not got yet beyond facts: thoories will come in
time: buf, as to facts, there iz much to induce aceeplance in ol
day. Credible witnesses are being multiplied every week,
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vil by such scientific experiments as those of Mr. Crookes.
Cwrelul and well-reasoned accounts of observations at sfances
not 50 rare as they used to bo.  And (let us not forget to bo
kful) Maskelyne and Cook are still kind enongh o advertise
the subject copionsly, and to lend it the valuable aid of their
Andiseriminate abuse,  And a0, from various canses, the subject
'-ﬁmws and flourishes among us. Fven the blows dealt by its

inds—I[ar more serious than any its enemies can inflict—do but
bring out into clearer view the truth that is in it. The recent
Katie King exposures in Ameriea, which seemed at one time so
ruinous, have furnished Col. Olcolt with opportunity of demon-
strating to o certainty the reality of the phenomenon which wis
“nssailed, and of opening out evidence of a deep-laid plot on the
part of influential leaders of opinion to vamp up evidence for
‘the purpose of crushing a d]‘ERéEIi veturn to superstition. The
atill more recent raid on Spirvitualism in Parig, of which it would
have been indecorous to speak ot large until the vonclusicn
of the trial, was probably due to priestly persceution; and
the means used have been those which are more usually asso-
ginted with the dark ages and the familiars of the Tnguisition,
Cfhan with the nineteenth century and the administration of
Justice. That one poor wretch has succumbed to temptation,
and has accepted the proffered condilions of escape, by denying
his gifts, and branding himself as an impostor, is melancholy,
but scarcely wonderful. Many a better man has fallen as low
before ; and no pseudo-confession of n self-convicted impostor,
‘Wwho wonld have us to believe that he has traded for years on
the holiest and most sacred feelings of his fellow-men, can
weigh a feather's weight in the scale of evidence.
|

b

It i8 no soeret that the strange book which we have placed
first on our list, “ The Unseen Universe; or, Physical Speenla-
tions on o Fubare Life,” is the joint-work of Professor Balloar
Btewart, F.R.3, and Professor Tait, F.I.S, names honourably
known, and commanding great respect in the domain of physical
‘Beience, The review of their work in the Forinightly is from
the pen of Professor Clifford, F.R.S, an accomplished and well-
Jknown mathematician. Doth the authors and the reviewer
Aouch upon Spiritualism, and we have an opportunity of hearing
what these eminent men of acience have to say npon the suh-
.ilaut. It is true that not one of the three has any practical
dnowledge of the sabject o guide him; but they are men of
vk, possossing trained scientifio minds, and two of them arve
- professors of Nautural Philosophy, earnest students of nature |
While the third has received a eoreful mathematical training, by
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which the lagical processes may be presnmed to be strength
and developed. Tlace, then, for the men of stience.
This is what DMessrs. Btewart and Tait have to say.
noticing the religions aspect of different forms of faith, from
of ancient Egypt to modern Christianity, they notice the la
developrent of modern Bpiritualism thus . —
* Thoy [Epmiuﬂhsts] nagert the presence among them of the a.pmfs..
the departed, assuming sometimes o visible shape; and they compare
appearances to those which are recorded in the saoved writings,  But th
iz thiz prominent diglinetion hetween the fwo:—Tha spiritnal comm
tioma recorded in Seripture are represented as made lo those unprepared
receive them, and also for the most part as taling place in open da
or, to speak more peoperly, having no sort of veference to light or dm{m
Whatever be their explanation, they have an open-air look ‘hont them
the other hand, the manifestations received by the ‘ilrj.niua.lmra tale pl
a5 o ralp, in insufficient light, if not in El:nnt.I:Lfldm:]:;].‘u:s.‘:1 and in présens
thoeo who are in a stete of mental exettement, Now, for our own pact,
ghould nofk be r]1spu!ed tn gredit any communication from the world of sp
that wag not made in open daylight, and to those aoprepared to IE:.HI"P'G
and therefore unprejudicad.”

That is a clear and unmistakenble statement, and we ventm:&
charaeterize it as one of the most extraordinary ever pub fo
by saue and responsible men.  Stripped of irrelavant matt
comes to this, that the impressions ol a startled person, who
geen o ghost, and has thereby been scared into a fit, are
trugtworthy than the ca1el‘uli}r recorded ohservations of & do
trained and aceurate experimenters, who have become fami
with the facts which they observe, and can tabulate and »
the most remarkable of them, in face-lo-face converse
gpirits, without any guickening of the punlse, or the sligh
acceleration of the hearl's action. That which, by its very nabu
ig startling at first and discomposing, is of value when 1t comg
suddenly and withoub warning, but of none when it is
for, watched, analysed, and recorded by trained observe
oceasions again and acain repeated.  Ts this indeed so ?
is the seientific method of no avail ; and Messrs, Stewart
Tait must get their own house in order belore they huing
broom inte ours!  On no other subject would two respor
men have been found to imperil their reputation by writing &
nonsense,  But hear their reviewer :—
*The other form of the tradifionsl coneeptiom is one which tha
ricer of men have always tanght fo their conguerors, ps vermin see
f homae by the ejected tenant. Witches or wizards, whole impost
Ball dipes, support a wretehed and eriminal existencs by pl'eyiul:ﬁ
oradnlity of simple peaple who would have specels of the dead.
frightened or cajoled, they show such lying and pitifnl wonders as
is pshomed (o see.  The Spirilualism of our days 35 a survival of, or

into, the low eunning of sevage times, none the less dlugrm,uful 1
gemeration becnuse it may seem pardonable in move hestial and leaa I

0
d
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1y The coarse and clumsy andacitios of women who must needs be in
gomo way talked about are backed by the trickery of keener-witted knaves,
glover enough o hunt oot and mimie the feats of older fire-eaters and
E!Il.rl'l. and thereby to deceive aven some of those who have lived so long
the pure air of honest and patient research that they cannot beliove in
Mrnnd o vile and delestable” :
The langnage contrasts well with that of the previons extract,
whose clear and precise sentences leave o sharp impress on thoe
mind, and show that the writer can b least write English, if he
oannot write sense about Spiritualismn.  Dut this reviewer, who,
by education, should he so clear and acenrate, is sometimes
Mnintelligible, and always turgid and bombastic, where he is not
#ven worse. Of the naturc of the attack on all relision which
the Fditor has consented to print (in a modified form, if report
ks truly), it is not our province to speak at length. Tts
tharacter is such as to shock the taste and feelings even of the
most iconoclastic, and 1o cause a universal feeling of regret and
fgurprise that Professor Clifford should have penned it and that
Mr. Morley should have been ill-ndvised enough to print it, Such
n mixbure of blasphemy and buffoonery is unworthy of the Fopi-
mightly, It is the melancholy product of a soured and diseon-
fonted spirit, that has rebounded from one pole of maudlin
pietism to the other extremes of destractive ntheism. With Lhis
we do not deal. A choice apecimen of the Professor’s language
may, however, be worth preserving as a enriosity -—
*“ For you, noble and ones, who have loved and labourad yourselves*
for :'.nl.tmlmu, but Eﬂhe mniversal follkk—in your time, not for v:ﬁ:r
Aime only, but for the coming generations—for yon thers shall be lifo na
broad and far-reaching as vour love, for your life-giving aefion to the utmost
ench of the great wave whose erest you sometimes were.”
Why all this pother? Translated inlo Hoglish fraom bad
Carlylese, it simply means that My, Olifford is vastly indignant
that anybody ghould expect to live after death; that all ablempts
prove it are mere rubbish ; that Spiritnalism is an imposture ;
anid that he imagines himself to ilﬂ'ﬁ': iliscovered the frand.
Well, he did once, we believe, go to a sdance, at which some
markable phenomena occurred, which were not explicable on
y hypothesis that could be put forward ; therefore, of course,
the Professor would say, they must be produced by fraud.
ul we are not aware that he has devoted himself further to tho
ndy of the sulject. If he has, it has been lo sinzularly little
purpose, for he is still ionorant of its very alphabet.
- Nobody should know better than Professor Clifford the value
in induction from a single instance. Nobody is better able
an himself to estimate the value of what he has written,
Nobody, if the ecaze were not his own, wonld be more ready to
ilenounce such words coming from a man who leaves the domnin
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of mathematical science, in which he holds a deservedly
place, to pour out such vapid criticism on a subject of whi
knows aleolutely nothing. Mr. Gladstone relinquishing s
manship for Protestant polemics is a spectacle that “might
angels weep,” In a small way, Mr. Clifford vituperating S
ualism—* slanging like n Llaspheming pagan,” as 'W. Il G. s
of the man whose tricks of language the Professor burlesyue
iz melancholy too, Even il he had anything to say wort
saying, we should regret that he should go out of his way
meddle with a subject removed by the whole heaven from i
own proper sphere.  As he has nothing whatever to say, the pi
is so mueh the greater.
This, then, is what we get from our men of science, who
to us the interpreters of the truths which Nature tenches, 4
who have spent laborious lives in exploring and -expoundif
them. From these accredited teachers we learn that the trul
method of seientific investigation i to have no method ab al
Wo are earelully to dissociate the mind from any objech
observation ; to expect nothing ; to be utterly unprepored ;
then® if any visitant from the land beyond the tomb sho
chanee to run across us, we may hope to be sulliciently frightenst
to give our record of the interview a true scientific value,
From the other F.R.S. we learn that aspirations after imm
tality are survivals of savagery, and investigations in the dom
of spirit the pastime of fools, who are the ready dupes of “won
who must needs be in some way talked about” or of “Jeemet
witted knaves” Man's noblest end iz to recognise himself as§
materinl mnchine ; his noblest aspiration, to do somewhat, pess
chanee to solve some curious mathematical problem, which, w
he is done with and would otherwise be forgotten, shall ca
another automaton to mention him as a rather good specimer
a calculating machine, considering the nge in W%jch he lived.
It may be that our blinded cyes cannot see the [ull glorya
such aspiralions. To ws they seem as the blinkings of the oW
or the bat, which caunot see, and can still less understand, thi
beauty and Lrightness of spiritual truth, 1T to aspire to immors
tality, and to long for spiritual knowledge, be a survival
savagery, of what, we pray you, Mr. Darwin, is this a f
From which of the lower brutes came this strange predilec

We turn from the men of science to the theologion, He, @
least, does not disbelieve in the phenomena of Spivitualism ;
iz he disposed to nnder-rate the sipnificance of its teaching.
the volumes before us—*“Glimpses of the Supernatural"—h
collected together a mass of ghost stories which would be inva
nable (as they say in advertisements) in a country house @
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(hristmas time. They have astonished the Satwrday, which, in
reviewing the book, for once forgot to be severe, and have even
‘voncilinted the Eeho, which usually gets black in the face at the
mention of spirit, but which apparently does not object to a
'rhnab, if it be sufficiently antique, and can be warranted not to
terfore in any way. (ihost stories on the lines of fairy tales
it does not so much mind; but they must not get out of the
legendary into the real.
The ghost stories, however, are not of much value. They are
more or less accurate records of spiritual manifestations in ages
past, such as are oceurring all round us now, We are concerned
more with the attifude of our anthor to Spiritualism. 1t is a
gingular one. All traces of Spiritualism within the Catholic
Church aro real ; all others, diabolie. Considering the position
of the writer—a beneficed clergyman in the Protestant Esta-
blished Church of England—this attitude is not o little remark-
ible; and the singular nature of his pretensions is not diminished
on forther investigation. The htle-];agu of his book bears the
inseription, “ by the Rev. F. G. Lea 0.C.L., viear of All Sninte’,
Lambeth,” Now, the D.C.L. is the distinetivo designation of the
Oxford Doctor of Laws, as LL.I) is of the Cambidge Doctor.
This is so well known among informed persons that any one
appending the letters to his nome is az surely assumed to be the
bearer of a diploma from the University as is an F.R.C.S. to be
i Fellow of the College of Burgeons, or a OB, to be a Companion
of the Bath, That diploma iz a coveted and valuable distinetion,
granted only to members who have gained it after residence and
gxamination, or to distingnished men on whom it has been con-
ferred fionoris causd, as it was the other day on Sir J, Lubbock
und Sir W, Grove. The fact is that Mr, Lee did once matriculate
b Oxford, Lt Teft without any doegree, save that, by virtue of a
now ohsolete statute, he was allowed to put the worthless letters
85.C.L. after his name,  Since then he has got a degree from some
University of Salamanca, about as valuable as O.P.Q, or any
other combination of letters, so far as noy one here knows, If
Mr. Lee would sail straight, he should cut off his head and tail
The " Rev." which he uses (righlly enough) as a beneficed
glergyman in England would be as much esteemed by his i'rmnﬂa
in “the Itoman Catholic portion of the One Family of God"
he unctuously puts 1‘? as would the D.C.L. of Salamanca by t
Wniversity of Oxford, Pretensiona which, when locked into,
nre of such a character, do not prediapusa us to estimate very
lighly the mental calibre of the man who puts them forward.
The mind which cannot see the folly of stringing together un-
meaning letters, mere tinsel counterfeits of the real, is not strong
o well-baloneed. It partales of that Highty character which is
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usually supposed to be a chameteristic of Spiritualists. Perhap8
it is hence that the aathor so readily believes both in
phenomens of Spiritualism and in the Devil who causes themss
outside of the * Boman Catholic branch of the One Family of
God,” wo mean, of course,

The chapters on Spiritnalism are very carious reading, '
peeuliar faculty which My Lee's correspondents have for HIIIB].
ing brimstone iz mosb odd,  Oune clergymon, after withessi
some very ordinary rappings al o table, asked the spiril his name
and address. He got it, and because he did not admire i _
character of the person whose namo wns given, he says—* Thi§
wag enough for me. What I had heard and seen convineed mé
that necromency was practised. I left the house, protecting
myself by the sacred sign, convinced of the sin of the pnrt.ma.
It would have been more to the point if he had “ protected
himself by the sacred sign,” and remained where he was, unti
e hod some Letter reasons for forming an opinion.

Another clergyman saw a tuble levitated to the height of sevans
feet. . He eays—"1 was so shocked and horrified at what &
beheld, and so firmly convinced that the remarkable actions w

had w1t1mssud were the result of the invecation and intervention
of evil apirits (1), that I declined, in language most positive
unmistakenble, to have any further part in such unlawful pers
formances.” This very dogmatic and inconsequent persol
next pulled out “a small silver crucifix, which had been
blessed by a high ecclesiastical dignitary” (he does not say
whelher in the * R.C. branch of the One Family " or not), and
sob to work to exorcise in the name of the Trinity. Bringing
all his dogged will to bear, he paralysed the proceedings, whick
were, therefore, clearly diabolie, He does not appear to kn
that it was his will, not his invocalion, that did i, and thad
“ Fee, i, fo, fum,” or any other formula, wonld have had
similar olfect. |

Another gentleman seems to have had a funny little table
that was (5o he found out) possessed by a devil, who simulated
his child, and conversed very affectionately with him, until,
an evil moment, on a certain day, it * turned at right angles g
went into the corner of the room.” This aronsed the suspiciony
of the gentleman {we are not told why), and he “ went for” thal
table with an adjuration seewndum arfem. It had the desin
offect in unmasking the demon ; and the gentleman at once
ridd of the intruder by the melodramatic ntterance, * Acon
apitit | leave the room.” We would give Hometh.mtr to sen
tablean on the stage, with Mr Tools, in an mttntudc of definn
commanding an acenrsed spirit Lo “leavo the room.” We shoul
not need any other mirth-provoker for some time to come.
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This is a sufficient specimen of the tone of mind in which the
wditor approaches the subject, and of the way in which he handles
il. PBrimstone, brimstone, everywhere, except in one place, to
whose holy precinets we wonder that he not long since
Dbetaken himself. The Devil is delnding souls to ruin; and, if
uny further proof were wanting, he finds 1t in the fact that these
“peourged spirits” do not believe in eternal burnings,  That is
their crowning heresy, if it be not even worse to deny the
resurrection of the body. “The principle that men, whether
good or bad, righteous or unrighteons, will all be certainly saved,
to be for ever herenfter in bliss, is the practical heresy of Spirit-
walismn.”  This is not accurate, but is near enough for us to
affirm its substantial truth. Moreover, “Spiritualism flatly
ilenies the great Christian doctrine of the resurrection of the
' body.” Emphatically it does. It will neither raise your body,
nor burn your soul, I deprives you alike of the consolalion of
vonsigning those with whom yon do not agree to the hideous
tortures of a physical hell for ever and for evermore, and of the
hope that yom may one day hunt up the dissipated particles of
think old feame of flesh and blood, which the worms will then
have claimed for their own, It does that, and o very great deal
more, which we need not specily, It is even saerilegious enongh
to lay hands on the Devil himgell; and that probably, in My,
Lee's opinion, would be the crowning sin of all. No Devill No
Hell! What next? We may perhaps have a future oppor-
tunity of saying. For the present, cnough of Mr. Lee a.ng his
trifling,

Dir. Mahan occupies a somewhat different position. When,
in the year 1855, he equipped himself for a tilt against modern
wysteries, ho ran amuck againgl A, J, Davis and Swedenborg,
an well ag against Spiritualism in general ; and he essayed,
besides, the diffienlt task of proving that the Bible as surely
gomes from the Spirit of God as Spiritualistic revelation comes
frora the spiritz of men. He has seon fit to withdraw these three
sections, feeling, probably, that they were not worth reprinting—
an opinion in which we should be disposed to agree; and now
his theme is Spiritualism in general, its source and tendency.

It may be at once admitted that Dr. Mahan has much to say
that is true and telling from his own point of view. e has not
penetrated beyond the outskirts of the subject, and has gathered
A just such conflicting facts ag do bewilder and perplex investi-
gitors,  Thers is much in the intellectual and physical pheno-
menn which the author has observed which, if they stood alone,
and unsupported by other evidenes, it would be impessible to
refer to o wise and beneficent source. Nay, there is much that
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ve recognise ab once as undesirable, and in some cases s
chievous. Puck-like tricks, c.untmd_mtow and false communi
tions, foolish and childish remarks —these no imvestigator el
fail to have noticed ; and when to thiese is added the freguen
recnrrence of that wh‘]e,h pither is, or at any rate very
resembles, fraud, the web of perplexity is still more cl
swoven,  Dr. Mahan does nob penetrate beyond it ; and his
of the subject is clonded throughout by the strong mental
which he cannot coneeal,  The boole, indeed, i an odd mixk
of half-trath and erroncous conelusions, Certain facts ave s
with great clearness; butb the author has not suflicient knowl
of the subject to be able to sec how they are supplemented
other facls, or he allows his strong antipathy to lead him i
erroneous deductions,  His logic, never very strong, is o¥
owered by the wish to crush the subject which he so disl
i wonld be impossible to go throngh the poinks in which th
manifest. A mere enumeration of errors would far exceed the
space ab our dispozal. Tt must suffice to indicate a fow of
mast prominent,

Dr. Mahan starts with the fullest admission of the reality
the phenomena of Spiritualism.  “We met” he says, “w
evidencez which we could not resist and maintain our in
of the reality of physical manifestations of a very st.arthng
impressive choracter”  The admission is again and again r
ated, “We found ourselves necessitated, in moral hones
admit the faets, and then"—what does tha reader thinl?
seek an explanation for them on some mundane hypothesis,
This is a fair specimen of the tone of our anther’s mind.
jumped to a conelusion, and then seb to work to find facts
support it We have abundant evidence that many wiiters
Spivitualism do the same; it is not cvery one, however, who
naively admits it;

A large use is made of the expedient of ignoring or explaini
as frauds acts which ave inconvenient. The treatise, whick
ont with Odylie or Payehic force as ils e;;plamtinu of all
phenomena, must get 1id of such inconvenient manifesta
ag cannot be explained by it.  Accordingly, ihe author fa
on “the visible, tangible, and audible manifestations,” by whi
we presume we are to understand materialized spirit forms
speak, and can be touched and handled, and’ with one fell 8
dismisses them as impostors. “In America, permit us to &
all these manifestations, the ]'.ateal invented ones not exce
are  known and read of all men’ as defected aud erposed im
tions" TIn the same spivit the Dmempnrts are styled “a famni 1
of vile and detected impostors”  The Holmes medinms
unnaturally fall in for similar treatment. The author is famil



HUMAN NATURE. 347

only with the half truths published by newspaper writers, whose
interest it was to make the case as bad as possible, and whu are
not altogether free from: the imputation of having vamped up
Mrs. White's evidence for the very purpose of m-uahing what
they deemed a hateful return to superstition.  He has not seen
Jol. Oleott’s trinmphant vindication of the reality of the pheno-
inena of materialization through the Holmeses, or if he hag, it is
not convenient to mention it Any stick to beat a dop with:
and the American Katie King story was not difficull to present
in an unfavourablo light, But the English Katie' King rested
on another basis. Her existence and actions had been tested by
an sminent RS, and attested by scores of credible witnesses.
What of hier 7 Not one word of Mr. Crookes, not one word of
the nnimpeachable evidence on record : only the most astound-
- ing argument that man ever devised to get over a difficulty.
It is presented im a series of propositions which we abridze
thug . —

1. The identity of Mrs, White with the supposed Katic in
Philadelphia is proven.

2. If the Philadelphia K. K. is compared with the London
K. X. she will be found “to be quite as mysterious”: “and the
fact that the former stands revenled to the world as an impostor
tades awway wholly off evidence thel the lolfer 48 nol of fhe same
ohaereter,”

3. As K. K's manilestations are more wonderful than all
others, “ all svidence that ghosts have appeared in any séances 1s
witferdy annihiloted.”

This delicious sample of reasoning is too good to be lost. In
yllogistic form it reads thus :—

Philadelphia Katie is a humbug.
Bu_t she 15 quite as wonderful as London Katic,
London Katie is a humbug,
M_mrem'er, These Katies are ahead of all other phenomena,
And, Theze Katies are humbugs.
. All phenomenas are humbugs.

QIE.D., D, Mahan, We eongratulate you on your logic. Tha
man who could deliberately print o page of reasoning such as
this is beyond the reach of argnment.

Another resouree of those who have a wealk case fo present
18 to agsume it as proven, and to cover its weakness by strength
of language in affirmation. Of this patent trick the author
nvails himself most freely, Scarcely a page of the book does
not contain asswmpiions of the very points thet demand proaf,
plated by the writer as self-gvident facts, ITere are a few culled
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promiscuously from two or three pages. “ We should damauta.

ourselves . . . What infinite fools we should make of ours
selves were we to believe . . . The truth of this proposition’
is undeninbly evident . . . We may safely assume . .

A moment’s reflection will convinee any candid mind.” . .
All these rpressions apply precisely fo those points which are 4
dispute betieen the author and Spiritualistz. And to assume th
they are got rid of by the use of vehement asseveration is o8
mike use of a logical fallacy—the Pefitio prineipii—with whisly
every tyro ought to be acquainted. If the writer is not ng=
quainted with 1t, he ought to be, belore he, presumes to argue
all. If he is, then he is at his old tricks again. On the whole
a reference to the unique piece of reasoning quoted above wo
incling us to the belief that the logieal part of his education
been singularly neglected.

Dr. Mahan's theory seems to be a sorb of amalgam
Psychic or Odiz Force, and Unconscions Cerebration.
credits Psychic Force with all he can, and when he
obliged to call in some external intelligence, he gets it from
the minds of the sitters. He is not aware of the cases,
numerons and authentic, in which facta utterly beyond b
Jmowledge of any person present have been communicat
We ourselves, within our own experience, have records of sco
of such cases, in which facts previously unknown have been
communicated truthfully, and have been subsequently verifiad
The present is not the time to recond them, and space forbi
the attempt. In due fime they will find their record, and thi
we fully expect that the author will have hiz reply. It i
pity that he did not know of the new theory of the duality
the brain when he wrote his book. He conld then have add
Brown-Sequard to Cox and Carpenter, and so have explained
convenient facts by another speculative theory. Thisishisp
thronghout, in aceardance with his naive confession at starti
Tables move, therefore there is a force. Tables talk, theref
there is an intellizence, which may be got from the sit
Therefore, it 4s 5o got. When he comes to find that it can
be always so got, he will but add another link., FEach sitter
a deuble brain. Who can measure the infinite possibilitics 2

It is all very simple. For ourselves, we know that no s
explanations will hold fogether when tested by men who d
giuare facts to suit pet theories.  As a plain matter of fact, tf
erumble to pieces, It is a mental [ailing of most men o
facts in such a light only as suits them; and this especia
they happen to have a pet theory. Dr. Mahan is no exceplit
and we shrewdly suspect that these devices which he and ofh
like him adopt are but so many expedients for getting rid
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inconvenient facts. On such principles, anything might be
pxplained away ; and the process is so simple as to be, in the
words of the advertizers, * within the reach of the meanest
comprehension,”

One instance of the extremity to which the author is driven
in trying to account for the unaccountabls, deserves to be men-
tioned, 1t i3 quoted as a means of accounting for strange facts,
"We onee, in p discussion of the claims of Bpirvitualism, mude
before n great congregation in Cleveland, Ohio, the following
ptatement :—The leading Spiritualist in the eity, & former
graduate of Yale College, had missed an important paper
On mentioning the fact to a gentleman of the city, the latter
said, ‘Let me see now il T cannob tell you exactly where that
paper can be found’ After thinking a moment, be continued,
' Go into the sonth-east chamber of the second storey of your
house: go to the burean which stands on the north-side of that
room, open such a drawer, and in the north-east corner of that
drawer yon will find that paper) TFollowing these divections,
Mr. B, found his papers.  Yeb the man who gave the direotions
nfterwards affirmed, and I'ao stated in the presence of Mr, S,
who ndmitted the facts, that every one of those directions wns
o more guess in the dark. The man had never been in thab
chamber, and did not know that there was a burean in it."

This is pretty well, we think, for a man who will have no
" gpirits” nt any price. In his favourite language, ¥ We should
dementate ourselves™ if we believed any such nonsense.
Spiritual action we do know, but this power of guessing has a
;lecld{nﬂ} Trans-Atlantic flavour, We gness we won't swal-

ow it

“We leave the subject with the reader, with the calm nssur-
aneo that our facts will nob bo denied, nor our aguments SI}
invalidated, nor onr conclusions rejected.”  With these words
- the author eloses what he is pleased to call his argument.  Cer-
tninly “ the calm assurance™ of the stutement will not be dis-
puted. For the rest, his facts are but half-facts, used to bolstor
up erroneous conclusions; his so-called arguments are patent
fallacies in the main, and the shifts to which he is reduced to
E:‘L rid of truths which would expose and refute his theories,

tray a pitiable gullibility of which wo have given a fuir
instance above,

Other critics there are who use other means of dealing with
- us, not less unfair than those alrendy noticed. D, Andrew
Wynter, in a recently published troatise on the * Border Lands
of Tnganity,” views the matter Irom o profisssional point of view,
With him everything that he cannot explain is hallucination ;
nnd, of course, Spiritualism comes under that designation. The
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Shakers le cai stand, buf: Spiritualism he cannof. - He s
(page 20100 —
* Tlowever henightad thess poor people [Shakers) may be, there iz go)
thing really prand in their bebaviour, self-denying a3 it is, compared
the miserable delusions eduented members of the upper classes pr
believe, to wit, mesaearia influance, table-turning, and spivit-rapping.
gan be no possible exenge for sush people; and when we gee the attém
thel wos made the other day to deelers 3Mother Girling was insane, wa
ourzelves how mouch more open the drivalfing idiots who parviicipaie fn
migerahis delugions ara to the charge, than these poor nneducated fanodis
who at least practise the virtue of self-denial,” 1

It is interesting, in these days, to find & man with a name f
lose, who is not nshamed to publish his opinion that mesmeri
ig " a4 migerable delusion.”

Some good folle are even warranted, in their own opinion
dismissing the matter still more simply. At the instance of
Chyigtian Tvidence Society, the Rev. €, A, How, a Prebenda
of 8t Panls Cathedral, has published a hook, entitled, ©
Supernatural in the New Testament possible, eredible, and
torical”  The supernatural #ien, which it was his business
affirm, jarred rather with the supernatural mes, which it was
business to deny. This is the knife with which he ecufs
koot. “There can be no doubt that there are an enorm
mass of supernatural beliefs which iwe jeel af ance justifiad
vgjesting withowt trowbling owrsclves (1) fo fnguive dndo ke evids
on which they vest. . . . Others, again, which vest on evide
which would be sullicient to establish an ordinary fack,
veject, aofwithstapding this affestation, on the ground of
infierent toprobalalify.” (1) _

That is to say, we know what may, can, should, and cugli
to be. ‘Therefora we reject what we do not 111{:3 gl
troubling ourselves fo inguive nfo the evidence;” or, if we
imgnire, and find the facts (appareutl;,} pmwﬂ we can alwi
fall back on “ inherent improbability,”  Any way it will be ®
much the worse for the facts” For calm assumption of infs
bility, this can hardly be matched outside of a Papal allocut

These are the expedients which men are not ashamed to
to erush an unpopular subject.  There i3 no other, we firn
believe, that would be so treated in the present day. - If,
seems, this treatment is the lot of every new subject mhmh
counter to old prejudices, we can but draw from the premi
two conclusions,  First, the ]jrc-.cnt age is nobt go much «
of others in candaonr, and fairness, and love of truth for its o
sake, as it would ]L;n e us to lm]luwi_‘, Becondly, the truths hs
survived in ages past, and have even thriven on the treats
repeived. | We Lave all confidence that Spiritnalism will d Ll
same, [
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SUMMER: A PROFHETIC IDYLL.
Iy Marcors Tavron,

Bowmer lies peaceful and lovely, hor churma all go perfeet and poorless,—

Fairest of four sister Seasons and Fother Yeunr's favourite daughter,—

Hesting in somnolent state, in the hower of the South so loxuriant,

Wranced with the slespy aromas escaped from the fowers around ber,

Byelids held ghat with the dewdrops t}mt full from the vinedenves above har,

Fentled on the laghes that hang Like the (lags on » glassy lake's margin,

Light from hor countenance tlashes, while wilh o sensation of plansure,

Drcawn she snoh radiant visions, prolific with vivified phases |

COne, thet she stands as & bride fukhq wad to the king of the Tropies,

Urowned with a halo of sems, and arrayed in a rich robe of beauty,

Lnlled by the bells of the bleesoms, that chime in a glad marringe pealing,

Charmud by Faolian music that comes from the nmbrageous branches,

Where, from their native cove far, find the zephyrs a nice place to dally,

Iily she wonders away in the lubyrinth vista of Faney.

Thus han she roved in the mazes of happified ideal slumber,

Whilas, with the flood-tide of time, by the vision rapt moiden anmotiesd,

Hix times tho moeon's gilver shallop has siled o'er the sens of deep aaure,

Six timen tho white monthly zoses thele petals like snow flukes have
nenttorod,

Bk, as the bied for the sunshing, impationt bo bagl in her glory,

Naw comen her lovar, the Poot, whose song, so pellusid snd maellow,

Lilted in ehord with his lyre, thab his fingers touch lightly and defily,

I us the incense of tune offored up at bis shiring of davotion,

O the libation of notes from the well-speing of thought in his bosom,

Ponred out in flnent effasion, the eap of his soul's true communion.

Needing the fire of her eye to inflanw him with grand inspiration,

Thus he gives vent to his frelings in words of » simple iove ballad.

IsxTERLUDE,

Sybarite butterfly lolls on the roses,

Drrunk with the wine of acasia blooms,
Lady-bird low in the tulip reposes,

Bwooned with the strangth of the lotes’ fomes ;
While Iam waiting, my lover's sonl thisaling,
_ Lomging o sip of your lip's lugoions liss,
Bager to catel from your budding mouth hursting,

ards that will swoon me in breathings of bliss,

Sofily the wind, in the warmth of his passion,
Whispers his love to the euctus aflame,
Drircoping her head, in n maidon-like fashion
Filnshes her face in n virtnous shome ;
Where is the face that tinged pale as a blossom
Floshed with the fire of my l;c-w-lall:hg sweet?
Whera is the head that hung low on my bosom,
Listened and conuted my heppy heart's beat?

Lintely roturned from tho deer hant, Diana
 Hangs her bright bow on L ridge of the night,
Senll'ring her arvows like heoven-rained manns,
Piercod are the trees with her ghafls of pala light;
Hare like o stag for the huntress T'm waiting,
Willing to lot her amile's bow, lilee & dart,
Hwift at E‘I.E flagh of her blue eyes dilating,
Glances of light, to send into my heart.
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Pinlk cleander each petal fold flutiars,
Like p bird's brenst voliled by the swift aix;
Pure ag & virgin the magnelin utters
Liow for her lowver, vet abaent, a prayer;
Bo does my heart in sxpectancy trambla
With a steange feeling of fear and unrest,
While praya my apirit darlz doubts to dizzemble,
Eager to grest my loved mate to the nest,

High o'er the basin the fountain jet leaping
Vails marble Biloncs in web of spun glass;
Drew beads from cup of the jesspmine tipping,
Flash like aa falling atars down fo the grags;
Heeding the hush of her lip-touching finger,
Calmly I git and commune with the flowers,
Btars of hope falling, the long moments linger,
Mocking my lonely henrt, counting them hours.

Tp from the depths of the orient breaking
GHimmers of promise aro shining afwr,
Whers maid Avrora, from slumber awalking,
Diraws the pink curising on heaven's pold bar;
Sa, ton, there atream rays of light from yon eagement—
What angel form parts the arbour's close vins?
JG{ lifts my soul from its doubtinl displacement,
ove's tender raptures now soon ghall be mine.

Forth from her Castle of Indolence now steps the hrilliant Queen Snmnter,
Tiobed in a tisgue of yellow, a germent fine woven of sun rays, by
Laoped up in folds at the side, and behind, in a longthened frain, falling:
Like o loose gea of gold lava the sloped mountain side adown ponring.
Warrow and fapered her waist, wilh a belt of hright metal encireled,
And on her breast a larvge jewel, a ruby with fire ircadescent.
Crowned with & ehaplet of flowers, carnations and rozes, deep erimsnn,
Lit by her countenance beaming, illuminated with love pure and holy,
Shines her ronnd head as a comet, while from it in radisnes strenming
Hipples her ambient hair in its long, wevy, uneonfined tresses,
Thus, like o goddess of light, with her manifold beanfies resplend ant,
Grentle and graceful in bearing, Ler form so majestic and regal,
Comes ghe to weleome her lover, the Poel, who slands wailing, singing. y
Longing to greet the bright being whom, a8 his hearf's idol, he worships—
Star of his eventide drcame, and the genins of all his noon musings [
But as he never before in such loveliness parfect beheld Ler,
Bureting, as sun from soeme clond, npon him go sudden and shining,
Drazeled his cyes ave wilh plory, snd standzs he aloof in amazement,
Till, by her smile’s magnet deawn, ha advances fo mest and to grect lay,
Iinding in her close embrace all his hope's fullest, fondest froition,
While with the neetar of bliss is the thirst of his lover's sonl sated.
Now arm in nrm, linked together, they start out to take a short rambla,
Led by the careless guide Chance, or allured by the sylvan enlicements,
Licitering thither unheeding, along, onf beyond the South's limit,
Rapt in the eonverse of love, and their spirits in purity mingling—
Blending ag ‘twere to one soul, he absorbed g5 a part of her boing,
Feasting on sweets of affaction, like hutterflics Hitting af leiznre— y
Mark they not where they are going, till Teached is the pleasant North
country,
Where had her sister, young Spring, as a nursery-meid awhile limgered.
There, as she slands by her lover and looks all around and about her,
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Boging tho unfinished atola of earth's proty and promiging children,

Loft in forsalien condition at hasty retroad of her sister,

Moved with n tender compassion and filled wilh a motherly fesling,

Changing her purpose of pleasure to Lhat of perforing her duty,

Summer delermines to tarry and mingle a little among them,

With her fond lover's nsaistonce, to give them her earnest attentions,

And by her fostoring kindnesa improve their poor ot for the batber,

Ho, ong gooil nh}ient pursting, they pass by the foot of the monntain,

Towering high like a giant and holding his bead up so haughty,

Where, in the sinuous valley, they meet with the rollicking river

Bunning a race with the wind, overflowing with fun anid pure misehief;

Giving the stream a kind whisper, she spurs it with impetus better,

lmmiing thi breeze with sweol spices and sending it oo healing erean,

Next, o'er the furrowed fleld crossing, nfloat with the grain, high and
tassalad,

Uasts she hor smile sanny on it and mocking her long, glossy tressns,

Rippling with waves of pure sheen, it bows low to salute the glad gleaner.

Then through ths orchard they wander, that, doffing its mantla of blossows,

Hougs she with rich pendant jewels of julee for the decking of Antamn,

Next ghie tho foveat of froes, by the wavo uf her hand o weicd magic,

Turns to a noble cathedral, with grched nave and goaintly carved columns,

Each open glade window stained with the prismatie hues of the heavans,

Then hf:,tlhu parterres they wind, while she breathes on the paor shal bods
BOILLY

Making Lﬁam burst from their bondage and open their liﬂhl.davi.uf pokils,

Chatting in geateful vetuen, the awest thualos of their hoart's axhalation.

Wext, na ale pusses the beds where they stand in a firm-rootad phalanx,

Tuu;i;};tag tho plants with her finger, shs makes them to show forth their

%pmadi.ugnl]mir amﬂmldjﬂumlge. like tail of & fine Laughty peacoak.

eeting the ant, bee, and sillkworm, their several vosations pursuing,

Lovingly vaeh ghe caressos, while praising their meritful labours,

 Merrily laughing to see all the bird eouples moping sedataly,

Bierts she a mosieal echo from each vernal eovert and chamber,

Looking all over the land, with a glance full of smiles and love ardent,

Lullz it in mesmeric spell (o o Sablbath-day rest with her glamour,

Thivs from her Nature's whole fafmily geing some foud proaf of alfection,

- As 'mong them moving, Queen Summoer (ullils her puee, unsalfish puepose;

While as he lendz her hig ald, and enjovs the raward of hor kisaes,

With his night Winter gane by, to the past's gloomy eloister retiving

With hi:ﬁmum Spring passed away, and her sireaks of fine promise all
faded ;

With Lis day Summer ot hand, in the flush of her warm favour basking,

Fair finds tho Poet, as lover, the Eden of perfect conlentmant.

Thus will the Summer of Bpiritual Tight come in due rendy season !

' Come, as o radiant queen, in the grace of her peerless porfections,

Forth from nn arbor of flowers, in a elime where the bloom in profosion ;

Where, hid from gaze, she now lies in a slute of indiffaront dreaming,

While Bupurstition’s dark winter goes by, with its night shadows gloomy,

And while the aprivg-morn of Faith passgs on with o glimmer of promise.

Like to a banntiful bride, shs will rise and array for the bridegroom ;

Wokﬁe:_f his yoice, the true prophet, who, filled with her love and her

uty,

E:llgs fqr{.ho beam of her smile and the light of her glorified presense,

iling her form from afir in & song of glad peace and good feeling,

Vol IX. a3
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Coming as angel of merey, cffolgont with charms of great splendour,
Bobo": in fing garments of mﬂiﬂﬂ and erowned with love's rud

lossoma,

Docked with the rich gem of fruth and engirdled with bright band of

fripndship, :
Cliving with levishing hand all tha gifta of har holy affection,
Bhe with beneficent bounty will bless all inmanity's children,
Making them join in the praise of her heavenly beanty and goodness,
Firat, to Progression’s awift atream slio will give an enconrrging whisper,
Thon Mind's invigible wind send on bolm-Jaden mission of healing ;
MNext ghe the geeen field of Science will sun to a rich golden harveat,
And the Heart's grove dedicata as the temple of veal religion.
Blessing the orchard of Trade, ahe will cause it to fill the horn plenty,
Frocing the pent-up bud Woman will bid her exhale her sweet marils ;
Touching Society's plant make it show all its pleazant attractions,
Anid with her loving earess chooer the insects of Industry bmay.
Bhe will eall oot all the charms that are hid in bird Harmony's bosom,
And make the nations reposs in the Christ Peace's holicst Sabbath; :
This, and more, too, will she do when she reigns in Love's pentlo dominion,
Bonutiful Bride of the Future, and prophosied Star of the Post— .
Apo of perennial youth, and the time of the soul's happy summer !
God speed the glorioos day, aod e bictd of 8 new Gr-la den Era

CHATTERTON.
Wira Notes 2y HmarLr—CHarrer TTL

CuArTERTON'S first London lodging was with one Walmsley, 8
distant relation, living in Shoreditch. He remained there twd
months, the early weeks of which term were the happiest in 1i

life. Tor n moment Hope had lit her lamp. Ho called of
booksellars, and met with flattering receptions ; he was engage
to write for one magazine, and promised work by the condu
of another* On the side of Puaternoster Row, nearest to HE
Paul's, with its back windows looking up a narrew court, stiaigh
at the cathedral, stands an ancieut tavern, still retaining th
name of the “Chapter Coffee-house.” 1t was in this place thal
Charlotte Bronté once slept; she has written of it in “Villetbs
A hundred years ago, half the booksellers’ hacks in London mé
here. Chatterfon joined the society, and dated from his niy
haunt letter after letier, brimming with exnltation and boas
ness, T wm settled,” he writes to his mother, “and in sueh

* This i incorrect, Im May and Juns, 1770, | wasa contrilmtor to ng
four mugugines—viz, Fha Gospel, Phe Teion gnd Cowndry, The Loadon, ol
Coupt wned City,  Also, T wroto Ietters, modolled on theds of Jduning, (o
AMiddlasre Jowenal, Political Registor; and another whose name nm:uP
Tha Patrict Hn.rty leased me bagty but wothing was to be hod on that s
gueation, and, sovely againat 'mi.' willy I nt length took le muking my

iniwtorial,  What a lahour of love it was to sttack Geafton, Nerth, and
rest of the inenpables!
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sottlemont as T conld desire. T got four gnineas a month by one
magazine : shall engage to write a Wistory of England, and other
pieces, which will more than double that sum. Occasional
essays for the daily papers would alone more than support me.
What a glorions prospect I Alas for tha golden visions! They
withered quicker than the prophet's gourd. The purse stocked
with guineas in May was emply before the end of June. He
hadd bonglit with his gains presents for the friends in Bristol, and
accompanied the gifts with magnilicent promises. I thinl there
are fow sadder things in print than that little collection of
letters ; the first dated April 20th, the last August 12th, 1770,
Written in his brief hey-day of suceess, the earlier ones breathe
n tone of exultation guite natural and enforced. As time
advanced, and Want replaced Prosperity, and Despair, Hope, the
letters became buot the more unrestrained in their boastful anti-
ciputions. The prond poet was delermined to endure much,
rather than to confess to the friends at home that the “glorions
prospect” he had so vaunted had proved ot a vapour-horn
mirage—idissolving in s instant, When months had slipped
by, and the inevitable end came close, his letters—though still
retaining their air of hectic gaiety—Ubecame shorter and fewer.
It & brief note, written near the middle of July, he apprises his
mather and sister of a number of prosents he has just despatehed.
At this date he must have been himsell almost in want of bread.
The last letter, as T have said, was one sent on the 12th of
August to Mr. George Catcott,.  When writing this, Chatterton
indulged a faint hope, speedily Lo be dissipated, of oblaining an
appointment which would enable him to eseape the grave.
Thers ocour towards the end of the epistle some sentences thad
well deserve quotation. The writer is deseribing a buildin
which has impressed his faney. " From o hexagonal H‘i}il'lﬁ
tower (such T believe Redeliffa is) rose a similar palisado of
Crothic pillars, three in a cluster on every angle. The pillars
were trifoliated (as Rowlie terms it), and supported a majestio
oval dome, not absolutely cirenlar—that would not be Gothice—
s but terminating in a point, surmounted with a cross, and on the
top of the cross a globe. The two last ornaments will perhaps
throw you into a fit of religion, and give rise to many pious
reflections, Heaven send you the comforts of Cliristianity ; I
request them not, for T am no Christian,”  Such was his mood,
even in the hour of death.

Home essnys contributed by Chatterton’s versatile pen to oppo-
gition journala had brought him introductions to a hrace of
fumons mock-patriols— Wilkes, and the Lovd Mayor Beekford,
OF these two he hoped much, although he knew Beckford to b
i fool, anc that the other's word wos scarce ever his bond.  But his
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only teéal gain by the pair was three guineas for an elegy, writ-
ten when the Mayor died. Ewil days were then come on him,
and all his wonderful industry could not hinder the approach of
want. His pen at this period never rested. He wrote in the
memth of June songs for Ranelagh, o number of political essays
for the newspapers on both sides of tho question, fales, cte., for,
eeveral of the lichter magazines, and furnizshed a burlelta to Mary-
Iebome Gardens, that was first performed there ten months after
his death. This piece, it appears, sold for five ouineas® Tem—
gore mutantur ! Beventy years afterwards the manuseript, in
the poet’s handwriting, fetehed ot a sale just one hundred and
filty pounds.  And, indeed, it is doubiful whether the poor sum
mentioned was ever actually paid.  In very many instances, =
booksellers and others ook what he offered and let the debt
stand over. By the middle of July the amount thus dne had
reached eleven guineas, At that date despair had all but mas-
tered the unhappy boy. So mighty an intellect, and yet, though
he stooped it to the most trivial themes, it would net Teing him,
bread ! He now removed—Dbeing determined that those who
had heard his boasts should not witness his poverby—to a garret,
situated in the house of Mrs, Angel, sacque or mantua-maker,
4 Brooke Street, Holbornd That dingy thoronghfare still exists,
and the houses in it have, many of them, an appearance of
respectable antiguity ; but the bricks and timbera of the ons =
best worth notice are dizpersed as widely as the ashes of the
doomed genius whose last agony they shat from view. A hun-
dred years have removed every memento of Chatterton's brief stay
among us, - Where he died an upholsterer stands, and printers’
devils hurry to and fro over the spob where his grave was dug
But it is not the deawd whom neglect dishonounrs. . The fame of
the poet iz as little huit by a 2hell and a workhouse praveyand,
as it is helped by the chisel of the senlptor, and the promd
entombment of the Abhey, i
Chatterton entered his new abode knowing that the end was

* A wast mistalie, T oreceived bwo for i, and thonght myself extremely we
paid. 1t was o prettily-wrilien trifle, and well adapted o the tastes of the day

T To me i most detested spot in e detested eity. 1 abhor thia metropoli
twenty centuries will ot eftace Lhe recolleetion of that July and Angust in
London, so long ago.  Memories ol those misernble days sunge up like a Hood 7
T ean recall every bitter ingredient of the oup of afliction I druned.  Worst af
all—worse thin neglect, wiad, or the thonght of death,—waa the controse bis
tween the futiure [ had drepmed of, wnd that renlity which was risen to mock
hopea.  And the first few weeks in the geeat city had bren so joyous: intoxi
ing me with delusive promises of surcess, 1 ean compare my lite to nothing
tlet of & traveller in o desert, who, perceiving some delicions onsis right wi
verdure, hurviedly roshes to repose himself fhnm, and finds, teo late for sl
that he is eneiveled by inowwemble deadly snakes, which had lain af fivst oo
canled among the llowers. ¢ =
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near. Bul the unconquerable boy disdained complaint, and
wrote from his garret confident letters to the friends in Bristol
With a strange, reckless generosity he expended the last of his
guineas in presents for his mother and sister, and sent them
pretty, useless trifles of fans and china, when redueed himsel! to
o crugt of bread, and o deanght of the smallest beer.  In the
early days of August he made a final effort to escape his doowm,
The post of surgeon's mate to Africa was obtainable, could ha
]Jn.bd'u{x: the necessary recommendation, and he wrote for it to
riz Bristol acquaintance, Mr. Barrett, whose medical library hnd
been al his command,  This appointment, ik seems, Chatlorton
ardently coveted. So much had he suffered in London, that
even the pestilence-haunted swamps of Guinea appeared an
Fden by comparison, But the request for a reference was re-
fused, and properly, as he possessed not the least practical know-
ledge of surgery. The chase wns over now, and Death had
hunted down this stag of ten. Kvery hope was gone; his soli-
tary meal for days had consisted of a roll, and a cup of water.
With the little money left him the boy purchased poison. He
went from bookseller to bookseller during that last sad week of
his life, vainly trying to dispose of unseld trifles—the produocta
of a happier season. In every shop a refusal met him. Even
the guineas that he could justly claim were denied. Destitute
of food, without faith, without hope, far from his friends and his
home, the unhappy adventnrer vetwrned to the garet where
death awaited him, to bear in solitude the extremity of want
and despair, A fow offers of small charities that were made he
gloomily declined. Only once did his pride stoop to the break-
ing of bread at another's expense,  Mr. Cross, a worthy apothe-
cary of DBrooke Btreel, who guessod the straits he was reduced to,
snccended, three days before the poet's death, in making him a
gharer of an oyster feast he was giving some [riends. Tt was the
last meal that Chatterton tasted.

The day he drank the poison, Mrs. Angel, his landlady, cer-
tain that he had eaten nothing for many hours, offered him a
ghare of her own dinuer; but the haughty boy, with thanks,
pssured her that he had no need of food, and retived to shut
himself in his room. There, in the sultry quiet of an Angust
night, with none but the ymmoved stars to look on its last
mournful seene, the brief drama elosed. Desperate, hopoless,
impenitent perhaps ; conscions only of the agony that was be-
eome intolerable, the vexed spirit gought the sleep that is in the

ve. A stillness nothing seemed to disturb induced the people of
the house, late on the following day, the 25th, to force the locked
door, On a mean truekle-bed, almost the sole piece of furniturs
that the apartment held, was stretched an already stiffened
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gorpse—the livid features distorted with all the spasms that
arsenic creates, Scattersd upon the floor, by the dead hand that
should never grasp pen again, were frajfmeuts of many manu-
soripts—uselessly-blackened paper that had availed nothing in
the fierce steuggle for life. ITlv«[: bright mind was chaos; the
rebellious heart stilled for ever. A light, whose glory might
have filled the world, despair had quenched in everlasting black-

ness.* i
Saved from the cross-roads and stake by a mereiful verdict of

insanity returned at the inguest, Chatterton’s unhonoured remaing”
were finally cast, with such ceremonies as the law of a century
back allowed to paupers, into a grave scooped in the burying-
ground of Bhoe Lane Workhouse.  Both oubliettes—that for ong- -
cnsts dead, na well as the den in which some sufferad for their
poverty while living—are now swept away. Not the meanest
stone marks where the poet was laid: his ashes have long been
scattered to the winds of heaven. But the time is not yet near
when Oblivion shall whelly enshroud his laurels. Indeed,

* 1 am askel to do whet T have little liking for—nnreta my fest nxpm‘mwag;ﬁ
on passing into this 1ife beyond,  There csme—when sonseiousness again slowly

olded itaelf, and it was revealsd to me that F, the mysterions self my folly
had t ht to aunihilats, existed still -a long interval of miffering: of bitter,
noutterable anguish. I was alone in a dreary might: darkness brooded within®
my soul—darkness, thick darkness, wrapt mo as with o garmient.  Vielently refEs
from eartly, I suffored, as ail who se depart must in some degreo safler, bat m?
pain was the dowper and mors tervible from having by my own aot severad apirif -
el beddy.  Por nowhile 1 lingarad inoone spek; bot time prssed, snd my aploibual
vision, e ey of the mind, grow keener; and | found that what | had deemed
#olitude was Indesd thickly peopled.  Hideouns things were aronnd mo—deformad
minds, foul with every crime, who hail guitted their bodiss, and could 4o nang
but haunt thas places where those e5 had befn laid. And I dwelt awl
among them, and shodderad to hohold in all their incomparable founlness s
that sseuredly wers Jower than the beates, | wes in Hwudes, and within
ﬁmwad a pain thet | thenghe would never die,  Soon 1 gained atrongth bo
v this teriible sompanionship, sl with darkuess slill resting wpon my spi
and my being flled with anguinh, 1 passed from the planet ]Ia.rﬁl.. 1 jounrn
far, and strove hard to render my travels infinile; but there were Hmits that
wildest efforts could not overleap, Sl 1 was happier; for & strange sense
liberty began lo dawn on my soul, and I rejoiced to be free from thoss no
beings amoug whom 1 had felt ws oue imprizsoned in o dusgeon might foel, whe
unakes writhe and hiss avound him, and bloated teads crawl nlfmil oOvEr
ahvinking flesh, 1 wos in a dongeon still; bal 06 was wide, and T lwd fovn
eptupanions gaited Lo my taste, 1 met with the women and the men of whao
have before spoken, with richly-endowed, Grregnlarly-guided minds, that had
carth—some & thonzand years, some o few months pe. And 1 linm:'x::‘.“:-{‘i
mining with these great in intelloot, that it was pride—a pride that
conld not yisld—which held them, cne and all, unhappy. For such sock
I well fitted, nnd [ have—sometimes with others, mmngm apart—Dbeen &
of its fow plessures and many paios throngh a longer period than [ oare o
back on.  What | have safforod 06 wonld fvke ma to roveal,  OF late, and of
only, has o change begun to stir in me: gentler wnd linmbler thoughts i
themselves on my mind, 1 have ghimpees of Lope, where once was only dekpail
Perhaps, before If“-"-’; convilson tLu.l is alrendy gathering allers tin faca s
all things on carth, I shall kave passed from her and her sister-plancts for ever
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Southey probably spoke truth when he said that his works and
his story together will excite interest while the English language
is spoken. They have given during the last century themes to
a hundred sculptors, poets, and painters; small or great.  Words-
worth's lines alone would preserve at least his name immortal ;
sl in his master-creation of Rowley there is mening sufficiont
to guarantes the poems a prolonged life.  They have readera;.
for the last edition was issuod in the by-past year. Many most
distinguished eritics —Warton, Malone, Dr, Gregory, Southey,
Tyrwhitt, Coleridge, and Campholl,—might be cited respecting
the merits of these works ; but the words which Sir Walter Scott
—a writer not, on the whole, favourably disposed towards Chat-
terton—has used will suffice :—" The drama called “ Ella;' many
parts of the * Battle of Hastings ;’ the Ballad of Charity; that of
Sir Charles Bawdin (which somewhat resembles the antique
style of minstrel poetry); the ‘ Dirge, and several of the Eclogues,
may rank with the labours of our most distinguished poeta”
Two pussages will prove this praise not overstrained. 'The poet
deseribes in the first how Sol appesred on the morning of the
carnnge of Hastings :— '

* I'orth from the enstern gubos tha flery steads
Of the bright sun a waiting spieit bends :
The son, in Aaming p enthroned on high,
Swifter than thought along his journey spe
And seatters night's ronming i!rnm out the sky :
He saw the armies met for bloody fray,

And choecked his driving car, and hid his lightsome ay."

The Ballad of Charity—a true poctic gem—contains a viyid
picture of the sky's change from fair to foul —

e sun was gleaming in the midat of dey,
Diead atill the air, and ale the walltin gylua;
Whin from the ger aroge, in drone array,
A heap of clouds of snble, sullon hue;
The which full fast unto the woodland drew,
Hiding with murk eclipse Sol's festive face;
And the black tempest awolled, and gathered up apace.”

The best of the poems are, perhaps, the tragedy of * Ella,”
and “The Death of Sir Charles Bawdin” Into “Ella"” are
introduced songs which indicate that their author might have
become great as a lyric poet, OF thess, the following dirge—a
gnateh of melody such as Shakespenre ab times delivhted to
indulge in—is the most exquisite —

“LAMENT,
I

“ (), sing unto my roundelny !
0, drop the briny tear with me !

(Y
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Dance no more at holiday,
Like a running river be.
My love is dead,
Gone to his death-bed,
Al under the willow tree.
1.
+ Black his eys an the winter night,
White his necl an the falling enow,
Enddy his chieok o e inorsing light,
Colid He lios in the gravo bolow.
1,
 Hweet hia tonguo ws Lthe throstle's note,
Quick in dance as thought was he,
Deft his lute, his endgel stout ;
O, he lies by the willow tres!
v,
# Hark ! the raven flaps his wing
In the briered dell below ;
Hark! the deatli-owl loud doth sing
To the night-mares s they go.
Y.
“ Bea! the white momm shilnes an hidgh, :
Whiter iu my frun love's shroud,
Whiter than the morning sky,
Whiter than the avenlng eloud,
YL
“ Tere, upon my truo love's grave,
Shall the garish flowers be laid,
Not one holy saint to save!
All the of & maid,
il
“ With my hands I'll plant the briars
Round his I-mnl?' oorpse Lo gre; ¥
Wandering fuirion! light your fres,
Heare my body still whall ba,
Tl
# Qome, with searm-enp and thorn,
Ditain my heart'n blood all away ;
Life, and evary joy, T seorn,
Dance by night or feast by day.
It
“ Water-witches | erowned with reytes, $
Bear me on your deadly tide;
I dia! T come! my true whils —
Thus the damse] spakeo and died.

Chatterton's allegorical fancies would honour Spenser.
following instance is from a picture of the Seasons :—

W Autumn, bavs anid gunbuent, doth appear,
With hiz gold hand gilding the falling leaf,

* Grow. + Rushes.
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Bringing up Winter to fulfil the year,
Bearing upon his back the ripened sheaf™

A description even more perfect oceurs in one of the acknow-
ledged poems:—

“ Pale, rugged Winter, bending o'er his tread,
Hig grizeled hair bedvopt with iey dew ;

His ayes a dusky light, songenlad pnd denad,

His robe o tinge of bright, ethereal blne"

“ Hig train o motley'd, sanpuing, sable elond,
He limps along the russet, dreary moor.”

Is it not patent that the two images were coined by the same
brain 7, And, indeed, inferior as are the remainder of Chatter-
ton's writings to his great conception, lines flash oub occasion-
ally that may mateh the best of Rowley's:—

# He keeps the passions with the sound in play,
_ And t.hafkauul t.mhlm with the tmnl.llin.g?kﬁ;"
saya the poeh, praising ' a Bristol organist. A couplet that,
though fanlty in rhyme, Pope would have gladly claimed. For
the rest, the circumstances in which these poems wers written
gulliciently excuse their faults, The greater part Chatterton
penned in Bristol, at intervals snatched from the labours that
nlone fully occupied his mind. They were, one and all, hastily
and carelessly put together, and considered, even by their author,
mere trifles.  In London he wooed the Muse but seldom. Ioli-
Lical essays contributed to the Freecholder and Middleser Journal,
with tales and prose sketches for the magazines of the day,
mainly employed him until August. His last poems were two
ghort eclogues, composed when the Alrican project bogan to stir
in his mind, That failing, death became inevitable. IF aoght
- eft the poet’s pen during the laat fateful wecks in Brooke Stroet,
it was asauredly not verse, Ie would be a strange mortal who,
in the black Valley of the Shadow, should find heart for song.

Analysis of a character so complex as this young gening’ is
searce possible. His eccentricities have perplexed his every
biographer. So noted was he for strict truthfulness in the ordi-
nary dealings of life, that none who knew him intimately could
believe he had used deceit in the matter of the Rowley I'oems.
Yet certain it is that he scrupled at no falsehood which might
u{ﬂml{l that imposture. e ponned indecencies with the un-
blushingness of a Fielding, and has left more than one poem
unfit to be printed. Buot the testimony of those most qualified
to judge acquits him of the slightest inclination to profligacy,
find shows that he shunned the society of all females, whether
virtuous or immodest. At school he learned slowly, and was
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reputed almost a dunce. REighteen months after leaving it}
had aecquired erndition sufficient to deceive celebrated antigy
ries. Ho would write hymns to the Deity in the humblé
Christian humour * one week, contemplate suicide and draw §
a mock will the next. It grew, towards the end of his stay i
Bristol, a favourite assertion with him that suicide i3 no erim
Man's life, he argued, being a burden forced on him, he may
without sin, lay it down if 1t grow unbearable. Chatterton wi
certainly sincere in propounding this new creed. Iis con
science, he both said and wrote, would acquit him should I
destroy himself. And not improbably it did.  Souls are seldom
shaped quite alike; and Heaven had cast this one in an uncom
mon mould. He, moreover, who possesses genius is lifted abovg
and isolated from his fellows ns Simoeon Stylites on his lonel

* Not Christion humour—1 was not {hen and am not now, an accepter of Hi
Christian ereed.  Althoogh that which in known to me of its founds
indiees ma to place him for above man, | eannot think that he wos cqual to Gh
Dwity, * There isone God,” sny the Turds, **and Mahomet s His prophoty
For Mahomet, suletitute Christ, and 1 hold the ery correct, A brighter
nover shons in this dark world; but his ]mrn doctrines hove surely been mar
lmu!i; corripted sinee he departed from 16, Not of himself, Lot of s dis
win the doctrine of the Trimity born, 1 canmot assign hig true place
univeras! tha opportunities of o hindred yeara have not enfficed to satis
respocting the origin of the Mesaiah; and it is vain to diseias o problem of which
I huve attained but sofficient ]tnuwirrlgn to be perplexed. OF the ** hymns
the Deity," assipned to me, 1 miy, however, :qnuk with cértuinty. On oarth,
nover wrote bot one—a portion of which {ut ingers with me.  The piece Wl
wnned in sll sincerity; and happy should Ve had that glow of re
ervonr been ag lasting as it was ardent. 1 give herewith what verses

O God | whose thander shakes the sky,
Whose eye this pigmy Tlnbe BIFVETS;
To Thee, my only Hock, 1 fly,
Thy merey in Thy justice praise,
The myatic mazes of Ty will,
The shadows of colostind light,
Are pagt the power of human shill,
Bt wlint Th' Eterual eets is right,
0 teach me in the trying honr
When anguish swells the dewy tear,
To linsh my soreows, own Thy power,
Thy gooduess love, Thy jostice fear.

I, in this hosom, anght bat Thee
Encronching, wl.lj:[;t a boundless sway,
Omnistience could tlie dangers ses,
And Merey look thy cuuse awiy.

The gloomny mantle of the ni

Wlhich on wmy fintling spirit steals,
Will vaniah at oo merning gt

Which Goil, my Fask, my Bon, reveals

The moatle of gloom that haa elung to it for above a centuey s, Tndeed, ot Lo !
Inlling from my mind, 1 trust some mays of that light which proceeds feom thi
Omnl preseunt may reach ma in ik stead, T.
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golumn was lifted above and isolated from the erowd. The ways
of such a one are not their ways: he perceives from his height
that many men take to the beaten tracks of life unreasoning,—
mere human cattle, following because others have led. If his
lot be poverty, he will unfailingly be displeased with the station
Providence has assigned to him.  Gifted and seusitive, Chatter-
ton found himself unfit for his surroundings: of a daring, self-
reliant temper, he fought hard to break from them, and paused
not till he had succeeded. Fagles, il ia observed, are, withoub
gxception, restless in captivity, and will not accommodate them-
palves Lo the cage after the fashion of weaker birds.  TI Uhis one’s
flight wns short when free, it was certainly brilliant. The
marvel is, not that the young poet shounld have been driven to
guicide four months after arriving in the metropolis, but that
his pen fed him for as many weeks. Did any adventurer of
gighteen risk such a journey in our own day, with nothing be-
yond genius to recommend him to London publishers, he would
pequredly starve in a fortnight. I may be thab the means by
which Chatterton kept off death were not of the honeatest, Did
he employ his pen in praise of a man or measure, he was ready,
before the article had been printed, to abuse or sativise the cause
he had just supported. Of this laxity of political principle he
made no secret. It was, indeed, even a subject of boasting with
him, for, like most daring and prond natures, his disdain of hypo-
erisy led him to the opposite extreme of exaggerating and openly
Emﬂin his vices. If these were many, many virtues counter-

lanced them. He loved tenderly his mother and sister; even
when himself pinched by want, he had help for them, If his
ambition and pride were unlimited, he had conquered the meaner
passions, and was a slave to no sensual appetite, He shunned
afrong drinks; was equally averse to vicious cempany ; and dis-
ghmyu as regards fare the lemperance of an anchovile. Like

holley, Chatterton held that excess impairs the intellect, aud he
had the strength of mind to follow out his creed. Daring, high
independence; a disdain to lean on others; a capacity to judge,
and energy to act for himself,—he possessed all these : his death,
if it lacked firmness, exhibited courage. But how eloquently
well might that death serve the purpose of a moralist who de-
gired to teach that the vainest of earthly vanities is fame. He
died, fearing that oblivion would envelop him as completely as
pny of the thousand paupers with whose duost his own was to
mix, His youth had he offered up af the shrine of Ambition ;
he had gorved that deity with his whols soul and strength, and
the reward was—a suicide’s deathl—a dog's grave! Ilow he
must linve remembered, sitting on that fatal evening in his
wretched room, with the papers belore him that he had torn in
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his despairing rage, the other evenings Bristol had seen, when if
the still summer’s twilight he walked in the shadow of Red
and mused on the immortality the future would bring.  And the
future had brought him this doom,—to perish at eighteen! If
others have known more misery in life, no poet had ever @&
crueller end. Fiends were the only ministers at that mournf)
death-bed ; the dread of future punishment the sole assuageme
of the sufferer’s pangs. As [ muse on these things I recog
the immensity of the part which  sircumstance, that unspin
god,” played 1n shaping the destinies of the wonderful bo
Bristol.  Only eighteen years —and in them he had concent
such genius, passion, and labour, as might have sufficed for ti
term the Pealmist assigns to man,  Buch a life few boys Law
lived—sguch a death, let ns hope, fewer still have felt. Heta
for one delicious moment of the pleasures of earth : the door
Tiden were opened, and he gazed on the clories within: then t
darkness closed around him, and he passed into that unsearc
able night which shall endure until the Judgment Day., Thin
ing of him I have yearned often for a little light—just such
gleam as should make plain to me the mysteries of the grav
Does this genius, released from his earthy fetters, find in anoth
worlid the joys that were denied lhim here? or is it not rath
but too certain that he sleeps a sleep which nothing but &
Archangel's trump can disturb? “Whom the gods love
voung,” said old Herodotos; but the Greek no more than £
Christians who have repeated his sentiment, included in f
class those who perish by their own act. Such fruly trav
by the saddest of all roads into that eternity which th
priests of our ereed teach is, for rebels, lurid with unguench=
able fire. Whatsoever the doom of the suicide, T dare not
seredit these awful fables. If they be true, then is there ind
no God, for the Devil rules the universze. The sins of Thomas
Chatterton are known,—what he suffered may never be fully
revealed until that distant day when the last sleep shall ba over;
and mankind stand together around the Great Throne. 1 th
with tenderness and reverence of his memory, and deem
words may more fitly conclude this article than those of his ow
which, thirty years ago, were graven on the monument ere
to him at Bristol—
“ Reader, judge not; if thou art a Christian, believe that
shall be judged by a superior power: to that Power alone is ha
now angwerable.”
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UNIVERSAL ETHICS*

s is the title of a work just published, with the aim to place
‘bofore the world in a concise form a treatise of moral philosophy,
E:.Immd together from the different religions of the Earth, in so
a4 they rest upon the neutral ground of # Universal Ethics"
it umhud‘mﬂ maximg, talen from the ssered writings of all his-
orieal and revenled religions, [rom Brahminism to Buddhism,
pid the traditions of the Chinese, from Moses to Christ and Mo-
hommed,  *That which brings men together,” saws the author,
" and binds them to one annther, is to be found in the moral
E'iuuiplml of justice, tolerance, and fraternity ; but that which
vides them is the divergence of the symhols of the varions creeds,
Hhough these are but the transient envelopes of woral truths,
The absolute spirit of moral wisdom is unchangeable and eternal;
“while the symbolic letter of dogmas is infinitely varied Mnjsng
1o the light and intellectual development of the Luman race;
and the author Mally recognises in the words of St Peter, that
" (hodd is o respecter of persons, bud thal he who fears Him, and
nots uprightly, is acceptable in his sight” The introduction to
i brentise commences thus :—
“The study of social morality—thnb cternal basis of all order,
pocial and political—has been, even up to our own day, much
peglected by the schools of the State. Disregarding the univer-
#al, invariable, and uhligntur{ character of moral principles,
Governments have consigued the teaching of them to the minis-
jers of the various religious doctrines, which are simply the
istorical and varinble coverings of the immutable and eternal
principles of a pure moral creed,  Bot the State itself, being a
moral insbitution, ought to direct its atlention even more eap-
qiestly to the propagation of sound moral priveiples than it does
{0 the diffusion of intellectual light, It is, therefore, a matter of
\great surprise that the State, which has so long been busy with
Wiucalionul affairs, should never once bave thought of taking
pontrol of the tlEpart[nent of social morality. Government ought
ot to abandon the weighty task of the moral instraetion of
finnkind to the ministers of the various religions. It would by
means be a superfluons effort to endeavour to unite the civil
clerieal influences, as a means of crushing the evils by which
society Is assailed. The more a country has advanesd in
e caveer of civilisation, the greator are its political rights, and

® nivirsal Fihics,' By Bu.run il Guldumtuhhé anthor of “Tfm LRewlity of
Bpirite,"” and of *FThe Marvellons Phenomonn of Direct Writing,™ wnd by ]iia
Waker, J. Do Guoldenatubbé, anthor of ** Thoughts from beyond the Tomb."
Booonil Edition. Paria, 1875 Imprimerie Bolitout, Questroy and Ca, 7 Hus
Malllir. On sale ab 15 Southampton Row, London, W0, ds 6d.
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the more imperative does moral instruction become; for it
but natural that intellectnal advancement should be balanced
moral advancement, the only safeguard against inordinate desi
Universal suffrage, having rendered the nation sole arbiter
its own destinies, it necessarily follows that a good moral ed
tion should be bestowed upon all its members, as this alone
prevent the sad explosion of ansrchy and revelution. It
therefore the duty of every enlichtensd Government to prop
gate in its schools the principles of a rational universal mors
—the sole basis of permanent political order. Tt is to the in
rest of hoth soeial and political liberty that the State sho
diffuse eorrect principles of morality, on a universal basis,
harmony with the natural instinets of the human mind. In f;
a subject who should understand neither his duties dor
rights would be a disturber both of social and political order, a
it wonld be necessary to deprive him of his liberty, in ovder 1
prevent inconvenience to his neighbour; and the money n
expended in the maintenance of prisons could be employed in
the moral fraining of youth, |

“The Blate, in elevating man in the moral seale, hecomes
auxiliary to the ministers of religion; it renders the citi
more inclined to receive relisious truths, which consecrate mo
principles, by adding to them the authority of revelation, Buf
the State cannot mix itself up with relisious instruction ; i
must rospect the sacved principles of liberty of conscience, a
liberty of worship;” and the anthor adds, *that the anthor
of the Btate must panse befors the domestic altar, for the 5
has no right to interfere with liberty of conscience by the impo
gition of any form of religious teaching, against which the con
geience rebels;” and he looks forward to the day when &
enlightened and liberal system of moral philosophy will
the place of the educational tyranny now so rife in almost
counlries, and in all conditions of society. Neither does
author pass without notice the position of women in the so
soeale, but in a few earnest words Inlly recognises thal “ homan
progress is an impossibility, so long as the education and
culture of woman is so Tar below that of man, whose compani
she 1z destined to be, 1t would ereate a fearful disturbanpe
gociety,” he confinues, “if women of the present day w
brought up in conformity wilth the principles of the 136h ¢
tury, or of the middle nges, or of the * encient regime, ab
game time that men were instructed in the glorious prineip
of 1789, or the humanitarian tendencies of the 19th conta
Unhappily ourtransitionary state of society but too often offers
spectacte of that diseord which might result in a veritable so
anarchy, if the Government did not endeavour by the diffusion
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of a uniform and homogeneous system of education to bridge
 ver the abyss which separates the two sexes of our species, the
“one from the other. Such are the fundamental principles of
pocial morality, the diffusion of which womld #ill up the blank
o much deplored by all men of enlightenment both in the Stute
~nnd in the schools.

The maxims, ete, contained in the volume before us, are
nrranged under varions headings, such as “The Duty of Man
fowards God—The Duties of Children—The Duties of Parents
~—Marringe—Virtue the Iesult of Hulightenment—=Soeial Jus-
Mice—Wisdom—The Peace of the Soul in the midst of the Vicis-
gitudes of Human Lifo—Death-—Tmmortality and Retribution.”
From these varions chapters we select a few passages, as a
gpecimen of what the curious in such matters may expeet to
find in the work, which will no doult be excesdingly interest-
ing to those whose minds lead them to the tracing out of the

prevalence of the same religions idens among the diflerent
nations of the earth:—

“The Priestz of the Temple of Snis in Egypt enid of the Great Bpirit
which animotes the universe—'T am all that has over been, that i, and
that ever will be—no man hatl lenown ma,' "

“Wa may lind God everyichere, Woo to him, therefore, who is dis-
eouraged, and allows his faith in God to wax weak, na though he deubted
Hiz universal and sovereign cxistanen. And there is & truth equally
eertain, that we may also lose God éverywhere if we are not everlastingly
on onr goard" (Bt Martin.)

“Whoganver nazociades Giod with other Divinilies ig on o falgs traek, fax
removed feom the troe one.”  (Koran.)

Alluding to the necessily, in & moral and hygienie point of
view, of having one day sct apart for the rest of the body and
the culturs of the mind, the writer adds—* 1t ia well known
that Christ sanctified the day conseerated Lo Clod by the per-
formance of good works and the cure of dizenses, as well ns by
wllaching no tmportance fo the owlward ceremonies of religion.”

“Thou thinkest there is but one God. and thom doest well; the demons

plen balisve thiz and tremble, But Ol vain man, know that faith without
pond works is ptevile and valueless.” (86 James.)

“ Dhatiog of Childven.~—Love vour mother, ehild ; no love is 20 worthy as
that which we enlertain for cur parenta.” (Euripides’ Fragments.)

* Fraternnl love iz the fectile soil in which flourishes the lovely blossom
of fricndship. It is the basis, the germ, the starting point of all true
nffection.”  (Tachoung Young.)

“ Dution af Parengs.—The wise conduct of & father is the best losson he
can give to his children,” (Democritus.)

“ Individnals the most huppil{e gifted become bad under a pernicious
#rstem of edocation. Can you believe that the grenlest crimes nnd the

most consummate depravity are the offspring of = valgnr mind, and not of
ime full of vigonr, whose noble qualities have Lean perverted by erroneons
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culture? Can you heliove thai o foeble mind is capable either of mu
good or of much evil?”  (Plato.) \

4 Murriage—Lyeurgus commanded that his daughters should be
in marriage withont dowry, in order thaet each cilizen, in stodying
character of her whom he desired to espouss, should follow no guide
virtne.” (Flutarel.) i i

The few specimens that we have here taken will auffice
ghow that the book is of no common character, and well desery
the attention of the thoughtful reader, especially of those in
rested in the great fundamental moral truths that pervads
the religions of the world. It has a lendency to destroy ere
and articles of faith, by demonstrating both from sacred
profane writings, how wriversel seorality is the underlying
of all society, which is spread like sunshine over the wouli
albeit that it is oceasionally hidden [rom view by the dense cloud
of ignorance and error. These clouds will pass away, pia
and dispersed by the refulgent beams of God's everlasting trut
whicl, triumphant over all, will shine with increasing g].l:r
even unlo the perfeet day. '

HOLY-DAYS,
Clama, my bonnies| eome, my bonnies! let ns havl to wond and dell !
L, the sun is np before us ; bird and heast obey hia spell ;
On the eaves the gray house-sparvow chirps ineessant; whiles, O harl,
In the vosy light ol morning sings his matin hymn the larl.

To-day iz holy, (0 my bonnics! sacred 'z to pesec and reat;

Mot a job of labour do L till the day hath died 17 the west,

Anid Night's droway wing hath silenced every gound of lield or street,
And at Morning's roseals gateway us again the sun doth grest,

Come, my bonnies! come, my honmies! lel us hoste to join the throng
Thet on hillside and in meadow Gl the air with joy and song.

0O "twere shame (o wazte such honrs—heolidays are all too short !

Bee how in the brightening sunbeams myriad mayilies deanes and sport,

Ah, my ehildren, this is gledness '—gladness that I fain would sce
Joved by all who in the eity ses mor bivd, nor Qower, nor tres;
For amid its gleom and glamenr children grow from yonth to age,
TKnowing nought beyond the sadness writ npon its dreary page.

Thers, my bonnies —ah, ‘tis sadness '—morning brings no joyons sound,
But the toiler's weory patter on tha foot-worn, stony ground:

There the eve with deep-felt silence and the dim mght star-enwronght
Start no myatie lide of leeling burthened with empassioned thought.

Mo, my derlings—God forgive us if we joy when others wesp !—

There men meet with while, wan frees, hiding gorrowa dark and deep;
And they langh with macking langliter, thrilling throngh one hearts wikh woag
While their souls are sighing, longing for somewhat they hardly know.

Ciod be with them! Heaven forfend themn !—wonld that all eould share th
day,

In its g'!nr{] and its pladness from the cify far away. . b

Flay, my children, joy whils youth 3s, wnd there’s time for thought]ess nicbh i

For the doy comes when man sorrows ‘mid his jovance on the sarth. i

A T. Bromy.



HUMAY WATURL, S69

“THE OLD REVELATION AND THE NEW."
By Frane Ponmone,

To the Jews, a people who believed themselves to be specially the
obiject of Divine eare and gunidance, arose one who elaimed a mis-
fign from God. Dut af the first Grod's ehosen paople rejeched God’s
appoinfed leadar ;* and though they after o while began to hearlien
to him;, the living prophet nover reeeived such implicit obedience
ag his written words in after time. Moses gave the Jews a long and
minute ribual, and a ecode of laws that rvegulated almost every
funetion in life, public or private. He asserled that in all that he
gpoke it wag the Lord who spoke in him, sand that the Inw which
he gave was of divine authority, Buf though (his ecmmandment
proceeded from God, Moses vet showed not obscurely that it was
nol to be received as final or porfopt: © for,” said he, * the Lowd
thy (Grod will raise np unto thes o prophet from the midst of thy
brethrven, like unto me; unto him ye shall hearlen.”’t Buot he
also repentedly enjoing them to keep the law that he had given
them, and * not add thereto or diminish from i6.7F  They were to
keep the law to the very letter, on pain of disaster and death.§ He
prepares them indeed for the advent of other teachers, by warning
them of falsa prophets, and showing them how to diseern the falsa
from the true.)| Dot the test that he gives for this is no certain
one, it is at hest but negative ; and the danger of giving heed to
tha false prophet is far more strongly insigted on than the benefits
to be derived from the trune spealker.

After the death of Moses, the peeple began more and more to
lose the spirit of the law that hie had Left them, entangled in the
mazes of the leiter. They actnally dared openly to neglest their
higheet duties, in the vain hope that they ecould atone for such
neglect by a more strich ohaservance of rites and ceremonies, not
seaing that the last without the fivst ave valueless.  Prophet after
prophet did God send to reeall them to their duly, and to show
them that the letfer which they so slavishly worshipped was but
the garment and emblem of the trnth, and that the spirit which
they neglected was fhe one thing needful. One after another they
delivered their message: that their incense, their new moons and
gabbaths, their solemn meetings, were an abomination unto God,
for they were but forma from which the life had departed ; that
God would have merey and not sacrifice; that He asked not for
lip-service, but for the service of the heart. ¥ And one fate befsl
them all : they were despisad, vajected, perscented aven bo the death,
8 their greaf snoeessor was to be.®* Indeed nol only wers the
true prophets uniformly rejected, but the false were as nniformly
roceived : “ Woe unto you when all men shall speal well of you,

* Ex. ii, 13, 14; Aels viL § Dont. xi. 18-22, &o.
T Dent. xviii, 14-18, || Dent. xiii. 1-5; xviii. 20-22,
fDant. xii. 324 iv. 2. 9 Is 1.17; Hoa vi. 683 Ts, xxiz. 18; Jer. ¥ii. 21,

%6 Matt, xxi 53, of sog s xxiil 2997 ; Hob. =i, 36, ef soq.
Val, IX. 2
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for so did their fathers unto the false prophets.”* So ullerly I
the Jews misinterpreted the inward meaning of their Beriptures b

indolently and slavishly adhering {o the ontward form. They w
frightencd because their prophots tried lo show them the wa
lessnoss of the carnal ordivances, that were so easy to observey
compured with the “judgment, merey and faith,” that were 50
Lied, nud vet nlone of any avail, i
Bt whilsl the prophets strove to remedy the ervors of the pashy
unid dufuse new life and vigour inbo the present, they continually
pointed onwards to the dawn of o more glovions future. Ak
should eome to execute judgment, and judge the poor withe
righiteousuess ; the golden age from which Adwm had separated tismn
ghonld be restored to the ruined race; lsrael’s dominion should b
established and hiz enemics cansed to flee before him, * for
Liord will come with a sirong hand, and his arm ghall rule for him®
And they were dazeled by all those promises of power andg
glory, nud forgot io look for One who, though * despised and
vejectod of men, a man of sorrows and nequainted with grief," wa
ol deatined by his knowledge to justify many,” and to “ bear (he
wiguity of all,"| Dut they saw only the promises of tempornl
dominion, and locked for o kiog to avise who should restore the
theone of Terael as at the fivst, and snbdna the nations undoer theie
feob, Not all the teachings of their prophets had availed to show
them that ¢ the Lord seeth nob ss man seeth, for man look
apon the outward appearamce, but the Lord locketh upon  the
hewrt" —not the experience of so mnny cenfuries could warn them
to seck for the spiritual truth below its external emblem. _

And now the last of the long line of prophets had borne b
witnoss against the blind eyes and unbelieving hearts aronnd himj
ani had deparfed, foretelling them of the glory that was shorlly 8
be revealed.  For fonr hundred years there came no message {
God to disturb their peace, and doubtless they thonght that Hi
hind told them nll they needed to know, What need to send @
mesanga to them?  They were not as their fathers who had slain
tho prophets. ] 1 God should think fit to send yet another of Hi
gorvints, they would not reject him, for they koew already ul
that he conld fell them. God sarely had now spoken for the las
tine, and they waited but for that Messins to come who shonld
restore all things, and give to Israel her judges aoain, as ab
first, and her councillors as at the beginning. More spiritual thg
their generation, the prophets hnd looked throngh the great guif ol
the ecenturies, and had fold of the fer resulis of Christ’s teachingy
ag il coincident with his coming., What wonder, then, il wili
they thewselves bot dimly suw, the people to whom thoy spoli
failed to percdive at all ? ;
Far four hundred years no voice from God had distarbed  th
Rebbis ns they ponderad over their Beriplures, and fed thair priil

and ambition with the glorions promises of universal dominion -\

eLukevi 26,  #Js L 811 Matt. xxiii. 30.
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(iod's chosen people which they contained. For four hundred
ears uniisturbed they had built their theories and eonjeciures on
{lla splendid imagery of the prophets, and had altogether lost sight
of tha grand spiritual troths which that imagery but fainily
phadowed forth, Tor four hundred yoars had the blind been lending
Ahe blind, and now the end was near,  God's church was o housa
divided agninst itsell; seet after seet had arisen, ench founding its
anthority on Moses nnd the Prophets: there wore the Pharisoes,
self-righteous nnd wise in their own eyes ; the Sadducces, intolerant
nnd bitter in their seepticicm ; the Herodians, renegades from their
wountry's theoeracy ; the Eszencs, who strove by the loftiness of
(heir movality and the purity of their lives to show men how to
live when religion could do so no longer. All these we know ol
nnd there were perhaps many more. And whilst their tenchers
wrangled about the tithing of mint and of enmmin, and the
washing of brazen vossels and of platters, the poor werd laft to
gink under the ¢ heavy burdens, griovons to bear," which wero lnid
upon them, the kingdom of heaven was shut againgt them,* and
{here was no man to tell them of the rest that awnited the weary,
or to guide them to the promized land that now seemed so very far
off, And dark as is this picture, it was yet the brightest page in
the world's history. If these things were donein the tree that wos
yet green, what was dono in the dey ? In the Centile worlil all
faith wos long since dead : their religions ceremonies were bocome
a solemn faree, Tecompense or retribution beyond the grave o tale
that could seareely frighten echildren; their very sages but spont
their timo in ever hearing or seaing some new thing, or Hl.!ﬂ}iiﬂg
nlter that wisdom which nlways moeked their grasp. God's chosen
eople, and the heathon wnrlfn.muuﬂ bhem, were alike groping for
he light, if haply they might find it; and the Light came, and
“ ghined in darkness, and the darkness eomprehended it not.”

For now heaven and hell alike burst upon this world, which was
beginning to doubl the existence of either.t  Aftor ao long o tima
there arose onee mora a prophet in Ternel. Now is the time for
{iod's ministers, the righteons Pharisees, to show their faith, and

rove that * they would not have beon partakers with their fathers
in the blood of the prophets.” Doubtless they will gladly welcome

* Matl, xxiil, 18

+ Whether possession hy devils woas known ab all belorn the time of the Cospel
1 da not kpow ; it eerlainly could have been no common plisnomenon, for, other-
wise, there conld have been mo Baddocees to doubt the existence of **angel or
spirit."” - Huob now it seemis 1o have oconrmed with startling lhsqlllmtuy. Again, we
hear of goresrers nnd devil-mongers in tha Acts ; aod ol o still Inter fime we ara
warned (1 John v, 1) ageinet giving heed to all spivity indiserirmnately, thus
phowing tlink avil apivits as well as good did at thia time commuonicate with
mortals,  We hear, too, of miraculons gilts being bestowed on vain and foolisl
persmns (1 Cor, xiv.). We are told that there are many anti-Christs and falss
rmphnh even now in the world {1 John ii. 18 ; iv. 3). 5o that we must acknow-
pidge that even this Revelation was not withont a dorker side, though, like spots
on the loce of the sun, it ba lost in the cxeeeding brighiness of the glory,
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John, the last and greatest of them all.  Alas, no, for * they snl
he hath a devil,"* and wera only withheld by fear of the peap
from declaring his mission to be of man, not of (tod.t  Buk
people heard him gladly, and were baptized of him in Jordan, an
¢ all men eounted John as a prophet.” i
When thirty years of age, Jesus Christ, the long-promized Mess
gial, came to found his kingdon ; and the doctors learned in the
law, (God's chosen ministers, the men who loved muel fasting a.}i
long prayers, rejected him. What though ¢ he spake as never man
spale 'y they had looked for him in all the pomp of earthly ma
jesty, and behold, the Liord's ways were not as man's ways, It
not unnatural that they should so reject him. Head through th
prophefic writings, and amongst countless allnsions to dominion
and glory that shonld be the lob of the Elaet of Gud vou will find
but one or two that tell of the  Man of sorrows.”  And they had
not yet*lenimt fo see that things spivitual are the real subsian
things temporal the shadow. They were looking for o king of
myn.}f ling of David, with & mighty retinne of eaptaing and conp
cillors and judges: and, behold, the son of a earpenter, with a
poor fishermen for his only followers | Had e not come, too, from
Nazareth, a den of robbers, whose ill-vepute had passed into @
proverh ¥ They were looking for one who should cast off
galling yoke of Cwsar, and trample (heir hanghty foes nnder th
foct: and this man bade them yield to Cmsar the money whiel
bore Camaar's stamyp, and suffored not hia followers fo fight, beeans
hig ldngdom was nof from hence.  But we should wrong the T
if we suppnsnﬂ that they rejected the light only because thoir lmpa
of earthly power were overthrown., They had far better Teas0ng
than that. The prophets had said that Messiss shonld consorf
with the gra&t of the land, but Jeans ¢ vecaivelh sinners and eateth
with them ''; the pro hets had told of * abundance of peace g0 lon
ag the munn endureth,” but Jesus said, T come not to send peacs’
on earth, but a sword ”; Moses had said, # An eye for an oye g
a tooth for o tooth,"} and Jesus said,  See that yve resist not evi
Moses had suffered a wife to be divoreed, but fesus said that wh
did this committed adultery.|| This fellow, then, tanght the peopld
to despize the law of MCI:.EE, and perverted the nation§ he wn
blagphemer and a deeeiver, and had his power from the prinee of
dvile; T was in vain that Tesus showed them that the law
Mozes was imperfoet through the hardness of their heavts:#+ ¢
it was they, nol he, who did dishonour to that law, by ohseurin
with traditions and commandments of men; by helding the-ﬂn
letter, and forgetting the “judgment and mercy and faith,”
were its very life an % goul ; in vain he told them that they, nut
were blind leaders of the blind; he warned them that their bl
phemy was such ag had noyver fargweneas, tor they called evil go
and good evil, and azeribed to the power of Satan “hu,t Wi

*Matt. xi. 18, 1 Malb, xxi. 25. 4 Wox, xxi. .44 18
|| Trent. xxiv, 1; and Mark = 2-12, & Luke xxiii. 2, &, W Mork xR
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very truth the work of God, and known as suel to all men, not by
the donbtful application of prophetie symbolism, but by the light
of the reason within them, and by the nnehanging law thal good
eenonly eome from good.®  In vain: for theirv eyes were holden,
fhat they eounld not ses,

But amongst the common people, there were many that heard
him gladly, They could not discern subile questions of the law,
they eould not bear the grievons burdens of forms and eoremonies
that were laid npon them; and they were fain to go to one who
promised understanding to babes and sucklings, rest to the weary
and heavy-laden, and whose only law was love.  And many more
followed him, not for the comfortable words that he Epfﬂiyﬂ, but
becanse they saw the miracles (hat lLe did; because they did eab
of the loaves and were filled. And vory many followed him, whose
goodness was us » morning clond, and passed away ag the early
dew; who were ready one day to ery, ©“ Hosanna {o the' Son of
David,” and the next, © Crueify him, erieify him.” And there wers
n few who heard and beliaved, and bore fruit o thonaand-fold, And
these their Master, eve he left them, sent out into the world o bear
the good tidings he had told them to every ereature. Ile promised
that ha would *be with them alway, even unto the end of the
world.,"  Ha agsured them, too, that whosoever believed on his
name, should do the works that he had done, and greater works
than these.t And they wenb out, speaking with the burning
eloquence of truth, and thousands turned to Lear them.

The new faith had no formal ereed, stereotyped and fized for
evermore. Jesng had said, 1 have many things to say unto you,
but ye cannot hesr them now,” and had promized that the Spirit
of Truth shonld come and guide his diseiples into all trath, hat he
biad fized no limite to the operation of that Spirit; ke had pre-
gevibed no channels, or seasong, or persons, for it was the free sift
of God, *“who distributeth to every man severally as He will." Nor
had the apostles ventured to set bounds to what their Master had
left free.  Nowhere do they claim to have said all that Jesus had
left unsaid; they saw that they conld but *know in part, and
prophesy in part,”{ and they weleomed the same inspiration in
others that they had in themselves,§ and feared only leat that in-
gpiration should not be used aright. Bo even the last of the twelve,
writing sixty years after his Master's death, looks forward to yet
further revelalions in the time to come, bt warns his hearers to
“heliave nob every spirit, but try the spiribe." ||

But as Moses had warned the Jews of false teachers thai should
gorae inte the world, and hardly alluded 6o the long line of true
prophets that should supplement the law that he had given thom,
B0 Christ's disciples warned their hearers again and again of the
filse prophels that should arise after them, to undo the work that

* WMatt. xif. 22-37. I Jahn xiv. 12; Mark xwi, 17, 18;
41 Cor. xiii, O, 41 Cor, xiv. 1, & (I T John iv. 1.
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they had done,* and loft the true to fight their way by the
of the truth that was in them. There may have been a furthel
reason for this: the diseiples may have thought that the Clurels
had enough to do in assimilating the spiritual food that it alrondy
had, without looking for yet more al the present. For there v
many and weighty differences of belicf, mainly ariging from ign
ance, and (hese, perhaps they may have (thought, should be removar
by using the light they had, ere they sought for more, Some b
nol go mueh as heard of the Holy (thost ; others maintained th
the resurrection was already Fa.at i yeb uthm-a were in doubi wlheth
Lhn; wara still bound by the law of civenmeigion, and the old carnal
ordinanees ; thess said they wore of Paul, those of Cephas, ol
Apollos, or ‘Christ. Again, just s Moses had foretold only of th
grandest of what was to come, and had pointed only to Christ, ‘H"h
was in himself the sum of all else; just as the prophets had cons
demsed into one great whole the lung resulis of eenturies, and had
spoken of * abundance of paace,” and * the k_nuwlmigﬂ of the Lord
covering the enrth as the walers cover the sea”—events which have
nol yot enme to pass—as if they wors o le sirns and aceompani=
ments of Christ’s coming ;—eo whon Jesus and His apostles forotel
His own second advent, they, too, thus foreshorten their view,
rapresant ns instantaneous, events which will really come to oo
pletion ns slowly as the glorious promisca of the prophets, whiel
ara yet in course of being fulfilled. And this is made the mors
manifest in that they scem to have expected the end to come -,
their own lifetima, thog giving to s no obsenre indication that ind
prophecy all perspective is lost. |
But the spiritual gifis the great Tencher had promised to all who'
should believe in His name grew less and less frequent, till at lashl
they disappeared altogether. Down to the beginning of the fifth cens
tary, the early fathers of the church testily to having seen miraeles
performed—even the dead raisnd fo life. And after, through

a night of long centuries, we hear of no more, buk of ignorance and
auparatition, and blind woruhlql[lmg of lifelass forms, and of priesl=
ceafb sud avaries, and of bloody wars and murders, and eruel _
tures, all earried on in the name of a God of Love. Bave that here
a Pagan emperor, and there a monk, whose very name is forgotten;
spoke words that have lived dill now, beeause they breathe somgs
thing of the spirit of that Master, of whom the first had heard only
ns o fanatic, who had died a felon's death, and the last only knew
after twelve eenturies, and through n foreign tongue. ]

Onee more God's ministers are troubled, and another prophel
arisod to tell them that they are worshippers of Mammon, not of

God ; that l.luag, have betrayed their trust and proved false at heart;

1 Tim, Ay, 13 2 Petariic 1; 1 Johnl. 18,

T Mutt xxiv, E[? 34 ; 1 Thesy, dv. 16, 17 31 Copy xv. 61 ;.1 John i, 18; H
f.8 0 &, Alwg, in imemmiu,r_-: e prophosies wi mnat rémember Chat much o
the language ia symbalical, jnst as wis much of the lamguage of thoss in the O
Testamaent, some, indaed, heing nr'lnn.ll'_'.r bartowed from thenoe,  Compars A
xxbv. 20 with Is, xiii 1{!, Joel i, 31, . 15.
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to the Master, whom with their lips they served. Much, indeed,
had Luther of the old regenerating fire, the spirit of the prophets
of the fore-time ; but, alas, with the tares he rooted up some of the
whaat also. Miraeulons powers had often been falsely assumed
by the Church, had oftan, when real, beon proatituted to the vilest
uses, but they were none the less of God; but Luther and Luther's
followers have put a ban upon them for evermore. After the Refor-
mation, srintly miracles and witcheraft disappeared together, and
were heard of never again.  Only here and there a gect sprang up,
claiming o renewal of that inspiration, and that wonder-working
power which fhe Church had forfeited. Quakers, Swedenborginns,
and in this last century Tevingites, each condemning all others as
soreerers, in the spirit of those who eried, ¢ Lord, we saw one
onating ont devils in thy name, and we forbade hir, becanse ha
followeth not us*

Buat miracles, recognised as snch by the Church at large, have
egased. ¢ The king has forbidden God to work a miracle here ™ ;
the priests have sealed Ilis lips, and buried Him in s own
temple, ag in w grove, for evermorve, ¢ Hencelorth,” they say, «if
Giod speal at all, He must speak through our mounths, for to ns He
has entrusted His ordeles.” Be it go, then, How have they fal-
filled their trust ?  Where is now fhe Iove which was to be the sign
nuto all men of Christ's diseiples ? 1s it gone, and have wa left in
its stead only that odium theologivem which has become a bye-word
o the world ? God forbid, Buot, at least, love hag cenzed to be
thought the ons thing needful. Whilst those who should have fed
us with the bread of life are wrangling about the manner of the
knife which is fo cut it, and the fashion of the platter on which it
ghall be served, the ministry i passing on fo other hands than
theirs, for—

¢ Tha q-anp]e ard weary ol vestment vanitics,
And litigation ahout inanities ;
Why comes no pilgeim, with eye of fire
To tell us where peintath mingter spivs 1

* o show! s, theugh eritics anesr and sonff,
The way fo *the Jand that is very far off " #

The priests tell us that they are our God-appointed guides. But
the Maater who gave them this authority, when His apivifusl power
wis questioned, established it by a material sign: “That ye may
kmow that the Bon of Man hinth power on carth to forgive sins . . .
arise, take up thy bed, and go unto thine house.” | Will our self-
styled ministers of God submil to such a proof of their ministrey ?
Will they * pray over the siek, anointing him with oil in the name
of the Lord™? Tt is but a few years sines thalb Bir Wm. Thomson
challenged the Ohareh to just such a trinl as this. “ You eall on
ug,” he said, © to believe in the efficacy of prayer: prove, what you
enn prove, that puayer has power to save the sick, and we will be-
lieve, what you can nob prove, thatit has power to purify the soul."
Why did they not then accept the ehallangs?  They did not need

* From Ponel on *“Jolie B‘HII::."LLJL.“ & Matt, i%, 6.
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an unbeliever to ask them. They had Christ's warranty for
doing, and that of his diseiple.* And if they eannot prove th
they have the less, how shall they be belisved when they lay elai
to the greater? DBut the Church has been weighed in ahio
halance than this, and found wanting. Tisten to their own es
dence aguinst themselves : The divector of & Chureh Mission in
Barbican said lately that twelve or fifteen years ago, when fivst ¢
mission was set on foot, he found amongst all those thousands B
one who was renlly an Atheist—but one who was fully persuad
of his unbelief. Now, he knows of hundreds snch—the goe
tidings which he has preached notwithstanding. Do I blame him
No. The faull iz not Ina alone ; it is the fanlt of us all. One

0{ onr intelligent mhmus and mechanics are Beeularists,” o 8e
who look for no future, and acknowledge no God.  Or hear Pi
Clifford urge us, with mourmful stoieizm, to work whilst we nis
tfor, this life done, we have no other to hope for.t Mot one,
all, ave erying, ¥ Who will show ns any good 2" And beeause
answer comes, gome are content to drill on aimlessly and hop
lesaly— -
W ho finetuata idly withont term ow goope,
Of whom ench sfrives, nor Enows for what he sbrives

And ezel half-lives s hundred different lives,
Who wail like thee, bub not like f:]ae.l,, in 1LL1|JI3

) Lq{ht half: he:mwm of their ¢am1ul. Lzru.rls,
W ho never deeply felt noe olearly willad ;
Whosa insight never has borna froit in rlpad_a
Whoea vagie resolves never have heen fulfilled. "
Anid others spend their lives in a feverish race for knowledg
wenlth, or fame—

“ N sheller Lo grow ripe us 1].mua,

Mo leisnre to prow wise ;"

for they see thal thera is infinity fo gain, and do not know th
they liave eternity wherein to gain it. Mueh learning has brought
us much sorvow. The world 18 very wenry, and turns with cage
longing to ¢ Wordsworth's sweet ealm,” and the simple trust
childhood. ¢ 'The need of & new revelation was never greater tha
now.”  Was Emerson wrong when he gaid these words ¥ I8 o
gelence so humble ? our philogophy so sure ? is our religion so ren
Above all, is onr life 8o earnest, that we con say we have no ne
for this ?

And see, now, just when our wise men are telling ns that spi
ig but the shadow of matter, and life and thonght properties 1il
heat and electvieify : that we have no heaven fo hope and no
to fear: that we must work for others of our race, who, in the fim
to eorne, will live their little day when we onrselves f shall Im.

* James v. 14, 16,
§ Bee the lost page of his wrticle in the Fordndghtly Bevicw for April of this yes
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melted; liks streaks of morning eloud, inte the infinite azure of the
past,” where the good and the evil ghall alike be forgotfen: that
Christ’s resurrection iz s Jewish fable, and Paul's burning elo-
gquenee and glorious hopes were founded on a lie;—just when the
Chureh s ubterly at varianee with itself, sect warring with zeot,
and creed with erced: just when the sacred office of a cure of zouls
has beeoma the convenient means of earning alazy subsistence ; when
men have lost the spirit, and are elinging most blindly to the letter;
when all who are earnest and far-secing lament mosé deeply their
own utter helpleseneas ; when, not the love that Chrigt came to teach,
but doctrines and eommands of men ave made the only sure pags-
port fo heaven,—just now, in our sorest need, our help hag some.
Not as the sign for which the Chureh looks, not as the wisdom
. which onr wise men seek; but to the one a stumbling-block, and
to the other foolishness; but to us the glorious dawn of which
Christ and the prophets told, o us the sacred five which shall
reganerate the world.

To pur men of zcience, foolishness; the one or two who have
sccn and believed arve ridiculed by all men ag dupes or hiaras.  Yeb,
if B}ﬁﬂluﬁhﬁm were of the devil, it should be well spoken of by the
world, * for so did their fathers unto the false prophets.™

To God's elect a stumbling-blogk, They were loolking for the
“Hon of Man ecoming in the elonds of heaven," for legions of angels
and the trump of God; and they ses only the filling of o card-
table, ‘and the clumsy conjuring tricks of an unsrammatical
“medinm.” And they hear of the damnable iniquities of a spivit-
gianes, Bo Marcus Anreling, holiest of the Gentiles, hoard of the
%eﬁtﬂent seditions and damnable iniquities of the followers of one

hrist, a Jewish felon, and persecuted them even to the death. And
they say, < This is of the devil.” Bo said their fathera nute Christ,
But Moses proved his mission of God in that his serpent devoured
the zerpents of the magicians; Micaiah showed, by his brue pro-
phecy, his divine inspivation;® Christ testified that his power was
of Grod by overeoming the agenta of the devil; and Christ's disciples
wera stronger than the soresrers who opposed thew. Let now the
Church prove this of the devil, by using the power that the Master
bias promisad to his faithful followers; lel her do the @ greaber
works than these !'; and if not, © choose ye this day whom ye will
gerve,” the God of the Church, who ia asleep or on a journey, and
hears not his servants’ cry, or the God whom we preach, who has
tent us fire from heaven in answer to our offorings.

Butb Christ gave another proof of His ministry. By this, too, let
our cause be tried. If the teachings and the fruit of thiz New
Bevelation ave good, then has it in very deed eome from God.
And, fizsb of all, what has it done? Tt has brought many thou-
pands, who before saw in the world only blind chanece, or the iron
rule of law, and in death the end of all things, to recognise every-
where the hand of a living Falher, and o believe that only at death

* 1 Kings xxii.
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do wa truly begin to live. Tt has given to those sorrowing with
hope for loved ones, whom they deemed loet in blank annihilatio
the fall assurance tha,t those loved ones are ™ not lost, but gon
before.” It has healed the sick, it has cleansed the leper, it lig
only not raised the dead. It has bronght comfort to the monrner,
and preached deliveranece to the eaptive. It has given a puarpos
to our efforts, and n nobleness to our lives, which they hed lac
without it. It has taken from men's sight the friple veil of ‘{1 ]
and igpnorance, and prejudies, born of both; and has opened the
eyes of the spiritually blind. The dead in soul it has quickened
into newness of life, i

Bpiritnalism teaches ns that our work-time is nof ended here,
bt shall last for ever; that hope shall be the swift forerunner
conquest throngh all eternity ; that our souls, the asymptotes of
Daity, ghall go from strength to sirength, and from glory fo glory,
through the long years of the unending fnture. It fells us th
there iz hope for all, not only in this lifa, hut in that which iz to
come, for that * e “who lovedl ug into life" is indeed © & Fa.t-haf
mjmltclj fotherly; " and

#With loving-kindness will he wait,
Till all the prodigals of fats
Beturn unto their fair estate,

And blassings many ;
Norwill He ehut the golden gate
At lagt om any.”

It tells us that we are not changed at death, but that all our joys
anid sorrows, all our hopes and fears, all onr deeds of good or ill
here, are wenving the garment that must elothe ug theve ;—+that th !
judgment which ail men lool for is going on now, and has been goi
on from the foundation of the world ;—that all wa think, or do, or
say, brings with it its own sure rewnrd, not af some far-off day of
reakoning, but here and now ;—and that we stave off this retribu-
tion for o time, only to fall with a hesvier weight herveafter. T
Trings before us, with all the eonvietion of sight, the swful fach
that our every movement is walehed by other than ourselves, and
gelf-registeved for eternity, It malkes many feol what they only
Beiteved Dofore—that there is a Power above fo monyn over ns gids0
ning, to comfort ns sorrowing, to guide ug erring, and to strengthent
us when sore distressed—

“ For ever tound our lead

Arve hovering, on viewlsss wings,

The spirits of the dead ;"—

that much of our own work in that other life will be to help thosas
here, as we have here ourzelves been helped ;—that "rightecuasne
ig nob in ereeds ;™ and that not belief, but love asted cut in the 1if
ghall bring a man happiness in that other world, where nolhin
seoms, bub all things arve ;—that ooy highest aspirations, he
unfulfilled, are laid up in store for us thers, where the ouiws
world is but the refleetion of the sonl within—
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LA wa hive willed, or hoped, or dreamed of good, shall oxiat

Not its semblance, bul itself: no b!uu‘qu, nor love, nor power,

Whoas voles has gone forth, but each survives for the melodist,

When eternity confirms (he don of an hour.

The high that proved tea high, the herols for carth oo hard,

The passion thit Teft the gronnd Lo los itsell in the sky,

Are music st ap to God from the lover snd the bard,

Enough that He heard them once ; wo shall hear them by and bya,"
Finally, it ean tell us no more aboul God than we knew before ;
the great whito throne, nnd the sea of glass, and the golden erowns,
are but figures and embloms of the Troe, for that neither man nor
spirit  hath seen God ab any time,” but that we shall lnow Him
more and mors, and to that knowledge there shall bo no end,

There is libtle new in all this, perhaps some will say. Nol it
might not be trae if there were. Christ told the Jews little that
was new ; bt he bronght out the old truths with {en-fold bright-
ners.  Bo, Spiritnalism hns but eome to establish, with speed and
onduringly, the kingdom of freer lifo, and fuller light, and love
more divine, that clse had come zo0 #lowly. And if this seem to
nny nnworthy of the Most High God, remomber what was said of
old—*God hath chosen the foolish things of the world to confound
the wisa; and God hath chosen the weak things of the world to
confound the mi htg; ancl bosa things of the world, and things that
e despisad lmﬁn od chosen, yea, anil things which are not, to
bring to nought the things that are,” And if this seem to any
unlike what Christ told of his second coming, romember that, to
the eye of Emphwy, all seattered rays are hlended into onc trans.
eendent whole, while to us, who see in part, they ean only be
peparately discerned.  Jusl so, astronomers tell us, our Eavth, fo
us 8o vile and common, shines out to distant planets with a bright-
ness above the brighiness of the moon. For tho future, like the
past, to onr dull, partinl sight,

€ —— Oan only win
A plory from its being for,

And orl into the peclict star,
Wa aéa not when we move therein,™

Lastly, lot none say that he is too busy to meddle with this thing—
that this thing has no concern for him, Youn are invited to listen
to that which eladms to be the voice of God; yon are asked to
examing the erodentials of His messengers,  You dare not say that
you have nob time or concern for this; or, if you do, bethink you
that for those who, when bidden to *‘prove all things,” have yet
rojected that which they bave not proved, there is reserved a heavier
retribution than for such as have never had the opportunily of
neceptance,

THE ANCHORITE.
Have I not fled from all the world holds dear,
And qnenched the unhallowed longings of my breast,

H?Fiu amid theso monntaing storn and drear
o llad a foretasto of eternal rest”
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ﬂh;lﬂngm&utdsduuln hﬂ.:—u
Im’&ﬂ&hﬁnﬁmmuhdh; i
Yet in the desart, Lard, I find thos not!

Only T feel & wayward heart within;
Only I hear & mocking voios without ;
Bomo demon servant of o Prineos of Sin,
Who oomes my heart wrung ponitonce to Hout.

O diraful eraft, O slilful o dosolve,
Crently with gentle voios repronohing me:

# And was it well,” he whispers, ** thus to leave
Those who o love and who so long for thee?

“1f it be true the world is doomed to par
thee, iz it is il brave,

To fy the wreek a selfish life to cherish,
Beeking apart thy single soul to save?™

E en thus, with show of virtue, he entiees ;
Puts sweet for bitter gnd for bitter sweet.

I tremble lest I fall through his doviees,
And backward torn ones move my sinful feet.

© Lord, how long art thon (o sllones hidden?
Have I not ceaseless for Thy Spirlt prayed?

It eamos not; bub the Templer somes unbidden :
I perigh if Thou vel refuse Thine aid.

ﬂﬂ&d.lyhyd:;:tmmlng'nulll lireatha

¥ unsccepied offering of praver,

And when my pulses ‘nesth hot sun secthe,
And when night fans me with her vooling air.

ernillyﬂwuymnmwm
n vain are poured my poailential sighs,

Nor sigh nor tear can offended Heaven,
And evermore that teanting voice replics:

“ How long these listleas grnynru, Lliin didle fasting
Tonrd'st not the sonnd the eohoes wall to thee,
Tho pean earth's e sone fron overlnsting
Chant while they matoh to e lund that is to he 2"

And ever and anon thal sound doth break
Upon my esrs and will not lot me rest:
Ehﬂgﬂpﬂtﬂh given that demon voice to wake
Earh's smouldering fires in my rebellions breast.

IMM—IJ.IMIMMEM,—

The patriot and the pool and the sge,

Fired with the bope to gain a fulr possession,
And win for men s happy heritage.

Forward march, the foromonl aver fulling,
Careleas of life, if but thoy olear the wy ;

Honrt unto heart, age on fo age in onlling : !
O Lifo's graod journey 1 plong delay, '

Porgive it, Lord ; I know the narrow road
Is better than the path vain mortals tey :
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But whila 1 K in this lone aboda,
Sitill bursts vision on my glistening eye.
And still that ssomd my stariled sar
Ihﬂhgmthnﬂw-mhmuﬂhm;
The tramp of feet that scho down the ages
Dasep throngh my sonl roverberating still.
B, Gronar Sroo,

RBREVIEW,

Tar Ispoerion or Sieer asp Ixspxsousrry vo Paox oy rae S
Avupastaariox or Axwsvmerics. By John M. Crombie, M.A.,
M.D, late Resident Medical Officor, Cancer Hospilal, &e.
London : Churchill.

Tur whole question of drug medication will be regarded as dis-

putable by many of our readers, and the use of narcoties to indnee

gloep will be, no doubt, pariieularly gondemmned. The use of these
render the patient insensible to wymptoms, without in any wa
romoving the eanse, and this leaves tho sofferer in a worse condi-
tion than he was found at the commencoment of the experiment,

The notueal nnmsthetie iz animael magnotism, and it r‘afu ales nnd

gontrold the aclion of the nervous aystom, rather than the contrary,

Dirugs depress and destroy the nervous funetion, while mnﬂnﬁuﬂ

invigorntes and sustains the nervous forees. Butb there may be cases

in which the use of drngs is an aet of humanity to the sufferer
fortured with the pains of an inumhhduﬂu.orpmﬂuﬂhpnd
eodurance with sleeplessness. In such cases the use of narcotics

‘may be permitied under skilful administration, bat i remains a

point for invostigation whether such treatment has not a deleterious

offect on the future state of the immortal spirit.  To a materinlist
tho condition of physical repose in the one end to bé aclioved ;

Dt, wnfortunately for this line of praelics, man is a spirit, and it

emmsdng to be disengsed wheblier pain or oo is the least injurions

Ao the wollare of the inner man, Pachaps the decision would bo

given in fuvour of & wise applieation of the nareotic,—chloroform,

gpinm, or soma other; but this is n very different thing from the
habit of sleeploss wights dosing themselves to procure unconscions-
ness, rathor than obeying the laws of health or seeuring sach
magnetio treatment as would lead to the normal induction of balmy

Mooy doaths occur through the injurious use of sleeping

, evon under the supervision of medical men. This Dr.

bie seems to admit with great foree, for he says,  The dread

chloroflorm na a narcolic is just in regard to the administrator ;
unjust in regard to the agent.” When people begin to stupily
omeolves, the evil is inereased. lyen in the case of hifh],'r
tolligent and seientific men the dangor (s immense, as the follow-
experience of Mr. Varley, as given in the  Dialectical Report,"

b page 168, fully sets forth :—

“1 had been experimeniing with carthenware, and was attacked with
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apasms in the throat from the fumes of Quvie acid, which T had been usi
largely, T was very dll, indeed, aned used to walke up with eontraction
the throat; and T was vecommended to have some sulphuric cther besids
me to breathe, which wonld proonre instant relief, T used this six or cigh
times, bt itz smell was so nnpleasant that T eventually nzed chloroform
I kept it by my bedeide, and when 1 lad to take it, leant over it in aue
manuer that when insensibility supervened 1 fell back, and the spomge
dropped down.  One night, however, T rolled on my baclk, retaining the
aponge, which romained on iy month, Mra Varley was in the room
above, narging o gick child,  Affer a little thoo [ became conseiona; T eay
my wife upstairs, and T saw mysclf on my back with the sponge to m
mouth, hut wag ntterly powerless to cause my body to move. 1 made b
my will & distinet impression on her brain that T was in danger.  Thi
arcused, she came down and immediately removed the sponge, and w,
eatly alarmed, T then uvsed wmy body to gpeak fo her, sl T said—
ghall forget all abont it and how fhis came to pass, mnless you remind me
in the moeming; but e aure to 1ell me what made yon come down, and
ghall then be able to recall the cirenmatances  The following morni
ghe didd so. but 1 ecould not remember anything about it T tried hard
day, however, and af length 1 sueceeded in remembering lirst a part, and
ultimately, the whole. My gpivit was in the voom with Mrs, Varley wh
I made her conscious of my danger. That caze helped me to underatand
how gpirits commmumicate; what my epiit wished she saw, and Mra. Varle
_haa hard gimilar pxperiences,  On ome occasion she told me whilsh in trame
—+ Tt is not the spivits that now speak ; it 8 myself. T make use of
body the same s spivils do when they spesk through mie’ "—Report
Spnritualinn, p. ]62-&. /
This extroet iz interesting in more vespecls than one. Th
merit of Dr. Orombie’s method is that the patient ean administe
this anwmsthetic with more gafely than a physician could.
Doctor argnes that a man can feed himself with more regard to b
wants than he eould be fed by another: he alone Lknows or feals
when he has enough.  So with this ebloroform.  Dr. Crombie liag
invented a kind of fonnel to fit the faee, to which is attached
indig-rubbér ball and tube, into whieh apparatus a small quanti
of chloroform is placed. The slecpless or suffering pationt lis
comforiably down, holds the inhaling funnel to his face with on
hamnd, while he presses the rubber ball with the other, and th
with each pressure forces n smnall quantity within reach of
ingpirations. When enough has been inhaled to cause sleep, the
musenlar control of the hand cesses, and no more of the drug it
pamped into the funnel, so that an overdose is impossible.
pamphlet freats very fully of the usea and effects of chloroform
whieh Dr. Crombie regards as gocupying a fivet place amon
anesthetios. :

TERSONAL TESTIMONY.

Desr Mu, Bosws,—In the corrent number of Femare Naturs T find
article under the title * Cui Bono," based, I beliova, upon the “ gtartl
faet” of my being eured of & eanoerons tamour of ten years” standing thro
the direct ageney of Spirits, by the means of Mediumistic proseripti
given through my mueh volued friend, My, Slater,
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The article to which I allude contains these words, which I cannoballow
10 puss altogether withont nolice: * The refpsal to anthenticate by nume is
deprocated as hindering verification, and wo have seen that the readers of
the Medium hove remonstraded agninst the anonymens form ander which
{lis author of the artiels * Cul Bono' has cencealed her personality,”

Now, sir, yon are well awnre that the concealiment of * parsonality " arose
from no desire o * hinder verification"; on the contrary, T fell, and still
feel, most anxious lo give fres scops to enguiry on the aub[[nut. aid shonld
hove estecmnod it o privilege to have answored amy questions whish your

gont correspondent. or any others interested in the matier, might hava
ﬁrm‘lmd mi with, but it will bo remembered thit sy initdels, A, O 5.,
waera given, and it wes also obgerved in another number of the Medinn that
any eommunieations addressed to these initinls, through your Institution,
would meet with attention.  Bevernl lettors were so nddressed, and, through
the never-failing kindness of Mr. Slater ol his [viends, received satisfao-
tory replics, ei in the form of preseriplions [jtivan by the Spirt or
answars to questions ssked. In withholding my fulf name, I was noluated
by motives of eonsideration for those neavest and dearest to ma; as being
entively opposed Lo Spiritualism themselves in every form, felt extrema
repugnance to having their name publicly coupled with it. ITowover, sir,
althongh tho disheliof in Spixit eommigion s still ag strong ae over, U
repugnans is weakor, and I no lengor feel the same hesitalion.  Oune point
T still adhere to, and that 14, that 1 do not intend o give the names of the
medioal men who treated the ease prior 1o the intervention of Spirits, This
I rognrd aa a point of duly, and not of thal only, but of honoor us well as
gratitude, for all the kindness T have experienced from them ; amd )
indecd, they stand far too high in thnirlpmfmaiuu anid in gociety for such
trifling thing as ihis to injure them, still I conld not Be goilty of such n
brenek of honour and gratitude. 1t will alse be remembered that in the
article to which your correspondent alludes, Mr. Slater’s name occarred
geveral times as the medinm throngh whom the oure wos peeformod, and,
as I waid in a former veply, T should have thonght wis pame quile siliciont
to stamp as {ruth any communication in which il stood. But, alas! the
world is full of Thomases; oven ag of old, and now even as then, will mot ba
content nnless it is said Lo them—* Steéleh hithor thy finger and feel my
gide, mnd be pot faithless but believing,”

T shall feel obliged if you will kindly insert these few words cither in tho
eoming uumber of Humaen Notere ov in the Mefinm, snd in signing them
wilh my full name your readers will anderstand that to the acticle “ Cui
Baono,” lo which your correspondent alludes, the same name may be trans-
planted —I remain, sir, yours obliged,

Awna Crnisreay Bukke.

141 Cornwall Road, Westbonrna Park, W.

HYDATID LIFE ON THE LIVER CURED BY MESMERISM, |
(L tha Editor,)

Sin,—The following account of the treatment during 22 weeks T was in 5i.
Thomas's Hospital, ind my subsequent eure by Mosmerism, may, perhaps,
int:;:i::: :hm&nfymr;&-aﬂnm e

4 ¢ disense had made steady progress for a period of ten note
withstending the bost adviss and treatment afmnn; aminonk dmﬁrﬂ wile
induoed, by the advica of my friends, to go info the above - named establish-
meat to underge the operation of tapping. I wes admitted on the 27th of
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Trecembor, 1978, and the first operalion was performed on January the |
when 35 ounces of fuld eonteining hydatid was deawn off ; bat I filled agai
rapidly, consequently, tapping was ngain resorted to. Peritonitis i
now et in I became delirions, and very little hope was eniertained of 8
ing my life; bot altimaiely recovering I was aguin tapped, on what d
canmot remember, having taken large doses of opium to Inll the ind
poin.  The complaint, to the astonishment of my atfendanis, seemod to
appear, ind 1 was expacting to be dischurged daily, The medical gont
however, upon forther examination, dissovered that suppuration had
sued, and that further operation would be indispensable.  An insision
now made in the region of the liver and an indin-rnbber tobe inser
This having failed fo drmin off what was oxpectad, another ineinion
made somo fewinches from the fivat, and a perforatod india-rubber
threadad, ne it were, in ab one opening and ont ot he other, both en
minating in n receivar. This having also failed to draw off the ey
hydatids, it was proposed to burn the seat of the disesse open by mweal
galvanism, the doctors siating that this operation was the only chal
coring mo. Judging from the previons operations, I folt sure I shonld
undar the one proposed, nnd my mother, who wea commuanieated with o
the subject, came to the Hospital and ook my discharge, the doolo
nurses aswsuring her that T ghould nover rench home alive.  Tipon res
home I was takén from the cab in a poerfectly helploss condition, o
indoors and placed in bed, where T lay lor fourteen days unnble to steaigh
myzelf, expuoting each day would terminnate my earthly existence, At
stoge my mother was desirous that Mesmerism shonld b fried, o
understanding the natuce of i, T thought it sheer nonscnse, or, kb
somé davien Lo get me Lo underge somo {urther painful and fruitless s
cal operalion, and was, therefore, decidedly opposed 10 its beiug tried ;
upon Mr. Jobmstone being introduced o me. he overcame my objeclio
and I was operated wpon at onse. There waz no decided resalt till
third time, when T was thrown into s violent shivering, during which 04 1
ol exeta of liydotid Tife were forced prst thie ontside of fhe rmbbar tube,
bag or ealony being the size of a full-grown walnut; and in o fow Qi
wis able to walk about the honse,  Mr, Johnstone eontinued to mogmerist
me for three months, during which time the sensations prodosed byt
passes varied. At first they produced a beautiful eool sensation, but afb
the cavitlen eontaining the hydatids had been emptied, T folt n bu
ailset on the pavts where they had been, which geemad bo me as it inta
to il any gorm of life that might have boen left belind. ;
Diaring my progress to convalesponea T visited the Hospital, and sa
gome of the doctors and nurses who attended in the ward in which the epes
ation took pluee. They were all mueh pleased fo seo me g0 far recovarsd]
but shool their heads and predictad that the complaint wonld retarm.
am happy to sy thal this prediction is not at all likely to prove froe,
wim now in such perfect honlth that it wonld be impossible to be bottor;
althongh 1 must ever give to Mr. Julinstone full oredit and my g
thanks for his gratuitous attendance, which resuliad in my lifa being sav
I zhould not like those who silended me in the Hospital to think, from an
thing T have stated in this lottér, that T am’ nonmindfl of the amonnt
medieal slill, attention, nnd kindoesa, bronght to bear npon me whilst thes
—I am, aly, yours, &e., v

Erzanere Suawen,
Usher Hoad, Oll Fords

Mr. R. Johnstone davoton the aftormoons of hhud:g. Wednesday, and Fr
day in each week to healing. His rddress is 25 Coadogan Terrace, Vietors
Park, ¥., London,





