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LUKERIA.

By IwaN TurceNsew, T RussiaNn AuTiior.

[This story has been translated from Russian into German,
and from German into Swedish; the following translation
being from the Swedish by I, Orrowarre.]

“ Thou martyr’s truoc home—
Thou Land of Russia’s pcoplo!?

A Trench proverbfsays that, “A dry fisherman and a
wet hunter are pitiable to look upon.”  As I never had
any particular liking for fishing I cannot judge of the
humour of a fisherman in clear, fine weather ; neither
can I say whether the pleasure he experiences after a
good catch suffices to balance the unpleasantness of
being wet through; it is certain, however, that rainy
weather is highly distasteful to the hunter ; suchI proved
it to be when one day I happened to be out in company
with my huntsman Jermolai shooting grouse in the
neighbourhood of Bjelewski. We left no means untried
to protect us against the rain which from carly morning
fell in torrents ; we drew our water-proof coats up over

our heads, and sheltered under the most shady trees
where the rain fell less heavily; but besides the dis-
agrecableness of standing thus wrapped up, and all our
measures of prudence and foresight, the water ultimately
renetrated our so-called “water-proofs ;7 and when the
ense tops of the trees had on their broad leaves collect-
ed a quantity of water, either they vrere bent down by
its weight, or a blast of wind shook it off and down in

2 moment came the mass on our heads, and, like a cold

thread slowly made its way under our neckerchicfs and

down our backs. '

“No! this is going almost too far” cjaculated
Jermolai, ¢ To-day there cannot be any shooting.
In such weather as this the dogs lose the scent and
ﬂlt‘l‘ guns miss fire. Its wretched.”

1 l?ut what shall we turn to;” I asked.

Go over to Alexejewka, which lics about eight versts
from here, and there we can get into some peasant'’s
ouse over the night on the estate, which perhaps, you

Ot even know belongs to your mother.”

‘blmll we come back here to-morrow 2’

No, not here, Near to Alexejewka I know some

places which so far as grouse shooting goes are much
better than this.” .

I did not trouble to ask my faithful guide and hunt-
ing comrade why he had not taken me there direct, but
silently I agreed to his proposal. We got up, set off,
and before cvening arrived on the estate which pre-
viously, as far as regards its being my mother’s property,
I had not theslightest conception.  On the farm was a
little building, out of repairs, and uninhabited—under
its leaning roof I spent a quiet night.

I awakened carly on the following morning. The
sun’s first becams greeted the dawning day, and not a
cloud was to be scen on the wide expanse of clear sky.

On grass and leaves still quivered large rain-drops,
and the morning dew in glittering pearls reflected the
sun light in all the beautics of color.  \Whilst my horse
was being harnessed I took a walk round the little
garden which if tended might have been rich in both
fruits and flowers, but now, notwithstanding the tall,
leafy pear trees, which on almost all sides overshadowed
the building, it looked like a wilderness, )

Oh ! with what pleasure I breathed the pure, fresh,
morning air—how enchanted I glanced up to the pure
deep blue vault of heaven under which the little larks
poured out their clear tones as a rain of silvery pearls ;
their song sounded fresh as though it fell enwrapt with
the morning dew, and on agile wing the joyful songster-
troop ascended and descended in the ether above.

I took off my hat, breathed decply and filled my
lungs with the scent-laden air.  Alongside of a broken
down railing, within a kind of fence, stood a few bee-
hives. There was a narrow winding path through the
thick weeds and tall nettles, amongst which, here and
there grew bunches of flax apparently sown there by
the wind.

I followed the path towards the hives; close by
stood a little, leaning, wooden shed under v/hose roof
they probably found shelter during the winter. I
glanced in through the halt-opened door.  Within all
was dark and the deepest silence reigned. A strong
smell of balm and mint streamed towards me. Ifurthest
away in a corncr I thought I could perccive a bed
whercin wrapped up in a common coverlet was a little
Lhuman being.  [intended to go further.

«Sir! kind Sir! Peter Pctrowitsch !” eried a weak,
trembling voice, soft and low as the gentle murmuring
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of the wind amongst the bullrushes on the banks of the
river.
For a moment Istood immovable. .
«Peter Petrowitsch ! come nearcr,” eaid the voico

slowly and supplicatingly. I perceived that it came
from the corner where the bed stood.

I stepped in and was literally paralysed with aston-
ishment at the sight which met my eyes. DBefore mo

lay a living human being, but merciful God, its appear-
ance !

The fleshless, bronzo colored, mummy like head,
reminded me of an old Byzantian image; the nose was
sharp like a knife blade ; the lips scarcely perceptiblo—
only the teeth and eveballs stood out with a peculiar
whiteness from the dark skin ; a little towsy, yellow
hair was scen here and there under the head covering,

On the coverlet moved two skeleton-like small brown
hands whose long fingers were exactly like stiff' wooden
pins. I stared as though T could not believe my own
eves. The countenance was finely formed, but terribly
wan, ghost-like and frightful to look at; over it there
rested a mild, almost cloquent and friendly, expression
which was all the more heart-rending, when I observed
on the metal colored cheeks and withered lips a vain
atfempt to smile upon me.

“ You certainly do not know me again, Sir?” she
whispered through her almost immovable lips, “ and how
shouLl it even be possible. I am Lukeria! Do you
not remember Lukeria who long since was with your
mother, and who always led the ring-dance and sang
so many glad songs ?”

« In heaven’s name s this then Lukeria!”
ed involuntarily.

“Yes sir, yesit is so in reality.”

1 knew not what I should say as I stared bewildered
on the dark, fixed, deadly countenance whose bright
eyes were steadily gazing uponme. I was almost unable
to grasp the meaning of her words. Could this skeleton
of a human being be Lukeria, the blooming and most
beautiful young girl not only in the immediate neigh-
bourhood, but in a circle of many miles ; the smart, tall
Lukeria who in the freshness of youth and health was
like & sweet rose, and was regarded by all as a perfect
beauty ; the lithest in the dance, the gladdest in the
song, always kindly, smiling and lively, she who had
the worship of all the young men amongst whom even
I—a sixteen years youth,—dreamt and suffered for her
—could this be she ?

“Heavenly Father! What has happened to thee,
Lukeria,” I said atlast, recovered somewhat from my
astonishment. .

“Misfortune has bound me in chains, Sir. Do
not allow yourself to be too much horrified with my
appearance, and do not turn yourself from me in my
misery ; shew me the kindness to stay beside me a
moment ; sit you down on the cask—a little nearer—
otherwise you cannot hear what I say; my voice is so
very weak. You do not know how happy it makes me
to have you once more, but what could have brought
you this way ?”

Lukeria spoke slowly and with an almost toneless
voice, but perfectly connccted and clear.

It was my huntsman, Jermolai, who by chance shew-
ed me this place as a shelter from the rain yesterday.
But tell me now—"

“ Of my misfortune! Yes willingly, kind Sir, if you
have but patience to listen. It is now six—very soon
s2ven years since it fell upon me. I had just then been
betrothed to Wassili Poljakow—the stately, curly
haired young man, who you perhaps remember was
butler with your mother. You had already gone from
home and commenced your studies at Moscow. Was-
sili and I loved each other sincerely. I scarcely owned
a thought which did not belong to him, he was con-
tinually in my mind. It was in spring. One night—
or rather towards moming—the day had already begun
to dawn,—I awakened and could not possibly get to
slecp again. The nightingales trilled in the garden

I exclaim-

_could not of course

’ 1830
and sang so lovely that T fulm

be outside, I jumped up, threw on
and went out on to the steps, the be
dear little birds’ mild, mclm{ioux tones,
at the door there met my ear a voice Precise.
that of Wassilis' that whispered slowly t 1oV |

1 i -l:.l
(shortening of Lukeria). T gave astart ang wi(““chz.lg .

as 1 was I rushed to one side to run down ), . al

issi foot T fell over, down 1o the gro I%
missing my foo ) n 10 the gro, Ml
first T did not'fecl as though 1 had huy Dy 'il- &
much, T got up and returned to my room ﬁu:f Ve,
felt that the heavy fall I had had might ,rcyull Nué
seriously, T felt & strange smarting pain g t% Ve
something within me had burst.  Let me restq "%
T am so tired.” oty

Lukeria was silent, I could scarcely comm,
motions and surprise.  Most of all I admire dy,

i P 1 the ,/
most superhuman patience with which g} M‘ o
bound to her fate; it was in a satisfied, alnm:te""'l
tone that she related to me her misfortune apg wi”’”ﬁ:‘
a murmur or complaint ; neither did sheappeary,, "
any claim upon my sympathy. l

“ After the heavy ful},” continued Lukeria, Tl
slowly to pine away and sink into a heap as it
my skin began to darken in color over my "
body, and gradually I felt it morc and more diffiey), .
move ; at last I could neither walk nor sit and by,
lie. My appetite diminished, and every weck I I, -
worse and worse.  Your mother was very kind ,,;
good. She had me taken to the hospital and go; .
the best medical assistance, but no rehief could be 4.,
to me. No doctor could say what the illness wasy,.
I suffered from. Everything possible was trie, |
had my back burned with hot wrons—I was put i,
finely crushed ice—all in vain. My body fell i,
heap and my limbs became stiff and immoveable, W},
the doctors saw that I could not be cured they wy;
not treat me any longer, and as such a crippleasI

e up abt your mother's to be
trouble there, I was sent here, where I have some p.
lations—now you have heard my story and whyI sy
lying here.

Lukeria was again silent and tried to draw her s
into a smile.

“But, poor Lukeria! Your existence is almost unez.
durable,” I exclaimed unthinkingly. Tell me what -
came of Poljakow?”  This Inconsiderate quesin
afterwards appeared to me extraordinarily stupid.

Lukeria turned her eyes to one side.

“Poljakow ! He troubled himself long and was very
sorry for me, but at last he married another—a girl fron
Glinnoje, a little village that you mafy perhafs remen-
Dber, that lies in the neighbourhood of where I was b,
Her name is Agrafena.  He was very fond of me—lovel
me traly—but he was young, and could not go all i
days unmarried for my sake.  What sort of a wife coul
I have been for him? Only a burthen and a hindrance
Now he has a good and beautiful wife and they hawe
already some children. They live here on one of the
neighbouring estates, where he has obtained a place %
farm-foreman, and your mother has promised to hep
him, so now Godbe thanked, all is going well with him/

“And you are lying here continually ?” T asked.

“Just as you see me I have lain here nearly sered
years. In summer my bed stands here in thisshed, b
towards winter, when it begins to be cold they takemt
into the bath-house just opposite.”

“ Who looks after you? Who waits on you?"

“ Ob, liere are kind people who do not forget me, b
for that matter I require very little looking atter. &
to food, I eat so little that it scarcely deserves mentior
ing, and water I have there in the jar, I get fresh !
good direct from the well. As I am still able to mov®
one hand a little, I can myself lift the jar and drink wht?
I am thirsty. lgesides, there is an orphan girl—a 0t
little girl—who runs in every now and again to see ™
She was here just a moment ago, did you not meet het’
She looks so sweet and nice, and gives me sometin®

. N,
a little Q""'
ttor to ] Qllli;

Just g l'l
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re bunches of fresh flowers—the dearest to me of all
th;t T can get.  We have no longer garden flowers, the
are all gone, but the mcadow flowers are so very beauti-
ful, and their scent if possible, more dclicious than the
others. Can onc imagine anything more charming than

e » } LA

a lily of the valley ?

«But do you not feel the time long, Lukeria? Are
ou not weary and tired of life?”

«Qh! yes, sometimes, but what shall I do kind sir ?

1 do not deny that at first I sorrowed decply, indced al-
most inconsolably, but I struggled against that and
gmdually I acquired patience and accustomed myself
tomy fate. Now the days are alike and pass by one
after another. There are some who arc even worse off
than I am.”

“Iow is that possible ?”

“Many have not a roof to cover their heads, but
homeless they are obliged to wander ; others are blind
ordeaf. I have, thank God, hoth eycs and ears ; my
sight is remarkably good, and my hcaring so quick that
I can hear even a mole when it 1s making its way under
the ground here. My sense of smell is also extremcly
fine.  No one neceds to tell me when the limetree hegins
to flower on the hillside, or the buckwheat in the ficld,
because the gentlest wind wafted through the door-
way tells me and brings me a greeting from God’s free
nature. No! Thave, certainly, no right to complain,
because as I said before, many are worsc off than L.
Think only how easily those that are always fresh and
well can fall into sin and become weak before the
temptations that meet them; for mc there arc none.
When our priest, Father Alexei, sometime ago gave me
the sacrament, he said, ¢ Any confession of sin you
scarcely rcquire to make, for in such a condition as you
arc, your faults cannot be so many. ¢But impure
thoughts,” said I, ‘are not they reckoned as sins.’
‘Not as very great ones,’ replied he, with a smile.”

“But even in that respect I have striven to be a
better being,” continued £ukeria, after a short pause.
“1 try, for instance, not to remember the past, and in
proportion, not to hope for the future ; in that way the
day that is goes somewhat quickly.”

I must confess that I was so astonished that my
mind for thc moment became almost a blank. “You
are, of course, always alone, Lukeria, how can you
keep yourself from falling into dark and melancholy
musings ; how can you prevent sorrowful thoughts
coming into your mind? Perhaps you sleep most of
the time ?7”

“Oh, no! kind sir! On the contrary, I sleep very
little, because, if I do not always have severe pains,

there is always a gnawing and racking so that I scarcely
ever get any quiet sleep. The best I can do is to try
not to think of anything ; T know that I still live and
breathe and that is all. I sec and hear what is going
on round about me : the buzzing of the bees in the hives,
the cooing of the doves on the housetop, and sometimes
a hen comes here with her chickens to seck food. Now
and again a sparrow or a butterfly flies in and out of
the doorway, and all such as that fills me with happi-
ness, Liast ycar two swailows built in here, laid their

cgys, and hatched their zoung ones; that pleased me
g0 much. [irst one of them came flying in and on the
cdge of the nest fed the young ones—and away it went
again. In a moment the other was there, and thus
they relieved each other, whilst the piping young oncs,
hungry, lay with gaping beaks and took whatever was
stopped into them. I was hoping that the little pair
would build here again this year, but a hunter in the
ncighbourhood, it scems, has shot them. What plea-
sure could it give him? A whole swallow is not much
bigger than a beetle.  Amongst you hunters there are
some very hard-hearted people!” )

“I have never shot any swallow,” I hastily re-

marked.

“ Another time something very amusing happened,”

continued Lukeria. “Just fancy, therc was a hare
eame bounding in, the dogs were close after it, I sup-

posc—it sat down closc alongside of me, stuck up its
cars, and sniffed with its nose, and then with its fore
feet stroked its small moustaches like an officer, and
looked straight at me ; it secmed as if it quite under-
stood that it had nothing to fear from me. In o
moment with two jumps it was at the door, glanced
back, and then at once vanished.  You cannot imagine
how funny the little creaturc was.”

Lukeria looked as though she expeet:d I would
laugh, and T did go to pleasc her.

She bit her dry colourless lips and continued, “Tn
winter it is much worso for me when the days are g0
dark, and to light a candle for my sake, of course, is
unnccessary. L learned to rcad, and always found
much pleasure in it, but how could I read now? There
arc no books here, and even if there were I could not
hold onc up. Iather Alexei lent me once a Chriztinas
number to amusc me a little, but when I could not
derive any pleasure from it he took it away again.
Kven when it is ever so dark there is always some-
thing to lie and listen for, a rat gnawing at the floor,
or a cricket chirping behind the wall, and to listen to
these passes the time better than thinking of anything
clse.

“ Very often I. say my prayers,” said she, after a
silecnce—* many, of course, IP don’t know ; and besides,
why should I trouble the Allgood, when He, in any
case, knows best what I need. Because He has given
me the cross to bear I consider that He loves me, for
50 has He commanded us to understand Him when He

unishes us. I say my “Our Father,” the prayer to

xod’s mother, and T pray for heaven’s grace and help
for all other sick and suffering, unfortunate and op-
pressed, and so I lie here and I feel in good spirits.”

A few minutes elapsed of deep silence. I did not
break it, nor move from the cask which served me as a
stool. It was as though the sight of this unfortunate,
almost petrified being, had produced paralysis in me.
Not witﬁout an cffort could I, on trying, command the
power of speech. .

“ Listen to what I have to tell you, Lukeria,” I said
at last. “I have a proposal to make; if you have
nothing against it I shall arrange that you come into a
comfortable hospital in the town. Who knows but
there is still within the bounds of possibility the means
of curing you. You are still young, and In any case
you would be better looked after there, and woul
escape having to be so much alone.”

Lukeria’s eyebrows were slightly drawn together.
% Oh, no! good, kindsir,” she exclaimed anxiously, “ do
not have me taken to any hospital, do not move me
from here, it would only cause me fresh pains and
increase my sufferings. The only thing that I wish for
herc on carth is that I may never more come under
medical treatment. About a year ago there was a
doctor came out here and requested that he might
examine me. I prayed and begged of him for God’s
sake to leave me in peace, but all to no purpose. He
began to drag and twist my limbs backwards and
forwards, turned and bent my feet and hands, all the
time assuring me that he did 1t in the name of sciencet
and that I ought not to dare to offer any opposition
¢ for, he added, ‘ I must accomplish what I am calle
npon to do, and be rewarded for any discoveries I can
make in my department, but you stupid peasants, you
cannot understand when a man wishes you your Dest.
He pulled and stretched me both long and well, gave
a long curious name to my sickness, and away he
went.  For eight days after I had insufferable pains in
all my joints.

“You say I am always alone, but that is not the case,
because every now and again ﬁeople come in to me and
talk a short while; occasionally a pilgrim has come in
and rclated to me his pilgrimage to Jerusalem, or Kiew
and the holy citics. ~Besides, I do not suffer from
being alone. Do not have me removed to any hospital,
of this I beg of you from my heart, at the same time I
thank you kindly for your goodness towards me,



796 THE MEDIUM AND DAYBREAK. DrceMBER 17, 1880,

Bclig\'c me, for me it is best that I lio here where T

an.

i “Asyourequest, Lukeria, T only wished to somewhat

mprove your circumstances.”

“ I understand that well enough, kind sir, but i* is
hard for us one to help another when one so little
knows what is really for the best and for our neighbour’s
good, Sometimes when T am lying here it appears to
me as though there were no other human beings in
existence, then a hand sinks gently on to my head,
blessing me, and the sign of the cross is made before
me ; then all my thoughts and musings scem to fly
:1\\]':1 » and I feel myself so strangely calm and peace-
ful.’

‘But when you are musing, what is the subject of
vour thoughts, Lukeria ?”
© @ That I cannot very clearly explain.  They go and
come as the clonds of heaven, and as though chased
away by the wind or scattered with the rain—so is
unpleasantness driven from soul. I then fully realise
that loneliness is best for me, because if I were con-
tinually surrounded by human beings I should all the
deeper feel my misfortune.”

Lukeria sighed heavily; even the breast as well as
the rest of the body seemed to be paralysed.

“When I see how much sympathy you have with
me, it makes me almost sorry tor you, kind sir. Do not
pity me too much. Do you remember how in times
gone by I used to be so glad and lively, and how I used
always to be humming a tune or singing a song,? Even
now I sometimes sing the same little songs.”

% Sing !—is it really possible ?”

" % Yes, Christmas songs and the ring-dance songs,—I
could sing a great many, and I have not forgotten a
single one. Dance songs I do not now sing, it would
ill become me in my present condition.”

“Do you lie and sing softly to yourself, or do you
sing aloud as formerly ? 7

“Sometimes low to myself, and sometimes aloud.
My voice, of course, is very far from being as strong
as it was previously, but still people can understand
what I sing. The little orphan girl of whom I have
sEoken to you has good abilities and easily understands ;
she has already learned four songs from me, perhaps
you can hardly believe me, but you shall now hear.”

Lukeria took a long breath. The thought that this
poor creature, who :ﬁready appeared more dead than
alive, meant to raise her weak voice in song, appeared

o me as almost samething outrageous, and I was just
n the point of making some remarks in opposition,

hea a trembling, scarcely audible, but perfectly clear

ne met my ear; then followed a second, a third, and

Cany more. “In the meadow” the song was called.

«Without the expression of her petrified features chang-
ng, or the eyes becoming less staring, the song seemed

o stealthily emerge in soft, melodious tones, from

between the dry, stiffened lips. So appealingly and
heartrending did they sound to my ears that I felt a
deep emotion and my heart filled with pity.

“I cannot sing- any more,” she said hastily, “my
strength is exhausted, I was, perhaps, too glad to see
you again.”

She closed her eyes,

I laid my hand on her small cold fingers.

She looked up at me, and then again sank the golden
yellow eyelashes that fringed her eyelids; when she
again raised them there stole a large tear down her
fleshless cheek.

I did not move.

“So childish I am,” she remarked m a somewhat
louder tone. She opened her eyes more fully and tried
to shake away the tears. “I ought to be ashamed, but
it is now long since I have wept, it has not happened
since the day Wassili Poljakow came to see me last
spring. So long as he sat and talked with me I felt
o calm and peaceful, but as soon as he went and I
was again alone, I cried till I was tired out. One

might wonder where all the tears came from, but

beople say that women have plenty of them. Y,
lmve very likely a pocket handkerchicf with yor ind
sir, and if it be not too much to ask of you, wou"1 You
be so good as to dry my eyes,” added Lukeris, iy
humble and supplicating tone.

1 hastened to fulfil her request, and hegged of her ¢,
keep the handkerchief.  Somewhat confused she g
first refused to accept of it, but ultimately aflowed yy
to place it under her stiff dry hand where she retaine
it. Accustomed as I now was to the semi-darkne.,
in which we were, T could better than at first perecive
her features, and the traces thercin still reinded of
her former uncommon beauty.

“ You were asking me just now," commenced Lukeriy
“if T enjoy ealm, quict sleep. When T sleep T usually
dream such bright, glad dreams it always scems to
then that I am young and fresh, my illness is no loyge
to me a reality, but when I awaken and am alout tq
stretehfmysclf out I feel as though I were nailed fast 14
the bed. Once I had such a curious drear, which |
would like to tell you about, if you are not getting to,
tired.

“It seemed to me as though I was standing iy
the middle of a large field of corn, and the ripe
golden yellow grain rolled in waves round about e,
A little vicious, reddish colored dog, was jumping an]
barking about me and continually trying to bite, In
my hand [ held a reaping hook, hut not of an ordinary
appearance. It was just like the moon in the heavers
when it takes the crescent form. With this sickle I had
to reap all the grain around me, but the heat overpower-
ed me and the moon-like reaping heok blinded me s
tbat I was overcome by an irresistible weakness. T was
unable to work. Round about me in great quantitis
grew the corn-flower, and they bent their heads towards
me. Then I thought to myself Wassili, of cours,
promised to come and see me to-day, I shah, then firs:
pull myself a beautiful wreath of these flowers, after-
wards I shall have plenty of time to reap the grain; but
however many I pulled they slipped away from uy
hands as soon as I was going to bind them together,
I heard the sound of softly falling feet close heside me
and a voice half aloud saying ‘Luscha! Luscha!’
Oh ! how annoying, I thought, that I did not get oy
wreath ready, but I can instead adorn myself with the
crescent reaping hook. At once I put it on my head,
and in a moment the whole field was lighted up with
the brightest silvery beams. Over the waving grain
came floating towards me—not \Vassili—bur Christ
himself.¢ How I knew Him I do not know, because He
was notin my drcam like the pictures I have seen
representing Him. He wore no beard, was young. ard
had a golden girdle round His waist. When He cane
close to me He stretched out His hand and said ‘Fear
thou not my adorned bride, when thou comest to my
kingdom so shalt thou lead the ring-dance of the angels
and with them sing heavenly songs.” I stretched my-
self forward to grasp the Savior's hand, and bent my-
self to the ground to kissit; then the snarling litce
dog bit my foot and tried to drag me back, but I held
fast to the Savior and we floated slowly upwards

“When He stretched out his wings it seemed as though
they overspread the whole vault of heaven. I went
with Him, and the dog remained on the gronnd. The
dream I have interpreted thus: that the vicious dog was
my illness, for which there will be no place in the
heavenly kingdom.”

Lukeria was silent for a moment.

I have also had auother dream, or more properly speas-
ing, a vision. It appeared to me as though I lay in this
same hut and my parents who are dead, both father axd
mother, came in and bent themselves very low before we
without saying a word. *Why, my dear parents, do you
bow yourselves so humbly before me, your daughter?' I
asked them. They replied, ¢ Because you have Lad to suffer
so much here in this world you have not only purified your
own soul, but you have also lifted a great part of the burde
of sin from our shoulders. It is now much better for usi?
the other world. Your own sins are already washed outs
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d now you are working out even forgiveness for ours.’
"I’,ey then bowed themselves still lower before me and
{m{shed, and I then saw only the four bare walls around
‘“c_ For a long time_ I thought and wo'n{]crcd about that,
;c jast I asked the priest what such a vision meant, but he
eplied that 1t could not be a vision because only holy people
could have such. )

«Shortly afterwards I had again a strange dream. I

thought [ was on the main road, sitting under a willow,
with a pilgrim’s staff in my hand, a leathern sack on my
pack, and my head covered just the same as a pilgrim. I
was going far, far away. A great number of pilgrims
yasse 1 me, going the same way, going slowly, and as though
against their will.  They were all much alike, and looked
very sorry and downcast.  Amongst the pilgrims was a lady
who took my attention. She was the head taller than the
others, and was clothed in a very peculiar dress, altogether
unlike that of a Bussian. Her face was sharp and worn as
after a long fast,—a harsh and icy-cold expression rested
over it. She pressed forward through the crowd, all of
which readily made way for her, when suddeuly she ad-
vanced straight towards me, and fixed her large white and
yellow hawk-like eyes upon me. *Who are you?’ I asked.
“Death !’ she replied. You perhaps think I was frightened,
but, on the contrary, my heart swelled with joy and 1 crossed
myself prayerfully. She said ‘ It makes me sorry to see you,
Lukeria, but I cannot yet take you with me, farewell!” Ob,
my God! What a feeling came over me,  Have mercy on
me and take me with you,’ I cried after her. She turned
round, raised her finger reproachingly, and said something
which I did not clearly catch, also told me to hold myself in
readiness until St. Peter’s fasi. I then awakened. Don't
you find my dreams very strange 2 ”

An expression of profound reflection seemed to rest over
h_elar :ouutenance, and for a few minutes she was perfectly
silent.

_ “There is one thing that I feel very sorry about. Some-
times a whole week passes over without me being able to
close my eyes for a single hour’s quiet sleep. Last year a
wealthy lady was passing this way, she saw me and gave me
a little bottle of medicine for sleeplessness. I had to take
as many even as ten drops, and after taking it I always
rested well ; but now I am sorry to say that the bottle has
long since been emptied. Do you know what those drops
could be, and where one could get such from 2”

In all probability it was opium which the lady traveller
had given Luvkeria, and 1 promised her that on the very
first opportunity I would send her a bottle.

I could not sufficiently express my admiration of her
matchless patience.

“Oh! what is that to talk about,” she replied. “ How
could that be compared to Simeon’s, for instance, or other
saints who have allowed themselves to be buried in the
ground, even up to their breasts, and afterwards endured
the suffering of ants eating into their faces. What has
interested me very much is the story of a country which
was overrun by its enemies, and the natives were treated in
the most cruel manner without being able to free themselves
from the yoke of the conquerors. Then there appeared
among them, sent of God, a pure souled maiden; she took
in her hand a mighty sword, clothed herself in armour from
head to foot, ard with indomitable courage drove the enemy
out of the country. When she had done this she gave her-

self up into the hands of her enemies, and said to them :—

. “Now you may take and burn me, because I have given a
holy promise to die at the stake for my people and my
fatherland’ They took and burned her, and from that
moment Ler fatherland has always been free. You see, that
is what I can call bravery, what am I but a poor creature
compared with her?”

I was not a little surprised on finding this legend of Joan
of Are, although in such a changed form, had reached even
here. After a second or so elapsed, I asked Lukeria how

old she was. .

“ Twenty-eight or twenty-nine years. There is just one
thing I would like to say to you—" :

A slight cough interrupted her. After I had cautionea
her not to talk too much, she continued with the greatest
difficulty in an almost inaudible whisper :—

“Yes, you are right, our conversation must in any case
tome toa close. Whether talking does me harm or not, 1t
is all the same, because when you go [ shall have plenty of
time to lie here in silence. I am glad and grateful that you

l[n\'e had patience so long to lear me,
lightened my heart to confile in someone.”
I took leave «ff hier, promising on the first opportiuity g
;cnlllfl lnc}' .thc opium: drops, and 1 begged her to think care-
fully over whether there was anything else she wished, and

il 50 to tell me freely.

“Thanke. 1 really do not need anything. T am, God
be th’:lukctl, content as | am,” she whispered with deep
emotion and great cffort.  * May God give you health and
prosperity.  There is yet one thing I might, perhaps, dare
to mention to you. The peasants liere are all \‘l:rv‘pm;r
will you ask your mother to reduce their rent, even if it bLe
ever so little?  They have so little ground and it Lears sucl,
poor crops.  God will reward your goodness, and the people
will bless you for it—for my own part 1 do not wish for
anything, I have ull that 1 need."”

I pledged my word of honour to Lukeria that hier request
should be fulfilled, and when I was already at the door she
called me back.

« Can you remember, kind sir,” she said, witl sparkling
eyes and a kind of glad smile on her pale lips, ¢ what Leau-
tiful blond hair 1 had formerly? Do you remember how it
reached down below my kuees? Tt was a long time before
I could decide to let all that rich light golden mass of hair
be cut off, but in my condition, when 1 was nuo longer able
to comb it myself, it had to be done—now, kiud sir, farewell !
My strength is exhausted--I am not able to talk any lunger--
forgive me for having kept you so long.”

* * * i *

The same day, before going off on my intended shooting,
I met with the district bailiff in the village, aud Lad a long
talk with him about Lukeria. Of him I learned that <he
was usually called “the living skeleton,” that she was no
trouble to auyone, and that no one ever leard bLer in the
least complain of her cruel misfortune. **She desires
nothing, and is grateful for the least kinduess that is shewn
to her. She is as calm and patient at a marryr, but when
God punished her and brought such a sickness upon her it
was probably on account of her sins, but,” added the bailff,
‘““that is something we have not to meddle with, and let it
be far from us to say that she deserved the fate that fell to
her lot. To us she has doneno evil; God be merciful to
the poor creature! ”
= * 3 B i

A few weeks afterwards I was informed that Lukeria was
dead. Shortly after St. Peter's fast the hour of her free-
dom had been struck, and her dream fulfilled. I was told
that she, on the day of her death, heard bells ringing,
notwithstanding the church lay five versts away, and it was
neither a Sanday, nor holiday. To those who were present
Ly her deathbed she whispered that the sound of the bells
did not come from the church, but ** from above "--she
would not venture, probably, to say that it came * from
heaven.”

because it )yas

GOOD NEWS FROM BARROW-IN-TFURXNESS,

Dear Mr. Barns,—Just a line to let you know we are still in
the land of the living, and making progress in our glorious
Cause. Our public meetings and private scances are held
regularly : new mediums developing, feeling the powerin a
most remarkable manner and bidding fair for doing good work
in the future.

On Sunday, Dee. 5, we had Mr. Walter ITowell with us, who
did us very great service. Iis afternoon’s sulject was = Does
Spiritualism meet the Requirements of the Present Age ? ™ and
in the evening, **The Consummation of all Things™ The
people listened with hreathless attention. His visit has lLieen
the talk of the town since, speaking in the highest terms of
him, both as a medium and a gentleman.

I will not attempt an outline: he has only to be heard to ba
admired and approciated. His words are few and his terms
easy. Societies, cither public or private, would greatly bene-
fit by his services. Being almost Dlind and incapacitated from
getting a livelihood in any other way, his guides appear to
have taken special pains in his development, so as to make him
an ecfficient instrument upon which to play.

1ie isa nice, homely young man, and any family must be
the better for his visit amongst them.

Trusting you are quite well, I am, yours truly,

28, Dumfries Street, Barrow-in-Furness, J. WarmsLy,

Dec. 14, 1830,

Mr. Towxs will be in Cambridge on Monday.  Any friends
desiving a sitting with him may make avpli=rtony addressed
General Post Oftice, Cambridge, by Monday mornin ¥,



Y98 THE MEDIUM AND DAYBREAE

t he had lost Lis way in the wild forcnty

tha . A i
thicket 80 GYETETOWD alyd im‘,«,‘“;” “24,
W, 24,

A CIIRIS"I‘BIJtS PI{F:SENT F‘()I{ J‘ GOOD llOY hi]u’w” in & oot ltilu»‘:"'. .-\'EMIU:!IUJI f4.-rm. W

; . i it extr wits, O g
' - (uﬂ]‘ ; ) ‘ " th g, g
OR GIRL. leaves cut Lis arms, and thorny brambles Cangly h.ll.’l'r._n;fﬁ

LN H

»

4 k shall I select for a present at this season of | hair. | Mol e !
tb::r:: 'boo’rhcre are so mm(; thft choice is emharrassing. And l;nlximl'!_;hn siren voices whispered, o They, 7 G
" others are too ebildish | thing ss truth’ ot M

o [ ns wee do s doulst everything, and ﬁ;,y,‘i,,y Jif, » a

Somo are too serious and ** goody ;
v Tarn snd follow us, and juin In oup

and silly; another class is vulgarly amusing. Mirth, sim-

A > . H : Lityy
lieity, and solidity should be combined with an artistic ploastres.” Y Wy,
gnisb, which pleases the eye and seasons the whole to the Dan saw graceful forms approach, tempag,, b
most fasndious appeu(e, ! , delicions drinks il'; l‘l]t:hl'h hm. ‘mrhn,g ”"ifﬂ,: L‘;:' itg, "
These requirements are well met in Mr. Alberg's elegant | 4 hed forth hLis ands 1o reach the goyi) Wi,
forms moved away and paid, “ You must fires 00 "% £, "

transiation. The Scandinaviaus are famous as utur‘y-lel'lf:r?.
aud it is difficult to imagine a fresh vein of narrative. This pur
essential feature is discovered in * Chit-Chat,” which is a | st you free

) . ’ v Dan foug long »
record of the sayiugs of dolls, flowers, butterflies, rivers, swerye from his right path; bat all of & gyaq, ) %

your purpone sud follow s, Make un}y a x”"ii:.j“_ .,: .(

” T
. 2 W

Lt long with the fell powers thist Worla

28

books, ‘n.imali’ a“d. Olhi..'r famxlur.ob‘;ects 18 Nature, 'l.”;:h bright star twinkle amongst the fur‘.st_tru:»., a1 ‘r‘.’:j: ot
make their observations in appropriate character and with- heard the vibrating voice that urged bim on, ¢ 1y o Ay
e B 3 & -

out formality or forcedness of style. The vignettes are | ...y, time, but only take heart again, and popt Vit 1"
exceedingly well executed, and inform the eye as to t.he and thou wilt gain release and freedom for u, 4y~ " ™
subject matter of each chapter at a glance. The translation | power coursed through bis lfll.bs, and e ture yp, 4" e,
into English by Mr. Alberg is simply perfect ; the elegance | tanglements of the siren powers of unbeliet, 4y ¢ "o

11 y sical that which in some | guiding-star.
and purity of his style renders classica Dan felt now that he had become & man, a5 b, ..
: LB

hands would appear commonplace. Though ostensibly a ward with firm steps. He came o 8 broad rivee g, 4 o L
children's bock, it is, as the title implies, adapted to old ally rolled onward between its hilly banks, ¥, ‘,ﬁ' Y.

Y -

1

folks who are yet young in spirit. It is an exceedingly | 41,0 posite bank, glimmered the guidingstar 1,5 <
agreeable companioa for all azes, and we hope many_of our | 4 barren desert, at the sight of which Dan's ot 2 ity
readers will oecupy their leisure hours with making its | fear, and he stopped a few moments to res 1o, ., 4 &
uaintance. As a specimen of the tales we quote the one | banks of the river. He gaw many vesss ragidly = = °
with which the volume concludes :— with the tide, and many of the ships were splepdii, Y
and carried cargocs of great value. One of theyg ., 0 7

Tue Temrre oF TRUTH. bank where Dan sat. Flags and streamers waved iy
Engrossed in bitter thonghts, outside of a poor cottage. alone | and rigging. ar,-d. tb‘: df:f:i: was inlajd with gyolg ¢ ™
and abandoned, sat little Dan, and wept bitterly, for his | vessel bad approached 5 LCAE to Dan ﬂ»”ft bs: with o
father and mother were both dead, and without guidance and Btep ‘m.})"‘ﬂfd« “ 11"“5‘1, was ”"‘-‘t‘f}i‘f’i‘f’/f‘m OVET the pyri,
protection be was now to go abroad, into the wide world. Sor- | auda gir 1 with a smuiling, lovely countenance wodded o, 27
rowful in mind. he wended his way across the mountains to | Ve bave been wziting for yon w step on board: v,

seck his fortune far away from his old home, and as he wan- b‘fl?“»'::’ 8 to yvou, and “’1“:"‘-'” I"’"“‘}” 4 1 7
dered alone the sun erept down and hid behind the forest, and d‘-'h?fms' But hasten, before the tide carrizs w awyy o,
night flew abroad on its broad black wings, far above, amongst | ¥0U. L . .,
Dan looked wistfully at the soft eushions spread o 2

the mountain tops. ’ : 5 .
The crossing paths were bewildering, and soon the little lad and his weary limbs longed to rest on them. but 2t ¢
- y 1

lost his way. Tired and weary e sat himself down on a mossy | time a thouy ht of the Temple of Truth flashed vpos il oo
and he called out, * My road lies not down the river bas o

stone. and tears forced themselves down his cheeks, but wlen
they ceased his eves elosed in sleep, and his curly head rested
against the hard stone for a pillow.

Then Dan fancied that the mountain opened behind him, and
that he was graduoally drawn into its embrace. Above his head
darkness closed in. but a8 he slowly gank all became lnminous stemmed the billows, until he reached the opposite taxk
and bright, and when he opened his eyes he found himself He wandered through the desert and came at last w2 2
s:anding in a great hall, where floor and roof glistened with the | mountain that barred all further progress. Upaboeae
$ casures of bright ores and gems.  All around the great hall, the bright star, but when Dan beheld the inswrmonses
up and down, to and fro, glimmer(_-d many thousand flames. of barrier he Slgh‘:d dt’:‘:pl}'. and stood still. Then he dis
which some radiated like bright stars, others more dimly; | to the left of him a broad stair hewn out in the graaie L

nothing of life appeared, save these glancing, flickering | great throng of people were ascending the stairs, over Wwe
‘ of which floated beautiful phantors in the air, wlich sazg:

and through its deep waters to the other shore, wiep .-

beacon-light is the star of truth.” '
And the veszel disappeared, and the star shone brigieer 4,

ever, when Dan threw himself into the river. and je-

= B8
AW

flames.
_And a voice, as if of a thousand voices in one, vibrated in the “ Would vou climb t0 honoar ? This the ezsy way
air, and was re-echoed from all eides of the great hall: + The Yours shall be the glory of dominion’s swar”

flames that thou beholdest here are the spirits of truth, that . < s -
Then awoke a burning desire in Dan's soul. Herewe i

long to be set free, but they cannot disperse amorg the people . 14
of the earth before the way to the Temple of Truth has been | €35Y WAY 4 precking o herop Xt onoe, e e wAE S

foupd. Upon earth there are many roads that cross each other, need to walk, alone and neglected, by a toilsome et &
,tl'.a‘ if thou bave a stout heart, follow the path that leads to the | Lovked upward along the stairs, and thouglt be cime ==
gl of Troth Great chatulce will oo on fhy was chou | 868 of 8 £0rgeaus alucs e (e Liigl
yere sti'(;dﬂ and tho ; wil g pm again, and perse- * Sce the gates of glory opened for yoz now, "

n- ¥ ou wilt gain release and freedom for us Wreaths of lanrel wailing w0 entwine your brow

At this time a star glimmered more intensely than all the ‘\?.E? :é}gu?iedfeltet-lilﬁ::e:ni S;'(nft:ﬁs_wa:k-a«i; e
. o ¥ longer?” be said enrss ="

“}'RI;; an%{a.s {E wore, beckaned the little lad to follow it. but as he was about to take the i towards the 87

2 . : 2 was abo ake st step towards the 585

i thmz'r:i;h}:,b:::z h\ ;;;:i ,_{I]nl}?é?ntd-r, V;?}uch thrm must l"f;llgw, whole past life mJ_-*hr-dJ b(:ff rp‘ﬁ-}_-: rst ste }) e fr—,_g_e;;’:-etef'—“—’

il ch the glorivus goal!” ealled out agzain the 1 , shed before Lis mind, and Lex

vibrating voice, and then the echoes gradually died away, and | Floae s hc: had made in his youth. g g

all was silent.  Dan closed his eyes for fear, and fonnd himself to rn::'C;’lan(;ij . he cried out; = I will follow thee, ReamEs
» my death!”

» L " ; : ,
b.:rm: ¢1.;at‘a_gam. Below t.um thf; darkness increased rapidly, iad wi _ ot he ¥
bat above him shone a bright light, and when he opened Lis And when Le looked up to the steep monntss 5 %
eyes be felt the rising sun bathing his temples, and heard the | o 2 Star shedding such a bright lustre that & 52.% @ .r
e?rly matin gong of the birds down in the valley. He first fh’&m and the 5_“1311‘—?“ f}lft of grass or n.:awer'ii-‘i';'f'i :f
lovked ar(mnd,' but when he glanced at himself be fonnd that | Sc-@ flp to the highest point. Dax} C.«’_lYﬂYf’If_tL'_i_-w_l}fﬁ;x:. ey
he had grown into a strong youth. glowing with ardour. and strength and courage to ascend the craggy path. VI T0

reached half-way bhe wasz compelled, panting with X610
F o s e >

!‘é?‘kh’ﬁd to try and reach the Temple of Truth. He descended it by the sid . g WIS o
> e d"al’il‘—‘)' amongst the people, but when he trod the un- | o0 7 “tt;iL tide of a small spring which pours? S0
even baf?t Blppery path people laughed at him: he heeded it le: ’ ’%" s iz, and gathered in a small patdrd o i
not, but continued on his way, though even at his very first t;dnﬁ gy to drink, and bebeld in the calm mirn T &= =
ﬂflm fed‘im;} on thli;ns} and these increased the further he - Qfdd "fi‘“‘: "’l‘llmf“,i_;'“h Howing white Lalr.
asgvance ar in the distz e WL » T3: . "0 aged already ! P nust nake haste. L
but when Dan haste sdmdnce glimmered his guiding-star, | .4 (’Ogﬁém{:l](j_—:l new -ng Lim‘ . s S e ol
bat wh an hastened to follow its bright beckoning light, T T ALew 1o clmbh 1he ?l‘r”u“m“ﬁ T ghe B
soft siren tones stole upon his ear from the wayside, and when | Soror® With tremulous hands. Arrived nearly 31 0

for a little while be followed the enticing music, he soon found could no longer walk, but dragged himself alonz. 977 0
Lis eyes away from the star, which ever spread o0

® Chit Chat by Puck. Tea time tales for vouuyg little fol and more dazzling and beautiful lizhts before Lim- 38
13 ¢ 1 e T ‘ Fouug lttle folks azd you ling and beautiful ights beioTe .y gpd
%'? fulks, from the Swedish of Rickard Gustafsson by Albert Alberg. At last Dan had reached the platform of the ST22-7 p00
5 '1’:&; 20 Vigoettes :;;g a Frontispieee by Mary Sibree. London: ;% | a projecting eminence quite near he beheld 8 gli;-n._**? 313' i
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mrmth, the goal of the wanderer; but he

e mi\-luul-*t'-‘d that he conld not even drag himself to the
Wi 5"‘6' Then once more the voices from thfs brambles, from
‘,,,IF‘_',,X.' and from the broad stairs reached him, and they said
the "'f_;(i;pr unison, * Where is, then, the reward of all your
o “;4 when you cannot enter now ?”
Jab “-“ri‘iscd his weary eyes, and with a faint smile upon his
)"]'", replied, I have first trodden the path; others will
¥ in my steps—that is enough reward for me!™ - And now
ll‘ll‘;“" that his soul had become freed from the imprisonment
he ﬂ:-slly and he heard again the voices of the olden days
cf‘.‘]in:' forth as of a thousand voices in one, and proclaiming,
J '1“““ Tour of (lc!l\'cmnco 1\518. come ! " )
' And now the hl)?rutcd spirits of truth gutlm_rcd round him,
n‘!l carried Dfu} into the to:\mplo, where he himself bc.cmue a
pright ntu.r,';.‘rmdmg on the right path all those who journcy
qoward the Temple of Truth.

INSTITUTION \\’EEK MEETINGS.
Tue CirCLE AT KIRKCALDY.

Lesson read: Luke, chap. xxi. Hymn sung: “When we
ear the music ringing.” Afterwards Mr. W. Arnot was con-
trolled, and made the following remarks :—

“We rejoice to meet you on the present occasion. We
( recognise you as part of the Great Centre, as one of the
pranches that receive life from the Trunk, who receive life
from the great Heart of God. Look, therefore, to him for
strength and light, and at the same time give sympathy to
those who are working in the Spiritual Cause. They are
working for your good, and notwithstanding the many trials
you and they have to endure, if you keep lcoking to the great

Source of Light and love, you will eventually overcome, and
be led to praise him for his goodness.”

After singing the 98th Psalm, Mr. A. Duguid was controlled,
and spoke somewhat as follows :—

We desire to congratulate you on the position you have
assumed in this Spiritual Movement. It indeed requires a
vessel of strong material to withstand the present storm which
is beating so furiously against the knowledge and belief of a
spiritual existence. Never was a time when the spiritual
worker had to use his armour so much as on the present
occasion. It becomes a question of life or death—not in the
common acceptation of these words, but in a more momentous
sense. The life of the soul is assailed, and unless you hold
tenaciously to the beautiful institution of spiritual communion
In your midst, there is the fear for a time of losing sight of that
world altogether. The strength of the Churches will not main-

tain the truth; the present prescribed order of Christianity will

not be sufficiently able to indicate its existence. We counsel

you, then, to deal lovingly and kindly with the present

organisation of Spiritualism amongst you. It may not exactly

meet the requirements of your taste, the ideal of your form of

propaganda, but rest assured nothing is but what is allowed by
the spiritual overseers in this Movement.

That Institution which you have asked us to countenance
has all along been an object of interest on the part of the con-
trolling powers. The vessel, through force of wind or storm,
may have been coasting the dangerous shore, and its inmates
may have been perplexed and bewildered for the safety of the
barque. The may even have heard the grating of the rocks on
the bottom of the ship so near to destruction. That is painful.
Oh, that we could pour the light of the future into the darkness
of the present! but like the dawning day it must come
gradually. But, you may say, how can we help the Worker,
how can we assist the Institution, without money. That is a
secondary consideration. Sympathy is unbought; it is infi-
nitely more valuable than gold, and can be universally
exercised. Love is inestimable and warmest where the value
of money is unknown. Exercise these helps to prosperity,
these aids of progress, and you are bestowing riches on the
man and the Institution. To think evil is only intensifying
the darkness, and pouring bitterness into the lot of life, and
retarding the work being done. The Meprty paper, which
issues from that establishment, has worked immenscly the
present position of affairs. It has torn up the soil of public
opinion, and lacerated the feelings of many who ery, * Peace,
peace, when there is no peace.” Objectively, it is the instru-
ment which has spread the * knowledge of the truth” abroad
throughout England, and we say Scotland too, and all the
vitality of the Movement has originated there, and spread from
that centre. All this popularity should bring favour and
estcem. Such is the criterion of many, while it is scen by
some to be the opposite. Hero worship is past, and incarnated
personalities of God are not now required, therefore you must
be taught to look past the man to the great realm of spirit.

To sink the difference in your estimation of goodness is all we
desire, and bid you wait the time when the perfect man will be
revealed. Support existing forms, sustain those centres, until
the time arrives for higher manifestations of spiritual truth.
(Cherish a kind spirit, and it will bless your own heart as
well as that of others, and draw around you the noble and the
gvod who have passed from earth; and we say again, bestow

Upon your spiritual workers thoughts of sympathy and love,

Il’(:lm:mh.vr those whose Jives are houne
nstitution,—they have he
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arts to feel, and knowledge v, dix.
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n,,:\.?l{f.l::t;t ly‘"]‘_frf’"‘ the !:‘“_'"{‘T summerland, but it is a clime
‘ ys under sunshine : it is under development as well as
your own.  We love your home ; it is s
about heaven, it is the door which leads to the higher life.

Why are we brought mear you? what troubles are you

strugeling with? - O, children of the Eastern elime, are vour

days becoming so dark that you sce not the light 7 We see

those near that can bless you and hely you out of trouble

lIean on them, and they will sustain you, "Brave! are yvou dis-
puting the existence of God?—look within, and his presence
will be felt and his glory scen. Squaw! do you think you
have come to a shut door, and are you gathering the folds of
misery around you, and waiting for death as the only gate of
liberty ?—sit not down in sadness; joy will overtake von: a
strong hand and loving heart will meet yon. The nature of
vour thoughts lcad us to one who is striving to scatter the
spiritual food. Tell that Brave we love his courage. we honour
his valour. Many hands push him; let yours bless him, and
the Red man will speak cheer to you. We know the pains
which come from the loss of carthly goods. The White man
robbed our wigwam, and took our winter stores away. We
thought of revenge, but strange words carue from strange lips,
and bade us cease. We obeyed the invisible speaker, and found
forgiveness sweeter than revenge. Do the same, and your
plundered treasures will be restored a thousand-fold. Help
the weak, and you will waste no power, but increase it.  Ever
speak kindly, and wealth will grow in your pockets as well 2s
love in your hearts. We speak to you words of warning : take
not the opposition of men as the mind of God. If your lot be
bitter, and unpleasant things be in your cup, wait a little and
an exchange will come. Put this gem—love—in your heart
and encircle it with hope, and despair will fly from you. Re-

smething which speaks

member the Red man comes to you for wisdom : be not foolish,
or he will upbraid you. He comes to you for guidance ; walk
discreetly, or he may forsake you.
Burns: LIGHT 1S COMING, AND KIND HEARTS ARE BRINGING FUEL
TO KEEP THE FIRE BURNING. It is cowardly to crush the weak,
but houourable to combat the strong. Evil is strongest, that
is your enemy. Adieun, little band, and God bless you.

Tie up the request for

We have opened a meeting every Tuesday evening at
13, Oswald’s Wynd, Kirkealdy.

MRS. CROAD'S CASE.

To the Editor.—Dear Sir,—Allow me to refer those of your
readers who understand French and are interested in such
cases as that of Mrs. Croad, of Bristol, regarding whom you
extracted an article from the * Chard and Ilminster News™
in the Meprty of the 26th ult., to a communication (No. 64) to
be found at p. 247 et seq. vol. i. of the medinmistic work, ** The
Four Gospels” (J. B. Roustaing), published in 1368. This
work is in three volumes, price three and a half francs the
volume, and may be obtained through any bookseller for 3s. 64.

the volume, or for 3s.1d. cash. I give the title and name of
publishing firm below. H. M.

Bath, Dee. 3, 1880.
“TLes Quartre Evangiles.” TPar J. B. Roustaing.
Librairie Centrale, 24, Boulevard des Italiens.

[Mr. Gillingham has published his explanation of the case in
the ¢ Chard News.” We will quote from it in our issue for
Dec. 24.—Ep. M.]

Paris:

Vagraxcy.—“ C.” in a communication on this subject, alludes
to the profits arising from the sale of Zadkiel's Almanack,
and asks why such men as Wilson, who was charged a few
months ago for being an astrologist, should not also be allowed
to make a living by his brains. ** C.” Thus concludes, suggest-
ing a clause for an Act of Parliament:—*See my * Occult
Literature,’ p. 28. ¢Provided always that nothing contained
in this Act, or any other Act of Parliament, shiall extend or be
construed to extend to any resident houscholder rated to the
poor rate to an amount qualifying him to vote for Members of
Parliament for any offence against this act alleged to have
been committed within his own house or dwelling, and not in

view of any street, road, pathway, or public place’ This
clause would protect your readers, the medinms, also if
legalised.
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SUBSCRIPTION PRICE OF THE MEDIUM
For the year 1880 in Great Britain.

As there will be 53 Numbers of the Mzoium sssued in 1830, the zrice
will bo—

One copy, post free, weekly 0 2 w perannum 0 810
Two copres  ,, 0 " 017 8

-
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Additional copies, post f;:‘o, 1.d. each per waek, or 23’* 7 od. per year,
THE “MEDIUM ™ FOR 188) POST FREE ABROAD.

One copy will be sent weekly to all parts of Europe, United States,
and British North America, for 8s, 10d,

To India, South Afriva, Australia, New Zealand, and nearly all other
countrics, for 11s.

Money Orders may now be sent from nearly every country and colony
to London through the Post Office, In other cases a draft on London, or
paper currency, may be remitted.

All orders for copies, and communications for the Edstor, should by
addressed to Mr. James Burys, Office of the MEDIuM, 15, Soutt ampton
Row, Holborn, London, W.C,

Th: Mepivy is sold by all newsvendors, and supplied by the wholesale
trade generally,

Advertisements inserted in the MEpiuy at Gd. per line, A sories by
eontract,

Legacies on behalf of the Cause shoull be left in the name of *“ James
Burns.”

SEANCES AND MEERTINGS DURING THE WEEK AT THE
3PIRITUAL INSTITUTION, 15, SOUTHAMPTON ROY.
THUrsDAY.—School of Spi-itual Teachers at 8 o’clock.

THE MEDIUM AND DAYBREAK.

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1880.

PSS S
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

Tue Paper signed “ A. L.,” which we published last weck,
was read before Millom Mutual Improvement Society, and not
before a circle, as was in mistake stated. It elicited much dis-
cussion. These efforts do much more good than is apparent,
and should be promoted by all Spiritualists in their respective
districts. The subject during the winter might be brought
before a great many mutual improvement, literary, and de-
bating societies.

The friends of F. Orthwaite will be pleased to see his hand to
such good advantage in the translation which is the chief fea-
ture of our present Number. There are more to follow.

The lesson taught in our Christmas Number is at the basis of
true Spiritualism: the supremacy of the spirit over the organism,
the rule of principle with cxpediency in abeyance, and a con-
tentment with that which the spirit can enjoy—these are needful
conditions.

. We have not been able toinsert the half of our Christmas fare
in this week’s issue, and must occupy our next number with a
further course of spiritual narratives. The ¢ Dream” has

scart;ely opened out yet, but space would not permit of enlarge-
ment.

Mr. Lewis will Lecture on “Buddha,” at Goswell Hall, on
Sunday evening. J.Burns, O.S. T, in the chair.

We are pleased to hear that Miss Samuel enters upon the
work of Spiritnalism in good earnest as soon as the New Year
comes in. She will speak at Goswell Hall on the first three
Sundays in January, and commence a series of weekly meetings
at the Spiritual Institution on Friday evenings. We hope many
will stretch forth their hands and aid in the work which Miss
Samuel will take up.

We have received many Institution Week communications
and remittances of which we will give an account next week.
We thank all heartily for their kind efforts. It is not too late
to continue the work. Surely if every group of Spiritualists
held a meeting like that of the Kirkcaldy friends, the Cause
would be in a much improved condition.

THE SOIREE IN AID OF THE SPIRITUAL
INSTITUTION.

To the Editor.—Dear Sir,—Pcrmit me to call the attention
of your readers to the advertisement of soirée on behalf of
Spiritual Institution, to be held at Cavendish Rooms on Wed-
nesday, January 9, 1851.—Yours truly, Lotis FrREEMAN.

29, Lichfield Grove, Finchley, N., Dec. 15, 1880,

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S ENTEppy 0 S
At Temperance Hall, Grosvenor Street, 3y,

~ On Christias Day the Manchester ang Salf

Socicty, 265, Chapel Street, Salford, wil] ;_riy,..d” o Spivs
mecting.  T'ea on tables at 5 o'clock, 'l'ic'kutds 1";"' |
tea a happy evening will be spent with sones ,.,,s .
tions, various games, cte.,—something to suit o)

Orpnay.—On Clristmas Day we intend lolding
and entertainment in_cur room, 176, Union-strec
duets, and trios, ag well as readings, recitations, o
given by the choir and friends of the movement,
4305 tickets 8d, each for tea and entertuinment, ol
cach; admission after tea (if room periit) 51, el Fe
distanee are carncstly imvited, and will Le gladly wel,,

our ﬂnnym]

t, when . Y
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pathy with each other i3 a great incentive to workers iy ”,j',"t': g4 4
Hlug) |

wents,

Leicester.—Silver-street Lecture-hall,—On New.-Year,
will be a tea and entertainment for the benefit of haroniy, ¢
on the table at 6.; entertainment to commence at &, Ti'l‘{
and entertainment 1s.; to the entertainment 3d. On Sy
platform wiil be occupied by a local medium, at 6.30.—p
See., 56, Cranbouwrne Street, Leicester, Dec. 13,

MEETINGS ON BEHALF or INSTITCTION WEEK P,

Mr. F. O. Matthews will give a trance address, 1],
clairvoyant communications, at the Spiritnal Insjy,
Southampton Row, on Sunday cvening, Dee. 19
A collection towards Institution Weck fund.

At 6, Kenilworth Road, Roman RRoad, Old Ford, oy 3p,, :
Jan 3, 1881, at 7.30 p.m. prompt, Mrs. Knight wi)] |~
scance for the benefit of the Spiritual Institution. Mrg,. *

medium.

Mr. and Mrs. Herne will hold a public seance on . ¢,
Thursday evening in the new year, at 7.530, for a ney «
gift for the Spiritual Institution, at their residence, 94 j. .
ingham Villas, Buckingham Road, Stratford, E, whey .
friends of the Cause will be welcomed.

SPIRITUAL CONDITIONS ARE REQUIRED,

A lady writing of her experience in spirit-communion v
the materialised spirit says:—“I find it requires tha 5.
sitters present should be of a spiritual mind—to Lave i
birth from above in them. They should be serions]
giously, earnestly inclined, else it is no good to them,
good is done by dragging them into what is too good fir i
If they are frivolously inclined, they only get what the;
We are glad to sece that these spiritual conditions are }
more and more appreciated by those engaged in spirit-;
munion.

WHAT GOOD IS SPIRITUALISM?

Is a question that very glibly falls from the lips of our orthels
as well as atheistic friends, who characterise Spirituali =
foolish, childish, or wicked. Such I would ask to explain ti:
following occurrence that took place on Wednesday last wek,
Dec. 8.

A young person who has for some time been a privu

medium, while at work in a cotton-mill, was suddenly coz-
trolled by one of her spirit-friends, who caused her to s
shawl that lay near and cover her head with it and
from the room. Her peculiar manner caused others to lausk
and run after her. No sooner had she got to the doer thizs
steam-pipe burst over the spot she had just left, that would o
doubtedly have injured both her and others in the room had s
not taken the course she did.

A similar occurrence took place some time ago when s
was working in a room immediately over the engine-bivs
She was controlled and ran from the room, followed by othir
who worked near to her. As they approached the dur:
crash was heard, and when they looked round the engine b
broken down and torn down a portion of the floor upen whi2
they had been working.

Many other similar occurrences have taken place, which
my mind forcibly prove the ever-watchful care of our frienk
who will do all they possibly can to protect us from dange:
We require a greater receptivity and a more careful watehit:
ness of our impressions, and obedience thereto; then we sht:
be saved from many things that prove injurious to us,
soon the proofs of spiritual existeece and power would be s
as to convince the greatest sceptic that spirit is real ¥
primary, while the physical and material are only scv(-u'lif_'f
and transient. Soon may that time appear is the wish 7
Yours truly, J. Wooo.

Oldham.

PeNGE—DMr. Gunton, the missionary minister of the )lﬁ,'.r\
Church, has been creating a great interest in the spiritwl M
by his lectures and sermons. In some places Spivitualism *‘1‘;_._
Swedenborgianism go hand in hand. ~Those who are i "
gent Spiritualists are at the same time most devoted to !
promulgation of New Church doctrinc, d
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A VISION.

¥ Leggo aurea o felico
Che natura scolpi—s’ei piace, ei lice.”—Tasso,
¢ Wo die Licbe waltet, da hat das Geselz ein Ende.”
Where love rules, law ceases,~ The Seeress of Prevorst,
0 happy earth ! reality of heaveun ! ”’—Shelley.

Once in a vision I beheld an angel’s form.
The spirit took tho shape of one once loved on ecarth,

But changed : the body glowed, and like our sun was warm,
Blent with the splendours of a second birth ;

And her largo cyes shone like the Sirius sun

When stars begin to fade, just ero the dawn has come.

And from her cyes, fixed lovingly on mine,
Flowed glowing radiance of an unknown power
Into my hoart ; and with her hand she made a sign
Upon my brow—a mystic number hid within a tlower:
Iler touch changed all my being, love divine
Mado of my earthly frame a heavenly shrine.

All thought of self was melted in that fire,
And “ mino and thine ” had faded from my soul ;
Love's universal brotherhood—a strong desiro
For others’ welfare—joined mo to the whole ;
I had no interests save for all on earth;
The only wealth was the soul's inward worth.

I saw the carth changed to a poct’s dream,
And all that once scemed evil was no more;
Error had vanished, and truth’s purest gleam
Shone with cerulean light from shore to shore ;
And love was throned within each human soul,
And every atom throbbed harmonious with the whole.

And cach was happy, following the control
Of that desire which suited all his powers ;
And work was pleasure, for it gave each soul
_The full enjoyment of progressive hours:
Work not for self, but urged by will sublime
For others’ welfare through unending time.

The reign of joy and love had come at last,
Of which prophetic whispers through the years
Made those hearts glad which heard them ’mid the blast
Of selfishness and crime, which filled with fears
The weary-hearted wanderers on carth,
Living and sorrowing till the spirit's birth.
Duty had faded from the human heart,
For Love was lord, supreme o'er every thought:
Man’s sweetest pleasure was but to impart
To others that divinity with which his soul was fraught,
And life went joyous as a summer day
When every selfish thought had passed away.

Man, through ceons of deep suffering taught,
At last became adapted to the earth ;
Knowledge was his, and truth and beauty brought
Within each soul, raised to a higher worth ;
Even Death, saviour from evil, was no more,
And deathless man rose to the eternal shore.
And when that visioned angel would depart,
So loved on earth, now of the choir above,
I asked her to make clear within my heart
What was the number, what the flower of love
Which she upon my brow had sealed with fire,
Burning along my nerves with pure desire. )
She smiled and touched my forehead with her hand—
The same soft touch so often felt when here,
Yet to be felt within the spirit-land
Where mutual love makes glad the greater year,—
The flower I knew, the fateful number not,
Hid by blue wreaths of Heaven's ¢ Forget-me-not.”

Lucerne, Switzerland. A. J. CraxsTOUN.

JESUS AND HIS DISCIPLES AMONGST LONDON
SPIRITUALISTS.
WRITTEN IN THE SIMILITUDE OF A DREAM.

Notable dreams are experienced by the most unlikely persons
in unexpected places, under the most peculiar circumstances,
and without apparent design or preparation. Jacob dreamed
when on his journey, with his head on a stony pillow; John
Bunyan had his wonderful visions of the Pilgrim in & place
which he deseribes as “ a den”—interpreted to mean the prison.
The mental experiences hereinafter recorded, occurred to the
writer under the following circumstances :—

Crar. L—Work AND WeARINEsS ; Tue Fresit ANp THe Srigir.

It was during the dark short days and long dreary nights,
Jjust before Christmas, that I had, after several wecks of intense
application, been up all night busily engaged in getting the
paper ready for the press next day. Far into the night, every
night, the work went on—but weekly a whole night had to be
snatched from rest to enable the task to be accomplished. The
burden beeame almost unbearable, as the nervous tension in-
creased, and the vitality became reduced. 1 could work on if I
continued at it, but if I wont out upon the streets my head felt

giddy, and my physical resonrces scarccly enabled e to eree
along at a snail's pace. It was a struggle between ':I'irit "':”],’
matter, and evidently produced somo obseure psycholosical as
well as physical changes in my constitution. 1s it not Possible
tlmt' the troubles and diflicuitics of life may all have a nse in
man’s dovelopment which at present cannot he discerned 7

At last the bell of a neighbouring factory was heard, and the
grey dawn began to dispute the supremacy with the gaslizht,
The general postman knocked as he passed the letters into the
letter-hox., CLwashed my bands from the stains of Jabour and
with a beating heart I went npstairs to sce what fortune awaited
me.  Important demands had to be met that morning, or very
unpleasant consequences wounld he the penalty.  Would there
be anything in the letters 7 Like a prisoner awaiting the sen-
tenco of the judge, I climbed the stairs with faltering and
weary footsteps to learn my fate: for I felt that I Lad entered
upon a day of doom. Many such a blow as disappointent
under similar circumstances had that fluttering, aching heart
received ; but to-day was a critical day ; surely God would be
merciful.

The envelopes were bursted one by one, to find inside not
more posatge stanps than had been used in the transmission of
them through the post. Can you forgive me it 1 felt hard and
bitter ? 'The personal man—the hungry, weary, burden-hearing
sclfhood felt in danger, and he placed himself on the defensive,
He called himself a fool for sacrificing himself to an idea,
which meant the more sacrifice the further it was followed out.
“ Cannot I use my talents, my cflorts, for my own bLenefit. as I
see all other people do, and not be left thus like a wreck in mid-
occan? Had I been paid for my work done since Monday
morning I should have had enough for my nceds: but here I
am, not only unpaid, but—as a negative reward—overwhelmed
with burdens. Is it just of the spirit-world to serve a useful
tool so? Is there such things as divine love and justice, and
angels as their messengers to man?”

Thus the worldly man felt—hard, bitter—sceptical of all
good, either in his fcllows or in the universe as a whole : and in
this feeling, so dark and dismal—did he not for the moment
drink of that nauseating cup which at this moment poisons the
soul-life of the world at large? The selfish, spiritual-short-
sightedness of the age flowed into my soul at that moment—I
was made to feel how dark, helpless, miserable—spiritually—
is the lot of mankind.

I descended to my cellar-home for breakfast. These large
red American apples and a bit of bread make excellent fare. I
poured a little hot water into the jug containing the cofice-
grounds—the remains of our midnight refreshment. It was not
a strong Dbeverage, and thercfore was good. As IsippeditI
turned myself round and placed my feet on the front of the
stove.

What a wonderous effect the condition of the animal has on
the expression of the spirit! Think of it, ye who preach to
sinners, punish ceriminals, and exhort the indifferent. After all,
I felt that my position was not so bad : my belly was filled with
nutritious, wholesome, enjoyable fare ;—could the most wealthy
lord have more? How the weary muscles—that had been at
work all yesterday, and all night, and were about to face the
duties of another day—enjoyed their short respite ! The happi-
ness of rest can only be felt by the weary—ot satisfaction by
the hungry: I had these pleasures in my keeping and I felt
comfortable in body and mind. But this was not my only
source of satistaction. I thought of the miserable condition of
mind that I had been in a few minutes ago, and I shuddered at
the thought of millions being in a like condition. But my
night’s work would tend to dispel these clouds in many minds.
Between now and Sunday, I thought, thousands will be enjoy-
ing the fruits of my labours who might otherwise miss a leading
feature in their weck's happiness. I have to endure much, but
others enjoy a thousandfold in compensation. After all, I am
not such a miserable nonentity; I am really somebody of
importance : and I felt thankful that the lot 1 bore had fallen
to my share, while tears of gratitude coursed down my checks.

This self-complacent state of mind was followed by a feeling

of horror, of which I myself was the object. I felt as it another
individual was unfolding himself within me, and was Keenly
criticising my deformities as he advanced into my outer spheve.
I was disgusted at my self-conceit and consciousness of moral
heroism. In patting myself on the back so graciously I was
appearing altogether in borrowed plumage. The hungry,
exacting mortal chafing under the disappointment of empty
letters was my true self. Looked at organically, what was I
but a congeries of sensual desires and necessities: many of them
morbid and perverted.

This strain of feeling was so severe that language fails me to
deseribe its intensity. The offensive putridity of man’s mortal
state, with its empire of sin and shame, almost suffocated me,
till 1 was in a condition of spivitual despair, and my only
thought was spiritual suicide if it had been possible for me to
have accomplished it. I was wholly lost, spiritually undone,
condemned to the oftensive atmosphere of a charnel-house, from
which there was no eseape.

I could not have endured this weight of woe much longer,
but in merey T was gently retived from mysell and yet more to
myself.  These terms ave paradoexical, 1 know, but how am 1
to help myself in @ ease in which language fails me. I was less
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of myself in that I receded, as it were, from that repulsive
carcass which 1 had felt so insupportably to be myself; but I
becamoe more of myself in the realisation of that plane of con-
scionsness on which all my nobler aspirations resided. I
gradually camo to realise the fact that my body with its imper-
feetions, and mysclf; wero two distinet facts. I was now out of
and above my body, and yet, singular to state, I had tho bodily
consciousness and tho higher conscionsness.  The latter con-
tinued to expand till it enabled me to becomo reconeiled to the
imperfections of the flesh. The more glorions being, in gentle-
ness and love, stooped down, as it were, over the animal man,
suffused him with its brightness, washed him from his infirmitics,
healed his festering wounds, reconciled him to his God.

I felt onco more all of a picee, as it were—soul and hody. The
latter was saved from itself by being linked to the former.
The superior consciousness yet continued to expand till I
seemed to know much more than the events of my carth-lifo
presented; I belonged not only to the present time, but to all
time. By a turn of thought I was present in the ages that
oceurred thousands of years ago, and I realised the ultimate of
many thiugs that are ordinarily mysterious.  T'o me there was
no *time ; 7 all was spivitually present. I lived with the heroes
of the past: 1 saw them in action and recognised them as old
friends and assocviates, and they reciprocated my fraternal
advances. My desires, motives, and the manner of cffecting
them were so perfect that there was no cause for derision or
reproach. I could spend myself without being spent, I could be
supreme without being proud; 1 worshipped more devoutly, I
pitied more sincerely.  Oh, how I desired to bless carth’s
children with similar conditions, and yet I was not impatient
at delay, 1 saw that all was very good.

Cuar. IL—Tne Dreay Unvorps ITseLy.

My last remembrance of my personal surroundings was the
vivid fiash of the embers in the stove on my face, and the
warmth which they emitted on my chilly feet. This sensuous
feeling blended with the superior state, and became the mate-
rials in which a scene was expressed on the outer table of the
mind. 1 was, it would appear, drcaming, for I thought I was
in Palestine with Jesus and the Apostles. All I can remember
was the grateful warmth of the ciimate, the bright atmosphere,
the somewhat arid landscape, and the moving figures of the
sacred characters. I was working with them in their benificent
mission, and yet I was looking upon the scene like a spectator
in a balloon. What strange contradictions dreams present !

I next felt myself confined in a small vessel, which on its
long voyage was sometimes becalmed; but passing into a
colder climate it had to contend with rougher seas, and after
many dangers and discomforts it was moored in a river which
flowed through a great city. It was a cold, damp, foggy place,
very unlike the scene which first presented itself.

As if by intuition, I realised that Jesus and the Apostles, or
some portion of them, had come to London on a spiritual
mission. Again the perplexing contradiction appeared, of the
present day and 1830 years ago being mixed up together in
what 1 may call harmonious confusion—for there was, to my
mind, no incongruity in the mixture of types and manners that
I experienced. In the midst of modern civilisation these an-
cient Orientals followed the customs of their native country,
wore the dress of the olden time, and engaged in the occupations
of Spiritual Teachers; and yet, this oddness created no surprise
in my mind, or in the minds of the inhabitants of London.
Certain modern improvements I saw in force, others I was
oblivious to. Such is the mixture of times and scenes that form

- the warp and woof of dreams, and some allusion to which is
needful, to spare me from the ridicule of the critical reader.

sturved; if there was difficulty they all suffercd, Ay, iz
band held them in its embrace, 8o that a community of r'_”‘lll‘ll;
and of purpose animated them in all things; and g, ., "%
of that spiritunl yoke which all of them Lore originate ey
Master. 1 observed that they did not make the glighl,f“l"'_‘]lu;
to control one another.  Lvery man did his own lil'«;-\vu»lk"f"”
thongh they were of mutunal aid to one another, g Wiy ol
master, 1Sven the Master himself was the most diligent ,‘,,:. T'_‘"‘*
of all, and it was his capability of Dlessing others that K’L\;v~\]"'llt
the supremacy which he exercised. -

Governed by these principles—which were not derjveq ¢
rules externally laid down, but proceeded from the mu.ni""‘
of the spirit—the little group commenced work, ey
no effort to find “cengagements” or draw * businesy?
suffering, and sorrow abounded on all hands. The 11‘11,1'1{"-
ripe for the harvest. Their method of work I saw tg . ,.'_'f‘_i"
liar. They issued no advertisements, announced ng u,:,,;“,'“‘,"‘
Lircd no halls.  No regular plan was adopted, but ag ), .
ditions favoured the work was performed.  Oceasionally .:x'l;',"
ordinary phenomena would oceur.  Then there would ),
paralleled cases of healing, and again touching disconrg., :7.;111
instructive parables.  There was no formality of any kipg | .H
the spiritual work done flowed out, as it were, nutu;.u-_-‘,l'h:}
unexpectedly, as a part of the scene, and in response 4,
spiritual needs of the moment. G

The effect of the work was very marked. Those affeeteq
it were not simply informed of certain phenomenal facts, i'.':
structed in spiritnal idcas, or healed of discascs, hut 1,
cvinced a striking change of character.  Former gpirityg)
surroundings were dispelled, and new influences were thygy,
around them, which transformed their characters entirely,
was not always the lcarned and those in social position th,
were the recipients of these benefits 3 in fact, the better elug
of sinners rather despiscd these teachings, while the g
heard gladly. Quite frequently, however, eminent men wou)|
be moved by the spirit, and be transformed in their mop)
tendencies, and this transformation was accompanicd Ly 4y
inituitive pérception of spiritual truth, which rendered sney
disciples and followers powerful antagonists to all who Lelg
by old opinions, materialistic or theological.

Thus a great interest was aroused, till it spread not only t,
all parts of Lordon, but also to the provinces. The news
papers were usually unfair and bitter, but occasionally an i
fluential correspondent would testify to facts of which Le had
been the participator. The work did not spread Ly these ex.
ternal agencies; there was a subtile force that telegraphed
the glad tidings to many souls, and they received the tratl,
and were brought under the influence of these foreigners i
most unaccountable ways. Adherents became quite numerous,
Material means were less precarious, for at times the Master
had not had a place to lay Lis head, and his nomadic brethren
in the work were often sorely pinched. Now they were often
invited to comfortable houses, and called around them that sub-
stantial interest which shows that a cause is progressing.

At this point in my drecam an incident was seen to oceur
which shows how idcas get mixed up in such cases, and
that the external aftairs of life that so heavily press upon us
give a vehicle to those inspirations and visions that may come
to us from superhuman sources.

The incident to which I allude was as follows :—

A certain Greek who lived near the river side did rough
work as as a printer for foreign captains and others who might
with their ships visit the port. His previous travels and know-
ledge of languages enabled him to be useful in this respect.
He was an eccentric, taciturn sort of man—one that many
feared and but few understood. Some heavy grief or spiritual

cloud blighted his life.

s

In writing out these experiences, which I am impressed to do,
I have no desire to outrage people's sense of propriety by
making too familiar with sacred names. Ishall call the Central
Figure the Master, and allow the others of the group to wear

- the names by which they are known in history.

The first impression I received of the visitors was the strange
way in which they were related to Spiritualism, and yet were
not of it in some respeets. I thought the Spiritualists had been
aware of their arrival, but had left them to their own resources;
a contradiction proceeding, no doubt, from the confusion of
ages which the dream produced. Spiritualism, I thought, had
existed before their arrival, and yet they were by some believed
to be the originators of it, and that they were its primary and
principal exponents.

The next feature that engrossed me was the method of their
work. The little vessel—no stcamers then, thought I—had
landed them down at Poplar, and there they immediately com-
menced their mission. They had ne desire to go into the city
and sce the sights, and present letters of introduction, or obtain
patronage. They found themselves amongst an abundant
population that greatly needed healing, teaching, and spiritual
blessing, and this was all that the strangers desired. They
possessed no money, no stores of any kind, and they followed
no worldly occupation. They had no fixed income, and no

resources, except those of the gpirit. They worked on, and
from day to day and from year to year; they received from
those with whom they came more immediately in contact all
that was necessary to supply their simple wants. Everything
was held in common. If there was a want of means they all

Now this man had an only daughter, who was an invalid.
The whole family had been cast away in a storm at sea, and
only the father and daughter were saved; but the daughter
had received injuries to the spine which rendered her helpless.
The father’s life seemed to be wrapped up in this beautiful,
suffering child, so that he had, apparently, no good feeling to
bestow on others. I saw in my dream that this suffering girl
had been healed, and not only so, but a great change had been
effected in her father, so that he became one of the most inde-
fatigable disciples. His first act of aid to the spiritual work
was to print in the form of a fly-sheet an account of the cure
that had becen effected on his child, and this narrative was
accompanicd by such hearty expressions of goodness and spiri-
tuality that all who knew him were astonished. His manner
to all became so changed that he served as a striking examplo
of the nature of the effect which had been produced in him.
¥ (To be continuved.)

THE SUMMER-LAND.
A mute and moveless sleep
In transient gloom ;
Then faire than the morning’s fairest blush,
A beauteous world gleams with a glad surprise.

Beyond the vision's farthest flight
Soft flowery meads and shady vales extend,
The flowers unfold in fadeless bloom
Of ever-varying hue;
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Meandering streams which sweetest music make,
Midst waving grasses glide
- O'er gleaming golden sands ;
And in etherial sunlight fountains play
In gently falling stream,
With brightest jewel tints
For ever changing place.

Trees, evergreen, scem whisp'ring words of love ;
Ideal splendour tinges every leaf !

The ambient skies reflect, like scas at rest,

The radiance more than rich o'er all below.

This brightness, that had blinding been on earth,
Seems soothing here, subdued by mellow light.
My spirit now, from fleshly fetters free,

Leaps forth exultiug in full pride of life.

New pleasures and delights
Are minions of the will;
Boats, woven of the thoughts, of gorgeous shape
O'er crystal seas with graceful motion glide ;
Bright plumaged bivds, of thrilling deathless song,
To balmy bowers invite ;
A sweet sensation o'er the spirit steals,
Like deep and charmed dreams
That drown remembrance of all earthly care.
From distant dells,
"Long since unheard, but unforgotten tones
Break forth from loving lips
1n deeper music.

To mingle with that throng !
Those radiant forms to clasp !
Those ruby lips to press !
To gaze upon that face
Of undecaying bloom !
Ob, joy! Oh, bliss !—I go.
The wish a chariot forms
To bear me swiftly through the odorous air—
Softly as mildest moonbeams move
Q’er deeply slumbering seas.
A throbbing heart within—
Not cold and stony like the heart of flesh---
Beats to the many melodies around ;
And, like eternities, decp thoughts expand
Embracing worlds on worlds in plans divine—
And mystery simplicity reveals !

I cried in ecstacy—
“¢A thing of beauty is a joy for ever,’
And here is more than beauty fading never;
¢ A thing of beauty ever is a joy,’
Alone, is beauty here, without alloy.”
H* e . *

I held sweet converse with congenial minds

On love and truth, and thousand kindred themes;
The wondrous lore and laws of spirit-life

‘Were like a fount of waters sweet, whose drops
No ¢ crude surfeit ” disguised.

Then thoughts of God
Were breathed and echoed from each leaf and flower;
Thoughts deeper, more divine than have a birth
Where man hath will to hurt and power to marr.
Then spirits, clothed in robes of dazzling white
With jewels radiant, came foom spheres above,
‘With words of peace and love upon their lips :
Vith smiles that did His bright reflection seem.
I feared a band to follow with His frown,
To stamp eternally the sinful brow
As it emerged from out the deeps of death,
And banish all unworthy, from this bliss,
That ghosts of pleasures dead like fiends may trouble.

Then some bright presence did my thoughts perceive
- And answer:— . * A ;
“ Taint of spirit—fear ye not!
His love, unfathomable as His soul,

Consigns not to despair the least of earth.

The erring soul He bids us watch and guide,

And higher hopes infuse and loftier aims,

That the all-powerful will be exercised

Aright, and chains of sympathy with vice

And grovelling passions be for ever snapped ;

And for delirium wild of unrestraint

Be substituted peace of purity:

Or, if untimely death, mad progress stay, -

And then enwrapped in slime and filth of sin

The spirit creep and hide in hells of gloom,

More loathsome than its own decaying flesh,

Our mission ceases not. Theso prisons vile

We enter, preaching God and shedding light.

It is Iis loving will that goodness reign. :

We bring you thoughts, from the Eternal’s throne,
That come through principalities and powers
Innumerable, and from tongue to tongue

Of cherub, eesaph, great in soul, like gods ;—

\‘VIIOHO homes are temples, huilt of jewels rave,
’]‘:uch gem some thought embodiced, full of good
That in the spirit’s progress rose above.

\}'c come to tell you of a path of flowers,

From sphicre to sphere, whose seeds are in your soul,

Let mortals know how bright the deeds of love,
And thoughts of sympathy, and words of peace,—
Like flowers and paintings, and like pocsy

Adorn the “many mansions * in these realms.

The higher glorics, inexhaustible,

Are never by our King to carth revealed ;

A transicnt gleun would dim the carthly eye ;
Their splendours may no carthly symbols have ;
The cloquence of carth, that would deseribe,
Would paint the shadow only of a crown !

Let mortals know of realing where reptiles vile—
All evil thoughts cibodied—{right the soul,

And like a fire, remorse and conscience hurn :

A five, though fierce yet friendly, which consumes
The dross that drags the soul to living death.

And as in gentleness ye higher lead,

By thoughts inspired, shall heaven-light and warmth
Descend, and fructify the God-germs fair

Within your soul, to glad your upward path.”

“Beauty is Truth—Truth Beauty * all shall khow
Iu progress through the spheres, if not on earth below !

Jayves KINNERSLEY LEWIS.
London, S. E. Deccember 14 1880.

EXPERIENCE OF A JERSEY SPIRITUALIST.

To the Editor—Dear Sir,—Thanking you for the insertion
of my letter in your issue of the 19th ult., I will now try to put
a few more idcas together, so as to complete the observations
I had to make,

In the first place, I must explain that, thongh I am averse
to professional mediums for phenomenal seances, it does not
follow that all paid service is to be discarded. I admit that
under certain circumstances it is highly important and con-
ducive to the good of the Cause that those to whom God has
given the talent and who are not endowed with this world’s
goods must be cared for: the servant is worthy of his hire.

Though opposed to those who seemn to persist in exposing
the sacredness of the Cause to all applicants who are willing
to pay the fee of admission, I am in favour of doing all we can
to instruct all serious seekers after truth.

There can be no doubt in the minds of any true Spiritualist
that imparting instruction in Spiritualism is a very import-
ant and serious affair, and none ought to presume to become
teachers who are not prepared so to do in a Christ-like and
Godly manner, never forgetting to seek our beavenly Father's
blessing and guidance in all and everything connected with its
sacredness.

The question now arises, How are seekers, or, in other words,
perfect strangers to Spiritualism, to be instructed? XNot by
taking them at once to dark seances to witness certain pheno-
mena. That is not reasonable. We might as well give a
child Latin or algebra to learn before he could spell. The
result I may say in the majority of cases has produced any-
thing but the true advancement of the Cause. True, this
mode of teaching has convinced a large number that the de-
parted can and do come to revisit this world: but let me ask
in all sincerity, What percentage of those so instructed have
felt a new birth: have shown that Spir.tualism has made
their lives shine in such a manner that they can truly feel
that as far as possible they do unto their fellow-men as they
wish it done to themselves; that the fruit of their belief has
produced love, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness,
and espccially more charity to those of their household of
faith? Is that the general result attained? God grant that
we soon may witness such a desirable fruit, especially amongst
the leaders in the Cause.

There are various ways by which the Cause may be promi-
nently brought before the public: good and cheap literature
distributed—literature teeming with love to God and man,
proclaiming far and wide the heavenly gift sent from heaven
to the present generation. Encourage the formation of private
sittings, and give a helping hand to all well-intentioned
seckers; attend to the encouragement of such seances for the
more rapid development of private mediums. The holding of
public mectings (frce admittance if possible), where friends
may meet and commune together for mutual instruction: lec-
tures delivered, Dboth trance and otherwise, the lecturers
always keeping in view that heavenly charity which covereth
a multitude of sins. Spread the holiness of the Cause, but
above all never molest by word or deed those who do not
believe in Spiritualism, for let us always bear in mind that we
possess nothing but what our heavenly Father has given us.
Therefore let us be thankful, and pray that our fricnds may
soon receive the same Dblessing. I read neavly all periodicals
published on Spiritualism, and I often admire articles, some of
which I look upon as God-sent. For instance, amongst the
many I will mention the most interesting and soothing trance
lectures given by Mrs, Richmond. I think that these and such
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Meandering streams which sweetest music makeo,
Midst waving grasses glide
*Q'er gleaming golden sands ;
And in etherial sunlight fountains play
In gently falling stroam,
With brightest jewel tints
For ever changing place.
Trees, evergreen, secem whisp'ring words of love ;
Ideal splendour tinges every leaf !
The ambient skies refloct, liko scas at rest,
The radiance more than rich o'er all below.
This brightness, that had blinding been on earth,
Seems soothing here, subdued by mellow light.
My spirit now, from fleshly fetters free,
Leaps forth exultiug in full pride of life.

New pleasures and delights
Are minions of the will ;
Boats, woven of the thoughts, of gorgeous shapo
O'er erystal scas with graceful motion glide ;
Bright plumaged birds, of thrilling deathless song,
To balmy bowers invite ;
A sweet sensation o'er the spirit steals,
Like deep and charmed dreams
That drown remembrance of all carthly care.
From distant dells,
‘Long since unheard, but unforgotten tones
Break forth from loving lips
1n deeper music.
To mingle with that throng !
Those radiant forms to clasp !
Those ruby lips to press!
To gaze upon that face
Of undecaying bloom !
Oh, joy! Oh, bliss '—I go.
The wish a chariot forms
To bear me swiftly through the odorous air—
Softly as mildest moonbeams move
Q’er deeply slumbering seas.
A throbbing heart within—
Not cold and stony like the heart of flesh---
Beats to the many melodies around ;
And, like eternities, deep thoughts expand
Embracing worlds on worlds in plans divine—
And mystery simplicity reveals !

I cried in ecstacy—

‘A thing of beauty is a joy for ever,’

And here is more than beauty fading never;

¢ A thing of beauty ever is a joy,’

Alone, is beauty here, without alloy.”

* * * *

I held sweet converse with congenial minds
On love and truth, and thousand kindred themes;
The wondrous lore and laws of spirit-life

Were like a fount of waters sweet, whose drops
No “ crude surfeit ” disguised.

Then thoughts of God
Were breathed and echoed from each leaf and flower;
Thoughts deeper, more divine than have a birth
Where man hath will to hurt and power to marr.
Then spirits, clothed in robes of dazzling white
With jewels radiant, came foom spheres above,
With words of peace and love upon their lips :
With smiles that did His bright reflection seem.
I feared a band to follow with His frown,
To stamp eternally the sinful brow
As it emerged from out the deeps of death,
And banish all unworthy, from this bliss,

That ghosts of pleasures dead like fiends may trouble.
Then some bright presence did my thoughts perceive
- And answer:— . =
¢ Traint of spirit—fear ye not!

His love, unfathomable as His soul,

Consigns not to despair the least of earth.

The erring soul He bids us watch and guide,

And higher hopes infuse and loftier aims,

That the all-powerful will be exercised

Aright, and chains of sympathy with vice

And grovelling passions be for ever snapped ;

And for delirium wild of unrestraint

Be substituted peace of purity : _

Or, if untimely death, mad progress stay, = -

And then enwrapped in slime and filth of sin

The spirit creep and hide in hells of gloom,

More loathsome than its own decaying flesh,

Our mission ceases not. These prisons vile
We enter, preaching God and shedding light.
It is His loving will that goodness reign.

We bring you thoughts, from the Eternal's throne,
That come through principalities and powers
Innumerable, and from tongue to tongue

Of cherub, #+saph, great in soul, like gods ;—

-
—

Whoso homes are temples, huilt of jewels rave,

Lach gem some thought embodicd, full of good

That in the spirit’s progress rose above.

We como to tell you of a path of lowers,

From sphere to sphicre, whose sceds are in your soul.

Let mortals know how bright the deeds of love,

And thoughts of sympathy, and words of peace,—

Like flowers and paintings, and like poesy

Adorn tho “many mansions ™ in these realms,

The higher glories, inexhanstible,

Are never by onr King to carth revealed :

A transient gleam would dim the carthly eye;

T'heir splendours may no earthly symbols have;

The cloguence of carth, that would describe,

Would paint the shadow only of a crown !

Let mortals know of realms where reptiles vile—

All evil thoughts embodicd—{right the soul;

And like a five, remorse and conscicnee hurn

A fire, though ficree yet friendly, which consumes

The dross that drags the soul to living death.

And as in gentleness ye higher lead,

By thoughts inspircd, shall heaven-light and warmth

Descend, and fructify the God-germs fair

Within your soul, to glad your upward path.”

“Beauty is Truth—Truth Beauty * all shall khow

Iu progress through the spheres, if not on carth helow !

James KINNERSLEY LEWIS.

London, S. E. December 14 1880.

EXPERIENCE OFF A JERSEY SPIRITUALIST.

To the Editor.—Dear Sir,—Thanking you for the insertion
of my letter in your issue of the 19th ult., I will now try to put
a few more ideas together, so as to complete the observations
I had to make,

In the first place, I must explain that, though T am averse
to professional mediums for phenomenal seances, it does not
follow that all paid service is to be discarded. I admit that
under certain circumstances it is highly important and con-
ducive to the good of the Cause that those to whom God has
given the talent and who are not endowed with this world's
gyods must be cared for: the servant is worthy of his hire.

Though opposed to those who seem to persist in exposing
the sacredness of the Cause to all applicants who are willing
to pay the fee of admission, I am in favour of doing all we can
to instruct all serious seekers after truth.

There can be no doubt in the minds of any true Spiritualist
that imparting instruction in Spiritualism is a very import-
ant and serious affair, and none ought to presume to become
teachers who are not prepared so to do in a Christ-like and
Godly manner, never forgetting to seck our beavenly Father's
blessing and guidance in all and everything connected with its
sacredness.

The question now arises, How are seckers, or, in other words,

_perfect strangers to Spiritualism, to be instructed? Not by

taking them at once to dark seances to witness certain pheno-
mena. That is not reasonable. We might as well give a
child Latin or algebra to learn before he could spell. The
result I may say in the majority of cases has produced any-
thing but the true advancement of the Cause. True, this
mode of teaching has convinced a large number that the de-
parted can and do come to revisit this world; but let me ask
in all sincerity, What percentage of those so instructed have
felt a new Dbirth: have shown that Spir.tualism has made
their lives shine in such a manner that they can truly feel
that as far as possible they do unto their fellow-men as they
wish it done to themselves; that the fruit of their belief has
produced love, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness,
and especially more charity to those of their household of
faith? Is that the general result attained? God grant that
we soon may witness such a desirable fruit, especially amongst
the leaders in the Cause.

There are various ways by which the Cause may be promi-
nently brought before the public: good and cheap literature
distributed—literature teeming with love to God and man,
proclaiming far and wide the heavenly gift sent from heaven
to the present generation. Incourage the formation of private
sittings, and give a helping hand to all well-intentioned
seekers; attend to the encouragement of such seances for the
more rapid development- of private mediums.  The holding of
public mectings (free admittance it possible), where friends
may meet and commune together for mutual instruction; lee-
tures delivered, both trance and otherwise, the lecturers
always keeping in view that heavenly charity which covercth
a multitude of sins. Spread tho holiness of the Cause, but
above all never molest by word or deed those who do not
believe in Spiritualism, for let us always bear in mind that we
possess nothing but what our heavenly Father -has given us.
Therefore let us be thankful, and pray that our friends may
soon reccive the same Dblessing, I read nearly all periodicals
published on Spiritualism, and I often admire articles, some of
which I look upon as God-sent. Yor instance, amongst the
many I will mention the most interesting and soothing trance

lectures given by Mrs. Riclimond. I think that these and such
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have done and will do more real good than anything else.
There are too few of such. Let us pray that our Lord may
wend more Jabourers into his vineyard. 5

It is lamentalle to hear Spiritualists (falsely so-called) say,
and even publish, that, being believers in Spiritualism, they
can well dispense with any othier religion. I consider these
arc the greatest encmies to the Canse, and do more by their
conduct to keep out what I may call the well-thinking part of
the commuity than all the exposts which have happened.

Now, let me say that for my part I have to thank my
heavenly Father that my expericnee as o Spiritualists is very
different. I consider that true Christian religion must go hand
in hand with true Kpiritualism. I mean—follow the precepts
and teachings of Christ as far as we can do ko,

Spiritualisi i8 not given as a religion. It i a lamp unto
our feet and a light unto our path; it is a power sent from on
high to enable us to understand the teachings of the Bible,
particularly the teachings of Christ, in spirit and in trath,

In conclusion, let me advise all Spiritualists to look upon
the various Christian gerviees performed in all churches or
chapels, from Roman Catholic down to Plymouth Brethren, to
be as cszential now, or more than ever. There i8 gome good
in all of them, and let us bless God that Spiritualism enables
us to gift the chafl from the wheat.

The noble and goodly Cause will only make rcal progress
when we can persuode those we call the religious portions of
the community of the truth of Spiritualism, and the surest way
80 to do is to make onr lives o shine before men that, gecing
the purity, chastity, and humility of our conduct, they will
then declare that Spiritualism must be from heaven.—Yours,

ete., A Jresey SPIRITUALIST.

Jersey, Dee. &,

[A misunderstanding sometimes oceurs in respect to the
opinions  expressed by Spiritualists on  religious  matters.
When it i3 gaid that no other religion is necessary, much more
is implied by Spiritualism than phenomena, communion with
gpirits, or intelleetnal conclusions.  All that can concern the
bhuman spirit, now or in the hereafter, is included.  All reli-
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A SOIREHRE )

THE SPIRTTTAL INSTITUTION

ON WEDNESDAY EVENING, JANUALY 3y, 1%

AT THE

CAVENDISH ROOMS,
Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square, W

(To Commence ot 7.30 p.n., awld Coneluds of 12),
When the following Ladies and Gentlemen have conuyg,
to take part, viz :—
Mprres,
EVERITT, LILLIE GILLAM, | BESSIE FREEMAX,
AND SCANLAN.

Messns.

MING, MARTIN,

Axp PRESLEY.

PAANAAANAAN AP

ADAMS, EVERITT,
LOUIS FREEMAN,

Refreshinents by Mario Pigoni.

gions arc held to be forms of Spiritualism, the Bible being
a record of certain of these forms, from the phenomenal up to
the redemptive. Sceing, then, that man's spiritual experiences,
as our correspondent justly obscrves, throw a light on the
Bible, and enable us to understand it and appreciate the
gpiritual teachings of the Gospel, thercfore it is implied that
man's gpiritual light is primarily within himself, and having
by spiritual endeavour cansed it to brighten up, it enables him
to read and understand the records of the light of former
days. TIn this sense the Spiritualist logically argues that,
having found out the relations of the soul to God's law, and
having accepted the proficred aid of the spirit to enable us to
observe that law, no other religion is required, for all the reli-
gious systems are werely aids to spirituality ; they are not
spiritnality and religion themselves,  If we place too much
reliance on the Bible and the personal experiences and teach-
ings of the past, we err in 8o far that our attention is too
much withdrawn from the light within ourselves, which indeed
is all that we cun possess.  If we refer to the Bible itself, we
will find this independent spiritual operation  abundantly
enforeed,  Mere forms, precepts, and literature are often sct
agide, and the living action of the spirit within man is substi-
tuted—the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, who is to be the great
Teacher of u gpiritual hnmanity.  With trme spiritual aid man
depends on God alone, but no Spiritualist denies the use of
any external aid, phenomenal or literary, that will exercise the
external wind, and thereby arouse that Jatent spiritnal life
which 8 in every man.  In sghort, Spiritualisin is not a belief

in facts ancient or modern, but the living truth within the soul,

which underlics all facts, and is the ever-present God within
us~En, M.]

GOSWELL HALL, GOSWELL ROAD,
Near 1ne AN, IsuiNaroN,

On Bunday morning last, at 13, Mr. King opened the subject
“Doew the spirit of man leayve the bhody ¢

Last Sunday cvening we bad avery interesting mecting, and
a large comnpany. Miss Bamuel gave an Invocation and a short
address which geemed to electrify the company.

Then followed AL 1L T P, who gave o splendid address and
read twovery interesting controls, one of which he had received
that morning.

Mr. J. K. Lewis will Lecture on “ Buddha,” on Sunday evening
at 7 o'clock.

B Mr. Knight Smith will sing “ Teach me, O Lord,” Turpin.
W. Towxs, Scerctary,

J. BURNS, O.B,T,
Will lectore for Ipswich Temperanco Bocicty
On Monduy Evening, Jun. 17, 1831, on
# TIE INFLUENCE OF ALCOIOL ON MAN'S IMMORTAY BEING.”
Byuuanug ;
. ’ p > U Noeutime sripture.—
U s fiml bt s B s ey o (i f 5 g
The Phenomenn of Intoxication focted by  1lin

z Personul
Man ay an Immortal Being Hubits

TickeTs are Now READY, and can be obtained at the
Spiritual Institution, 15, Southampton Row,
OoR or
Mp. LOUIS FREEMAN,
29, Lichfield Grove, Finchley, N,
AND
Mr. W. TOWNS,

1, Albert Terrace, Barnsbury Road, N,

Prices.
To admit One, 1s. 6d.; to admit Two, 2s. 6d.

.

At the request of numerous friends we have arranged 2
much shorter musical programme than usual, in order that
the dancing may commence carlier; but to compensate for
this, and to provide a more varied entertainment, the several
dances will be interspersed with songs, cte.

A Ball Programme will be incorporated with that containing
the music, for the convenience of the dancers.

THE

ATONEMENT:

OLD TRUTHEHS
SEEN UNDER A NEW LIGHT.

INSPIRATIONALLY WRITTEN

BY
Q. P+ B. ALS O,
(Late Boptist Minister),
Loxpox:
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY JAMES BURNS,
15, BoutnaMrroN Row, 1TGit Honsoxry, W.C.
PRICE THREEPENCE.

PR

Mu. T, M. Briown is completing his arrangements for hia tour goutht
He dewiren to hear from friends at an early date, ox he hopes o slare

immedintely after Christmay,  Address—Myrtle  Llouse, Howden-ler
Weur, R.B,0., Durham, - 2
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A NEW MEDIUMISTIC WORK,

ith Autotype I'ac-Sivires of Exquisito Modium-
Illusf»l'“t"d s istic Drawings. .

pACK TO THE FATHER'S HOUSE:

A Parabolic Inspiration.
MILTON’S MEDIUMISTIC CONTROL.

D e

s Work is being produced in serial parts, in a handsomo
llustrated wrapper, containing Mediumistic Drawings, beauti-
fully reproduced by the autotype process.

The literary department is sustained with great interest, and
is replete with sound instruction. A band of eminent spirits,
ander the leadership of ¢ Milton,” purport to produce the work ;
the writing through a lady, and the drawing through a gentle-
man, who have not been trained to literary and artistic studics.
The work is itsclf the best evidenco of its being indecd tho
product of spirit-infltence.

Contents of Parts already Published.  Price 1s. cach.

PART I—Containing two aulotypes of Mediumistic Druwings.
Proem. Chapter i.—Exile. Chapter ii.—Lost Power. Chaptoer iii,—
Mary’s Mission Begun. S .

PART IL—Containing one autotypo of Mediumistic Drawing.
Retrospective appendix to Chapters i, i, and 1ii. Chapter iv.—Back to
the Children’s Ilomo, Chapter v.—The Children’s Garden. :

PART IIL—Containing one autotype of Mediumistic Drawing.
Retrospective appendix to Chaptersivand v, Chapter vi.—The Children’s
Friend. Chapter vii.—The King’s Arrival, .

PaRT I ~—Containing ono autotype of Me«]iumiulicmmemg.
Retrospective appendix to Chapters vi and vii. Chapter viii,—Mary’s
Communion Feagt,

Other Parts in preparation.

—_— Rt ——

Christ the Corner-stone of Spiritualism.

A Treatiso by J. M. Peenres, M.D.

CONTENTS :

Jewish Evidence of Jegus® Existence: Who wasg Jesus ? and what the
New Testament says of Him. What the more candid of Frecthinkers
and Men generally, think of Jesus of Nazareth. The estimate that somo
of the leading and more cultured American Spiritualists put upon Jesus.
‘,v.‘“’ Jesus, of the Gospels, the Christ? I'he Commands, the Divine
Gifts, and the Spiritual Teachings of Jesus Christ. The Belicf of
Bpiritualists—The Baptised of Christ—The Church of the Future.

PRICE SIXPENCE.

MHE PHRENOLOGICAL MAGAZINE for December, now reudy,

price 6d., contains—Phrenological Delineation and Portrait of Iubert
Herkomer, a.r.a.—XKleptomanin—The Face as Indicative of Character
(with illustrations)—Plrenology as applied to Callings—I'rederick the
Great’s Phrenology—Only Half a Hero: a Tale of the Franco-German
War (concluded)—The Childeen’s Corner: Beautiful May ; The Children
—Charles Bray on Memory—Reviews—Facts and Gossip—Answers to
gorresponden:s—'.[illc-p.\ge and Index to Vol. I. Fowler, Ludgate
Jircus.

MANCHESTER AND SALFORD SPIRITUALIST SOCIETY,
268, Chapel-strect, Salford. Sunday evening at 6.30.
Sunday, Dec. 19— ,, Wallis:
—  — 26.—Local speakers.
Mr, Wallace, President; R. A, Brown, secretary, 33, Downing-street,
Manchester,

MANCHESTER ASSOCIATION OF SPIRITUALISTS.
Temperance Hall, Grosvenor Strect.
President: Mr. R. FrrTon, 44, Walnut Stree! Chcetham, Manchoster.
Sceretary: Mr. W, T, Braray, 392, Strotford Read, Manchester.
Plan of speakers for December :—
Sunday, Dec. 19.— ,, Wallig,
— — 26— ,, Tetlow.
A society for the free distribution of spiritual literature in connection
with the above association, Literature and donations tlm.nkfull{}I re-
ceived, Miss H. Blundell, 5, Summer Villas, Stretford Road, Man-
chester, treasurer. . y
A mcceting is held every Wednesday evening at 7.30 in the Temperance
all, Grogvenor-street, when trance discourses are delivered, Medium :
Miss I, A, Hall,

Quenec 1ArL,—25, Grear Quesec Srrepr.  On Sunday
Evening Mr. Turpin, of the Christian Evidence Socioty, gave a
very able address in reply to Mr, Bradlaugh’s recent lecture on
Jesug and his Disciples. The room was crowded and tho
audicnce listened for over an hour; and if we can judgo from
“the irrclevant nature of most of the questions asked at the
conclusion, ho left very little room for the disciples of Mr.
Bradlangh who wero present, to attack him. Indeod the
Manncr in which he stood fire from arms of all sorts and varied
alebre, highly pleased those present. On Sunday next Mr.
- MacDonnell will treat of the Birth of Christ.  On. S atprduy
16 nsual geunco at 8,—Mr, Hancock half an hour provious
Will bes present to speak to strangers. The usual Secance, on

Huturduy. bug, 20th, J. M. Dale, Ilon, 8
J.M o 0’ on, i Cc!

MR. J. J. MORSE,
INSPIRATIONAL TRANCE SPEAKER,
22, PALATINE RoAD,

STOKE NEWINGTON, LONDON, N.
Agent for all kinds of Bpirituol Litsrature,

ATPOINTMENTS,
Keianney,—Sunday, Dee. 19, Temperanco Hall. 230 and 6 p.m,
LosnoN,—Sunday, Dec. 26, Gouwell Jall,

Mr. Morso is open to engagements in all party of the United Kingdom.

All letters to ho addressed to him ut 22, Palatine Road, Stoke Newiny.
ton, London, N, ’ Pt = S

B R. E. W. WALLIS' Inapirational Speaker.
apply—338, St. Aun's Well Road, Nottingham,

APPOINTMENTS,

For terms and dates

Park Gute.—Dee, 17.

Manchester, Grosvenor-atreet, and Salford.—Dee, 19,
Nottinghum,—Dee, 26 and 27,

Yorkshire Diatrict Committce,~Jan, 2 and 3,
Glasgow.—Jan. 9 and 10,

Mr. Wallis will accept calls to deliver trance orations in all parts of
the United Kingdom. Apply by lotter, to him at %53, 5t. Ann’s Well
Road, Nottingham.

N.B.—Mr. Wallis also gives entertainments, congisting of BONgYH,
readings, and recitations, Write for programme and teris,

——

IEALING DY LAYING ON OF IANDS. .
DR. JAMHBES MACK,

37, Urrer Baker Steeer, REGENT'S PArk:

MESMERISM.
D. YOUNGER,
MAGNYETIC HEALER AND MEDICAL RUBDBER,
23, Ledbwry Road, Buyswuter, London, W,

AT HOME daily from 2 till 5, or attends paticnts af their own homes,
He has a number of mesmeric sensitives on which he teaches ladies
or gentlemen any kind of experiments connected with ths science, da.
veloping wonderful phenomena. Ha also gives Electro-Biological enter.

tainments ~Private or public: Terms by letter,

PROPHETIC ALMANAC and XEPHEMERIS

RAPHAEL’A
For 1881,
Now ready. The oldest and best Almanac published. Much enlarged
Coloured Hieroglyphic. Post free, 7d. ; with Ephemeris, 13d,
Evcrfone should read ““ Raphael’s ” judgments upon the great and
unparalleled celestial phenomena in 1880,

London: J. E. Catty,

ASTROLOGY.
““ Worth its Weight in Gold.”
JVERY adult porson living should purchaso at once ‘““YOUR

FUTURE FORETOLD,”a book of 144 pp. cloth, only 2s. 6d.

London: J. Burrs; 15, Southampton Row, W.C.;

L., W, Allen, 11, Ave Maria Laue, Paternoster Row;
or, post-free of I, Casael, High Street, Watford, Herts.

Instructions to purchasers gratis.

12, Ave Maria Lane, E.C.

ORI()N’S ALMANAC for 1881, NOW READY, price Gd., by post 7d,
Containing IFull Predietions of the Weather, Winds, Fides, Storms
&e' ; the Fate of Nutiony, Kingdoms, and Individuals; the Eclipses and
their Effects upon the Xarth, Sea, and Air; a Prophetic Hieroglyphic
Quarterly Observationg; Fulfilled Predictions, &c., &e.
London : Simnpkin, Marshall & Co., and W, Kent & Co. ;
Peterborough : Geo. C. Caster; and all Booksellers,

NATIVITIES CAST and Astrological Delineations of Character, &ec.
C. D. V.g and interviews unnecessary, Ior terms enclose stamped
addressed envelopo to—Nrprune, 11, Bridge Strect, Bristol.

T\ R. TOWNS is at home daily to reccive friends from 10 a.m. (ill
6 p.m., other hours by appointment. Address—1, Albert Terrace,
Barnsbury Road, Islington,

A SEANCE for CLAIRVOYANCE and TRANCE at Mrs.
PRICHARD'S, 10, Devonshiro Street, W.C., Tuesdays at 8 p.m

TO those who are employed all the weck.—By spirit-friends’ desire, a

circlo ig to be formed free of charge, on Sunday evenings, for three
monthg, Men and womoen desirous of joining, apply by letter to—
Caroline Pawloy, 43, Karl’s Court-road, Kensington.

WANTED, in Lanecashire, a strong, energetic Young Woman (a Spiri.
tualist preferred) who can wash and get up linen for a family of
five. Wages £12 per annum, Address—Caro of J. Burns, 15, South-
ampton Row, London, W.C.

SLE OF WIGIT.—Annardale Villa, Sandown.—One or two invalid

Ladies will be tauken great care of Ly o Healing Modium, including

Board ynd Lodging, for 30s, per weck for the six winter months at this
p retty seaside town, which is known to be particularly salubrious.

ANGLO-AMERICAN STORES.
F. FUSEDALE, Tailor and Draper,

A lendid aggortmont of Winter Goods not to Do surpassed in
sondon, All goods thoroughly shrunk and made on the premises at
tho shortest potice.~8, Southumpton Row, Holborn,
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PROSPECTUS.

PROGRESSIVE  LITERATURE
PUBLICATION FUND.

For enabling Depositors to obtain any quantity of the
CHOICEST WORKS ON SPIRITUALISM AND PROGRESS
AT COST PRICRE,
4ND WITHOUT INCURRING ANY RISK OR LIABILITY,

Publishing Offices and Central Depot :
PROGRESSIVE LIBRARY & SPIRITUAL INSTITUTION

15, SOUTHANMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.Q.

Fox several years the most active promoters of the spiritual movement
have aided the Progressive Library and Spiritual Institution in creating
a popular literature on the subject by depositing to current account
various anms of money, to be taken out, at a special price, in such
useful works as might be iesued from time to time. This system has
been somewbat extended in the case of the * Dialectical Report ”—a 15s.
book which, when re-edited and pruned of redundant watter, was a
better book than in the original form, and was sold to subscribers at
one-sixth of the cost. By this plan nearly 3000 copies were put imme-
diately into cireulation—a work which could not have been cffected in
the old way by years of advertising and the expenditure of four times
the money.

The * Memorial Edition of Judge Edmonds's Letters on Spiritualism ”
furnishes another example in which, on the subscription principle, each

rticipator obtained one or more copies of a valuable work at less than

Eilf the price charged for the cheapest department of literature.

The * Researches” of Mr. Crookes are also being issued on the same
plan, and when complete the work will be offered at about one-third of
previous prices,

. This plan has been so strikingly successful and has given such
unmixed satisfaction that the most liberal friends of the movement
. bave urged its more extended adoption.

In establishing the “Progressive Literature Publication Fund” two
objects 1. e held in view: I. The production, and, II. The distribution
of valuable worka of universal interest in such a manner that the ex-

nditure of any given sum of money will produce the greaf~at result.
To be successful in the economical production and diffusion of literature
it must first be stated what items increase the price of books, and then
means may be employed which will lessen expenses and secure ch eap works,
Ti.e first and inevitable item is the cost of producing the books; then
there is the author's interest therein, or copyright; thirdly, interest on
capital; fourthly, publisher's profit, or working expenses; fifthly, the
cost of advertising; and sixthly, discounts to the retail trade. By the
principle of unity of interests and mutual co-operation now proposed
these expenses may be reduced about one-half,

I.—As to Production.

(a) Cost of grtting out a Book—This depends much on the number
_ printed. Every depositor or prospective purchaser in obtaining other
purchasers cheapens the book to himeelf. The manager, having a
thorough knowledge of the printing and publishing business, can pro-
duce works as cheap as any house in the trade.
) CO{)yn' ht.—The Progressive Library now holds the copyright of
many valuable works; in other cases there is no copyright. Authors
would be disposed to deal liberally under this arrangement, seeing that
the profits go direct into the cause of Spiritualism, and not into the
pocket of an individual who is anxious to make himself rich out of the
work. By this plan the author might be more generously treated
than in ordinary cases, as the other expenses wouﬁi be less and the
prospects of an extended circulation would be greater.

(¢) Capital.—This is the screw that keeps down all truly progressive
enterprises. By the present plan Spiritualists and others becoming
depositors may hold the screw in their own hands. Every depositor is a
proprietor without any further rigk than the amount of his deposit,
and the risk in that respect is nil, as the publishing department has
lately been supplied with an augmentation of capital to cover all its
usual engagements.

(d) Working Expenses.—These are in all cases limited to the bare
necessities of the case. The “ Dialectical Report” and the * Memorial
Edition of Judge Edmonds’s Works ” are instances of wonderfully cheap
books after the working expenses have been fully added. The more ex-
tended the circulation of any book, and the more frequently new books
appear, the less will the working expenses be in proportion. The position
which the publishing department of the Spiritual Institution now com- (-
mands, after twelve years’ standing, renders it the most eligible channel
for the publication of Progressive works in the eastern hemisphere,
Depositors have full advantago of this position in associating thewselves
with this work., The same capital placed in any other house would not
realise one half of the results, All prestige, conrights, stereo-plates,
engravings, and property whatsoever, are freely placed side by side with
the contributions of the smallest depositor to produce a result in which
all shall mutually participate.

II.—Distribution.

(¢) Advertising.—This essential service can be chiefly performed
through the organs of the Institution, and by prospectuses and placards
#o be used by depositors or their agents, the cost of which oum.y be

facluded ing‘ working expenses.”

.edition subscribed at 1s. 6d. is sold to the public at 8s.Gd. These pu

Plan Proposod to Dopositors,

In nccordance with these conditions, it fs proposed th,¢ £
raised as a * Progressive Literature Publication Fund,” by de .-"f)')
the fullowing terms:— 1

£1 is the lowest sum: which will be reccived as a deposit, 1, .’
above £1 may be deposited, and which will be p'!:uwl 1o the vmf?,“ "
depositor's account, at the following rates of interest of disosyy Ol Ay
allowed to remain one month or upwards, intercst will Le allr,m‘:l.: It
rate of 24 per eent., or 6d. in the pound ; three monthg o, "!)'4‘4'“ :
percent., or ls. in the pound ; six months or upwun].a, 6 per ey g x
num. Thusadepositor hy turning bis money three tismes in t, , " .
earn 15 per cent. inferest on capital, besides what profit ke . * 'y

i)
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the sule of the works Le tukes ont. All deposits to be retury, jj i3
at the choice of the depositor at the subscription price. (;|.|;."" Hirly
formed, the members of which, by uniting e simallest subsoy 25 by
enjoy all the benefits of this co-operative sysjem. Tntepy "y
oa{«:ulntcd and placed to depositor's credit each time the any, ;" '
is either augmented or diminished. Fractions of a pound 4, 5, il
will not be subject to interest. This plan may be ndopted ; Tl

1st.—T'o supply dealers with stock on the lowest terms,

2nd.— Energetic Spiritunlists and Progreesives may ael] 1.,
bers of books at subscription price to friends and reighboyr, ;C,,{"_'“'
do a great deal of good WiLL no loss to themselyes, and ]’ure';;"
interest for eapital invested.

3rd.—Liberal friends of the movement, who have meapg ; , .
disposal, may in this way make one pound go as far us three iy 4. "
parcels of the best books for distribution to libraries, &e, =

4th.—Those who have cash at their disposal may invest 4 vy
money, and give some energetic and inteliigent, yet poor by, L
opportunity of selling the worke ; or books may be plueed wit}, 5y . ’
seller for sale, and by this mexns the literature muy be brouyly b,
the public in all parts of the country. -

5th.—Clubs or societies may thus provide their individusl e,
with private libraries of the best books at the lowest posi)e :
or books may be obtained for circulating libraries on the best ter,;

6th.—Persons who have cash lying idle may invest it in this fund 4
in return obtain the very liberal interest offered. =

Tth.—These advantages are offered to foreigners as well as to reside.,
in the British Islands.

8th.—Foreign worke may be imported, and choice books already .1,
lished in this country may be secured for depositors at the lowest priy
by an adaptation of this plan.

9th.—As the object held in view ia to help one ancther to erlih:
the public on the most important truths which the buman mird .
exercise itself, this plan can be of use to all who have the interss;
of the cause at heart.

10th.—Depositors may taks out the balance due to them in any} 4
of books and publications, British and Foreign ; in printing of books ¢
handbills; in stationery of all kinds; in subscriptions to perivdica’s. o
towards other objects; or in any goods or line of business advertised b
the general business department of the Spiritual Institution, i

Security to Depositors.
The interests of depositors are fully protected by arrangements whii
are already in operation, 8o that works purchased at subseription priz
are not sold to the public at less than the usual publishing price. Fir
example: The “Dialectical Report” was sold to subscribers at 2s. (2
per copy, but to the public at 5., and as soon as the work ws rex’
each copy costing 2s. 6d. became at once worth 53. “The Men
Edition of the *Lettersand Tracts’ byJudge Edmonds” was s:1d to =
scribers at 10d. in paper wrappers, but is published at 2s.; and theci:

O
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lishing prices will be in all cases scrupulously mamntained, ershi’
subscribers to realise the fullest advantage from the investment of t
capital, and on a business as well as on a moral basis push the circ
of information on Spiritualism to the fullest extent. Of coursa der
tors are at liberty to sell the works they take out at full publisiicz
p:iice or at any reduction therefrom which may seem expedient to thec-
selves,

The past workings and well-known character of the Progesire
Library and Spiritual Institution is the best possible guarantee th
full justice will be done in every transaction, while the best svailsll:
works will be placed before depositors for their acceptance. No perzn
will be compelled to accept any book of which he does not approve, or
for which he has no use. The suggestions and wants of depositors will
at be all times considered, as those works can alone be brought out for
which capital is promptly deposited. )

All communications should be addressed to Mr, J, Burys, Mansgiig
Representative, 15, Southampton Row, London, W.0,

A MANI}IrAHL OF I}:I;l?ENOLOGY.

Bgd_ ALFRED T. STORY,

tor of tho Phrenological Mayazine,
WiITH A PREFACE BY L. N. FOWLER.

Prico 1s.; Bound in Cloth, 1s. 6d.
_——/

THE RELIGION OF SPIRITUALISM:

Trade Discounts—These would be entirely saved ; and depositors
m(xﬁ even supply the trads on the usual terms and heve a good profit,

NEW BOOK ON SPIRITUALISM,

Just received from the Author in dmerica,

PHENOMENA AND PHILOSOPIY.
By SAMUEL WATSON.

(Thirty-siz years a Methodist MMinister.)
Author of “Clock Struck One, Two, and Three.”

400 pages, Handsome Cloth, price Stw Shillings.
London; J. Burns, 15, Southampton Row, w.C.
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A NEW HYMN-BO

‘ THE “SPIRITUAL HARP” AND THE “SPIRITUATL, LYRE,”

OK FOR SPIRITUALISTS

CONSISTING OF

IN ONE VOLUME,

Extending to 350 Pages, and containing in all upwards of 500 Hymns, Songs, Anthems, S8entences, Choruses, &e.
suited to all occasions.

Handsomely bound in Cloth, price 2s, 0d. ; in elegant Morocoo bindimg, full gilt, a eharming present to any Spiritualidt, ba,

The Scope of the “SrmrruaL Harr” may be judged of from the fullowing classified Index of Subjects :—

Axarig. Drarw. Bilently weep HoMe, HrAVvEwLY, Beausiful home Inner life BPIRITUALISM,
Acoents of RBmancipation Bister Beautiful above Conferenee Order of Artistin
At evening Moeting after Apiritual affection ¥orall Charity Yraise of Healing
Balm bearers XNo death Bpivit sister Qoing soward Child’s song Boul of Inepired spraker
« Blrdie's " song Trinmph over Thou art gone Heaveuly Days going by Nianr. Maguetic spheres
Cheering thoughits | Dwpicarion, Feruen, Home we bulld Devotlon Jetiring Mesliums
Drawing near In nature Ratios of lifs Looking for Do good Vigil Minstrelay
Dreaming of Temple of &od Waiting the day Bailing toward Dreaming o night | FParrioTisw, Poetical
Qreeting us BEXTRANCBMRXT, Qon. Hors. Evorgreen shore Universal Rajppings
Homeward bound Fairy glimpaes, Botter view Foregleams of Forsake not right Praca, Bpirit picture
Hovering near Dxrvoriox, Divine guide Bar of Gentle words Angel of Transfiguration
Mission of Infantile. Bternity of IMMORTALITY, G lur{ Brothersall BPIRIT LaKD.
Minstrelsy of Duscirninm. Goodness of Natural Good-by Good will Louging for
Prasence of Rleasiugs of Qratitude to Purer joys QGuide thy bark O,n‘ly defence Bong-bird of
Rejoicing Blossoms T.ife in nature Undying things Hereaflor Prince of Brrive.
Shadowy wing Crown of Thorns Life of all INDIAXS, Honie for all “'ll'.‘nl for Ewrnal
Boothing balm Trials Omniscience Deparsure of 1o, hilly, ho! War conquered BTAms.
Thorns to lowers DruniMs. [of Ol“llil)l‘ﬂﬁuw Fortitunde of BO\Y to ba ll‘[)p’ IPregnyreixcn, Intlnenes of
Water of Life Angols, dreaming Praise of Lament of Indian echo lh.ver nay fail, SuMuag,
Welcome of Tele of the bless Providence Trespass against Joy Overcoming Merry days
Wife's hand Mothar's Boul of things INSPIRATION, Joy for you Puixcivra, Buuuug Laxo,
Aar. F Yeriflad Temple of Bpeaking by Kindness Nature's nobility Relation with
Coming EQUALITY. Watchiulness Perpetual Loved in heavem Promiik, Bilence of
@olden Lqual rights Wisdom and love Words of love Lyceum band Ruinbow of TRMPRRAKCE,
Not old BxpuURAXCA, GoonNESS, INVOCATION, Marehing song Proruwmr. B‘all is rolling
Qid ard Now Live \hem down Divine Child's Muthor' Joy revesled Cold water
AXXIVEERDARY, Btrike away Holy peace Father God Mother's eare Of to-day B‘pn lnp
Thirty-fivst March | Bveniya. GREETING, Divine nid Rag-pioker PROGRHSS, {\!e( ge
Emancipation Meditative musing Joyous Heart secking Rest for weary Faith, Hope, T !\:t
Spiritual FAUTH. HAPPINESS. Of spirits Bail on Charlty '1“’.1“ $ of
ASPIRATION. Filial Bo happy Nearness to God Sing to me Iuturod B‘ll 1% f°
Bilent thouglts Divine ow tound To angels Bong of the poor Ol'lwﬂl’ v\.u‘x‘o i
AtTUuMmy, FELLOWSKIP, HARVRST, Joy. Bummer days Press on U“:;‘on
Song of Of love Bong of. Come at last Temperance Bvleps ) Ok
BrATITUDRS, Spiritual HEART. Reward of duty Think gently oice 0 GOmLIE
Blessings FIDKLITY, Blessed Triumphant Undying things n'};"??"“;ﬁ;)“ Blind
Righteousness Punctual Dead EINDNESS. Visions ut;quy K B\" “ﬁ‘:‘.e kpow Tnsine
To whom given Unfailing Garden Words and acts Water to drin 2 Rag-picker
Beavry, FIRMNESS, Keep young Welcc(lrme R“Ami‘t::'\.on = ¢ lcsoftly
g“‘"ﬂ' its germs In trial. :g",my f I‘%’&fﬁ»’a of MYROl?l:OB. RRIAGION Weleome Lack
ru .OWERS. lace for 21, N. W
CHAll‘t xo'ry. F[&-‘l‘e‘;:‘i:l Hrcgv RN. Punctual Heavenly uniom Do good T%\ A."'l
Aiding the poor Lily Affection for LIBERTY. Heart life In soul Tt ot
Finding the lost Worship %eaut.it;ul 4 %}nt(l:%r? of %\(:-\tegmess of heart B:-I.‘sf;v\ — = uo;llen‘cv ic‘)‘\: i
Generosity FoRGIVKNRPSS, etter lan n d GNal . ;
Inour he;zrtn Deal gently. Departure for Rog'fg of MARINRRS. gl_»ln‘ldl-hke Iélf&;::_)oac
Kindness Magdalene, Dream of 8piritual Oceen lifa Dl‘ 18 P. 49 B6iy
Bpeaking kindly FRATKRNITY, Eden of Lirr. Trust in God ivine i anlsa(e ome
Unconsclous Doing good Entering into Brevity of MARTYRS, In adversity ail on
CHRILDREN. FREEDOM. Evergrgen shore Close of Living still Rh\_ ELATION. YBunn,\ scenes
Bird-child Morn of Family there Golden side MILLENNIUM, Nature's Wispoat,
Maternal care Bpiritual Glory of Bacredness of Glory of Rigur. In nature
‘Welcome ehild FRIENDS. Herveafter Bowing sced MEMORY. Action of WORLD.
Curisr. Memento of Hills of Btream of Days gone b Forsake not R‘ouln for all
Annunciation Transient Home in Wisdom divine Of childhoo Stand for The other World
Fidelity ot Angel Land of Ligur. Pensive BEASONS. WonsHip.
Inviting FUNERAL. Loved there Primeval MorxiNG (Heavenly) Lessons of Heart incense
CHRISTMAS, Aged slre Meeting there ¢ Bilver lining ™ Light of BERENADE, In nature
Bells for Born anew Portal LovE. MOTHER, Angel watchers Tonax.
.COMMUNION, Brother Rest in Angelio Bird-child Narture's musio Architeet of love
Conference Budding life Bighing for Constant Cradle song Bpiritual Equality of
CONSCIENCE, Come unto me Binging of Beavenly Love ot . BCIENCE. Golden Age
Pure. Dust to dust Travelling to God is Welcome child Benetfits of Bocial life
CONTENTMENT, Gate opened True life of Maternal Music. Bocial YEAR,
Sniles of Little child HoME, Undying Falling waters BLEEP, New
COUNTRY. Martyrs Affection of LyYCEUM. Loving song Good night Old and New
America, No mourning Heartand hearth Amid mountains Bpiritual BouL. YoutH.
Native land Not lost Made pleasant Balm Bpirit bugle God in Early virtues
Of the West Passing away Make beautiful Be hap{)‘y Bpiritual harp Its prophcoy Memory of
COURAGE. Released Welcome Better Land NATURR, BP1RITS,
Bpeaking boldly Ring softly World of love Beyond the river Bible of In prison

The “ SeirrroAL Hare,” American Edition, with Music, handsomely bound in Cloth, price 8s.
CONTENTS OF THE “SPIRITUAL LYRE” (Sold separately: Paper, 6d.; Cloth, 1s.)

All men are equal in their birth
Angels, brightangels, are ever around
Augels bright are drawing near
Arvayed in clouds of golden light
Asscmbled at the closing hour
As we part our prayer ascendeth
Author of good, we rest on Thee [right
Be firm and be faithful : desert not the
wvilm on the bosom of thy God
\'E:ly to clay, and dust to dust )
me they, when the shades of evening
Jhierish fuith in one another
Death is the fading of a cloud
Barth is waking, day is breaking
Eternal Bource of light and life
Far from mortal cares retreating
Yuther, breathie an evening blessing
Father of all, in every age
Floating on the breath ol evening
For all thy gifts we praise Thee, Lord
Forever wakefully the air is turning
Forward | the day is breaking
Friends never leave us, those who call
From realms supernal, fuir and bright
Fron the recesses of a lowly spirit
God is Love: his mercy brightens
God thas madest eurth and lheavea
Gracious Source of svery bleasing
Guicde me, ® Thon great Jehovah
Huil! the heavenly acenes of peace
Hand in hand with angels
Hurk! hark | from grove and fountain
Hurk ! the songs of angels swell
Buth notthy heurt within (hee burned P
Hewven is liere ; its hymns of gladness
le sendeth sun, lle sendeth shower
Uere at shy grave we stand

|

Here we meet with 1it\y together
How cheering the thought

How pure in heart and sound in head
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight
Holy Bpirit, kindly bless us

How shall I know Thee in the sphere
If 'tis sweet to mingle where
Immortal praise to God be given

In the broad fields of heaven

In the lone and silent midnight

In the sky thatis above us

Is it not sweet to think, hereafter

Is heaven a place where pearly streams
It is a faith sublime and sure

Joy and pain to all are given

Let monumental pillars rise

Let one loud song of praise arise

Life is onward,—use 1t

Life is the hour that lies between

Lo, in the golden sky

Lo! the day of rest declineth

Lord | subdue our selfish will

Lord ! whata ficeting breath

Love all! there is no living thing
Love never sleeps ! the mother's eye
May slie grace of guardian angels
Mortal, the Angels say

My @od, my Father, while I stray
Nearer, my God, to thee

No bitter tears for thea be shed

No ltuman eye thy fuca may see
Now the shades of night are gone
Now to heaven our prayer ascending
Ocean and land the globe divide

O give thanks to him who made

0O Ged of ages, by whose hand

0 land of bliss, my heart now turns

Our blest Exemplar, cre he breathed
Our God is love: and would he doom
O Thou unknown, almighty Causs

O Thou, to whom in ancient sime

O Thou who driest the mourner's bear
Part in peace! isday befors us?
Peace be thine, and angels greet thee
Praise for the glorious hight

Praise to thee, though great Creator
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire
Bai ats above hold sweet communion
Shail we gather at the river

Bhe passed in beauty ! like a rose
Bhould sorrow ¢'er thy brow

8leep on your pillow

Blowly bf God's hand unfurled,
8oon shall the trump of freedom
B8ow in the morn thy seed

Bpeak gently, it is Letter far
Bpirits Lright are ever nigh

Star of Progress, guide us onward
Supreme o'er all Jehovalh reigns
SBweet are the ties that bind in one
Tell me not in mournful numbers

The mourners came, at break of day
The morning light is breaking

The morn of peaca is beaming

The dead nrs like the stars by day
The mystery of the Spirit's birth

The perfect world by Adam trod
The Babbath sun was setting slow

The spacious firmament on high
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow |

The Lord is my Shephord ; nowant shall

The outward world is dark and drear

The Bage his cup of hemlock quaffed

INDEX OF FIRST LINES,
One sweet flower has dropped and faded The voice of en angel

: The world has much of beautiful

The world may change trom old to new

There is a caln for those who weep

There is a land my eye hath seen

There is a land of pure delight

There is a pure, a peaceful wave,

There is a stite, unknown, unseen

There is no death—"tis but a shada

They ave passing, upward passing

They are winging, they are winging

Thou art, O God, the light aud life

Thou art the first and thou the last

Thou who art enthroned above

Though wandering in a stranger-land

Thy name be hallowed evermors

To thee the Lord Almighty

To the father’s love wo trust

To the world of spirit gladness

True prayer is not th' imposing sound
Your souls, like shadows on the ground
We come at mornand dewy eve

We gladly come to-day

We do not die—we caunot die

We will not fear the beauteons angel
Welcome aungels, pure and bright

W hatavar clouds may dim the aay
When fortune bemms nround you
When I survey hife's varied scene
When in the busy haunts of men
1With silence only as their bonedictics
When sorrow on the spirjt teeds
When the hours ot day are numberod
When the eyenmng star is stealing
Wheu troubles overflow the soul
Wilt thou not visit me )
With sunshine always on his fex
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